THE WORKS 

OF 


EDMUND SPENSER 



MACMILLAN AND CO., Limited 

LONDON ■ DOMBAV ■ CALCUTTA 
MELBOURNE 

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 

NEW YORK * BOSTON ■ CHICAGO 
ATLANTA ' SAN FRANCISCO 

THE MACMILLAN CO. OF CANADA, Ltd. 


TORONTO 


Ct)e ©loije dEtution 


THE 

DF 

EDMUND SPENSER 


EDITED FROM THE ORIGINAL EDITIONS AND MANUSCRIPTS 

BY 

R. MORRIS 


MEMBER OF THE COUNCIL OF THE PHILOLOGICAL SOCIETY 


WITH A MEMOIR 

BY 

JOHN W. HALES, M.A. 

LATE FELLOW OF CHRTST’s COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE 
MEMBER OF THE COUNCIL OF THE PHILOLOGICAL SOCIETY 


MACMILLAN AND CO., LIMITED 
ST. MA^.TIN’S STREET, LONDON 

1907 



First Edition^ Glob& 8m 1869. Reprinted 1871, 1873, 1876, 
1879, 18S3, 1SS6, 1S90. Crown 8 va. 1S93, wit^ Memoir 
corrected 1S97. Repnvted 1S99, 1902, 1904, 1906, 1907 



iii 


1 / 


‘P BET ACE. 


In tliB preasnt eiition of Edmund Spenser’s works no attempt has "been made 
either to modernize the Poet’s language or to furnish the reader with an 
eclectic text. I have been simply content to reprint the earliest Imown edi- 
tions of Spenser’s various poems, correcting here and there some few errors 
that have crept into them, by a cajeful collation with subsequent editions, most 
of which were published in the lifetime of the poet. For an account of these 
with their dates of publication the reader is referred to the Biographical 
Memoir. Appendix I., at the end of this volume, contains all the most im- 
portant variations from the original editions, and will enable the critical reader 
to judge favourably or otherwise of this part of my work, in which I have 
received some assistance from the previous labours of Church, Jortin, Wai'ton, 
and Todd, as well as from the excellent editions of Professor Child and Mr. 
J. P. C oilier. This pres ent edition is the only m odern one that contains a faithful 
reprint of the first edition of the'^Daphnaida, by means of which I have been 
enabled to present a text free at least from one error that appears in every 
edition after loOl.* 

The prose Treatise on Ireland, as printed by Sir James "V^’'ar0, and followed 
by all recent editors, was found on examination to he very inaccurate and 
incomplete. t It seemed scarcely fair to Spenser’s memory to let this single 
piece of prose remain in so unsatisfactory a state. I have therefore re-edited 
it from three manuscripts belonging to the library of the British Museum. 
• 

* The efl.itioE of 159 S ami all suhsaiitieiit ones read— 

‘ I 'snll ^Yithclraw me to some darksome place, 

Or some deere cave.’ 

Some editors have proposed to read dre^re for dee7’e, but deepe, the lection of the first edition, is in- 
telligible enough. 

t The UiU itself as given hy/^are is incorrectly stated. All the manuscripts, as well as the entry 
on tlie luooks of the Stationers’ Company, read ‘A View of the Phesent State of Ireland,’ but, 
curiously enough, the word ‘ present’ is omitted in aU editions that I have seep, 
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PREFACE, 


The text itsBlf is from the Additional Manuscript^ 2201^2, the oldest of the 
three manuscripts; and, according to Sir James Ware’s account of some of the 
best manuscripts seen by him, the Ad. MS. is evidently a very good one, 
Harleian MS., 1032, vi^hich very closely resembles, even in its omissions, 
Ware’s text, and Harleian MS. 7388, are very fair manuscripts, and have been 
collateil throughout vrith the Additional Manuscript and Ware’s text. 

In compiling the Glossary 1 have endeavoured to make it as complete 
as possible,' and this, it is hoped, will in some measure compensate for the 
absence of notes, for which no apace could be found in the present volume. I 
have made free use of the laboiu-s of previous editors; Todd’s Index, Pro- 
fessor Child’s Notes, and the glo.ssaries of Mr. J. P. Collier and Mr. Kitchin, 
have been consulted, and have facilitated and lightened my glossarial work. 

In Appendix 11. wdll he found Spenser’s Letters to Gabriel Harvey, reprinted 
from the edition of 1580. They are also to he found, hut in a very inaccurate 
form, in the Folio Edition, 1079, of Spenser’s works. 


August, 1869. 


K. M, 
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comitis Essexiee inhumatus, Poetis funus ducentibus flebilibusque carminibus et 
calamis in tumulum conjectis.’* This is to say: ‘Edmund Spenser, a Londoner by 
birth, and a scholar also of the University of Cambridge, born under so favourable 
a^^ aspect of the Muses that he surpassed all the English Poets of former times, not 
excepting Chaucer himself, his fellow-citizen. But by a fate which still follows Poets, 
he always wrestled with poverty, though he had been secretaiy to the Lord Grey, 
Lord Deputy of Ireland. For scarce had he there settled himself into a retired 
privacy and got leisure to write, when he was by the rebels thrown out of his dwelling, 
plundered of his goods, and returned into England a poor man, where he shortly after 
died and was interred at Westminster, near to Chaucer, at the charge of the Earl of 
Essex, his hearse being attended by poets, and mournful elegies and poems witli the 
pens that wrote them thrown into his tomb.’ f 

In 1633, Sir James Ware prefaced his edition of Spenser’s prose work on the State of 
Ireland with these remarks : — 

‘ How far these collections may conduce to the knowledge of the antiquities and 
state of this land, let the fit reader judge : yet something I may not passe by 
touching Mr. Edmund Spenser and the worke it selfe, lest I should seeme to offer 
injury to his worth, by others so much celebrated. Hee was borne in London of an 
ancient and noble family, and brought up in the Universitie of Cambridge, where 
(as the fruites of his after labours doe manifest) he mispent not his time. After this 
he became secretary to Arthur Lord Grey of Wilton, Lord Deputy of Ireland, a 
valiant and worthy governour, and shortly after, for his services to the Crowne, he 
had bestowed upon him by Queene Elizabeth, 3.000 acres of land in the countie of 
Corke. There he finished the latter pare of that excellent poem of his “ Faery Queene,” 
which was soone after unfortunately lost by the disorder and abuse of his servant, 
whom he had sent before him into England, being then a rehelhbiis (as Camden’s 
words are) e lanhits ejectus et honis spoliatus. He deceased at Westminster in the 
year 1599 (others have it wrongly 1598), soon after his return into England, and 
was buried according to his own desire in the collegiat church there, neere unto 
Chaucer whom he worthily imitated (at the costes of Eobert Earle of Essex), 
whereupon this epitaph was framed.’ And then are quoted the epigrams already 
given from Camden. 

The next passage that can be called an account of Spenser is found in Fuller’s 
WortMes of England^ first published in 1662, and runs as follows : — 

‘Edmond Spencer, horn in this city (London), was brought up in Pembroke-hall in 
Cambridge, where he became an excelle'nx scholar; but especially most happy in 
English Pjj^etry ; as his works do declare, in which the many Chaueerisms used (for I 
will not say affected by him) are thought by the ignorant to be blemishes, known by 
the learned to be beauties, to his book; which notwithstanding had been more sale- 
able, if more conformed to our modern language. 

‘There passeth a story commonly told and believed, that Spencer presenting his 
poems to queen Elizabeth, sh^ highly affected therewith, commanded the lord Cecil, 
* ed. iii. 783. 

+ Ilistoi'y of EVzabeilu Queen of England, Ed. 1688, pp. 564, 5G5, 
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EDMUND SPENSER, 


CHAPTEE I. 

1552-1579. 

fhom spensfr’s bxeth to the publication op the shepheahd’s calendar. 

Edmund Spenser "was bom in London in the year 1552, or possibly 1551. For both 
these statements ws have directly or indirectly his own authority. In his PTothalamitm 
he sings of certain swans whom in a vision he saw floating down the river ‘ Themmes,* 
that 

At length they all to mery London came, 

To mery London, my most kyndly nurse, 

That to me gave this lifes first native sours b, 

Though from another place I taJse my name, 

An house of aimcient fame. 

A MS. note hy Oldys the antiquary in Winstanley’s Lives of the most famom 
English Poets, states that the precise locality of his birth was East Smithfield. East 
Smithfield lies just to the east of the Tower, and in the middle of the sixteenth 
century, when the Tower was stiE one of the chief centres of London life and im- 
portance, was of course a neighbourhood of ft,r different rank and degree from its 
present social status. The date of his birth is conclude! with sufficient certainty 
from one of his sonnets, viz. sonnet BO; which it is pretty well ascertained was 
composed in the year 1593. These sonnets are, as we shall see, of the amorous 
wooing sort ; in the one of them just mentioned, the sighing poet declares that it is 
but a year since he fell in love, but that that year has seemed to him longer 

Then al those fourty which my life out- went. 

Hence it is gathered that ha was most probably horn in 1552. The inscription, then, 
over his tomb in Westminster Abbey errs in. assigning his birth to 1553 ; though the 
error is less flagrant than that perpetrated hy the inscription that preceded the 
present one, which set down as his natal year 1510. • 

Of his parents the only fact secured is that his mother’s name was Elizabeth. This 
appears from sonnet 74, where he apostrophizes those 

Moat happy letters ! fram’d by fiTo'lfun trade 
With which that happy name was first desynd, 

The which three times thrise ha^ipy hafh me made. 

With guifts of body, fortune and of mind. 

The first my being to me gave by kind 

mothers womb deriv’d by dew descent. 
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The second is the Queen, the third ‘ my love, my lives last ornament/ A careful 
examination by Mr. Collier and others of what parish registers there are oxtiint in 
such old churches as stand near East Smithfield — the G-reat Fire, it will bo re- 
membered, broko out somo distance west of the Tower, and raged mainly westward — 
has failed to discover any trace of the infant Spenser or his parents. An ‘ Edmund 
Spenser’ who is mentioned in the Books of the Treasurer of the Quean’s Chamber in 
1569, as paid for bearing letters from Sir Henry Norris, her Majesty’s ambassador in 
France, to the Queen,* and who with but alight probability has been surmised to be 
the poet himself, is scarcely more plausibly conjectured by Mr. Collier to be the poet’s 
father. The utter silence about his parents, with the single exception quoted, in the 
works of one who, as has been said above, made poetry the confidante of all his joys 
and sorrows, is remarkable. 

Whoever they were, he was well connected on his father’s side at least. ‘ The 
nobility of the Spensers,’ writes Gibbon, ‘ has been illustrated and enriched by the 
trophies of Marlborough; but I exhort them to consider the “Faerie Queen” as the 
most precious jewel of their coronet/ Spenser was connected with the then not 
ennobled, but highly influential family of the Spencers of Althorpe, Northamptonshire. 
Theirs was the ‘house of auncient fame,’ or perhaps we should rather say they too 
belonged to the ‘house of auncient fame’ alluded to in the quotation made above from 
the ProthcLloMwn* He dedicates various poems to the daughters of Sir John Spencer, 
who was the head of that family during the poet’s youth and earlier manhood down 
to 1580, and in other places mentions these ladies with many expressions ol' regard 
and references to his affinity, ‘ Most faire and vertuous Ladie,’ he writes to the ‘ Ladie 
Compton and Mountegle,’ the fifth daughter, in his dedication to her of his Mother 
Hiihherds Tale, ‘having often sought opportunitie by some good meanes to make 
knowan to your Ladiship the humble affection and faith full duetie, which I have 
alwaies professed and am hound to beare to that house, from whence yee spring, I 
have at length found occasion to remember the same h*y making a simple present to 
you of these my idle labours, &e.’ To another daughter, ‘ the right worthy and 
vertuous ladie the Ladie Carey,’ he dedicates his Muiopotmos ; to another, ‘ the right 
honorable the Ladie Strange,’ his Teares of the Mt(ses. In the latter dedication he 
speaks of ‘ your particular bounties, and also some private bands of affinitie, which it 
hath pleased your Ladiship to acknowledge.’ It was for this lady Strange, who bewime 
subsequently the wife of Sir Thomas Egerton, that one who came after Spenser — 
Milton — wrote the Arcades. Of these three kinswomen, under the names of Phyllis, 
Charillis, and sweet Amaryllis, Spenser speaks once more in his Colm Clouts Come 
Home Mgain ; he speaks of them as 

Ths honour of the noble familie 

Of which I meanest boast myself to be. 

For the particular branch of the Spencer or Spenser family — one branch wrote the 
name with s, another with o — to which the poet belonged, it has been well suggested 

+ See Peter Cunningham’s to Extracts from Accounts of the Revels at Court. (Shak- 

speare Society.) 
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tLat it was that buttled in East Lancashire in the neighbourhood of Pendle Forest. It 
is known on th? authority of his friend Kirke, whom we shall mention again presently, 
that Spenser retired to the North after leaving Cambridge; traces of a Northern 
dialect appear in the Shepheardes Calendar ; the Christian name Edmund is shown by 
the parish registers to have been a favourite with one part of the Lancashire branch — 
with that located near Filley Close, three miles north of Hurstwood, near Burnley. 

Spenser then was born in London, probably in East Smithfield, about a year before 
those hideous Harian fires began to blaze in West Smithfield. He had at least one 
sister, and probably at least one brother. His memory would begin to be retentive 
about the time of Queen Elizabeth’s accession. Of his great contemporaries, with 
most of whom he was to be brought eventually into contact, Balaigh was bom at 
Hayes in Devonshire in the same year with him, Camden in Old Bailey in 1551, 
Hooker near Exeter in or about 1553, Sidney at Penshurst in 1554, Bacon at York 
House in the West Strand, 1561, Shakspere at Stratford-on-Avon in 1564, Bobert 
Devereux, afterwards second Earl of Essex, in 1567. 

The next assured fact concerning Spenser is that he was educated at the Merchant 
Taylors’ School, then just founded. This we learn from an entry in ‘ Tlie Spending of 
tile Money of Robert Nowell, Es^.,’ of Reade Hall, Lancashire, brother of Alexander 
Nowell, Dean of St. Paul’s. In an accompt of sums ‘geven to poor schollors of dyvers 
gramare acholles’ we find Xs. given, April 28, 1569, to ‘Edmond Spen&ora 
Sclioller of the Merchante Tayler Scholl;’ and the identification is established by 
the occasion being described as ‘his gowinge to Penbrocke Hall in Charabridge,’ for 
we know that the future poet was admitted a Sizar of Pembroke College, then styled 
Hall, Cambridge, in 1569. Thus we may fairly conclude that Spenser was not only 
London born but London bred, though he may have from time to time sojourned 
with relatives and connections in Lancashire * before his undergraduateship, as well 
as after. Thus a conjecture of Mr. Collier’s may confidently be discarded, who in the 
muster-book of a hundred in Warwickshire has uoted the record of one Edmund 
Spenser as living in 1569 at Kingsbury, and conjectures that this was the poet’s 
father, and that perhaps the poet spent his youth in the same county with Shakspere. 
It may be much doubted whether it is a just assumption that every Edmund Spenser 
that is in any way or anywhere mentioned in the Elizabethan era was oitlier the poet 
or his father. Nor, should it be allowed that the Spenser of Kingsbury was indeed 
the poet’s father, could we reasonably indulge iu any pretty pictures of a fine friend- 
ship between the future author.s of Hamlet and.of the Faerie Qacene. Shakspere was 
a mere child, not yet passed into the second of his Seven Ages, when Spenser, being 
then about seventeen years old, went np to the University. However, this^atter 
jieod not be further considered, as there is no evidence whatever to connect Spenser 
with Warwickshire. 

* It may be suggested that wliat are called tlie archaisms of Spenser’s style may be in part 
due to the author’s long residence iu the counti-y with one of the older forms of the language spoken 
all rouud him and spoken by him, iu fact his vernacular. I say in par because of course his much 
study of Chaucer must be takEin into account. But, as Mr. Richard Morris has remarked to me, he 
could not have drawn from Chaucer those forms and words of a northern dialect which appear in the 
Calendar. 
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But in picturing to ourselves Spenser’s youth we must not think of London as it 
now is, or of East Smithfield as now cut off from the country by innumerable acres of 
bricks and mortar. The green fields at that time were not far away from Spenser’s 
birthplace. And thus, not without knowledge and sympathy, but with appreciative 
variations, Spenser could re-echo Marot’s ‘ Eglogua au Roy sous les noms de Pan et 
Robin,’ and its description of a boy’s rural wanderings and delights. See his 
ShcpJieardes Calendar, December : — 

Whilome in youth when flowrd my joyfull spring-, 

Like swallow swift I wandred here and there ; 

For heate of heedlesse lust me did so sting, 

That I oft doubted daunger had no feare : 

I went the wastefull woodes and forrest wide 

Withouten dread of wolves to bene espide. 

I wont to raunge amid the mazie thicket 
And gather nuttes to make my Ohristmas game, 

And joyed oft to chace the trembling pricket, 

Dr hunt the hartlesso hare till she were tamc- 

What wreaked I of wintrie ages waste ? 

Tho deemed I my spring would ever last. 

How often have I scaled the oraggie oloe 
All to dislodge the raven of her nest ? 

How have I wearied, with many a stroke. 

The stately walnut-tree, the while the rest, 

Under the tree fell all for nuttes at strife ? 

For like to me was libertie and hfc. 

To be sure he is here paraphrasing, and also is writing in the language of pastoral 
poetry, that is, the language of this passage is metaphorical; but it is equally clear 
that the writer was intimately and thoroughly acquainted with that life from which 
the metaphors of his original are drawn. He describes a life he had lived. 

It seems probable that he was already an author in some sort when he went up to 
Cambridge. In the same year in which he became an undergraduate there appeared 
a work entitled, ‘A Theatre wherein be represented as well tho Miseries and 
Calamities that foUow the Voluptuous Worldlings as also tha great? Joyes and 
Plesnres which the Faithful do enjoy. An Argument both Profitable and Delectable 
to all that sincerely loue the Word of G-od. Deuised by S. John Vander Noodt.’ 
Vander Noodt was a native of Brabant who had sought refuge in England, ‘ as well 
for that I would not beholde the ahominations of the Eomyshe Antechrist as to escape 
the handes of the bloudthirsty.’ ' In thb meane space,’ he continues, ‘ for the avoyding 
of idleupsse (the very mother and nouriee of all vices) I have among other my 
travayles bene occupied aooute thys little Treatyse, wherein is sette forth the vilen esse 
and basenessB of worldely things whiche commonly withdraws us from heavenly and 
spiritual! matters.’ This work opens with six pieces in the form of sonnets styled 
epigrams, which are in fact identical with the first six of the Visiom of Petrarch sub- 
sequently published amongst Spenser’s works, in which publication they are said to have 
been * formerly translated.’ After these so-caUed epigrams come fifteen Sonnets, eleven 
of which are easily recognisable amongst the Vismis of Bellay, published along with 
the Pisions of Petrarch. Ther^^ is indeed as little difference between tlie two sets 
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of poems as is compatible with the fact that the old series is written in blank verse, 
the latter in rhyme- The sonnets which appear for the first time in the Visio7is 
are those describing the Wolf, the River, the Vessel, the City. There are four pieces 
of the older series which are not reproduced in the later. It would seem probable 
that they too may have been written by Spenser in the days of his youth, though at a 
later period of his life he cancelled and superseded them. They are therefore re- 
printed in this volume. (See pp. 699-701.) 

Vander Noodt, it must be said, makes no mention of Spenser in his volume. It 
would seem that he did not know English, and that he wrote his Declaration — a 
sort of commentary in prose on the V^isiotis — in French. At least we are told that 
this Declaration is translated out of French into English by Theodore Eoest. All 
that is stated of the origin of his Visions is : ‘ The learned poete M. Francisce 
Petrarchs, gentleman of Florence, did invent and write in Tuscan the six firste .... 
W’hich because they serve welto our purpose, I have nut of thsBrabants speache turned 
them into the English tongue;’ and ‘The other ten visions next ensuing ar described 
of one loachim du BeUay, gentleman of France, the whiehe also, because they serve 
to our purpose I have translated them out of Dutch into English.’ The fact of the 
Visions being subsequently ascribed to Spenser would not by itself carry much 
weight. But, as Prof. Craik pertinently asks, ‘if this English version was not the 
work of Spenser, where did Ponsonby [the printer who issued that subsequent 
publication which has been mentioned] procure the corrections which are not mere 
typographical errata, and the additions and other variations* that are found in his 
edition ? ’ 

In a work called Tragical Tales, published in 1587, there is a letter in verse, dated 
1569, addressed to 'Spencer’ by G-eorge Turberville, then resident in Russia as secretary 
to the English ambassador, Sir Thomas Randolph. Anthony a Wood says this Spencer 
was the poet; but it can scarcely have been*’so. ‘ Turberville himself,’ remarks 
Prof. Craik, ‘is supposed to have been at this time in his twenty-ninth or thirtieth 
year, which is not the age at which men choose boys of sixteen for their friends. 
Besides, the verses seem to imply a friendship of some standing, and also in the 
person addressed the habits and social position of manhood. ... It has not been 
commonly noticed that this epistle from Russia^is not Turberville’s only poetical 
address to his friend Spencer. Among his “Epitaphs and Sonnets” are two other 
pieces of verse addressed to the same person.’ 

To the year 1569 belongs that mention referred to above of payment made one 
» Edmund Spenser ’ for bearing letters from France. As has been already remnrked, it 
is scarcely probable that this can have been the poet, then a youth of some s^enteen 
years on the verge of his undergraduateship. 

The one certain event of Spenser’s life in the year 1569 is that he was then et^tered 
as a sizar at Pembroke Hall, Cambridge. He ‘proceeded B.A.’ in 1573, and ‘com- 
menced M.A/ in 1576. There is some reason for believing that his college life was 
troubled in much the same way as was that of Milton so;aiB sixty years later— that 
there prevailed some misunderstanding between him and the scholastic authorities. 

« These are given in the Appendix to the present work 
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He mentions his university -with respect in the Fa&rie Queme, in book iv. canto xi, 
where, setting forth what various rivers gathered happily together to celebrate the 
marriage of the Thames and the Medway, he tells how 

The plenteous Ouse came far from land 
By many a city and by many a towne ; 

And many rivers taking tinder-hand 
Into his waters as he posseth downe, 

The Cle, the Were, the Grant, the Sture, the Emvne. 

Thence doth by Huntingdon and Cajibbidge flit ; 

My mother Cambridge, whom as with a crowns 
He doth adome, and is adorn’d of it 
With many a gentle Muse and many a learned wit. 

But he makes no menti on of his college. The notorious Grabriel Harvey, an intimate 
friend of Spenser, who was elected a Fellow of Pembroke Hall the year after the future 
poet was admitted as a sizar, in a letter written in loSD, asks: ‘And wil you needos 
have my testimonial! of youro old Controllers new behaviour ? ’ and then proceeds to 
heap abusive words on some person not mentioned by name but evidently only too 
well known to both the sender and the receiver of the epistle. Having compiled a 
list of scurrilities worthy of PalstaiF, and attacked another matter which was an 
abomination to him, Harvey vents his wrath in sundry Latin charges, one of which 
runs: ‘ Caetera fere, ut olim ; Bellum inter capita et membra continuatum.’ ‘ Other 
matters are much as they were: war kept up between the heads [tho dons] and the 
members [the men].’ Spenser was not elected to a fellowship ; he quitted his college, 
with all its miserable bickerings, after ho had taken his master’s degree. There can be 
little doubt, however, that he was a most diligent and earnest student during his 
residence at Cambridge ; during that period, for esamplo, he must have gained that 
knowledge of Plato’s works which so distinctly marks his poems, and found in that 
immortal writer a spirit most truly congenial. But it is conceivable that he pursued 
his studies after his own manner, and probably enough excited by his independence 
the strong disapprobation of the master and tutor of the college of his day. 

Among his contemporaries in his own college were Lancelot Andrews, afterwards 
Master, and eventually Bishop of Winchester, the famous preacher ; Gabriel Harvey, 
mentioned above, with whom he formed a fast friendship, and Edward Kirke, the ‘ E.K.’ 
who, as will be seen, introduced to the world Spenser’s first work of any pretence. 
Amongst his contemporaries in the university were Preston, author of Camhyses^ and 
Still, author of S-ammer Gurtons Needle, with each of whom he was acquainted. The 
friend who would seem to have exercised the most influence over him was Gabriel 
Harvey ; but this influence, at least in literary matters, was by no means for the best. 
Harvey was*some three or four years the senior, and of some academic distinction. 
Probably he may he taken as sometliing more than a fair specimen of the average 
scholarship and culture given by the universities at that time. He was an extreme 
classicist; alibis admiration was for classical models and works that savoured of 
them ; he it was who headed the attempt made in England to force upon a modern 
language the metrical system of the Greeks and Latins. What baneful influence he 
exercised over Spenser in this last respect will be shown presently. Kirke was 
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Spenser’s other close friend ; he -was one year junior academically to the poet. He 
too, as WB shall see, was a profound admirer of Harvey. 

After leaving the university in 1576, Spenser, then, about twenty-four years of age, 
returned to his own people in the North. This fact is learnt from his friend 
‘ E. K.’s ’ glosses to certain lines in the sixth hook of the Sh&pheardes Calmdar. 
E. K. speaks ‘of the North country e where he dwelt,’ and ‘ of his removing out of 
the North parts and coming into the South.’ As E. K. writes in the spring of 1579, 
and as his writing is evidently some little lime subsequent to the migration he speaks 
of, it may be believed that Spenser c[uitted his Northern home in 1577, and, as we 
shall see, there is other evidence for this supposition. About a year then was passed 
in the North after he left the University. 

These years were not spent idly. The poetical fruits of them shall be mentioned 
presently. "What made it otherwise a memorable year to the poet was his falling 
deeply in love with some fair Northern neighbour. Who she was is not known. He 
who adored her names her Rosalind, ‘ a feigned name.’ notes E. K., ‘ which being well 
ordered will bewray the very name of hys love and mistress e, whom by that name he 
coloureth.’ Many solutions of this anagram have been essayed, mostly on the sup- 
position that the lady lived in Kent ; hut Professor Craik is certainly right in insist- 
ing that she was of the North. Dr. Grosart and Mr. Eleay, both authorities of im- 
portance, agree in discovering the name Rose Dinle or Dinley ; hut of a person so 
Christian-named no record has yet been found, though the surname Dyneley or Dinley 
occurs in the Whalley registers and elsewhere. In the Eclogue of the Shefpheardes 
Calendar^ to which this note is appended, Colin Clout — so the poet designates 
himself — complains to Hobbinol — that is, Harvey — of the iU success of his passion. 
Harvey, we may suppose, is paying him a visit in the North ; or perhaps the pastoral 
is merely a versifying of what passed hetwe^ them in letters. However this may be, 
Colin is bewailing his hapless fate. His friend, in reply, advises him to 
Forsake the soyle that bo doth thee bewitch, dsc. 

Surely E. K.’s gloss is scarcely necessary to tell us what these words mean. 

‘ Gome down,’ they say, * from your bleak North country hills where she dwells who 
hinds you with her apeU, and he at peace far away from her in the genial South 
land.’ In another Eclogue (April) the subduing beauty is described as ‘ the Widdowes 
daughter of the Glen,' surely a Northern address. On these words the well-informed 
E. K. remarks : ‘ He calleth Rosalind the Widowes daughter of the glenne, that is, 
of a country hamlet or borough, which I thinke is rather sayde to coloure and concele 
the person, than simply spoken. For it is well known, even in spighte of Colin and 
Hohhinol, that she is a gentlewoman of no meane house, nor endowed with anye 
vulgare and common gifts, both of nature and manners : but suche indeede, as neede 
neither Colin he ashamed to have her made knowne by his verses, nor Hobbinol be 
graved that so she should be commended to imraortalitie for her rare and singulai 
virtues.’ Whoever this charming lady was, and whatever glen she made bright with 
her presence, it appears that she did not reciprocate the devoted affection of the 
studious young Cambridge graduate who, with probably no apparent occupation, was 
loitering for a while in her vicinity. It was some other — ^he is called Menalcas in 
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one of his rival’s pastorals— who found favour in her eyes. The poet could only wail 
and beat his breast. Eclogues I. and VI. are all sighs and tears. Perhaps in the 
course of time a copy of the Fa&ri& Qiteene might reach the region where Menalcas 
and Rosalind were growing old together ; and she, with a certain ruth perhaps mixed 
with her anger, might recognise in Mirabella an image of her fair young disdainful 
self.* The poet’s attachment was no transient flame that flashed and was gone. When 
at the instance of his friend he travelled southward away from the scene of his dis- 
comfiture, he went weeping and inconsolable. In the Pourth Eclogue Hobbinol is 
discovered by Thenot deeply mourning, and, asked the reason, replies that his grief is 
because 

The ladde wliome long I loved so deore 
Nowb loves a lasse tliat oU his lovs doth scorne ; 

He plongd in payue, his tressed locks ilooth tearc. 

Shepheards delights he dooth them all forswearc : 

Hys pleasant pipe, whych made us meriment, 

He wyKuUy hath broke, and doth forbears 

His wonted songs, wherein he all outwent, 

Coliu thou kenst, the Southeme shepheardcs boye,; 

Him Love hath wounded witli a deadly darte. «&ic. 

Thememory of Rosalind, in spite of her unkindness, seems to have been fondly cherished 
by the poet, and yielded to no rival vision — though there may have been fleeting fits 
of passion — till some fourteen years after he and she had parted — till the year 1692, 
when, as we shall see, iSpenser, then living in the south of Ireland, met that Elizabeth 
who is mentioned in the sonnet quoted above, and who some year and a half after 
that meeting became his wife. On the strength of an entry found in the register 
of St. Clement Danes Church in the S&and — ‘26 Aug. [1587] Florenc Spenser, 
the daughter of Edmond’ — it has been conjectured ^at the poet was married 
before 1587. This conjecture, seems entirely unacceptable. There is nothing to 
justify the theory that the Edmund Spenser of the register was the poet. It is simply 
incredible that Spenser, one who, as has been said, poured out all his soul in his 
poems, should have wooed and won some fair lady to his wife, without ever a poetical 
allusion to his courtsliip and his triumph. It is not at aU likely, as far as one can 
judge from their titles, that any one of liis lost works was devoted to the celebration 
of any such successful passion. Lastly, besides this important negative evidence, 
there is distinct positive testimony that long after 1687 the image of Rosalind had 
not been dis^aced in his fancy by any other loveliness. In Colin ClouU Co9ne Home 
Again, written, as will be seen, in 1591, though not published till 1595, after the poet has 
‘full deeply divined of love and beauty,’ one Melissa in admiration avers that all true 
lovers are greatly bound to him — most especially women. The faithful Hobbinol says 
that women have hut ill requited their poet : — 

* This supposed description of his first love was written probably during the courtship, which 
ended, as we shall see, in his marriage. The First Love is said to be portrayed in cant, vii., the Last 
in cant. x. of book vi. of the Faerie Qiceene. Sut this identification of EosaUnd and HirabiUa is, after 
all, but a conjecture, and is not to be accepted as gospel. 



xxiv EmiUjVn SPENSER. 


‘ IIii is TGpayi mth. Bcome and fDule despite, 

That yrkes each gentle heart which it doth heare.’ 

‘ Indeed,’ saya Lucid, ‘ I have often heard 
Pairu nosalmd of divers lowly blamed 
Por being to that awaine too crucll hard. 

Lnidd iibwever would defond her oh the ground that love may not he compDllod: — 

* Beware therefore, ye groomes, I read betimes 
How rashly blame of Hosalini J'Q raise.’ 

Colin eagerly and ardently reinforces, and with additions. His heart 
tender towards her, and he would not have one haish word thrown at 

Ahi Shepheards, then said Colin, ye ne weet 
How great a guilt upon yonr heads yc draw 
To make so bold a doome, with words unmeet, 

Of thing celestiall which ye never saw. 

Por she is not like as the other crew 
Of shepheards daughters which emongst you bee, 

But of divine regard and heavenly hew, 

Excelling all that ever ye did see ; 

Hob then to her that scorned thing so base, 

But to myselXe the blame that lookb so hie, 

So liie her thoughts as she herselfe have place 
And loath each lowly thing with lofty eie ; 

Yet so much grace let her vouchsafe to gi-aut 
To simple swaine, sith her I may not love. 

Yet that I may her honour paravaut 
And praise her worth, though far my wit above. 

Such grace shall be some guerdon for the grief e 
And long affliction which I have endured ; 

Such grace sometimes shall give me some relief e 
And ease of paine wl£ch cannot be recured. 

And ye my fellow shepheards, which do see 
And heare the languors of my too long dying, 

Unto the world for over mtnesse hea 
That hers I die, nought to the world denying 
This simple trophe of her great coniiucst.’ 

This resiiouce of Spenser in tlie North, which corresponds with tliat period of 
Milton’s life spent at his father’s house at Horten in Buckinghamshire, ended, as 
there has been occasion to state, in the year 1577. What was the precise cause of 
Spenser’s coining South, is not known for certain. ‘ E.K.’ says in one of his glosses, 
already quoted in part, that the poet ‘for speciall occasion of private afikyi’es [as I 
have bene partly of himselfe informed) and for his more preferment, removing out of 
the North parts, came into the South, as Hohbinoll indeede advised him privately.’ It 
is clear from his being admitted at his coUege as a sizar, that his private means were 
not good. Perhaps during his residence in the North he may have been dependent on 
the bounty of his riiends. It was then in the hope of some advancement of his 
fortunes that, bearing with him no doubt in manuscript certain results of all his 
life’s previous laboiu', he turned away from his cold love and her glen, and all her 
country, and set his face Town-ward. 


This caution 
was still all 
her : — 
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It IB said that his friend Harvey introduced him to that famous accomplished 
gentleman — that mirror of true knighthood — Sir Philip Sidney, and it would seem 
that Penshurst became for some time his home. There has already been quoted a line 
describing Spenser as ‘the southern shepheardes boye.’ This southern shepherd is 
probably Sidney, Sidney, it would seem, introduced him to his father and to his 
uncle, the Earl of Iieicester. If we are to take Irenseus’ words literally — and there 
seems no reason why we should not — Spenser was for a time at least in Ireland, when 
Sidney’s father was Lord Deputy. Irenseus, in A Vim of the Present State of 
Ireland, certainly represents Spenser himself j and he speaks of what he said at the 
execution of a notable traitor at Limerick, called Muxrogh O’Brien ; seep. 636 of this 
volume. However, he was certainly back in England and in London in 1579, residing 
at the Earl of Leicester’s house in the Strand, where Essex Street now stands. He 
dates one of his letters to B[arvey, ‘Leyeester House, this 6 October, 1579.’ Perhaps 
at this time he commenced, or renewed, or continued his acquaintance with his distin- 
guished relatives of Althorpe. During the time he spent now at Penshurst and in 
London, he mixed probably with the most brilliant intellectual society of his time. 
Sidney was himself endowed with no mean genius. Ha, Lord Leicester, Lord Strange, 
and others, with whom Spenser was certainly, or in aU probability, acquainted, were 
all eminent patrons and protectors of genius. 

This passage of Spenser’s life is of high interest, because in the course of it that 
splendid era of our literature commonly called the Elizabethan Period may be said 
to have begun. Spenser is the foremost chronologically of those great spirits who 
towards the close of the sixteenth century lifted up their immortal voices, and spoke 
words to be heard for all time. In the course of this present passage of his life, he 
published his first important work— a work which secured him at once the hearty 
recognition of his contemporaries as a tru^ poet risen up amongst them. This work 
was the Shepheardes Calendar, to which so many references have already been made. 

It consists of twelve eclogues, one for each month of the year. Of these, three (i., 
vi., and xii.), as we have seen, treat specially of his own disappointment in love. 
Three [ii., viii., and x.) are of a more general character, having old age, a poetry com- 
bat, ‘the perfect pattern of a poet’ for their subjects. One other (iii.) deals with love- 
matterfr. One [iv.) celebrates the Queen, three (v,, vii , and ix.) discuss ' Protestant 
and Catholic,’ Anglican and Puritan questions. One (xi.) is an elegy upon ‘ the death 
of some maiden of great blood, whom he calleth Dido.’ These poems were ushered into 
the world by Spenser’s college friend Edward Kirke, for such no doubt is the true 
interpretation of the initials E.K. This gentleman performed his duty in a somewhat 
copious mangier. He addressed ‘ to the most excellent and learned both orator and 
poet Mayster G-abriell Harvey’ a letter warmly commending ‘the new poet’ to his 
patronage, and defending the antique verbiage of the eclogues ; he prefixed to the 
whole work a general argument, a particular one to each part ; he appealed to every 
poem a ‘ glosse ’ explaining words and allusions. The work is dedicated to Sir 
Philip Sidney. It was published in the winter of 1579-80. 

More than once in the course of it, Spenser refers to Tityrus as his great master. 
The twelfth eclogue opens thus : 
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The gentle shepheard sat beside a springe 
All in the shadow of a bushye brere, 

That Colin height^ which well could pype and singe, 

For hee oi Tit3TU8 his songes did lere. 

Tityrus, on E.K.’s authority, was Chaucer. It is evident from the language — both 
the words and the verbal forms— used in this poem that Spenser had zealously studied 
Chaucer, whose greatest wort had appeared just about two centuries before Spenser’s 
first important publication. The work, however, in which he imitates Chaucer’s 
manner is not the Shepheardes Calendar^ but liis Prosopopoia or Mother Huhherds Talsy 
wliich he says, writing in a later year, he had ‘long sithens composed in the raw 
coneeipt of my youth.’ The form and manner of the SJiepheardes Cal&ndar reflected 
not Chaucer’s influence upon the writer, hut the influence of a vast event which had 
changed the face of literature since the out-eoming of the Canterbury Tales — of the 
revival of learning. That event had put fresh models before men, had greatly 
modified old literary forms, had originated new. The classical influence impressed 
upon Europe was by no means an unmixed good ; in some respects it retarded the 
natural development of the modern mind by overpowering it with its prestige and 
stupefying it with a sense of inferiority ; while it raised the ideal of perfection, it 
tended to give rise to mere imitations and affectations. Amongst these new forms 
was the Pastoral. When Virgil, Theocritus, ‘ Daphnis and Chloe,’ and other winters 
and works of tho ancient pastoral literature once more gained the ascendency, then a 
modem pastoral poetry began to be. This poetry flourished greatly in Italy in the 
sixteenth century. It had bean cultivated by Sannazaro, Ghiarini, Tasso. Arcadia 
had been adopted by the poets for their country. In England numerous Eclogues 
made their appearance. Amongst the earliest and the best of these were Spenser’s. 
It would perhaps be unjust to treat this modern pastoral literature as altogether an 
affectaiion. However unreal, the pastoral^orld had its charms — a pleasant feeling 
imparted of emancipation, a deep quietude, a sweet tranquillity. If vulgar men 
discovered their new worlds, and. trafficked and bustled there, why should not the 
poet discover his Arcadia, and repose at his ease in it^ secure from the noises of feet 
going and coming over the roads of the earth ? 

That fine melodiousness, which is one of Spenser's signal characteristics, may he 
perceivc-d in his Eclogues, as also a native gracefulness of style, which is another 
distinguishing mark of him. Perceivable, too, are his great, perilous fluency of 
language and his immense fecundity of mind. The work at once secured him a front 
place in the poetical ranks of the day. Sidney mentions it in his Apologie for Poetrie ; * 
Abraham Fraunce draws illustrations from it in his Lawyers LogieJee, which appeared 
in 1588,' Meres praises it; ‘Maister Edmund Spenser,’ says Hraytof, ‘has done 
enough for the immortality, had he only given us his Shepheardes Calendar, a master- 
piece, if any.’ It is easy to discern in Lycidas signs of Milton’s study of it. 

During Spenser’s sojourn in the society of the Sidneys and the Dudleys, letters 
passed between him and Harvey, some of which are extant. From these, and from 
the editorial notes of Kirke, we hear of other works written by Spenser, ready to be 

' Bee tbifi work amongst Mr. Arberig excellent Englis?i Reprints. 
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given to the light. The works thus heard of are Dreames, Legends, Court of Cu>pide, 
The Diiglish Poet, The Dying Pelican, Stemmata Budleiana, Slomher, Nine English 
Comedies, The EpitJialamiorb Thamesis, and alsg The Faerie Queene commenced. Of 
these works perhaps the Legends, Court of Cupid, and Epithalamion Thaimsis were 
subsequently with modifications incorporated in the Faerie Queene \ the Stemmata 
Dudleiana, Nine English Comedies, Dying Pelican, are altogether lost. The Faerie 
Queene had been begun. So far as written, it had been submitted to the 
criticism of Harvey. On April 10, 1580, Spenser writes to Harvey, wishing him 
to return it with his ‘long expected judgment’ upon it. Harvey had already pro- 
nounced sentence in a letter dated April 7, and this is the sentence: ‘In good faith 
I had once again nigh forgotten your Faerie Queene ; howbeit, by good chaunce I have 
nowe sent hir home at the laste, neither in better nor worse case than I founde hir. 
And must you of necessitie have my judgement of hir indeede? To be plaine, I am 
voyde of al judgement, if your nine Comcedies, wherunto, in imitation of Herodotus, 
you give the names of the Nine Muses, and (in one man’s fansie not unworthily), 
come not neerer Ariostoes Comcedies, eytherforthe finenesse of plausible elocution, 
or the rareness of poetical invention, than that Elvish queene doth to his Orlando 
Eurioso, which notwithstanding, you will needes seem to emulate, and hope to overgo, 
as you flatly professed yourself in one of your last letters. Besides that, you know 
it hath bene the usual practise of the most exquisite and odde wittes in all nations, 
and especially in Italie, rather to shews and advaunce themselves that way than any 
other ; as namely, those three notorious dyscoursing heads Bibiena, Maehiavel, and 
Aretine did (to let Bembo and Ariosto passe), with the great admiration and wonderment 
of the whole countrey ; being indeede reputed matehable in all points, both for conceyt 
of witte, and eloquent deeyphering of matters, either with Aristophanes and Menander 
in Grreek, or with Plautus and Terence in Latin, or with any other in any other tong. 
But I will not stand greatly with you'^in your owne matters. If so be the Paery 
Queeu be fairer in your eie than the Nine Muses, and Hobgoblin runne away with the 
garland from Apollo ; marke what I saye, and yet I will not say that I thought ; but 
there is an end for this once, and fare you well, till God or some good Aungell putte 
you in a better minde.’ 

Clearly the Faerie Qiueene was but little to Hsirvey’s taste. It was too alien from 
the cherished exemplars of his heart. Happily Spenser was true to himself, and 
went on with his darling work in spite of the strictures of pedantry. This is not the 
only instance in which the dubious character of Harvey’s influence is noticeable. The 
letters, from one of which the above doom is quoted, enlighten us also as to a grand 
scheme entertained at this time for forcing the English tongue to conform to the 
metrical rules of the classical languages. Already in a certain circle rime was dis- 
credited as being, to use Milton’s words nearly a century afterwards, ‘no necessary 
adjunct or true ornament of poem or good verse, in longer works especially, but the 
invention of a barbarous age to set off wretched matter and lame metre.’ A similar 
attempt was made in the course of the sixteenth century in other parts of Europe, 
and with the same final issue. Gabriel Harvey was an active leader in this deluded 
movement. When Sidney too, and Dyer, another poet of the time, proclaimed a 
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‘ general surceasing and silence of bald rhymes, and also of the very best too, instead 
whereof they have by authority of their whole senate, prescribed certain laws and 
rules of quantity of JEnglish syllables for English verse, having had already thereof 
great practice,’ Spenser was drawn ‘ to their faction.’ 

‘I am of late,’ he writes to Harvey, ‘more in love vyth myEnglishe versifying than 
with ryming ; whyche I should have done long since if I would then have followed 
your eouncelL’ In allying himself with these Latin prosody bigots Spenser sinned 
grievously against his better taste. ' I like your late Englishe hexameters so exceed- 
ingly well,’ he writes to Harvey, ‘ that I also enure my pen sometime in that kinde, 
whyche I fynd in deed, as I have heard you often defende in word, neither so harde 
nor so harsh [but] that it will easily and fairly yield itself to our moother tongue. 
For the onely or chiefest hardnesse whyche seemeth is in the accents; whyche some- 
times gapoth and as it were yawneth il-favouredly, comming shorte of that it should, 
and sometimes exceeding the measure of the number; as in carpenter the middle 
sillahle being used short in speache, when it shall be read long in verse, seemeth like 
a lame gosling that draweth one legge after hir. And heaven being used shorte as 
one syllable, when it is in verse stretched with a Diastole is like a lame dogge, that 
holdes np one legge.’ * His ear was far too fine and sensitive to endure the feaifol 
sounds uttered by the poets of this Procrustsean creed. The language seemed to groan 
and shriek at the agonies and contortions to which it was subjected; and Spenser 
could not but hear its outcries. But he made himself as deaf as might he. ‘ It is to 
be wonne with custom,’ he proceeds, in the letter just quoted from, ‘ and rough words 
must be studied with use. For why, a God’s name, may not we, as the Greekes. have 
the kingdom of ouce owne language, and measure our aeeentes by thesounde, reserving 
the quantitie to the verse ? . . . I would hartily wish you would either send me the 
rules or precepts of arte which you observe in quantities ; or else follow mine that 
Mr. Philip Sidney gave me, being the vei^ same which Mr. Drant devised, hut 
enlarged with Mr. Sidney’s own judgement, and augmented with my observations, that 
we might both accorde and agree in one, leaste we overthrowa one another and oe 
overthrown of the rest.’ He himself produced the following lines in accordance, as ne 
fondly hoped, with the instructions of the new school : — 

lAMBICUM TRIMETBXJM. 

Unhappie Terse [ the wilaiesse of my unhappia state, 

[as indeed it was in a sense not meant] 

Make thy self e fluttring winge of thy fast flying thought. 

And fly forth unto my love Virhersoever she be. 

Whether lying reastlesse in heaTy bedde, or else 
Sitting so cheerelesse at the cheerefuU boorde, or else 
Playing alone carelesse on hir heavenlie virginals. 

If in bed, tell hir that my eyes can take no rests ; 

If at boorde, tell hir that my mouth can eat no meete ; 

If at hir viiginals, tell her I can heare no mirth. 


* Ancient CriUml Essays^ ed. Hazlewood, ISJS, pp, 259, 260, 
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Asked why ? Waking love snfEereth no sleope ; 

Say that raging lova doth appall the weake stomacke, 

Say that lamenting love marreth the musicall. 

Tell hlr that hir pleasures were wonte to lull me asleepe, 

Tell hir that hir beauty was wonte to leede mine eyes, 

Tell hir that hir sweete tongue was wonte to make me mirth. 

Now doe I nightly waste, wanting my kindlie reste, 

Now doe I dayly starve, wanting my daily food, 

Now doe I always dye wanting my timely mirth. 

And if I waste who wiU bewaile my heavy chance ? 

And if I starve, who will record my cursed end V 
And if I dye, who will saye, This was Immerito ? 

Spenser of the sensitive ear wrote these lines. When the pedantic phantasy which 
had for a while seduced and corrupted him had gone from him, with what remorse he 
must have remembered these strange monsters of his creation! Let us conclude our 
glance at this sad fall from harmony by quoting the excellent words of one who was a 
bitter opponent of Harvey in this as in other matters. ‘ The hexameter verse/ says 
Nash in his Fowre Letters Confuted^ 1592, ‘I graunt to be a gentleman of an auneient 
house (so is many an English beggar), yet this clyme of onrs bee cannot thrive in ; our 
speech is too craggy for him to set his plough in; hee goes twitching and hopping in 
our language like a man running upon quagmiers up the hill in one syllable and 
down the dale in another; retaining no part of that stately smooth gate, which he 
vaunts himselfe with amongst the G-reeks and Latins,’ 

Some three years were spent by Spenser in the enjoyment of Sidney’s friendship and 
the patronage of Sidney’s father and uncle. During this time he would seem to have 
been constantly hoping for some preferment. According to a tradition, first recorded 
by Fuller, the obstructor of the succe^ of his suit was the Treasurer, Lord Burghley, 
It is clear that he had enemies at Court — at least at a later time. In 1 591, in his dedi- 
cation of CoUn Clouts Come Home Again^ he entreats Ealeigh, to ‘ with your good coun- 
tenance protest against the malice of evil mouthes, which are always wide open to carpe at 
and misconstrue my simple meaning.’ A passage in the Ruines of Time (see the lines 
beginning * 0 grief of griefs ! 0 full of all good hearts 1 ’) points to the same conclusion ; 
and so the concluding lines of the Sixth Book of the Faerie Quecne, when, having told 
how the Blatant Beast [not killed as Lori Macaulay says in his essay on Bunyan, but) 
‘ supprest and tamed ’ for a while hy Sir Calidore, at last broke his iron chain and 
ranged again through the world, and raged sore in each degree and state, he adds : — 

Ne may this homely verse, of many meanest, 

^ Hope to escape his venemous despite. 

More then my former writs, all were they cleanest 
Prom blamefull blot and free from all that wite 
With which some wicked tongues did it backebite, 

And bring into a mighty Peres displeasure, 

That never so deserved to endite. 

Therefore do you, my rimes, keep better measure, 

And seeke to please ; that now is counted wise mens threasure. 

In the Tears of the Muses Calliope says of certain persons of eminent rank ; 

b 
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bridge of six arcbes.’ Thera still stands there ‘ a single tower of the old Franciscan 
monastery.’ But Spenser soon parted with this charming spot, perhaps because of its 
inconvenient distance from the scene of his official work. In December of the year in 
which the lease was given, he transferred it to one Diehard Synot. In the following 
year Lord Grey was recalled. ‘ The Lord Deputy/ says Hohnshecl, ' after long suit 
for his revocation, received Her Majesty’s letters for the same.’ His rule had been 
marked by some extreme, perhaps necessary, severities, and was probably some- 
what curtly concluded on account of loud complaints made against liim on this 
score. Spenser would seem to have admired and applauded him, both as a ruler 
and as a patron and friend. He mentions him with much respect in his Vim af 
the Freaent State of Ireland. One of the sonnets prefixed to the Faerie Qneene is 
addressed ‘ to the most renowmued and valiant lord the lord Grey of Wilton,’ and 
speaks of him with profound gratitude : — 

Mo3t noble lord, the pillor of my life. 

Anil patroiie of my Muses pupillage ; 

Through whose large bouutie, puiired on me rite 
In the first season of my feeble age, 

I now doe live bound yours by vassalage ; 

Sith nothing ever may redeeme nor reave 
Out of your endlesse debt so sure a gage, 

Vouchsafe in worth this small guift to reccave, 

Which in your noble hands for pledge I leave 
Of all the rest that I am tyde t’ account. 

Lord Grey died in 1593. Spenser may have renewed his friendship with him in 
1589, when, as we shall see, he visited England, For the present their connection 
was broken. It may be considered as fairly certain that when his lordship returned 
to England in 1582, Spenser did not return with him, but abode still in Ireland. 

There is, indeed, a ‘ Maister Spenser’ mentioned in a letter written by James VI. of 
Scotland from St. ^bidrews in 1583 to Queen Elizabeth: ‘I have staied Maister 
Spenser upon the letter quhilk is written with my auin hand quhilk sail be readie 
within tua daies.’ It may be presumed that this gentleman is the same with him of 
whoso postal services mention is found, as we have seen, in 1569. At any rate there 
is nothing whatever to justify his identification with the poet. On the other hand, 
there are several circumstances which seem to indicate that Spenser was in Ireland 
continuously from the year of his going there with Lord Grey to the year of his 
visiting England with Ealeigh in 1589, when he presented to her Majesty and 
published the first three books of the Faerie Qtteene. Whatever certain glimpses we 
can catch of Spenser during these ten years', he is in Ireland. 

We have seen that he was holding one clerkship or another in Irel^d during 
all this time. In the next place, we find him mentioned as forming one of 
a company described as gathered together at a cottage near Dublin in a work 
by his friend Lodovick * Bryskett, written, as may be inferred with considerable 

* This is the ‘ Loilovick’ mentioned in Sonnet 33, quoted below. It was from him a little latei-, in 
1688, that Spenser obtained by ‘ purchase ’ the succession to the otace of Clerk of the Crovenimeut 
Council of Munster. See Dr. Girosart’s vol. L p. 131. 
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certainty, BDine time in gr about the year 1582, though not published till 1605. 
This -vrork, entitled A Discourse of Civill Ufe, containing the EthiTce ^art of 
MoraU Philosophies ‘ written to the right honorable Arthur, late Lord Grey of 
Wilton ’ — written before his recall in 1582— describes in the introduction a party 
met together at the author’s cottage near Dublin, consisting of ‘Dr. Long, Primate 
of Ardmagh; Sir Eobert Dillon, knight; M. Dormer, the Queene’s soUicitor; 
Capt. Christopher Carleil; Capt. Thomas Eorreis ; Capt. Warham St. Legei ; 
Capt. Nicholas Dawtrey ; and M. Edmond Spenser, late your lordship’s secre- 
tary ; and Th. Smith, apothecary.’ In the course of conversation Bryskett envies 
‘ the happinessB of the Italians who have in their mother-tongue late writers that 
have with a singular easie method tiiiight all that which Plato or Aristotle have 
confusedly or obscurely left written’ The ‘late writers ’ who have performed this 
highly remarkable service of clarifying and making intelligible Plato and Aristotle — 
perhaps the * confusion ’ and ‘ obscurity’ Bryskett speaks of mean merely the difficul- 
ties of a foreign language for one imperfectly acijuainted witJi it— are Alexander 
Piccolomini, Gio. Baptista Giraldi, and Guazzo, ‘all three having written upon the 
Ethick part of Moral! Philosopie [sic] both exactly and perspicuously.’ Bryskett 
then earnestly wishes — and here perhaps, in spite of those queer words about Plato 
and Aristotle, we may sympathise with him — that some of our countrymen would 
promote by English treatises the study of Moral Pliilosophy in English. 

‘ In the meano while I must struggle with those bookes which I vndcrstanii and content mysclfe 
to plod upon them, in hope that God [who kuoweth the sincerDnesae of my desire) will be pleased 
to open my vndeiutanding, so as I may reape that profit of my reading, which I trauell for* 
Yet is thei'e a gentleman in this company, whom I have had often a purpose to intreatc, that as his 
leism*c might serue him, he would vouchsafe to spend some time with me to instruct me in some hard 
points which I cannot of myselfe understand; knowing him to be not oncly perfect in the Greek 
tongue, but also very well read in Philosoph?3, both moraU and natural!. Neucrthcless such is my 
bashfulnes, as I neuer yet durst open my mouth to disclose this my desire unto him, though I have 
not -wanted some hartning thereunto from himself e. For of lone and kindnes to me, he encouraged 
me long sithens to follow the reading of the Greeke tongue, and offered me his helpe to make me 
vnderstand it. But now that so good an opoitunitie is offered vnto me, to satisfie lu some sort my 
desire; I thinlce I should commit a great fault, not to myselfe alone, but to all this company, if I 
should not enter my request thus farre, as to moue him to spend this time which we have now 
destined, to familiar discourse and conuersation, in declaring unto us the great benefits which men 
obtaine by the knowledge of Moral! Philosophie, and in making us to know what the same is, what he 
the parts thereof, whereby vertues are to be distinguished from vices ; and finally that he -will he 
pleased to run ouer in such order as he shaQ thinke good, such and so many principles and rules 
thereof, as shall serue not only for my better instmetion, but also for the contentment and satisfaction 
of you al. Far I nothing doubt, but that euery one of you will be glad to hcare so profitable a dis- 
course and thinke the time very wel spent wherin so excellent a knowledge shal be reuealed unto 
you, from ■)^;hich euery one may be assured to gather some fruit as wel as myselfe. Therefore (said I) 
turning myselfe to M, B;pmser^ It is you sir, to -whom it pertaineth to shew yoursolfe courteous now 
unto -us all and to make vs all beholding unto you for the pleasure and profit which w'e shall gather 
from your speeches, if you shall vouchsafe to open unto vs the goodly cabinet, in which this excellent 
treasure of vertues lieth locked up from the vulgar sort. And thereof in the bchalfe of all as for 
myselfe, I do most earnestly intreate you not to say vs nay. Vuto which wordes of mine euery man 
applauding most with like words of request and the rest with gesture and countenances expressing as 
much, M. answered in this maner ; Though it may seeme hard for me, to refuse the request 

made by you all, whom euery one alone, I should for many respects be willing to gratifie ; yet as the 
case standeth, I doubt not but with the consent of the most part of you, I shall be excused at this 
time of this taske which would be laid vpon me, fo'* sure I am.- that it is not vnkuowne unto yoUj 
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tlmt 1 liauu tiUvu-ly vn JurukLii a vurk LtiUiliiig to the bame ciloct, wbioli is m heraicul i fr.se uikToi: the 
title of a Faene (iueme to represent all the moral vertriES, assigning to enery vertue a Knight to be 
the patron and. defcntler of the Fame, in whose actions and feates of arms and chiualry the operations 
ol that vertue, whereof ho is the protector, are to be expressed, and the vices and unruly appetites 
that oppose themselves against the same, to he beaten do^vn and ouorcome. Which work, as I haue 
already well ontred into, if (xod shall please to spare me life that I may finish it according to my 
mind, your wish (J/. Bnj 3 le.it) will be in some sort accomplished, though perhaps not so elfectunlly 
as yon could desire. And the same may very well seme for my excuse, if at this time I crane to be 
f orbome in this your request, since any discourse, that I might malce thus on the sudden in such a 
subject would bo but simple, and little to yonr satisfactions. For it would require good aduisemEnt 
and premeditation for any man to vndertako the declaration of these points that you have proposed, 
containing in effect the Ethickc part of Morall Philosophie. 'Wlicreof since I haiie taken in hand to 
discourse at largo in niy poeme before spoken, I hope the expectation of that work may some to free 
nic at this time from speaking in that matter, notwithstanding yonr motion and all yoiu- iutreaties. 
But J will tell you how I tlnnke by himsolfe ho may very T.vell excuse my speech, and yet satisfie all 
you in this matter. I haue seene (as he knowetli) a translation made by himscltc out of the Italian 
tongue of a dialogue comprehending all the EUiick part of Moral Philosophy, written by one of 
those three he formerly mentioned, and that is by Gmtldi vnder the title of a dialogue of ciiiil life. 
If it please him to bring ns forth that translation to be here read among vs, or otherwise to deliuer to 
ns, as his mBmory may seme him, the contents of the same ; he shal (I warrant youj satisfie you all 
at the ful, and himselfe wil haue no cause hut to thinkc the time well spent in reuieiving his labors, 
especially in the company of so many his friends, who may thereby reape much profit and the tran- 
slation happily fare the better by some mending it may receinc in the pemeing, os all writings else 
may do by the often examination of the same. Neither let it trouble him that 1 so tnrne oner to him 
againe the taske he wold haue put me to ; for it falleth out fit for him to verifie the principall of all 
this Apologie, eiien now made for himselfe ; because thereby it wdll appeare that ho hath not wdth- 
flranmE himselfe from seruice of the state to line idle or wholly priuate to himselfe, but hath spent 
some time in doing that which may greatly benefit others and hath semed not a little to the bettering, 
of his oivue mind, and increasing of his knowledge, though he for modesty pretend much ignorance, 
and pleade want in wealth, much like some rich beggars, who either of custom, or for couetousnes, go 
to begge gf others those things whereof they haue no want at home. With this answer of M. 
Sp?n 3 evs it seemed that all the company were wel satisfied, for after some few speeches whereby they 
had shew’ed an extreme longing after his workc of the FaU ie (lueene, whsreof some parcels had been 
by some of them scene, they all began to pressc me^to pruilnce my translation mentioned by M. 
Bpmser that it might be perused among them ; or else that I should fas near as I could) deliuer unto 
them the contents of thd same, supposing that my memory would not much faile me in a thing so 
studied and advisedly set dowiie in wviting as a translation must Ixi.’ 

Erjskett at length assents to Spenser’s proposal, and proceeds to read his translation 
of Griraldi, ■which, is in some sort criticised as he reads, Spenser proposing one or two 
questions ‘ arisiiig principally,’ as Todd says, ‘from the discussion of the doctrines 
of Plato and Aristotle,’ This invaluable picture of a scene in Spenser’s Irish life 
shows manifestly in whub high estimation his learning and genius were already held, 
and how, in spite of Harvey’s sinister criticisms, he had resumed his great work. It 
tells ns too that he found in Ireland a warmly appreciative friend, if indeed he had 
not known Hryskett before their going to Ireland. Bryskett too, perhap^ was ac- 
quainted with Sir Philip Sidney; for two of the elegies written on that famous 
knight’s death and printed along with A&tropJielin the elegiac collection made by 
Spenser were probably of Bryskett’s composition, riz., The Mourning Muse of 
ThestgliSi where ^Liffey’s tumbling stream’ is mentioned, and the one entitled A 
Pastoral Eclogue, where Lycon ojfers to ‘ second’ Colin’s lament for Phillisides, 

What is said of the Faerie Queene in the above quotation may be illustrated from 
the sonnet already quoted from, addressed to Lord Grrey — one of the sonnets that in 
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our modem editions are prefixed to the great poem. It speaks of the great 
po«m as 

Rude rymes, the which a ruatick Muse did weave 
In aavadga aoyle, far from Pamasso mount. 

See also the sonnet addressed to the Eight Honourable the Earl of Ormond and 
Ossory. 

A sonnet addressed to Harvey, is dated ‘ Dublin this xviij of July, 15S6.’ Again, 
in the course of the decad now under consideration, Spenser received a grant of land 
in Dork — of 3,028 acres, out of the forfeited estates of the Earl of Desmond. 

All these circumstances put together make it probable, and more than probable, that 
Spenser remained in Ireland after Lord G-rey’s recall. How thorough his familiarity 
with the country grew to be, appears from the work concerning it which he ab last 
produced. 

The years 158S-7-8 were eventful both for England and for Spenser. In the first 
Sidney expired of wounds received at Zutphen ; in the second, Mary ^ueen of Scots 
was executed ; in the third, God blew and scattered the Armada, and also Leicester 
died. Spenser weeps over Sidney — there was never, perhaps, more weeping, poetical 
and other, over any death than over that of Sidney — in his AstropM, the poem above 
mentioned. This poem is scarcely worthy of the sad occasion — the flower of knight- 
hood cut down are its prime, not yet 

In flualiing 

Wlieu blighting was nearest. 

Certainly it in no way expresses what Spenser undoubtedly felt when the woeful news 
came across the Channel to him in his Irish home. Probably his grief was ‘too deep 
for tears. It was probably one of those ‘huge cares’ which, in Seneca’s phrase, not 
■loquuntur,’ but ‘ stupent.’ He would^fain have been dumb and opened not his mouth ; 
but the fashion of the time called upon him to speak. He was expected to bring 
his immortelle, so to say, and lay it on his hero’s tomb, though his limbs would 
scarcely support him, and his hand, quivering with the agony of his heart, could with 
difficulty either weave it or carry it. AH the six years they had been parted, the 
image of that chivalrous form had never been forgotten. It had served for the one 
model of all that was highest and noblest in his eyes. It had represented for him all 
true knighthood. Nor all the years that he lived after Sidney’s death was it for- 
gotten. It is often before him, as he writes his later poetry, and is greeted always 
with undying love and sorrow. Thus in the EiUnes of Time, he breaks out in a sweet 
fervour of unextinguished affection : 

Most gentle spirite breathed from above, 

Out of the bosom of the Makers blis, 

In whom all bountie and all vertuous love 
Appeared in their native propertis 
And did enrich that noble breast of liis 
With treasure passing all this worldes worth, 

Worthie of heaven itself e, which brought it forth. 

His blessed spirite, full of power divine 
And indnence of all celestial! grace, 
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Loatliing this sinfull earth and earthlie slime. 

Fled hacke too soone unto his native place ; 

Too suone for all that did his love embrace, 

Too soone for all this -wretched world, whom he 
Robd of all right and true nobilitie. 

Yet ere his happie soule to heaven went 
Out of this fleshie gaole, he did dense 
Unto his heuvenlie Maker to present 
His bodie as a spotlcs saerifise, 

And chose, that guiltie hands of enemies 
Should po-wre forth th’ ofirmg of his j^mltles blood, 

So life exchanging for his countries good. 

0 noble spirite, live there ever blessed, 

The world's late w'onder, and the heaven’s new ioy. 

Live ever there, and leave me here distressed 
With mortall cares and cumbrous worlds anoy ; 

But where thou dost that happiness enioy, 

Bid me, O bid me qiiicklie come to thee, 

That happie there I male thee alwaies see. 

Yet whilcst the Fates affoord me -vitell breath, 

1 will it spend in speaking of thy praise, 

And sing to thee nntiU that timehe death 

By Heaven’s doome doe ende my earthlie dales : 

Thereto doo thou my hiimhle spirite raise, 

And into me that sacred breath inspire 
Which thou there breathest perfect and entire. 

It is not quite certain in 'what part of Ireland the poet ‘was Imng when the news 
th.it Sidney was not reached him. Was he still residing a^ Dublin, or had ha trans- 
ferred his home to that southern region which is so intimately associated -with his 
name ? The sonnet to Harvey above raentioned^shows that he was at Dublin in July 
of the year of his friend’s death- It has been said already that he did not resign his 
Chancery clerkship till 1588, We know that he was settled in Cork county, at Kil- 
colman castle, in 1589, because Raleigh visited him there that year. He may then 
have left Dublin in 1588 or 1589. According to Dr. Birch’s Life of Spenser, prefixed 
to the edition of the Faerie Qiieene in 1751,* and the Bioffrapkia Britannica. the grant 
of land made him in Cork is dated June 27, 1686. But the grant, which is extant, is 
dated October 26, 1591. Yet certainly, as Dr. Grosart points out, in the ‘Articles’ 
for the ‘ Undertakers,’ which received the royal assent on June 27, 1586, Spenser is set 
down for 3,028 acres ; and that he was at Kilcolman before 1591 seems certain. As 
he resigned his clerkship in the Court of Dhaficery in 1688, and was then appointed, 
as we have seen, clerk of the Council of Munster, he probably went to live sot^ewhere 
in the province of Munster that same year. He may have lived at Kilcolman before 
it and the surrounding grounds were secured to him ; he may have entered upon 
possession on the strength of a promise of them, before the formal grant was issued. 
He has mentioned the scenery which environed his castle twice in his great poem ; 

^ Dr. Birch refers inliis note to The Ancient and Present State of the County and City of Coi% by 
Oliarlea Smith, vol. i. book i. c. i. p. 58-63. Bilit. Dublin 1750, 8vo, A ml Fiennes Moryson’s 
Itinerary^ part ii. p. 4. 
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bnt ifc is worth noticing that both mentions occur, not in tha books pnblishad, as wa 
shall now very soon see, in 1590, but in the books published six years afterwards. 
In the famous passage already referred to in the eleventh canto of the fourth book, 
describing the nuptials of the Thames and the Medway, he recounts in stanzas xl.- 
xliv. the Irish rivers who were present at that great river-gathering, and amongst 
them 

Swift Awniiluff which of the English man 
Is cal’de Blacke-water, and the Liffar deep, 

Sad Trowis, that once his people over-ran, 

Strong Alio tombling from Slewlogher steep, 

And MuUa mine, whose waves I whilom taught to weep. 

The other mention occurs in the former of the two cantos OJ Mutability, There 
the poet sings that the place appointed for the trial of the titles and best rights of both 
‘heavenly powers’ and ‘ earthly wights’ was 

Upon the highest bights 
Of Arlo-hill (who knowes not Arlo-hill ?) 

That is the highest head (in all mens sights) 

Of my old father Mole, whom shepheards qmll 
Renowmed hath with hymnes fit for a rurall skill. 

His poem called CoHn Clouts Gome Home Again, 'WTiXttM in 1591, and dedicated to Sir 
W. Ealeigh ‘frommy house at Kilcolman the 27 of December, 1591 ’ * — written therefore 
after a lengthy absence in England — exhibits a full familiarity with the country 
round about Kilcolman. On the whole then we may suppose that his residence at 
Kilcolman began not later than 1588. It was to be roughly and terribly ended ten 
years after. 

We may suppose he was living there in peace and (juiet, not perhaps undisturbed by 
growing murmurs of discontent, by signs of unrepressed and irrepressible hostility 
towards his nation, by ill-concealed sympathies with the Spanish invaders amongst 
the native population, when the Armada came and went. The old castle in which 
he lived had been one of the residences of the Earls of Desmond. It stood some 
two miles from Doneraile, on the north side of a lake which was fed by the river Awbeg 
or MuUa, as the poet christened it. 

‘Two miles north-west of Doneraile,’ writes Charles Smith in his Natural and Civil 
mstorg of m County and City of Cork, 1774, [i. 340, 341)— ‘is Kilcoleman, a ruined 
castle of the Earls of Desmond, bnt more celebrated for being the residence of the 
immortal Spenser, when he composed his divine poem The Faerie Queene. The castle 
is now almost level with the ground, and was situated on the north side of a fine 
lake, in theftnidst of a vast plain, terminated to the east by the county of Waterford 
mountains ; Eally-howra hills to the north, or, as Spenser terms them, the mountains 
of Mole, Nagle mountains to the south, and the mountains of Kerry to the west. It 
commanded a view of above half the breadth of Ireland j and must have been, when 
the adjacent uplands were wooded, a most pleasant and romantic situation ; from 
whence, no doubt, Spenser drew several parts of the scenery of his poem.’ 

* Todd proposes to regard this date aa a printer’s eiTor for 1595, quite unnecessarily. 
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Here, then, as in some cool seqnesterod vale of life, for some ten years, his vi&its 
to England excepted, liycd Spcn&er still singing sweetly, still, as he might say, piping, 
with the woods answering him and his echo ringing. Sitting in the shade lie would 
play many ‘ a pleasant fit ; ’ he would sing 

Some liymne or morall laie, 

Or carol made to praise his loved lasse ; 

he would see in the rivers that flowed around his tower beings who lived and loved, 
and would sing of their mutual passions. It must have sounded strangely to hear the 
notes of his sweet voice widling forth from his old ruin — to hear music so subtle 
and refined issuing from that scarred and broken relic of past turbulencies — 

The shepheard swaincs that did about liim play 
with grethlie listf nU eares 
Did stand astonisht at his curious skill 
j_iiKe hurtlesae deare, dismayed -with thunders sound. 

He presents a picture such as would have delighted his own fancy, though perhaps 
the actual experience may not have been unalloyed with pain. It is a picture which 
in many ways resembles that presented by one of a kindred type of genius, who has 
already been mentioned as of affinity with him — ^by "Wordsworth. Wordsworth too 
sang in a certain sense from the shade, fur away from the vanity of courts, and the 
uproar of cities ; sang ‘ from a still place, remote from men ; ’ sang, like his own 
Highland girl, all alone with the ‘vale profound’ ‘overflowing with the sound;’ 
finding, too, objects of friendship and love in the forms of nature which surrounded his 
trang^uil home. 

Of these two poets in their various lonelinesses one may perhaps quote those exquisite 
lines written by one of them of a somewhat dlifferently caused isolation ; each one of 
them too lacked 

Not friends for simple glee, 

Nor yet for higher sympathy. 

To his side the fallow-deer 
Came and rested without fear ; 

The eagle, lord of land and sea, 

Stooped dovm to pay hiTti fealty. 

lie knew Ihe rocks which angels haunt 
Upon the mountains visitant ^ 

He hath kenned them taking wing ; 

And into caves where Faeries sing 
He hath entered ; and been told 

By cokes hoic men heed of old. H 

Here now and then he was ^nsited, it may he supposed, by old friends. Perhaps 
that distinguished son of* the University of Cambridge, Gabriel Harvey, may for a 
while have been his guest ; he is introduced under his pastoral name of Hobbinol, as 
present at the poet’s house on his return to Ireland. The most memorable of these 
visits was that already alluded to— that paid him in 1589 by Sir Walter Paleigh, with 
whom it will be remembered he had become acquainted some nine years before, 
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Raloigh, too, had received a grant from the same huge forfeited estate, a fragment of 
which had been given to Spenser. The granting of these, and other shares of the 
Desmond estates, formed part of a policy then vigorously entertained by the English 
Government — the colonising of the so lately disordered and still restless districts of 
Southorn Ireland. The recipients were termed ‘ undertakers it was one of Jieir 
duties to repair the ravages inflicted during the recent tumults and bring the lands 
committed to them into some state of cultivation and order. 

The wars had been followed by a famine. ‘ Even in the history of Ireland,’ writes 
a recent biographer of Sir Walter Raleigh, ‘ there are not many scenes more full of 
horror than those which the historians of that period rapidly sketch when showing us 
tho condition of almost the whole province of Munster in the year l«o84, anti the years 
mimediately succeeding.’ * 

The claims of his duties as iiu "undertaker,’ in addition perhaps to certain troubles 
at court, where his rival Essex was at this time somewhat superseding him in tho 
royal favoiu’,t and making a temporary absence not undesirable, brought Raleigh into 
Cork County in 1589. A full account of this visit and its important results is given 
as in Colin Clouts Come Home Again^ which gives us at the same time a charming 
picture of the poet’s life at Kilcolman. Colin himself, lately returned home from 
England, tells his brother shepherds, at their urgent request, of liis ‘ passed forbuiies/ 
He begins with Raleigh’s visit One day, he tells them, as he sat 

Under the foote o£ Mole, that mountaine bore, 

Keeping my sheepe amongst the cooly shade 
Of the greene alders hy the Mullaes shore, 

a strange shepherd, who styled himself the Shepherd of the Ocean — 

■Whether alliired with my pipes delight, 

Whose pleasing sound yshrilled far about, 

Or thither led by chaunce, I know not right — 

found him out, and 

Provoked me to plaio some pleasant fit. 

He sang, he tells us, a song of Mulla old father Mole’s daughter, and of another 
river called Bregog who loved her. Then his guest sang in turn : — 

His song was all a lamentable lay 
Of great nnkindnesse and of usage hard, 

Of Cynthia the ladle of the sea, 

■Which from her presence faultlesse him dehard, 

And ever and anon, with singults rife, 

Ho cryed out, to make his undersong : 

Ah ! my loves queene and godclcsse of my life, 

Who shah me pittio when thoti doest me wrong ? 


* Mr. Edward Edwaiids, ISOS, i. c. vi. ; sec also Colit} Clouts Comt Honio Again, w. 312-319. 
t ‘ My lord of Essex hath cliased Mr. Raleigh from the court and confined him in Ireland.’— Letter, 
dated August 17, 1589, from Captain Francis Alien to Antony Bacon, Esq,— Quoted by Todd from 
Dr. Birch’s Mmoirs of Elizabeth.—^Q Mr. Edwards’s Life of Raleigh, I. c. viii. 
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After they hsid made an end of singing, the shepherd of the ocean 

Gan to ^reat lyking ti> my lore, 

And great clislyking to my luckle^ae lot 
That banisht had my self c, like mght forlore, 

Into that waste where I was quite forgot, 

and presently persuaded him to accompany him ‘ his ninLhia to .see ’ 

It has been seen from one of Harvey’s letters that the Faerie Qaeene was already 
begun in ISSf) ; and from what Bryskett says, and what Spenser says himself in his 
sonnets to Lord Grey, and to Lord Ormond, that it was proceeded with after the poet 
had passed over to Ireland. By the close of the year 1589 at least three hooks were 
completely finished. Probably enough parts of other books had been written; but 
only three were entirely ready for publication. No doubt part of the conversation 
that passed between Spenser and Raleigh related to Spenser’s work. It may he 
believed that what was finished was submitted to Raleigh’s judgment, and certainly 
concluded that it elicited his warmest approval.*' One great object that Spenser pro- 
posed to himself when he assented to Raleigh’s persuasion to visit England, was the 
publication of the first three books of his Faerie Queefie. 


CHAPTER III. 

1590. 

Thus after an absence of about nine years, Spenser returned for a time to England ; 
he returned ‘bringing his sheaves with him.’ Whatever shadow of misunderstanding 
had previously come between his introducer — or perhaps re-introducer — and her 
Majesty seems to have been speedily dissipated. Raleigh presented him to the 
Queen, who, it would appear, quickly recognised his merits. ‘That goddess ’ 

To mine oaten pipe enclin’d her eare 
That she thenceforth therein gan take delight, 

And it desir’d at timely houres to heare 
A1 were my notes but rude and roughly dight 

In the Registers of the Stationers’ Company for 1589 occurs the following entry, 
quoted here from Mr. Arber’s invaluable edition of them 

Prime Die Decembria.— Master Ponsonbye. Entered for his Copye a book intituled thefayre Quecne, 
dyspnsed into xii bookes «Ssc. Aucthorysed ruder thandes of the Archb. of Canterbery E bothe the 
Wardens, vjd. 

The letter of the author’s prefixed to his poem ‘ expounding his whole intention in 
the course of this worke, which for that it giveth great light to the reader, for the 
better understanding is hereunto annexed,’ addressed to ‘ Sir Walter Raleigh, Knight, 
Lord Wardein of the Stanneiyes and her Maiesties Hefetenannt of the county of 

- ^ Ealeigh's lines entitled ‘A Tisiou upon this Couceipt of the Faery Queene,^ prefixed to the 
Fairxe 
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CornBwayll,’ is dated January 23, 1589 — that is, 1590, according to the New Style. 
Shortly afterwards, in 1590, according to both Old and New Styles, was published by 
William Pons onby ‘The Paeeie Qubene, Disposed into twelve books, Pashioning 
XII Morall vertues.’ That day, which we spoke of as beginning to arise in 1579, 
now fully dawned. The silence of well nigh two centuries was now broken, not again 
to prevail, by mighty voices. During Spenser’s absence in Ireland, William Shak- 
spere had come up from the country to London. The exact date of his advent it 
seems impossible to ascertain. Probably enough it was 1585 ; but it may have been 
a little later. We may, however, be fairly sure that by the time of Spenser’s arrival 
in London in 1589, Shakspere was already occupying a notable position in his 
profession as an actor; and what is more important, there can be little doubb he was 
already known not only as an actor, hut as a play-writer. What he had already 
written was not comparable with what he was to write subseq^uently ; but even thuse 
early dramas gave promise of splendid fruits to be thereafter yielded. In 1593 
appeared Venus and Adonis \ in the following year Lucrece ; in 1595, Spenser’s 
Epithalamion ] in 1596, the second three hooks of the Faerie Q,ueene-, in 1597 
Romeo and Juliet^ King Richard the Secondt and King Richard the Third were printed, 
and also Bacon’s Essays and the first part of Hooker’s Ecclesiastical Polity. During all 
these years various plays, of increasing power and beauty, were proceeding from 
Shakspere’s hands ; by 1598 about half of his extant plays had certainly been com- 
posed. Early m 1599, he, who may be said to have ushered in this illustrious period, 
he whose radiance first dispersed the darkness and made the day begin to he, our 
poet Spenser, died. But the day did not die with him ; it was then hut approaching 
its noon, when he, one of its brightest suns, set. This day may be said to have fully 
broken in the year 1590, when the first iustabnent of the great work of Spenser’s life 
made its appearance. 

The three books were dedicated to the Queen. , They were followed in the original 
edition— are preceded in later editions— first, by the letter to Kaleigh above mentioned; 
then by six poetical pieces of a commendatory sort,, written by friends of the poet — 
by Raleigh who writes two of the pieces, by Harvey who now praises and well-wishes 
the poem he had discountenanced some years before, by ' R. S.,’ by ‘ H. B.,’ by ‘ W. L. 
lastly, by seventeen sonnets addressed by the poet to various illustrious personages ; 
to Sir Christopher Hatton, to Lord Burghley, to the Earl of Essex, Lord Cliarles 
Howard, Lord Grrey of Wilton, Lord Buckhurst, Sir Erancis Walsiugham, Sir John 
Norris, Knight, lord president of Munster, Sir Walter Raleigh, the Countess of 
Pembroke, and others. The excellence of the poem was at once generally perceived 
and aekni^ledged. Spenser had abeady, as we have seen, gained great applause by 
his Shejeheardes Calendar, published some ten years before the coming out of his 
greater work. During these ten years he had resided out of England, as has been 
seen ; but it is not likely his reputation had been languishing during his absence. 
Webbe in his Discourse of English Poetrie, 1586, had contended ‘that Spenser may 
well wear the garlande, and step before the best of all English poets.’ The Sheji^heardes 
Calendar had been reprinted in 1581 and in 158S ; probably enough, other works of 
his had. been circulating in manuscript ; the hopes of the country had been directed 
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towards him ; he was known to he engaged in the composition of a great poem. No 
doubt he found himself famous when lie reachei England on the visit suggested by 
Ealeigh; he found a most eager expectant audience; and when at last his Faerie 
Qmene appeared, it was received with the utmost delight and admiration. He was 
spoken of in the same year with its appearance as the new laureate.^ In the spring of 
the following year he received a pension from the crown of 50^. per annum. Prob- 
ably, however, then, as in later days, the most ardent appreciators of Spenser were the 
men of the same craft with himself — the men who too, though in a different degree, or 
in a different kind, possessed the ‘ vision and the faculty divine.’ 

This great estimation of the Faerie Queene was due not only to the intrinsic charms 
of the poem — to its exq^nisitely sweet melody, its intense pervading sense of beauty, 
its abundant fancifulness, its subtle spirituality — but also to the time of its appear- 
ance. For then nearly two centuries no great poem had been written in the English 
tongue. Chaucer had died heirless. Occleve’s lament over that great spirit’s decease 
had not been made without occasion : — 

Alas my worthie maistcr honorable 
This loniis verray tresour and richesse 
Beth by thy dethe hathe harm irreperable 
Unto ns done ; Mr veugeable duresse 
Bispoiled hathe this londe of swetnesse 
Of Eetlioryk fro us ; to Tullius 
Was never man so like amonges us.f 

And the doleful confession this orphaned rhymer makes for himself, might have 
been wvll made by all the men of his age in England: — 

My dere mayster, God his aoule quite, 

And fader Chaucjer fayne would have me taught, 

But I was dull, and learned lyte or naught. 

No worthy scholar had succeeded the great master. The fifteenth century in 

England had abounded in movements of profound social and political interest in 

movements which eventually fertilised and enriched and ripened the mind of the 
nation ; but, not unnaturally, the immediate literary results had been of no great 
value. In the reign of Henry VIII. the condition of literature, for various reasons, 
had gi’e.atly improved. Surrey and Wyatt had heralded the advent of a brighter 
era. Erom their time the poetical succession had never failed altogether. The most 
memorable name in our literature between their time and the Faerie Queene is that of 
Sackville, Lord Buckhurst— a name of note in the history of both our dramatic and 
non-dramatic poetry. Sackville was capable of something more than lyrical essays. 
He it was who designed the Mirror for Magisiraies. To that poem, important as 
compared with the poetry of its day, for its more pretentious conception, he himself 
contributed the two best pieces that form part of it— the Induction and the Complaint 
of Buchingham. These pieces are marked by some beauties of the same sort as those 
which especially characterise Spenser; but they are but fragments; and in spirit 

* Nash’s of Pier<x PmniU&ie, 1592, 

t Skeat’a Specimens of Engli^ Literature^ p. 14. 
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they belong to an age which happily passed away shortly after the accession of Queen 
Elizabeth — they are penetrated by that despondent tone which is so strikingly andiblo 
in our literature of the middle years of the sixteenth century, not surprisingly, if the 
general history of the time be considered. Meanwhile, our language had changed 
much, and Chaucer had grown almost unintelligible to the ordinary reader. There- 
fore, about the year 1590, the nation was practically without a great poem. At the 
same time, it then, if ever, truly needed one. Its power of appreciation had been 
[quickened and refined by the study of the poetries of other countries ; it had trans- 
lated and perused the classical writers with enthusiasm ; it had ardently pored over 
the poetical literature of Italy. Then its life had lately been ennobled by deeds of 
splendid courage crowned with as splendid success. In the year 1590, if ever, this 
country, in respect of its literary condition and in respect of its general high and 
noble excitement, was ready for the reception of a great poem. 

Such a poem undoubtedly was the Faerie Queene, although it may perhaps be 
admitted that it was a work likely to win favour with the refined and cultured sections 
of the community rather than, with the community at large. Strongly impressed on 
it as were the instant influences of the day, yet in many ways it was marked by a 
certain archaic character. It depicted a world — the world of chivalry and romance — 
which was departed ; it drew its images, its forms of life, its scenery, its very languagCr 
from the past. Then the genius of our literature in the latter part of Queen Elizabeth’s 
reign was emphatically dramatic ; in the intense life of these years men longed for 
reality. Now the Faerie Queene is one long idealizing. These circumstances are to be 
accounted for partly by the character of Spenser’s genius, partly by the fact already 
stated that chronologically Spenser is the earliest of the great spirits of his day. In 
truth he stands between two worlds : he belongs partly to the new time, partly to the 
old; he is the last of one age, he is the first of another; he stretches out one hand 
into the past to Chaucer, the other rests'apon the shoulder of Milton. 


CHAPTER IV. 

1591-1599. 

It is easy to imagine how intensely Spenser enjoyed his visit to London. It is 
uncertain to what extent that visit was prolonged. He dates the dedication of his 
Colin Clouts Come Home Again ‘from my house at Kilcolman, the 27 of December, 
1591.’ Olathe other 'hand, the dedication of his BafJinaida is dated ‘London this 
first of Januarie 1591,’ that is 1592 according to our new style. Evidently there is 
some mistake here. Prof. Craik ‘suspects’ that in the latter instance ‘the date 
January 1591 ’ is used in the modem meaning; he quotes nothing to justify such a 
suspicion ; but it would seem to be correct. Todd and others have proposed to alter 
the ‘ 1591 ’ in the former instance to 1595, the year in which Colin Clouts Come Home 
Again was published, and with which the allusions made in the poem to contemporary 
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writBrs agree ; but this proposal is, as we shall see, scarcely tenable. The manner 
in which the publisher of the Complaints, 1531, of which publication we shall speak 
presently, introduces that work to the ‘ gentle reader,’ seems to show that the poet was 
not at the time of the publishing easily accessible. He speaks of having endeavoured 
‘ by all good meanes (for the better encrease and accomplishment of your delights) to 
get into my hands such small poems of the same authors, as I heard were disperst 
abroad in sundrie hands, and not easie to bee come by by himselfe ; some of them 
having been diverslie imbeziled and purloyned from him since his departure ouer sea. 
He says he understands Spenser ‘ wrote sundrie others ’ besides those now collected, 
‘besides some other Pamphlets looselie scattered abroad . . . which when I can either 
by himselfe or otherwise attains too T meane likewise for your fauour sake to set 
foorth,’ It may be supposed with much probability that Spenser returned to his 
Irish castle some time in 1591, in all likelihood after February, in which month he 
received the pension mentioned above, and on the other hand so as to have time to 
write the original draught of Colin Clouts Come Home Again before the close of 
Dec ember. 

The reception of th? Faerie Qiieene had been so favourable that in 1591 — ^it would 
seem, as has been shown, after Spenser’s departure — the publisher of that poem 
determined to put forth what other poems by the same hand he could gather 
togF^ther. The result was a volume entitled ‘ Complaints, containing sundrie small 
Poemes of the Worlds Vanitie, whereof the next page maketh mention. By Ed. Sp.’ 
‘The next page ’ contains ‘ a note of the Sundrie Poemes contained in this volume: ’ 

1. The Buines of Time. 

2. The Tearea of the Muses. 

3. Virgils G-nat. 

4. Prosopopoia or Mother Hubbards Tale. 

5. The Buines of Borne, by Bellay. 

6. Muiopotmos or The T£le of the Butterflie. 

7. Visions of the "Worlds Viuiitie. 

8. Bellayes Visions. 

9. Petrarches Visions. 

In a short notice addressed to the G-entle Reader which follows — the notice just 
referred to — the publisher of the volume mentions other works by Spenser, and 
promises to publish them too ‘when he can attain to’ them. These works are Kcch- 
siastesf The Seven Psalmis, jind CanticuTn Canticorim — these three no doubt trans- 
lations of parts of the Old Testament — A Sennight Slumber, The State of Lovers, the 
Lging Pelican — doubtless the work mentioned, as has been seen, in one of Spenser’s 
letters to Harvey — The Bowers of the Lord, and The Sacrifice of a Sinner. Many of 
these works had probably been passing from hand to hand in manuscrijjt for many 
years. That old method of circulation survived the invention of the printing press for 
many generations. The perils of it may be illustrated from the fate of the works just 
mentioued. It w'ould seem that the publisher never did attain to them ; and they 
have all perished. With regard to the works which were printed and preserved, the 
Ritines of Time, as the Dedication shows, was written during Spenser’s memorable 
visit of 15S9~91 to England. It is in fact an elegy dedicated to the Countess of 
Pembroke, on the death of Sir Philip Sidney, ‘ that most brave Knight, your most 
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noble brother deceased.’ ‘ Sithens my late ramming into England/ the poet writes 
in the Epistle DedicatoriSj ‘ some friends of mine (which might much provailo with 
me and indeeds commaund me) knowing with howe straight baudes of duetie I was 
tied to him ; as also bound unto that noble house (of which the chiefe hope then 
rested in him) hare sought to revive them by upbraiding me; for that I have nob 
shewed anie thanksfull remembrance towards him or any of tliem ; but suffer their 
names to sleep in silence and forgetfulness e. Whome chieflie to satisfie, or els to 
avoide that fowle blot of untliankefulnessB, I have conceived this small Poeme, 
intituled by a generall name of the Worlds Buines: yet speciallie intended to the 
nmowming of that noble race from which both you and he sprong, and to the eter- 
nizing of some of the chiefe of them late deceased.’ This poem is written in a tone 
that had been extremely freijuent during Spenser’s youth. Its text is that ancient 
one ‘Vanity of Vanities; all is Vanity’ — a very obvious text in all ages, but perhaps 
especially so, as has been hinted, in the sixteenth century, and one very frequently 
adopted at that time. This text is treated in a manner characteristic of the age. It is 
exemplified by a series of visions. The poet represents himself as seeing at Verulam 
an apparition of a woman weeping over the decay of that ancient town. This 
woman stands for the town itself. Of its whilome glories, she says, after a vain 
recounting of them, 

Ttiey all are gone and all with them is gone, 

Ne ought to me reniaineg, but to lament 
My long Llecay. 

No one, she eoutiriues, weeps with her, no one remembers her. 

Save one that inangre fortunes injurio 
And tunes decay, and eiiuies cvaell tort 
Hath writ my record m true seeming sort, 

Camhclen the noiirioc of aiitiq[uiUe, 

And lanterne unto late succeeding age. 

To see the light of sunple veritie 
Buried in mines, tlu:ongh the great outrage 
Of her owne people, led with warlike rage, 

Cajnbden, though time all moniments obscui'c, 

Yet thy just labours ever shall endiure. 

Then she rebukes herself for these selfish moanings by calling to mind how far 
from solitary she is in her desolation. She recalls to mind the great ones of the land 
who have lately fallen— Leicester, and Warwick, and Sidney — and wonders no longer 
at her own ruin. Is not Transit Gloria the lesson taught everywhere ? Then other 
visions and ^mblems of instability are seen, some of them not darkly suggesting that 
what passes away from earth and apparently ends may perhaps be glorified elsewhere. 
The second of these collected poems — The Teares of the ikfwses— dedicate d, as wo have 
seen, to one of the poet’s fair cousins, the Lady Strange, deplores the general intellec- 
tual condition of the time. It is doubtful whether Spenser fully conceived what a 
brilliant literary age w^as beginning about- the year 1590. Perhaps Jiis long absence 
in Ireland, the death of Sidney who was the great hope of England Spenser knew, 
the ecclesiastical controversies raging when he revisited England, may partly account 
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for his despondent tone with reference to literature. He introduces each Muse weep- 
ing for the neglect and contempt suffered by her respective province. He who describes 
these tears was himself destined to dry them ; and Shakspere, who, if anyone, was to 
make the faces of the Muses blithe and bright, was now rapidly approaching his prime. 
There can be little doubt that at a later time Spenser was acijuainted with Shakspere ; 
for Spenser was an intimate friend of the Earl of Essex ; Shakspere was an intimate 
friend of the Eirl of Southampton, who was one of the most attached friends of that 
Earl of Essex. And a personal acquaintance with Shakspere may have been one of 
the most memorable events of Spenser’s visit to London in 1589. We would gladly 
think that Thalia in the Teares of the Muses refers in the following passage to 
Shakspere : the comic stage, she says, is degraded, 

And tie the man whom Nature selfe had made 
To mock herselfe and Truth to imitate, 

"With kindly counter under Mimick shade. 

Our pleasant Willy, ah 1 is dead of late ; 

With whom all joy and jolly merimenb 
Is also deadcd and in dolour drent. 

The context shows that by ‘ dead’ is not meant physical death, but that 

That same gentle spirit, from whose pen 
Large strcames of honnie and sweete nectar flowe, 

produces nothing, sits idle-handed and silent, rather than pander to the grosser tastes 
of the day. But this view, attractive as it is, can perhaps hardly be maintained. 
Though the Tears of the Muses was not published, as we have seen, till 1591, it was 
probably written some years earlier, and so before the star of Shakspere had arisen. 
Possibly by Willy is meant Sir Philip Sidney, a favourite haunt of whose was his 
sister’s house at Wilton on the river Wiley or Willey, and who had exhibited some 
comic power in his masque, The Lady of May, acted before the Queen in 1578, Some 
scholars, however, take ‘Willy’ to denote John Lily, Thus the passage at present 
remains dark. If written in 1590, it certainly cannot mean Sidney, who had been 
dead some years ; just possibly, but not probably, it might in that case mean 
Shakspere. 

Of the remaining works published in the Comflaints, the only other one of recent 
composition is Mim;potmoSj which, as Prof. Craik suggests, would seem to be an 
allegorical narrative of some matter recently transpired. It is dated 1 59 0, but nothing 
is known of any earlier edition than that which appears in the Complaints. Of the 
other pieces by far the most interesting is Prosojaopoia, or Moth&r Huhhards Tale^ not 
only because it is in it, as has been said, Spenser most carefully, thoT*gh far from 
successfully, imitates his great master Chaucer, but for its intrinsic merit — for its 
easy style, its various incidents, its social pictures. In the dedication he speaks of it 
as ‘These my idle labours ; which having long sithens composed in the raw oonceipt of 
my youths I lately amongst other papers lighted upon, and was by others, which liked 
the same, mooved to set them foorth.’ However long before its publication the poem 
in the main was written, possibly some additions were made to it in or about the year 
1690; as for instance, the well-known passage describing ‘a suitor’s state,’ which 
reflects ^o clearly a bitter personal experience to have been composed before Spenser 
had grown so familiar with the Court as he became during his visit to England under 
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Raleigh’s patronage- But it is conceivable that his experience in 1578 and 1579 in- 
spired the lines in question. 

The remaining pieces in the Complaints consist of translations or imitations, com- 
posed probably some years before, though probably in some cases, as has been show'n, 
revised or altogether recast. 

Probably in the same year with the Complaints — that is in 1591 — was published 
Eaphnaida,^ *an Elegie upon the death of the noble and vertuons Douglas Howard, 
daughter and heire of Henry Lori Howard, Viscount Byndon, and wife of Arthur 
Georges, Esquire.* This elegy was no doubt written before Spenser returned to 
Ireland. It is marked by his characteristic diffnsenesa, abundance, melody. 

Certainly before the close of the year 1591 Spenser found himself once more in his 
old castle of Kilcolman. A life at Court could never have suited him, however irksome 
at times his isolation in Ireland may have seemed. When his friends wondered at his 
returning unto 

This barrein soyle. 

Where cold and care and penury do dwell, 

Here to keep sheepe with hunger and with toyle. 


he made aoswer that he, 


Whose former dayes 

Had in rude fields bene altogether spent, 

Durst not adventure such unlmowen wayea, 

Nor trust the guile of fortunes blandishment ; 
But rather chose haok to my sheeps to tourne, 
Whose utmost hardnesse I before had tryde, 
Then, having learnd repentance late, to moume 
Emongst those wretches which I there d escryde. 


That life, with all its intrigues and self-seekings and scandals, had no charms for him. 
Once more settled in his home, he wrote an account of his recent absence from it, 
which he entitled Colin Clouts Come Roim Again. This poem was not published 
tiU 1595 ; hut, whatever additions were subsequently made to it, there can be no 
doubt it was originally written immediately after his return to Ireland. Sitting in 
the quiet to which he was but now restored, he reviewed the splendid scenes he had 
lately witnessed; he recounted the famous wits he had met, and the fair ladies he 
had seen in the great London world ; and dedicated this exquisite diary to the friend 
who had introduced him into that brilliant circle. It would seem that Haleigh had 
accused him of indolence. That ever-restless schemer could not appreciate tbs poet’s 
dreaminess. ‘ That you may see,’ writes Spenser, ‘ that I am not alwaies ydle as yee 
think, though not greatly well occupied, nor altogither ujidutifall, though not precisely 
officious, fl make you present of this simple pastorall, unworthie of your higher 
conceipt for the meanesse of the stile, hut agreeing with the truth in circumstance and 
matter. The which I humbly beseech you to accept in part of paiment of the infinite 
debt in which I acknowledge myselfe bounden imto you for your singular favours and 
sundrie good turnes shewed to me at my late being in England, &c.’ 

The conclusion of this poem commemorates, as we have seen, Spenser’s enduring 


* This poem is in this volmnB reprinted from the edition of 1591, Mr. Morris thinks that Todd 
was not aware of this edition. Mr. Collier reprinted from the 2nd edition— that of 1596. 
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affection for that Rosalind who so many years before had turned away her ears from 
his suit. It must have been some twelve months after those lines were penned, 
that the writer conceived an ardent attachment for one Elizabeth. The active 
research of Dr. Grosart has discovered that this lady belonged to the Boyle family — 
a family already of importance and destined to be famous. The family seat was at 
Kilcoran, near Youghal, and so wo understand Spenser’s singing of ‘ The sea that 
neighbours to her near.’ Thus she lived in the same county with her poet. The 
whole course of the wooing and the winning is portrayed in the Amoretii or Sonnetl 
and the E^itJialamium. It may be gathered from these biographically and otherwise 
interesting pieces, that it was at the close of the year 1592 that the poet was made a 
captive of that beauty he so fondly describes. The first three sonnets would seem to 
have been written in that year. The fourth celebrates the beginning of the year 1593 
— the beginning according to our modern way of reckoning. All through that year 
1593 the lover sighed, beseeehed, adored, despaired, prayed again. Fifty-eight sonnets 
chronicle the various hopes and fears of that year. The object of his passion re- 
mained as steel and flint, while he wept and wailed and pleaded. His life was a long 

torment. vainc I sceke and sew to her for grace 

And doe m3ne Imniblod hart before her poiire ; 

The whiles her foot she in my nocke doth place 
And tread my life downe in the lowly flonre. 

In Lent she is his ‘sweet saynt,’ and he. vows to find some fit seiwice for her. 

Her temple fajTe is hnilt within my mind 
In which her gluiious image placed is , 

But all Ills devotion profited ncrthiiig, and he thinks it were better ‘ at once to die.’ 
He man'cls at her cruelty. He cannot addresis himself to the further composition of 
Ixis great poem. The accomplishment of that great work were 

Sufficient werke for one man’s simple head, 

All were it, as the rest, but rudely vTit. 

How then should I, without another vdt, 

Thinek ever to endtu-e so tedious tnjde ! 

Sith that this one is tost vdth troublous fit 
Of a proud love that doth my spirit spojde. 

He falls ill in his body too. When the anniversaiy of his being carried into captivity 
comes round, he declares, as has been already quoted, that the year just elapsed has 
appeared longer than all the forty years of his life that had preceded it (sonnet 60). 
In the beginning of the year 1594, 

After long stormes and tempests sad assay 
"Which hardly I endured hertofore 
In dread of death and daimgerous dismay 
With which my BUly bark was tossed sore, 

he did ‘at length descry the happy shore.’ The heart of liis mistress softened towards 
him. The last twenty-five sonnets are for the most part the songs of a lover accepted 
and happy. It would seem that by this time he had completed three more boobs of 
the Faerie Quee?ie, aud he asks leave in sonnet 70, 
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In pleasant mow 

To sport my Muse and sing niy loves sweet prai^o, 

The contemplation of whose heavenly hew 
My spirit to an higher pitch doth raise. 

Probably the Sixth Book tvas coiicluded in the first part of the year 1594, just after 
his long wooing had been crowned with success. In the tenth canto of that book he 
introduces the lady of his love, and himself ‘piping’ unto her. In a rarely pleasant 
place on a fair wooded hill-top Calidore sees the Graces dancing, and Colin Clout 
piping merrily. With these goddesses is a fourth maid ; it is to her alone that Cohn 
pipes ; — 

Pype, ]olly shephearil, pype thou now apace 
Unto thy love that made thee low to lout ; 

Thy love is present there mth thee in place ; 

Thy love is there advaunst to be another Brace. 

Of this fourth maid the poet, after sweetly praising the daughters of sky-ruling Jov 9 , 
sings in this wise ; — 

■Wlio can aread what creature mote she bee ; 

Whether a creature or a goddesae graced 
With heavenly gifts from heven first enraced ? 

But what so sure she was, she worthy was 
To be the foiul/h with those three other placed. 

Yet was she certes but a countrey lasse ; 

Yet she all other counti'ey lasses farre did passe. 

So farre, as doth the daughter of the day 
All other lesser lights in light excell ; 

So farre doth she in beautyfuU array 
Above all other lasses beare the bell ; 

Ne lesse in vertue that beseems her well 
Doth she exceedeihe rest of all her race. 

The phrase ' country lass’ in this rapturous passage has been taken to signify that she 
to whom it is applied was of mean origin ; but it scarcely bears this construction. 
Probably all that is meant is that her family was not connected with the Court or the 
Court circle. She was not high-born;, but she was not low-hom. The final sonnets 
refer to some malicious reports circulating about him, and to some local separation 
between the sonneteer and his mistress. This separation was certainly ended in the 
June following his acceptance — that is, the June of 1594 ; for in that month, on St 
Barnabas’ day, that is, on the 11th, Spenser was married. This event Spenser cele- 
brates in the finest, the most perfect of all his poems, in the most beautiful of all 
bridal songs — in his I^ithalamion, He had many a time sung for others ; he now 
hade thefMuses crown their heads with garlands and help him his own love’s praises 
to resound : — 

So I ujuto my selfe alone wilL sing, 

The woods shall to me answer, and my echo ring. 

Then, with the sweetest melody and a refinement and grace incomparable, he singk 
with a most happy heart of various matters of the marriage day — of his love’s waking, 
of the merry music of the minstrels, of her coming forth in all the pride of her visible 



EDMUND SPENSER. 


loveliness, of that ‘ inward beauty of her lively spright’ which no eyes can see, of 
her standing before the altar, her sad eyes still fastened on the ground, of the 
bringing her home, of the rising of the evening star, and the fair face of the moon 
looking down on his bliss not unfavourably, as he would hope. The Amoretti and 
Epithalamioii were registered at the Stationers’ Hall on the 19th of November fol- 
lowing the marriage. They were published in 1595, Spenser — as appears from the 
‘ Dedication ’ of them to Sir Eobert Needham, written by the printer Ponsonby — - 
being still absent from England. 

Meanwhile the poet had been vexed by other troubles besides those of a slowly 
requited passion. Mr. Hardiman,* in his Irish Minstrelsy, has published three 
petitions presented in 1593 to the Lord Chancellor of Ireland by Maurice, Lord Eoehe, 
Viscount Fermoy, two against ‘ one Edmond Spenser, gentleman,’ one against one 
Joan Ny Callaghan — who is said to act ‘ by supportation and maintenance of Edmoml 
Spenser, gentleman, a heavy adversary unto your suppliant.’ ‘ Where,’ runs the first 
petition, ‘ one Edmond Spenser, gentleman, hath lately exhibited suit against your 
suppliant for three ploughlands, parcels of Shanballymore (your suppliant’s inherit- 
ance) before the Vice-president and Council of Mtmster, which land hath been here- 
tofore decreed for your suppliant against the said Spenser and others under whom he 
conveyed ; and nevertheless for that the said Spenser, being Clerk of the Council in 
the said province, and did assign his office unto one Nicholas Curteys among other 
agreements with covenant that during his life he should be free in the said office for 
his causes, by occasion of which immunity he doth multiply suits against youx sup- 
pliant in the said province upon pretended title of others &c.’ The third petition 
averred that ‘Edmond Spenser of Kilcolman, gentleman, hath entered into three 
ploughlands, parcel of Ballingerath, and disseised your suppliant thereof, and con- 
tinueth by countenance and greatness the possession thereof, and maketh great waste 
of the wood of the said land, and eonverteth a great deal of corn growing thereupon 
to his proper use, to the damage of“ the complainant of two hundred pounds sterling. 
Whereiinto,’ continues the document, which is preserved in the Original EoUs Office, 
‘ the said Edmond Spenser appearing in person had several days prefixed unto him 
peremptorily to answer, which he neglected to do.’ Therefore ‘ after a day of grace 
given,’ on the I2£h of February, 1594, Lord Eoche was decreed the possession. 
Perhaps the absence from his lady love referred to in the concluding sonnets was 
occasioned by this litigation. Perhaps also the ‘false forged lyes’ — the malicious 
reports circulated about him — referred to in Sonnet 85, may have been connected 
with these appeals against him. It is clear that all his dreams of Faerie did not make 
him neglectful of his earthly estate. Like Shakspere, like Scott, Spenser^ did not 
cease to be a man of the world — ^weuse the phrase in no unkindly sense — because he 
was a poet. He was no mere visionary, helpless in the ordinary affairs of life. In 
the present case it would appear that he was even too keen in looking after his own 
interests. Professor Craik charitably suggests that his poverty ‘rather than 
rapacity may be supposed to have urged whatever of hardness there was in his pro- 
ceedings.’ It is credible enough that these proceedings made him highly unpopular 
* Jriah Mimtrelvy; or. Bardic Remains qf Ireland, by J. TTftvtltTri fln. ^i0^don, 1831. 
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Tvith the native inhabitants of the district, and that they were not forgotten when the 
day of reckoning came. ‘ His name,’ says Mr. Hardiman, on tho authority of TroU&i^s 
Walks in Ireland,"^ ' is still rem amber ed in the vicinity of Kilcolman ; but the people 
entertain no sentiments of respect or affection for his memory.’ 

In the same year with the Amoretti was published Colin Clouts Come Home Again, 
several additions having been made to the original version. 

Probably at tho close of this year 1595 Spenser a second time crossed to England, 
accompanied, it may be supposed, by his wife, carrying with him in manuscript the 
HBcond three books of his Faerie Queene, which, as we have seen, were completed 
tefore his marriage, and also a prose work, A View of the Presmt State of Ireland. 
Mr. Collier q^uotes the following entry from the Stationers* Register ; — 

20 die Jannaxii [1595]. — Mr. Ponsonby. Entred &c. Tho Second Port of the Faerie Queene, cont. the 
4, 5, and t! bookea, vjtZ. 

This second instalment — ^which was to be the last— of his great poem was duly pub- 
lished in that year. The View of the Present State of Ireland was not registered 
till April 1598, and than only conditionally. It was not actually printed till 1633. 
During his stay inEngland he wrote Hymns to Heavenly Lom and Heavenly Beauty, 
and tha Prothalanuon, which were to be his last works. 

Mora than four years had elapsed since Spenser had last visited London. During 
that period certain memorable works had been produced ; the intellectual power of 
that day had expressed itself in no mean manner. When he arrived in London 
towards the close of the year 1595, he would find Shakspere splendidly fulfilling the 
promise of his earlier days ; he would find Ben Jouson just becoming known to fame ; 
he would find Bacon already drawing to him the eyes of his time. Spenser probably 
spent the whole of the year 1596, and part of 1597, in England. In 1597 appeared, 
as has already been said, the first part of Hooker’s Ecolesiastioal Polity, and Bacon’s 
Essays, and also Jonson’s Every Man in His Own Humour. 

The reigning favourite at this time was the Earl of Essex. In 1596 his siiccessfhl 
descant upon Cadiz raised him to the zenith of his fame. With this nobleman Spenser 
was on terms of intimacy. At his London house in the Strand — a house which had 
previously been inhabited by Spenser’s earlier patron, the Earl of Leicester — it stood 
where Essex Street now is, and is still represented by the two pillars which stand at 
the bottom of that street — Spenser no doubt renewed his friendship with Shakspere. 
This intimacy with Essex, with whatever intellectual advantages it may have been 
attended, with whatever bright spirits it may have brought Spenser acquainted, pro- 
bably impeded his prospects of preferment. There can ho no doubt that one of the 
motives that brought him to England was a desire to advance his fortunes. Camden 
describes h i iS. as always poor. His distaste for his residence in Ireland could not hut 
have been aggravated by his recent legal defeat. Bub he looked in vain for further 
preferment. He had fame, and to spare, and this was to suffice. It was during this 
sojourn in England that he spoke of himself, as we have seen, as one 

* ‘ The name and occupation of Spenaer is handed do^n^ traditionally among them (the Irish) : hut 
ihey sem to^ entertain no sentiments of respect or affection for his memory ; the bard came in rather 
ungracious times, and the keen recollectiona of this untutored people are wonderful.’— Trotter’s Walks 
through Ireland in the Tears 1812, 1814, mti 1817. London. 1819, p. 302. 
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■Whom sullein care 

Tliroiigh distjontent of my long fruitlease stay 
In Princes court and expectation vayne 
Of idle hopes which still doe fly away 
Like empty shaddows, did afflict my brayne. 

The publication of the second three hooks of the Faerie Queene, with a re- 
impression of the first three books, placed him on the highest pinnacle of fame. Its 
plentiful references to passing events — its adumbrations of tho history of the time — 
however it might damage the permanent value of the work from an artistic point 
of view, increased its immediate popularity. How keenly these references were appre^ 
ciated appears from the anxiety of the Scotch King to have the poet prosecuted for his 
picture of Duessa, in whom Mary Queen of Scots was generally recognised. ‘ Robert 
Bowes, the English ambassador in Scotland, writing to Lord Burghley from Edin- 
burgh 12th November, 1596, states that great offence was conceived by the King 
against Edmund Spenser for publishing in print, in the second part of the Faery 
Queen, ch. 9, some dishonourable effects, as the King deemed, against himself and his 
mother deceased. Mr. Bowes states that he had satisfied the King as to the privilege 
under which the book was published, yet he still desired that Edmund Spenser for this 
fault might be tried and punished. It further appears, from a letter from G-eorga 
Nicolson to Sir Robert Cecil, dated Edinburgh, 25 Februaiy, 1597-8, that Walter 
Quin, an Irishman, was answering Spenser's book, whereat the King was offended.’ * 

The View of the Present State of Ireland, written dialogue-wise between Eudoxus 
and Irsnaeus, though not printed, as has been said, till 1633, seems to have enjoyed a 
considerable circulation in a manuscript form. There are manuscript copies of this 
tractate at Cambridge, at Dublin, at Lamhoth, and in the British Museum. It is 
partly antiquarian, partly descriptive, partly political. It exhibits a profound sense of 
the unsatisfactory state of the country — a sense which was presently to be justified in 
a frightful manner. Spenser had not been deaf to the ever-growing murmurs of dis- 
content by which he and his countrymen had been surrounded. He was not in advance 
of his time in the policy he advocates for the administration of Ireland. He was far 
from anticipating that policy of conciliation whose triumphant application it may 
perhaps be the signal honour of our own day to achieve. The measures he proposes 
are all of a vigorously repressive kind ,* they are such measures as belong to a military 
occupancy, not to a statesmanly administration. He urges the stationing numerous 
garrisons ; he is for the abolishing native customs. Such proposals won a not un- 
favourable hearing at that time. They have been admired many a time since. 

It is to this work of Spenser’s that Protector Cromwell alludes in a letter to his 
council in Ireland, in favour of William Spenser, grandson of Edmund Sfenser, from 
whom an estate of lands in the barony of Permoy, in the county of Cork, descended on 
him. ‘His grandfather,’ he writes, ‘ was that Spenser who, by his writings touching 
the reduction of the Irish to civility, brought on him the odium of that nation ; and 
for those works and his other good services Queen Elizabeth conferred on him that 
estate which the said William Spenser now claims.’ t This latter statement is 

* Cooper’s Athen. Cantab. 
t See ITr, Edwards’s Zt/e of RaU\gh, vol. i. p. 128, 



lili 


EDMUND SPENSER. 

QTidently inaccurata. Spenser, as wo have seen, had already held his estate for some 
years when he brought his View to England. 

Spenser dates the dedication of his Hymns from Greenwich, September 1, 1596. 
Of these four hymns, two had been in circulation for some years, though now for the 
first time printed ; the other two now first appeared. ‘ Having in the greener times 
of my youth,’ he writes, ‘ composed these former two hymnes in the praise of love and 
beautie, and finding that the same too much pleased those of like age and disposition, 
which being too vehemently caried with that kind of affection do rather sucke out 
poyson to their strong passion than hony to their honest delight, I was moved by 
one of you two most excellent ladies [the ladies Margaret, Countess of Cumberland, 
Mary, Countess of Warwick] to call in the same ; but unable so to doe, by reason that 
mauy copies thereof were formerly scattered abroad, I resolved at least to amend, 
and by way of retraction to reforme them, making (instead of those two hymuca of 
earthly or naturall love and baautie) two others of heavenly and celestiall.’ This 
passage is interesting for the illustration it furnishes of Spenser’s popularity. It is 
also highly interesting, if the poems themselves be read in the light of it, as showing 
the sensitive purity of the poet’s natitre. It is difficult to conceive how those ‘former 
hymns ’ should in any moral respect need amending. The moralising and corrective 
purpose with which tho two latter were written perhaps diminished their poetical 
hcauty; but the themes they celebrate are such as Sponsor could not but ever descant 
\ipon with delight ; they were such as wero entirely congenial to his spirit. Ho liere 
set forth certain special teachings of liis great master Plato, and abandoned himself 
to the high spiritual contemplations ho loved. But perhaps the finest of these four 
hymns is the second — that in honour of Beauty. Beauty was indeed the one worship 
of Spenser’s life — ^not mere material beauty — not ‘the goodly hew of white and red 
with which the chcekes are sprinkled,’ or ‘the sweete rosy leaves so fairly spred upon 
the lips,’ or ‘that golden wyre,’ or ‘those sparekling stars so bright,’ but that inner 
spiritual beauty, of which fair hair and bright eyes are but external expressions. 

5o every spirit, os it is most piare 
And hath, in it the more of heavenly light, 

So it the faiimr hodie doth procure 
To habit in, and it more fairly dight 
"With chearfull grace and amiable sight ; 

For of the soule the boiie forme doth taJie, 

For soule is forme and doth the bodie make. 

This hymn is one high refined rapture. 

Before the close of the year 1596 Spenser wrote and published the Prothaldmion 
or ‘ A spousall versa made in honour of the double marriage of the two honourable 
and vertuous ladies, the ladie Elizabeth, and the ladie Katherine Somerset, daughters 
to the right honourable tho Earle of Worcester, and espoused to the two worthio 
gentlemen, M. Henry Gilford and M. William Peter Esquyers.’ It was composed 
after the return of Essex from Spain, for he is introduced in the poem as then re- 
siding at his house in the Strand. It is a poem full of grace and beauty, and of 
matchless melodiousness. 
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This is the last complete poem Spenser wrote. No doubt he entertained the idea 
of completing his Faerie Queene; and perhaps it was after 159 S that he composed 
the two additional cantos, which are all, so far as is known, that he actually wrote. 
But the last poem completed and published in his lifetime was the Prothalamion. 

This second visit to England at last came to an end. It was probably in 1597 that 
he returned once more to Kilcolman. In the following year he was recommended by 
her Majesty for Sheriff of Cork. But his residence in Ireland was now to he rudely 
terminated. 

The Irishry had, ever since the suppression of Desmond’s rebellion in 1682, been 
but waiting for another opportunity to rise, that suppression not having brought 
pacification in its train. In the autumn of 1598 broke out another of these fearful 
insurrections, of which the history of English rule in Ireland is mainly composed. 

In the September of that year Spenser was at the zenith of his prosperity. In that 
month arrived the letter recommending his appointment to be Sheriff of Cork. It 
seems legitimate to connect this mark of ro3^al favour with the fact that at the begin- 
ning of the preceding month Lord Burghley had deceased. The great obstructor of 
the Queen’s bounty was removed, and Spenser might hope that now, at last, the hour 
of his prosperity was come. So far as is known, his domestic life was serene and 
happy. The joys of the husband had been crowned with those of the father. Two 
sons, as may be gathered from the names given to them — they were christened Sylvanus 
and Peregrine — had been by this time born to him; according to Sir WiBiam Betham, 
who drew up a pedigree of Spenser’s family, another son and a daughter had been 
born between the birth of Sylvanus and that of Peregrine. Then he was at this time 
the recognised prince of living poets. The early autumn of 1598 saw him in the 
culminating enjoyment of all these happinesses. 

In October the insurgents burst roughly in upon his peace. No doubt his occupation 
of the old castle of Desmond had ever been regarded with fierce jealousy. While he 
had dreamed his dreams and sung his songs in the valley, there had been curses mut- 
tered against him from the hills around. At last the day of vengeance came. The 
outraged natives rushed down upon Kilcolman ; the poet and his family barely made 
their escape ; his home was plundered and burned. According to Ben Jonson, in the 
conversation with Drummond, quoted above, not all his family escaped ; one little 
child, new born, perished in the flames. But, indeed, the fearfulness of this event 
needs no exaggeration. In profound distress Spenser arrived once more in London, 
hearing a despatch from Sir Thomas Norreys, President of Mimster, to the Secretary 
of State, and of course himself full of direct and precise information as^to the Irish 
tumult, having also drawn up an address to the Queen on the subject. Probably, 
the hardships and horrors he had undergone completely prostrated him. On January 
16, 1599, he died in Westminster. As to the exact place, a manuscript note found 
by Brand, the well-known antiquary, on the title-page of a copy of the second edition 
of the Faerie Qaeme^ though not of indisputable value, may probably enough he 
accepted, and it names King Street. Ben Jonson says, ‘ he died for lack of bread ; ’ 
but this must certainly be an exaggerarion. No doubt he returned to England 
‘ inops ’ —in a state of poverty — as Camden says ; but it is impossible to believe that 
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he died of starvation. His friend Essex and many another were ready to minister 
to his necessities if he needed their ministry. Jonson’s story is that he 'refused 
twenty pieces sent him hy my lord Essex, and said he was sure ha had no time to 
spend them.’ This story, if it is anything more than a mere vulgar rumour, so far as it 
shows anything, shows that he was in no such very extreme need of succour. Had his 
destitution been so complete, he would have accepted the pieces for his family, even 
though 'he had no time to spend them himself.’ It must be remembered that he was 
still in receipt of a pension from the crown; a pension of no very considerable 
amount, perhaps, but still large enough to satisfy the pangs of hunger. But numerous 
passages might be quoted to show that he died in somewhat straitened circumstances. 

It was said, some thirty-four years after Spenser’s death, that in his hurried flight 
from Ireland the remaining six hooks of the Faerie Queene were lost. But it is very 
unlikely that those books were ever completed.'^ Perhaps some fragments of them 
may have perished in the flames at Kilcolman — certainly only two cantos have reached 
us. These were first printed in 1611, when the first six books were republished. 
The general testimony of his contemporaries is that his song was broken off in the 
mid.st. Says Browne in his Britannia's Pastorals (Book ii. s. 1): — 

But ere he ended his melodiDua song, 

An host of angels flew the clouds among. 

And rapt this swan from his attentive mates 
To make him one of their associates 
In heaven’s faire choir. 

One S. A. Cokain writes : — 

If, honour’d Oolin, thou hadst lived so long 
As to havo finished thy -Fairy song, 

Not only mine hut all tongues would confess. 

Thou hadst exceeded old Mteouides. 

He was buried near Chaucer — hy his own wish, it is said — in Westminster Abbey, 
‘poetis funus ducentibus,’ with poets following him to the grave — bearing the pall, as 
we might say — the Earl of Essex furnishing the funeral expenses, according to 
Camden. It would seam from a passage in Browne’s Britannia's Pastorals ‘ that the 
Queen ordered a monument to he erected over him, but that the money was otliemdse 
appropriated hy one of her agents.’ The present monument, restored in 1778, was 
erected hy Anne, Countess of Dorset, in 1620. 

His widow married again before 1603, as we learn from a petition presented to the 
Lord Chancellor of Ireland in that year, in which Sylvanus sues to recover from her 
and her lyiisband Eoger Seekerstone certain documents relating to the paternal estate. 
She was again a widow in 1606. Till a very recent time there were descendants of 
Spenser living iu the south of Ireland. 

* No doubt he iutended to complete his work. See book vi. cauto v. st. 2 : 

“ When time shall be to teU the same ; ’ 

but this time never was. 
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THE FAERIE QVEENE. 

DISPOSED INTO TWELUE BOOKS, 
FASHIONING 


XII. MORALE VERTUES. 



TO 


THE MOST HIGH, MIGHTIE, AND MAGNIFICENT 

EMPRESSE, 

EENOWMED FOR PIETIE, VERTVE, AND ALL GBATIOVS GOVERNMENT, 

ELIZABETH, 

EY THE GRACE OP GOD, 

Qbem oi (gnglatiii, ^rabna, anb Irdianh, aitb of t^hainia. 
gtfcttbobr of tb Jaitb, tfT. 

BEE MOST HVMBLE SERVAVNT 

EDMVND SPENSER, 

DOTH, IN ALL HVMILITIE, 

DEDICATE, PEESENT, AND CONSECRATE 

THESE HIS LABOVKS, 

TO UVE WrrH the ETERNITIE of her PAIi1E.‘ 

* In the first edition of 1590 the Dedication wns as follows : — To the most Mightie and 
Magnificent Empresse Elizabeth, by the Grace of God Qveene of England, France and Ireland 
Defender of the Faith &c. 

Her most humble Sernant : 

Ed. Spenser, 



A LETTEE OF THE AUTHOES, 

EXPOUNDING Ills WHOLE INTENTION IN THE COURSE OF THIS WORKE : WHICH, FOR 
THAT IT GIVETH GREAT LIGHT Tf> THE READER, FOR THE BETTER 
UNDERSTANDING IS HEREUNTO ANNEXED. 


TO THE EIGHT NOBLE AND VALOROUS 

SIR WALTER RALBI&H, Knight, 

LORD WARDEIN OP THE STANNERYES, AND HER MAIESTIES LIEFETENAUNT OF THE 
COUNTY OF CORNEWAYLL. 


Sir, knowing how doubi fully all Allegories may 
he construed^ and this booke of mine, which I 
ham entitiiled the Faery Queene, being a con- 
tinued Allegory, or darke conceit, lhaue thought 
good, as well for avoyding of gealous opinions and 
miscomtruciions, as also for your better light in 
reading thereof, [being so by you commanded.} 
to discover v^o you the general intention and 
meaning, which in the whole course thereof I have 
fashioned, without expressing of any particular 
purposes, or by accidents, therein occasioned. 
The generall end therefore of all the hoohe is to 
fashion a gentleman or neble person in vertuom 
and gentle discipline: Which for that I conceived \ 
shoulde be most plausible and pleasing, being 
coloured with an historical! fiction, the which the 
most part of men delight to read, rather for 
variety of matter then for prof te tf the ensample, 
1 chose the history e of JSjng Arthur e, as most 
ftte for the excellency of his person, being made 
famous by many mens former workes, and also 
furthest from the davnger of envy, and suspition 
of present time. In which I have followed all 
the antique Poets historicall; first Uoniere, who 
in the Persons of Agamemnon and XJlysses hath 
ensampled a goodgovemour and a vertuous man, 
the ons in his llias, Hie other in his Odysseis: 
then Virgil, whose like intention was to doe in 
the person of Aeneas; after him Ariosto com- 
prised themjjoth in his Orlando, and lately 
Tasso dissevered them againe, and formed bodi 
parts in two persons, namely that part which 
thep in Philosophy call Ethice, or vertues of a 
private man. coloured in his Pinaldo ; the (dher 
named Politice in Ms Godfredo. By ensample 
of which excellente Poets, I labour topourtraict 
in Arthure, before he was king, the image of a 
brave knight, perfected in the twelve private 
morall vertues, as Aristotle hath devieed; the 


which is the purpose of these first twetve hookes: 
which if J finde to he well accepted, 1 may be 
perhaps encorayed to frame the other part of 
polliticke vertues in his person, after that hee 
came to be kim. 

To some, I know, this Methode will seeme 
displeasaunt, which had rather have good disci- 
pline delivered plainly in way of precepts, or 
sermoned at large, as they use, then thus ctowdily 
enwrapped in Allegoricall devises. But such, 
me seeme, should be satisfide with the use of 
these dayes, seeing all things accounted by their 
showes, and nothing esteemed of, that is not 
delightfnll and pleasing to commune scnce. For 
this Cause is Xenophon preferred before Plat o^ 
for that the one, in the exquisite depth of his 
judgement, formed a Commune welth, such as it 
should be ; hut the other in the person of Cyrus, 
and the Persians, fashioned a governsment, such 
as might best be : So much more profitable and 
gratious is doctrine by ensample, then by rule. 
So haue J laboured to doe in die person of 
Arthure: whome 1 conceive, after his long edu- 
cation by Timon, to whom he was by Merlin 
delivered to be brouoht up, so some as he was 
home of the Lady Jgrayne, to have seene in a 
dream or visio?i the Faery Quieen, with whose 
excellent beauty ravished, he awaking resolved 
to seeke her out; and so being by Merlin armed, 
and by Timon throughly instructed, he went to 
seeke her forth in Fa&'ye land. In that Faery 
Queene 1 meane glory in my generall intention, 
but in my particular 1 conceive the most excellent 
and glorious person of our soveraine tlie Queene, 
and her Mngdome in Faery land. And yet, in 
some places els, 1 doe otherwise shadow her. For 
considering die hearelb. two persons, the one of a 
most royail Queene or Empresse, the other of a 
most vertuous and beautiful! Lady, this Icitsr 
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part in some places I doe expresse in Belphcebe, 
fashioning her name according to your awne ex- 
cellent conceipt of Cynthia^ [Fhmhe and Cynthia 
being both names of Liana,) So in the person 
of JPrince Arthure I sette forth magnificence in 
particular ; which vertue,for that {according to 
Aristoth and the rest) it is the perfection of all 
the rest^ and conteineth in it them all, therefore 
in the whole course I mention the deedes of 
Arthure applyahle to that oertae, which I write 
if in that hooke. But of the xii, other vertues, 
I make xil, other knights the patrones, for the 
more variety of the history: Of which these three 
bookes contayn three. 

The first of the knight of the Redcrosse, in 
whome I expresse Holynes : The seconds cf Sir 
Guyon, in whome I sette forth Temperaunce : 
The third of Britomartis, a Lady Knight, in 
whome 1 picture Chastity, But, because the 
beginning of the whole works seemeth abrupte, 
and as depending upon other antecedents, it needs 
that ye know the occasion of these three knights 
seuerad adventures. For ^e Methods of a Poet 
historiccd is not such, as of an Historiographer. 
For an Historiographer discourseth of affayres 
orderly as they were donne, accounting as well 
the times as the actions; but a Poet thrvsteth 
into {he middest, even where ii most concemeth 
him, and there recoursing to the thinges forepaste, 
and divining of {hinges to comcj mAketh a phas- 
ing Analysis of all. 

The beginning therefore of my history, if it 
were to be told by an Historiographer should he 
the twelfth hooke., which is the last; where I devise 
that the Faery Qiieene kept her Anniiall /efls^e 
xii, dayes; uppon which xii. severall dayes, the 
occasions of the xii. severall adventures hapwed, 
which, being undertaken by xii, severall knights, 
are in these xii. hooks severally handled and 
discoursed. The frst was this. In the begin- 
ning of the feast, there presented him selfe a tall 
chwnishe young e man, who falling before the 
Queene of Furies desired a boone (as the manner 
then was) tvhich during that feast she might not 
refuse ; which was that hee might have the at- 
cfiievement of any adventure, wliich during that 
feaste should happen: that being graunted, he 
rested Mm on thefloore, unftte through his rus- 
ticity for a better place, Soone after entred a 
faire Ladye in mourning weedes, riding on a 
white Asse, with a dwarf e behind her hading a 
icarlike steed, that bore the Armes of a knight, 
and his speare in the dwarf es Imnd, Shee, fall- 
ing btfore the Queene of Faeries, compjayned 
{hat her father and mother, an ancient King and 
Queene, had bene by an huge dragon many years 
shut up in a hrasm Castle, who thence s^red 
diem not to yssew ; and therefore besougM the . 


Faery Queene to assygne her some one of her 
knights to take on him that exployt. Presently 
that clownish person, upstarting, desired that 
adventure: whereatthe Queene much wondering, 
and die Lady much gainesaying, yet he earnestly 
importuned his desire. In the erid the Lady told 
him, that unlesse that arinour which she brought, 
would serve him (that is, the armour of a Chris- 
tian man specified by Saint Paul, vi. Eplies.) 
thathe could not succeed in diat enterprise; which 
being fordiwithput upon him, with dewefurni- 
tuxes thereunto, he seemed the goodliest man in 
al that company, and was well IVted of the Lady. 
And eftesoones taking on him kniglithood, and 
mounting on ihatstraunge Courser, he went forth 
with her on that adventure : where beginneth the 
first boohe, viz. 

A gentle knigU was pricking on theplayne, tkc. 

The second day ther came in a Palmer, 
ing an Infant with bloody hands, whose Parents 
he complained to have bene slayn by an Enchaunt- 
eresse called Acrasia ; and therfore craved of 
the Faery Queene, to appoint him some kiiight 
to performs that adventure ; whichbeing assigned 
to Sir Guyon, he presently went forth with that 
same Palmer: which is the beginning of the 
second hooke, and the whole subi ect thereof. The 
third day there came in a uroome, who com- 
plained before die Faery Queene, that a vile 
Encliaunter, called Busirane, had in hand a 
most faire Lady, called Amoretta, whom he kept 
in most grievous torment, because she would not 
yield him the pleasure of her body. Whereupon 
Sir Scudamour, the lover of that Lady, pre- 
sently tooke on him that adventure. But being 
vnable to performs it by reason of the hard En- 
chauntments, after long sorrow, in the end met 
with Britomartis, who succoured him, and res- 
kewed his hue. 

But by occasion hereof many odier advmhtres 
are mtermedled; but rather as Accidents then 
inte.ndmerds: As the love of Britomart, the over- 
throw of Marinell, the misery of Florimell, the 
vertiLousnes of BeJphcehe, the lasciviousnes of 
Hellenora, and many the like. 

Thus much, Sir, I have briefly overronne to 
direct your understanding to thewel-head of the 
History; that from thence gather%g the whole 
intention of the conceit, ye rnay as in a hantpull 
gripe al the discourse, which otherunse may hap- 
pily seeme tedious and coif used. So, humbly 
craving the continuance of your honorable faxour 
towards me, and iM etemaU establishment of 
your happines, I humbly take leave. 

23. lanuary 1589; 

Yours most humbly affectionate, 

Ed. Spenser, 
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A Vision upon this conceipt of the Fa&ry 
Queme, 

Me thDught I saw the grave where Laura lay, 
Within that Temple where the vestall flame 
Was wont to bume ; and passing by that way 
To see that buried dust of living fame, 

^Vhose tumbe fairs love, and fairer vertue kept. 

All sudieinly I saw the Faery Queene : 

At whose approch the sonic of Petrarke wept, 

And from thenceforth those graces were not seene ; 
For they this Queene attended, in whose steed 
oblivion laid him dowue on Lauras horse. 

Hereat the hardest stones were seene to bleed. 

And grones of buried ghostes the hevens did perse : 
"Where Homers spright did tremble all for griefe, 
And curst th’ accesse of that celestiall theife. 

Another of the same. 

The prayse of meaner wits this worke like profit 
brings, [sings. 

As doth the Cuckoes song delight >vhen Phllumena 
If thou hast formed right true vertues face herein, 
Vertue her selfe can best discerne to whom they 
written bin. [divine 

If thou hast beauty praysd, let her sole lookes 
Judge if ought therein be amis, and mend it by 
her eine. 

If Chastitie want ought, or Temperaunce her dew, 
Behold her Princely mind aright, and write thy 
Queene anew. 

Meane while she shall perceive, how far her vertues 
sore [of yore: 

Above the reach of all that live, or such as wrote 
And thereby will excuse and favour thy good will ; 
Whose vertue can not be exprest, but by an Angels 
quill. 

Of me no lines are lov'd, nor letters are of price, 
Of all which apeak our English tongue, but those 
of thf device. 

W. B. 

To the learned Shepeheard. 

Collyn, I see, by thy new taken taske, 

Some sacred fury hath enricht thy braynes, 

That leades thy muse in haughty verse to maske, 
And loath the layes that longs to lowly swajnes ; 
That lifts thy notes from Shepheardes untokinges : 
So like the lively Larke that mounting singes. 


Thy lovely Eosolinde seemcs now forlorne, 

And all thy gentle flockcs forgotten qiiiglit : 

Thy chaunged hart now holrtes thypypcsinscoriie, 
Those prety pypes that did thy mates delight ; 
Those trusty mates, that loved thee so well ; 

I Whom thou gav’st mirth, as they gave theet^ bell. 
I 

Yet, as thou earat with thy sweete rouiidelayes 
Didst stirre to glee our laddes in homely bowers ; 
So moughtst thou now in these rsfyiied layes 
Delight the daintie cares of higher powers : 

And so mought they, in their deepe skanniug skill. 
Alow and grace our Colly ns flowing quyU. 

And faire befall that Faei'y (ptmie of thine, 

In whose faire eyes love linckt with vertue sittes ; 
Enfusing, by those bewtics fyers devyue, 

Such high conceites into thy humble wittes, 

As raised hath poors pastors oaten reedes 
From rusbick tnues, to cliaunt heroique deedes. 

So mought thy ReOcrosse knirtld ^vith happy hand 
Victorious be in that faire Hands right, 

Which thou dost vayle in Type of Faery land, 
Elizas blessed field, that Albion hight ; [foes, 
That shieldes her friendes, and warres her mightie 
Yet still with people, peace, and plentie flowes. 

But (jolly shepheard) though with pleasing style 
Thou feast the humour of the Courtly trayne. 
Let not conceipt thy setlsd sence beguile, 

Ne daunted be through envy or disdaine. 

Subj Bct thy dome to her Bmpyring spright, [light, 
iTYom whence thy Muse, and all the world, takes 

Hobynoll. 

Fayre Tbamis streame, that from Ludds stately 
towne 

Runst paying tribute to the Ocean seas, 

Let all thy Hymphea and Syrens of renowne 
Be silent, whyle this Bryttane Orpheus playas. 
Here thy sweet bankes there lives that sacred 
crowne, 

Whose hand strowes Palme and never-dying bayes : 
Let all at once, with thy soft murmuring sowne, 
Present her with this worthy Poets prayes ; 

For he hath taught hye drifts in shepeherdes weedes, 
And deepe conceites now singes in Faerm deedes. 

B. S. 
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GraTe Muses, march in triumph and 'with prayses ; 
Our Qoddesse here hath given you leave to land ; 
And biddes this rare dispenser of your graces 
Bow downs his brow unto her sacred hand, 

Deserte Andes dew in that most princely doome, 

In whose sweete bxest are all the Muses bredde : 

So did that great Augustus erst in Boome 
"With leaves of fame adome his Poets hedde. 

Faire be the guerdon of your Faery Queen e, 

Even of the fairest that the world hath seene i 

H. B. 

"When stout Achilles heard of Helens rape, 

And what revenge the States of Greece devisd, 
Thinking by sleight the fatall warres to scape, 

In womans weedes him selfe he then disguisde ; 
But this devise Ulysses soone did spy, 

And brought him forth the chaunce of waire to try. 

"When Spencer saw the fame was spredd so large, 
Through Faery land, of their renowned Qiieene, 
Loth that his Muse should take so great a charge, 
As in such haughty matter to be seene, 

To seeme a shepeheard then he made his choice ; 
But Sydney heard liim sing, and laiew his voice. 

And as Ulysses brought faire Thetis sonne 
From his retjTcd life to menage armes, 

So Spencer was by Sidney’s speaches wonno 
To blasse her fame, not fearing future harmes ; 

For well he knew, his Muse would soone be tyred 
In her liigh praise, that all the world adnnied. 

Yet as Achilles, in those warlike frayes, 

Bid win the palme from all the Grecian Peerea, 

So Spenser now, to his xmmortall prayse, 

Hath wonne the Laurell quite from all his feres. 


What though his taske exceed a humaine witt, 

He is excus'd, sith Sidney thought it Att. 

W. L. 


To looks upon a worke of rare devise 
The which a workman setteth out to view, 

And not to yield it the deserved prise 
That unto such a workmanship is dew, 

Doth either prove the judgement to he naught, 
Or els doth shew a mind with envy fraught. 

To labour to commend a peace of worke, 

Which no man goes about to discommend, 

Would raise a jealous doubt, that there did lurke 
Some secret doubt whereto the prayse did tend ; 
For when men know the goodnes of the wyne, 
*Tis needlesse for the boast to have a sygne. 

Thus then, to shew my judgement to be such 
As can discern e of colours blacks and white, 

As alls to free my minde from envies tuch. 

That never gives to any man his right, 

I here pronounce this workmanship is such 
As that no pen can set it forth too much. 

And thus I haug a garland at the dore ; 

Not for to shew the goodness of the ware ; 

But such hath heene tho custome heretofore, 

And Dustomes veiy hardly broken are ; 

And when your tost shall tell you this is trew, 
Then looke you give your boast his utmost dew. 

IGNOTO. 



VEESES 


ADDRESSED, BV THE AUTHOR OP THE FAERIE QUEENE, TO VARIOUS NOBLEMEN, (StC. 

To the Hight honoitrahle Sir Christopher To the Itight Honourable the Earle of Oxen** 
Hatton^ Lord high Chauneelor of England ^ ford^ Lord high Chamb&rlayne of Eng~ 

^c. landy ifc. 

Those prudent heads, that with theire counsels Receive, most Nobis Lord, in gentle gree, 
wise ^ The unripe fruit of an unready wit; 

Whylum the pillours of th’ earth did sustaine, Which by thy countenaunce doth crave to 

And taught ambitious Rome to tyrannise bee 

And in the neck of all the world to rayne , Defended from foule Envies poisnous bit. 

Oft from those grave affaires were wont ab- _ Which so to doe may thee right well befit, 
staine, Sith th’ antique glory of thine auncestry 

With the sweet Lady Muses for to play: Under a shady vele is therein writ. 

So Ennius the cider Africane, And eke thine owne long living memory, 

So Maro oft did Caesars cares allay, [sway Succeeding them in true nobility : 

So you, great Lord, that with your counsel! And also for the love which thou doestbeare 
The burdeine of this kingdom mightily, To th' Heliconian ymps, and they to thee ; 
With like delightes sometimes may eke delay They unto thee, and thou to them, most 
The rugged brow of careful! Policy , deare : 

And to these ydle rj^mes lend litle space, Deare as thou art unto thy selfe, so love 
Which for their titles sake may find more grace. That loves and honours thee, as doth behove. 

To the most honourable and excell&nt Lord the 
Bkirle of Essex. Great Maistcr of the To the right honourable the Earle of Norths 
Horse to her Highncsse, and knight of umherland. 

the Nolle order of the barter, ^he sacred Musas have made alwaies dame 

Magnificke Lord, whose vertues excellent, To be the Nourses of nobility. 

Doe merit a most famous Poets witt And Registres of everlasting fame, 

To be thy living praises instrument, To all that armes professe and chevalry. 

^ Yet doe not sdeigne to let thy name be writt .Then, by like right the noble Progeny, 

In this base Joeme, for thee far unfitt : | Which them succeed in fame and worth, are 

Nought is thy worth disparaged thereby; | tyde 

But when my Muse, whose fethers, nothing T’ embrace the service of sweete Poetiy,« 
flitt, By whose endevours they are glorifide; 

Doe yet hut flagg, and lowly leame to fly, And eke from all, of whom it is envide, 

With bolder wing shall dare alofte to sty To patronize the authour of their praise, 

To the last praises of this Faery Queeue ; Which gives them life, that els would soone 

Then shall it make more famous memory have dide, 

Of thine Heroicke ports, such as they beene : And crownes their ashes with immortallbaies. 

Till then, roucbsafe thy noble countenaunce |To thee, therefore, right noble Lord, I send 
To these first labours needed furtheraunce. ' This present of my paines, it to defend. 
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To the right Honourable the Harle of 
Ormond and Ossory. 

Receive, most noble Lord, a simple taste 
Of the wilde fruit which salvage soyl hath 
bred ; [waste, 

Which, being through long wars left almost 
With brutish barbarisme is overspredd : 

And, in so faire a land as may be redd, 

Not one Parnassus nor one Helicone, 

Loft for sweete Muses to be harboured, 

But where thy selfe hast thy brave man- 
sione : 

There, in deede, dwel faire Graces many one, 
And gentle Nymphes, delights of learned 
And in thy person, without paragone, [wits; 
All goodly bountie and true honour aits. 

Such, therefore, as that wasted soyl doth yield, 
Receive, dear Lord, in worth, the fruit of bar- 
ren field. 

To the right honourable the Lord Ch. Howard^ 
Lord high Admiral of England, knight of 
the noble order of the Garter, and one of 
her Majesties ^rivie Counsel, 

And ye, brave Lord, whose goodly personage 
And noble deeds, each other garnishing, 
take you ensample to the present age 
Of th’ old Heroes, whose famous ofspring 
The antique Poets wont so much to sing; 

In this same Pageaunt have a worthy place, 
Sith those huge castles of Castilian King, 
Thatvainly threatned kingdomes to displace, 
Like flying doves ye did before you chace ; 
And that proud people, woxen insolent 
Through many victories, didst first deface : 
Thy praises everlasting monument 
Is in this verse engraven semblably, 

That it may live to all posterity. 

To the most renowned and naliant Lord, the 
Lord Greg of Wilton, knight of the Noble 
order of the Garter, ^c. 

Most Noble Lord, the pillor of my life, 

And Patrons of my Muses pupillage ; 
Through whose large bountie, poured on me 
In the first season of my feeble age, [rife 
I now doe live, bound yours by vassalage ; 

Sith nothing ever may redeeme, nor reave 
Out of your endlesse debt, so sure a gage, 
Vouchsafe in worth this small guift to re- 
ceave, 

WTiich in your noble hands fur pledge I leave 
Of all tlie rest that I am tyde t’ account : 
Rude rj-mes, the which a mstick Muse did 
weave 

In savadge soyle, far from Parnasso Mount, 


And roughly "WTought in an unlearned LoomeJ 
The which vouchsafe, dear Lord, your favorable 
dooms. 

To the right noble and mlorous knight, 
Sir Walter Edeigh, Lord Wardein qf tM 
Stamuryes, and liftenamt of Cornewadc. 

To thee, that art the sommers Nightingale, 
Thy soveraine Goddesses most dears delight, 
Why doe I send this rusticks Madrigalc, 
That may thy tunefull eare unseas on quiteV 
Thou ouely fit this Argument to write, 

In whose high thoughts Pleasure hath built 
her bowre, 

And dainty love learn d sweetly to endite. 
My rimes I know unsavory and sowre, 

To tastthe streames that, like a golden showre, 
Flow from thy fruitfull head, of thy love’s 
praise ; 

Fitter, perhaps, to thonder Martiall stowre, 
When so thee list thy lofty Muse to raise : 

Y et, till that thou thy Poem e wilt make kno\vn e, 
Let thy faire Cinthias praises be thus rudely 
showne. 

To the right honourable the Lord Burleigh, 
Lord high Threasurer of England. 

To you, right noble Lord, whose carefullbrest 
To menage of most grave affaires is bent ; 
And on whose mightie shoulders most doth 
rest 

Thehurilein of thiskingdomesgovernement, 
As the wide compasse of the firmament 
On Atlas mighty shoulders is upstayd, 
Unfitly I these ydle rimes present, 

The labor of lost time, and wit mistayd: 
Yet if their deeper sence be inl3’ wayd, 

And the dim vde, with which from com- 
mune vew 

Their fairer parts are hid, aside be layd, 
Perhaps not vaiue they may appear e to you. 
Such as they be, vouchsafe them to receave, 
And wipe their faults out of your censure grave. 

E. S. 

To the right honourable the Earle of Cum- 
berland. ^ 

Redoubted Lord, in whose corageous mind 
The flowre of chevalry, now hi oosming faire, 
Doth promise finite worthy the noble kind 
Which of their praises have left you the 
haire; 

To you this humble present I prepare, 

For love of vertue and of Martiall praise ; 

To which though nobly ye inclined are, 

As goodlie well ye shew’d in late assaies, 



TO SBKBRAL mBLBMEM, ETC, 


yet brave ensample of long passed dales, That are the great Mecaenas of this age, 

In which trew honor yce may fashioned see, As wel to al that ci\il artes professe, 

To like desire of honor may ye raise, As those that are inspir’d with Martial rage, 

And fill your mind with magnanimitee. And craves protection of her feebleness e : 

Keceive it, Lord, therefore, as it was meat, Which if ye yield, perhaps ye may her ra3'se 

For honor of your name and high descent. In bigger tunes to sound j'-our living prayse. 

E. S. E. S. 

To the right honoitrable the Lord of Htms- To the right nnhlc Lord mid most mliawit 
don^ high Chamherlaim to her Majesty. Captaine^ Sir John Norris, knight. Lord 
Eenowmed Lord, that, for your worthinesse president of MounsUr, 

And noble deeds, have your deserved place Who ever gave more honourable prize 
High in the favour of that Emperesae, To thesweet Muse then did the Marti all crew, 

The worlds sole glory and her sexes grace : That their brave deeds she might immortalize 
Here eke of right have you a wnrthie place, In her shril tromp, and sound their praises 
Both for your neames to that Faerie Queeiie dew V 


And for your owiie high merit in like caee : Who then ought more to favour her then you, 


Of which, apparaiint proofe was to be seene, 
When that tumultuous rage and fearfull deeiie 
Of Northerne rebels ye did pacify, 

And their disloiall powrc defaced dene, 

The record of enduring memory. 

Live, Lord, for ever in this lasting verse, 

That all posteritie thy honor may reherse. 


5b the right honourable the Lord of Buck- 
hurst, one of her Majesties prime Counsell. 

In vail, I thinke, right honourable Lora. right honmirabU and m>st vertuous 

^ By this rude rime to memorize thy name, Lady the Countesse of Bmoroke, 

Whoseleamed Muse hath writ her owne re- Remembrauiice of that most Heroicke spirit, 
cord The bevens pride, the glory of nnr daies, 

In golden verse, worthy immortal fame: Which now triumpheth, through immortall 

Thnu much more fit {were leasure to the same) merit 

Th}'- gracious Soverains praises to compile, Of his brave vertues, crownd with lasting 
And her imperiaU Maj estie to frame Of hevenlie hlis and everlasting praies ; f iDaies 

In loftie numbers and heroicke stile. Who first my Muse did lift out of the flore. 

But, sith thou maist not so, give leave a while To sing his sweet delights in lowlie laies ; 
To baser wit his power therein to spend, Bids me, most noble Ladj% to adore 
Whose grosse defaults thy daintie pen may His goodly image, liring evermore 
And unadvised oversights amend. [file, In the divine resemblaunce of yom* face ,* 
But evermore vouchsafe it to maintaine Which with your vertues ye embellish more. 
Against vile Zoilus backbitings vaine. And native ‘ beauty deck with hevenlie 

grace : 

To the right honourable Sir FV. Walsinghmn, For his, and for your owne especial sake, 
knight, principall Secretary to hej' Ma- Vouchsafe from him this token in good w'orth 
jesty, aid one of her honourable privy to take. 

Counsell. E. S. 


ene, Moste noble Lord, the honor of this age, 
leeiic And Precedent of all that armes ensue V 

Whose warlike prowessc and manly courage, 
j Teinpred with reason and advizement sage, 

Hath fild sad Belgicke with victorious spoile; 
In Fraiince and Ireland left a famous gage ; 
5.^ And lately shakt the Lusitanian soile. f fame, 

E. S. Sith, then, each where thou bast disprecld thy 
Love him that hath eternized vour name. 


That“Mantuane Poetes incompared spirit, 
Whose girland now is set in highest place, 
Had not Mecaenas, for his worthy merit, 

It first advaunst to great Augustus grace, 
Might long perhaps have Hen in silence baee, 
Ne bene so much admir’d of later age, [trace, 
This lowly Muse, that learns like steps to 
Flies for like aide unto your Patronage, 


7b the most vertuous and heautifull Lady, 
the Lady Carew. 

Ne may I, without blot of endlesse blame, 
You, fairest Lady, leave out of this place; 
But with remenibraunce of your gracious 
name, [grace 

Wherewith that courtly garlond most ye 
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And deck the world, adorne these verges base. 
Xot that these few lines can in them com- 
prise 

Those glorious ornaments of hevenly grace, 
Wherewith ye triumph over feeble eyes, 
And in subdued haits do t3’vanYse; 

For thereunto doth need a gold en quiU, 

And silver leaves, them right!}’- to devise ; 
Hut to make himible present of good will: 
Which, whenas timely mean es it purchase may, 
In ampler wise it selle will forth display 

£. S. 

To all the graiious and heauiifull Ladies in 
the Court, 

The Chian Peincter. when he was requirde 
To pourtraict Venus in her perfect hew, 


. To make his worke more absolute , desird 
Of all the fairest Maides to have the vew. 
Much more me needs, to draw the asmbhoil 
trew 

Of beauties Queene, the worlds sole wonder, 
ment, 

To sharp e my aence with sundry beauties vew’, 
And steale from each some part of ornament. 
If all the world to seeke I overwent, 

A fairer crew yet no where could I see 
Then that brave court doth to mine eie 
present, [to bee. 

That the worlds pride s eemes gathered there 
Of each a part I stole b}- cunning thefte: 
Forgive it me, faire Daines, aithlesse yc have 
1 not lefte. 

K S 



THE FIRST BOOK 


OP 

THE FAEEIE QUEENE 

CONTAYNING THE LEGEND OF THE KNIGHT OF THF. RED CROSSE, OR OF HOLINESSE. 


1 

Lo ! Ij the man whose Muse whylome did 
maske, 

As time her taught, in lowly Shephards weeds, 
Am now enforst, a farre unritter taske, 

For trumpets sterue to chaunge mine Oaten 
reeds, 

And sing of Knights and Ladies gentle deeds; 
Whose praises having slept in silence long. 
Me, all too meane, the sacred Muse areeds 
To blazon broade emongst her learned throng : 
Fierce warres and faithful loves shall moralize 
my song. 

11 

Helpe then, 0 holy virgin! chiefs of nyne, 
Thy weaker Novice" to performe tihy wiU; 

Lay forth out of thine everlasting scryne 
The antique rolles, which there lye hidden still, 
Of Faerie knights, and fayrest Tanaquill, 
Whom that most noble Briton Prince so long 
Sought through the world, and suffered so 
much ill. 

That I must rue his undeserved WTong ; 

D, helpe thou my wcake wit, and sharpen my 
dull tong ! 


III 

And thou, most dreaded impe of highest 
Jove, 

Faire Vemis sonne, that with thy cruell dart 
At that good knight so cunningly didst rove. 
That glorious fire it kindled in his hart ; 

Lay now thy deadly Heben bowe apart, 

And with thy mother mylde come to mine 
ayde; [Mart, 

Come, both; and with you bring triumphant 
In loves and gentle jollities arraid, [ allayd. 
After his murdrous spoyles and bloiuJie rage 

IV 

And with them eke, 0 Goddesae heavenly 
Mirrour of grace and Majestie divine, [bright ! 
Great Ladie of the greatest Isle, whose light 
Like Phcebus lampe throughout the world doth 
shine, 

Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne, 
And raise thoughtes, too humble and too 
vile, 

To thinke of that true glorious type of thine. 
The argument of mine afflicted stile: 

The which to heare vouchsafe, 0 dearest dread, 
a-while ! 


CANTO I. 

The Patrone of true Holinesse 
Poule Errour doth defeate ; 
Hypocrisie, him to entrappe, 
Both to his heme entreate. 


I 


A GENTLE Knight was pricking on the 
plaine, 

Ycladd in mightie armes and silver shielde, 
Wherein old dints of deepe woundes did re- 
main e, 

The cruell markes of many’ a bloody field e ; 


Yet armes till that time did he never wield. 
His angry steed e did chide his foming bitt, 

As much disdayning to the curbe to yield : 
Full j oily knight he seemd, and faire did sitt, 
As one for knightly giusts and fierce encounters 
fitt. 
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Ani on his brest a bloodie Crosse he bore, 
The dears remembrance of his dying Lord, 
For whose sweats sake that glorious badge he 
And dead, as living, ever him ador’d: [wore, 
TTpon his shield the like was also scor’d. 

For soveraine hope which in his helpe he had, 
Kight faithful! true he was in deede and word, 
Ihit of his cheere did seeme too solemne sad; 
Yet nothing did he dread, but ever was ydrad. 


Upon a great adventure he was bond, 

Tliat greatest Gloriana to him gave, 

(That greatest Glorious Queenc of Faery lond) 
To winne him worshippe, and her grace to have, 
Which of all earthly thihges he m ost did crave: 
And ever as ha rode his hart did same 
To prove his puissance in battell brave 
Upon his foe, and his new force to learne, 
Upon his foe, a Dragon horrible and steam e. 


A lovely Ladie rode him faire beside, 

Upon a lowly Asae more white then snow, 

Vet she much w-hiter; but the same did hide 
Under a vele, that wimpled was full low; 

And over all a blacke stole shee did throw : 

As one that inly mournd, so was she sad, 

And heavie sate upon her palfrey slow; 
Seemed in heart some hidden care aha had, 
And by her, in a line, a milkewhite lamba she 
lad. 

V 

So pure and innocent, as that same lambe, 
She was in life and evarj^ vertuous lore; 

And by descent from Royall lyiiage came 
Of ancient Kinges and Queenes, that had ofl 
yore 

Their scepters stratcht from East to Westerne 
shore, 

And all the world in their subjection held; 

Till that infarnall feend with foule uprore 
Forwasted all their land, and them expeld ; 
Whom to avenge she had this Kiiight from far 
comp eld. 

VI 

fiehind her farre away a Dwarfe did lag, 

That laae seemd, in being ever last, 

Or wearied mth bearing of her bag 
Of needments at his backs. Thus as they past, 
The day with cloudes was auddeine overcast. 
And angry Jove an hideous storme of raine 
Did poure into his Lemans lap so fast, 

That everie wight to shrowd it did constrain ; 
And this faire couple eke to aliroud themselves 
were fain. 


Enforst to seeke some covert nigh at hand, 

A ahadie grove not farr away they spide, 

That promist ayde the tempest to withstand ; 
"Whose loftie trees, yclad with sommers pride, 
Did spred so broad, that heavens light did hide, 
Not perceablc with power of any starr : 

And all within were pathes and alloics wide, 
With footing wome, and leading inward farr. 
Faire harbour that them seems, so in they 
entred ar. 

VIII 

And foorth they passe, with pleasure forward 
led, 

Joying to heare the birdcs sweete harmony, 
Which, therein shrouded from the tempest died, 
Seemd in their song to scome the cruell sky. 
Much can they praise the trees so straight and 

The sayling Pine ; the Cedar proud and tall : 
The vine-propp Elme ; the Poplar never dry p 
The builder Cake, sole king of forrests all; 

The Aspine good for staves; the Cypresse 
funerall; 

IX 

The Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours 
And Poets sage; the Firre that wccpctli still ; 
The Willow, worne of forlorne Paramours; 

The Eugh, obedient to the benders will ; 

The Birch for shaftes ; the Sallow for the mill ; 

The Mirrhe sweete-bl ceding in the bitter wound; 

The warlike Beech ; the Ash for nothing ill; 

The fruitfull Olive ; and the Platanc round ; 
The carver Holme ; the Maple seeldom inward 
sound. 

X 

Led with delight, they thus beguile the way, 
Untill the blustring storme is overblowne ; * 
When, weening to retunie whence they did 
stray, [showne, < 

They cannot finde that path, which first was 
But wander too and fro in waies unlcnowne, 
Furthest from end then, when they neerest 
weene, [owne: 

That makes them doubt tlieir wits be not their 
So many pathes, so many turnings seene. 

That which of them to take in diverse doubt 
they been. 

XI ^ 

At last resolving forward still to fare, 

Till that some end they finde, or in or out, 

That path they take that beaten seemd most 
And like to lead the labyrinth about ; [bare, 
Which when by tract they hunted had through- 
out, 

At length it brought them to a hollo'We cave 
Amid the thickest woods. The Champion stout 
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Eftsooncs dismounted from his courser brave. 
And to the Dwarfe a while his needlesse apere 
he gave. 

XII 

‘ Be well aware,’ quoth then that Ladie milde, 

‘ Least siiddaine miachiefe ye too rash provoke : 
The danger hid, the place iinknowne and wilde, 
Breedes dreadfull doubts. Oft fire is without 
smoke, 

And perill without show : therefore your stroke. 
Sir Knight, with-hold, till further try all made.’ 
* Ah Ladie,’ (sayd he) ‘shame were to revoke 
The forward footing for an hidden shade ; 
Vertue gives her selfe light through darknesse 
for to wade.’ 

xm 

‘ Yea but’ (quoth she) ‘the perill of this place 
I better wot then you : though nowe too late 
To wish you backs retume with foule disgrace, 
Y et wise dome warnes, whilest foot is in the gate, 
To stay the steppe, ere forced to retrate. 

This is the wandiing wood, this Errours den, 
A monster vile, whom God and man does hate: 
Therefore 1 read beware.’ ‘Fly, fly!’ (quoth then 
The fearefull Dwarfe) ‘ this is no place for living 
men.’ 

XIV 


Ay wont in desert darknes"’tor*^bmame. 

Where plain none might her see, nor she see 
any plaine, i- - ' 

, ; -l^^tll 

Which when the valiant Elfe perceiv’d, he lept 
As Lyon fierce upon the flying pray, 

And with his trenchand blade her boldly kept 
From turning backe, and forced her ts sta)' : 
Therewith enrag’d she loudly gan to bray, 
And turningfiercB her speckled taile advamist, 
Threatning her angrie sting, him to dismay; 
Who, nought aghast, his mightie hand en- 
haunst: [derglaunst. 

The stroke down from her head unto her shoul- 

XVIII 

Much daunted with that dint her sence was 
dazd ; 

Yet kindling rage her selfe she gathered round, 
And all attonce her beastly bodie raizd 
With doubled forces high above the ground : 
Tho, wrapping up her wrethed steme arownd, 
Lept fierce upon his shield, and her huge traine 
All suddenly about his body wound, 

That hand or foot to stirr he strove in vaine. 
God helpe the man so TSTapt in Errours end- 
less e traine ! 


But, full of fire and greedy hardiment. 

The youthfull Knight could not for ought be 
But forth unto the darksom h ole he went,[ staid e; 
And looked in : his glistring armor made 
A litle glooming light, much like a shade; 

By which he saw ^e ugly monster plaine, 
Halfe like a serpent horribly displaide, 

But th’other halfe did womans shape retaine, 
Most lothsom, filthie, foule, and full of vile 
disdaine. 

XV 

And, as she lay upon the durtie ground, 

Her huge long taile her den all overspred, 

Yet was in knots and many boughtes upwomid, 
Pointed with mortall sting. Of her there bred 
A thousand yong ones, which she dayly fed, 
Sucking up cm her poisnous dugs ; each one 
Of sundrie shapes, yet all ill-favored : 

Soone as that uncouth light upon them shone, 
Into her mouth they crept, and suddain all were 
gone. ^ 

XVI ' 

Their dam upstart out of her den effraide, 
And rushed forth, hurling her hideous taile 
About her cursed head ; whose folds displaid 
Were stretcht now forth at length without en- 
traile. 

She lookt about, and seeing one in mayle. 
Armed to point, sought hacke to tume againe ; 
For light she hated as the deadly bale, 


XIX 

His Lady, sad to see his sore constraint, 
Gride out, ‘Now, now, Sir knight, shew what 
ye bee ; 

Add faith unto your force, and be not faint ; 
Strangle her, els she sure will strangle thee.* 
That when he heai'd, in great perplexitie, 

His gall did grate for griefe and high disdaine; 
And, knitting all his force, got one hand free. 
Wherewith he grjq)t her gorge with so great 
paine, " [constraine. 

That soone to loose her wicked bands did her 


XX 

Therewith she spewd out of her filthie maw 
A floud of poyson horrible and blacke, 

Full of great'lumps of flesh and gobbets raw, 
Which stunck so vildly, that it forst him 
slacks [backe. 

His grasping hold, and from her turne him 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was, 

With loathly frogs and toades, which eyes did 
la eke, 

And creeping sought way in the weedy gras : 
Her filthie parbreake all the place defiled has. 

XXI 

As when old father Nilus gins to swell 
With timely pride above the Aegyptian vale 
His fattie waves doe fertile slime outwell, 
And overflow each plaine and lowly dale ; 
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Bui, when his later spring gins to avals, xxvi 

Huge heapes of mudd he leaves, wherin there That detestable sight him much araazde, 

breed To see th’ unkindly Impea, of heaven accurst, 

Ten thousand kindes of creatures, partly male Dev oure their dam; on whom while so hegazd, 
And partly femall, of his fruitful seed ; Having all satiafide their bloudy thurat, 

Such ugly monstrous shapes elswher may no Xheir bellies awolne he saw with’fulneaae burst, 
mau reed. And bowels gushing forth : well worthy’- end 

Ofsuchas drunkeherlife the which them nurst I 
. V XI- 1 - 1.x Now needeth him no lenger labour spend, 
rhe sam e so sore annoyed has the knight, jj^ve slaine themselves, with whom he 

lhat, welnigh choked with the deadly stinke, should contend. 


The same so sore annoyed has the knight, 
That, welnigh choked with the deadly stinke, 
His forces faile, ne can no lenger fight : 
Whose corage when the feend perceivd to 
shrink B, 

She poured forth out of her hellish sinke 


His Lady, seeing all that chaniist from farre, 


UUL oi UBI: liBiiian Approcht in hast to greet his^uctorie : fAtarre, 

Her fruitfull cursed spaivne of serpents small, rjl *- ’ 

Deformed monsters, fowlc, aiidblacke as hike, 

Which swaminiT aU about his lejs did crall, ^ho see your yauiuislt fo lye, 

And him encombred sore, but could not hurt worthie be 3 “ i 

’ Wherem ye have great glory wonne this day, 

' And proov’d your strength on a strong enirai'e, 

XXIII Your first adventure : many such I pray, 

As gentle shepheard in sweete eventide, henceforth ever wish that like succeed it 

When ruddy Phebus gins to welke in west, * ’ 

High on an hill, his flocke to vewen wide, xxviic 


Markea which doe bj’te their hast}' sapper Then mounted he upon his Steede againe, 

best ; And with the Lady backward sought to wend. 

A cloud of cumbrous gnattes doe him molest, That path he kept which beaten was most 
All striving to infix e their feeble stinges, Ne ever would to any byway bend, [plain e, 
That from their noyanceheno where can rest ; But still did follow one unto the end, 

But with his clo-wnish hands their tender wings The which at last out of the wood them brought. 
He briisheth oft, and oft doth mar their mur- So forward on his way [with God to frend) 
muringa. He passed forth, and new adventure sought : 

Long way he traveiled before he heard of 
ought. j 

Thus ill hestedd, and fearefuU more of shame , xxix 

HXeforieusrSUIJ^h^ ehuunetto meetupnnthe.ay 

Hesolvd in minde all suddenly to win, m, i,o« Jf, ’ 

Or soone to lose, before he once would lin ; ’’t"? 

And stroke at her with more then manly force, hanging had : 

That from her body, full of dlthie sin, ’ te seemde, and very sagely sad. 

He raft her hatefuU heade without remorse : Zriort 

^ “rsw S'** 

' And often knockt his brest, as one that did 

repent. 

XXX 

Her SMttered brood, soone as their Parent He faire the knight saluted, louting low, 
clear e Who faire him quited, as that courteous was ; 

fa Img to the OTound, And after asked him, if he did know 

Of straunge adventures, which abroad did pas. 
Gathred themselves about her body round, ‘ Ah ! my dear sonne,’ (quoth he) ‘ how should, 

Weenmg their wonted entrance to have found alas’ ’ H ^ uuwauuum, 

withstood, Silly old mkn, that lives in hidden ceU, 

.wound. Bidding his beadcs aU day for his trcapas, 
w Sf th ffc motiera blond, Tydings of warre and worldly trouble tell ? 

^ ^ fheh good? not with such thinges to 
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XXXI 

‘ But if of dating Dr, which hereby doth dwell, 
And homebredd evil ye deaire to heare. 

Of a strauiige man I can you tidings tell, 
Thatwaatsth all this countrie, farre andneare.’ 

‘ Of such,’ (saide he,) ■! chiefly doe inquere, 
And shall thee well rewards to shew the place, 
In which that wicked wight his dayes doth 
wears ; 

For to all knighthood it is foule disgrace, 
That such a cursed creature lives so long a 
space.’ 


XXXII 

* Fax hence’ (quoth he) ‘ in wastfull wilder- 
nesse 

His dwelling is, by which no living wight 
May ever passe, but thorough great distrease.* 
‘Now,’ (saide the Ladie,) ‘ draweth toward 
night, 

And well I wote, that of your later fight 
Ye all forwearied be ; for what so strong, 

Sut, wanting rest, will also want of might? 
The Sunn e, that measures heav en all day long, 
At night doth baite his steedes the Ocean 
waves emong. 

XXXIII 

‘ Then with the Sunne take, Sir, yonr timely 
rest, 

And with new day new worke at once begin: 
Untroubled night, they say, gives coimscll 
best.’ 

‘ Right well, Sir knight, ye have advised bin,’ 
Quoth then that aged man : ‘the way to win 
Is wisely to advise ; now day is spent : 
Therefore with me ye may take up your In 
For this sam e night.’ The knight was well 
content ; [went. 

So with that godly father to his home they 

XXXIV 

A litle lowly Hermitage it was, 

Downe in a dale, hard by a forests side, 

Far from resort of people that did pas 
In traveill to and froe : a litle wyde 
There was an holy chappell edifyde, 

WTierein the Hermite dewly wont to say 
His holy tljpnges each morne and eventyde : 
Thereby a christall streame did gently play, 
Which from a sacred fountaine welled forth 
alway. 

XXXV 

Arrived there, the litle house they fill, 

Ne looke for entertainement where none was; 
Rest is their feast, and all thing es at their will : 
The noble&t mind the best contentment baa. 


With faire discourse the evening so they pas ; 
For that olde man of pleasing wordes had storcj 
And well could file his tongue as smooth as 
glas : 

He told of Saintes and Popes, and evermore 
He strowd an Ave-Mary after and before. 

XXXVI 

The drouping night thus creepeth on them 
fast; 

And the sad humor loading their eyeliddes, 

As messenger of Morpheus, on them cast 
Sweet slombring deaw, the which to sleep 
them biddes. 

Unto their lodgings then his guestes he liddes ; 
Where when all drown d in deadly sleepe he 
Andes, 

He to his studie goes ; and there amiddes 
His magick bookes, and artes of sundrie kindea, 
He seekes out mighty channes to trouble sleepy 
minds. 


-XXXVII 

Then choosing out few words most horrible, 
(Let none them read) thereof did verses frame ; 
With which, and other spelles like terrible, 

He bad awake blacke Pluto es giiesly Dame; 
And cursed heven ; and spake reprocMul shame 
Of highest God, the Lord of life and light: 

A bold bad man, that dar’d to call by name 
Great Gorgon, prince of darknes and dead 
night ; [ flight 

At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to 

xxxvm 

And forth he cald out of deepe darknes dredd 
Legions of Sprights, the which, like litle flyes 
Fluttring about his ever-damned hedd, 

Awaite whereto their service he apply es, 

To aide his friendes, or fray his enimies. 

Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo, 
And fittest for to forge true-seeming lyes : 

The one of them he gave a message too, [ doo. 
The other by him selfe staide, oHier worke to 

XXXIX 

He, making speedy way through spersed pyre, 
And through the world of waters wide and 
deepe, 

To Morpheus house doth hastily repaiie. 

Amid the bowels of the earth full steep e, 

And low, where da'vning day doth never peepe, 
His dwelling is ; there Tethys his wet bed 
Doth ever wash, and Cynthia still doth steepe 
In silver deaw his ever- drouping hed, 

Whiles sad Night over him her mantle black 
doth spied. 
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Whose double gates he findeth locked fast, 
The one faire fram’d of buriiiaht Yvnr}’-, 

The other all with silver overcast; 

And wakeful dogges before them farre doe lye, 
Watching to banish Care their euimy, 

Who oft IS wont to trouble gentle Sleepe. 

By them the Sprite doth passe in quietly, 
Anduuto Morpheus comes, whom drowneddeepe 
In druwsie dt he Andes: of nothing he takes 
keepe, 

XLI 

And more to luUe him in his slumber soft, 

A trickling stream B from high rock tumbling 
downs, 

And ever-drizling raine upon the loft, [sowne 
Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the 
Of swarming Bees, did cast him in a swowne. 
No other noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes, 
As still are wont t’annoy the walled towme, 
Might there be heard ; bat carelasse Quiet lyes 
Wrant in etemall silence farre from enimyes, 

xui 

The Messenger approching to him spake; 
But his waste wordes retoumd to him iu vaine : 
So sound he slept, that nought mought him 
awake. [paine. 

Then rudely he him thrust, and pusht with 
Whereat he’ gan to stretch ; but he againe 
Shooke him so hard, that forced him to apeake. 
As one then in a dream e, '»vhoBe dryer braiiie 
Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weake. 
He mumbled soft, but would not all his silence 
breake. 


XLIII 

The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake, 
And tbreatned unto him the dreaded name 
Of Hecate; whereat he gan to quake. 

And, lifting up his lompish head, with blame 
Halfe angne asked him, for what he came. 
‘Hether’ [qouth he,) ‘me Archimago sent. 

He that the stubbome Sprites can wisely tame, 
He bids thee to him send for his intent [sent.* 
A fit false drearae, that can delude the sleepers 

XLIV 

The God obayde ; and, calling forth straight 
way 

A diverse Dreame out of his prison darke, 
Delivered it to him, and downe did lay 
His heavie head, devoid e of careful carke ; 
Whose sences all were straight benumbi and 
Starke. 

He, backe returning by the Tvorie dore, 
Remounted up as light as chearefull Lorke ; 
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And on his litle winges the dreame he bore 
In hast unto his Lord, where he him left afore, 

XLV 

Who all this while, with charmes and hidden 
Had made a Lady of that other Spright, [artes, 
And fram’d of liquid ayre her tender partes, 
So lively and so like in all mens sight. 

That weaker sene B it could have ravisht quight: 
The maker selfe, for all his wondrous witt, 
Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sight. 

Her all in white he clad, and over it 
Cast a black stole, most like to seeme forlJna 
lit. 

XLVI 

Now, when that ydle dreame was to him 
Unto that Elfin knight he badhimlly, [brought, 
Where he slept soundly void of evil thought, 
And with false ah ewes abuse his fantasy, 

In sort as he him schooled privily : 

And that new creature, borne without her dew, 
Full of the makers guyle, with usage sly 
He taught to imitate that Lady trew, 

Whose semblance she did earrie under feigned 
hew. 


XLVII 

Thus, well instructed, to their worke they 
haste; 

And, commingwhere the knight in slomb erlay, 
The one upon his hardie head him plaate, 

An d m ad B him dr earn eoflovesand lustf uU play , 
That nigh his manly hart did melt away, 
Bathed lu wanton blis and wicked joy. 

Then seemed him his Ladj’- by him lay, 

And to him playnd, how that false winged boy 
Her chaste hart had subdewd to leame Dame 
Pleasures toy. 

XLVIIT 

And she her selfe, of beautie soveraigne 
Queene, 

Fayre Venus, seemde unto his bed to bring 
Her, whom he, waking, evermore did weeiie 
To bee the chastest flowre that aye did spring 
On earthly braunch, the daughter of a king. 
Now a loose Leman to vile service bound : 
And eke the Graces seemed all to sing, 

Hymen To Hymen I dauncing all aibuud ; 
Whylst freshest Flora her with Y\de girlond 
crownd 


I xnx 

In this great passion of unwonted lust, 
Or wonted feare of doing ought amis, 
He start eth up, as seeming to mistrust 
secret ill, or hidden foe of his, 
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Lo ! there before his face his Ladie is, 

Under black e stole hj^ding her bayted hooke ; 
And as halfe blushing offred him to kia, 

With gentle blandishment and lovely looke, 
Most like that virgin true which for her 
knight him took. 

L 

All cleaue di&mayd to see so uncouth sight, 
And half enraged at her shamelesse guise. 

He thought have slaine her in his fierce des- 
pight ; 

But hastie heat tempring with sufferance wise, 
He stayde his hand ; and gan himselfe advise 
To prove Ids sense, and temptherfaigiiedtriith. 
Wringing her hands, in wemens pitteous wise, 
Tho can she weeps, to stirre up gentle ruth 
Both for her noble blood, and for her tender 
youth. 

LI 

And sayd, ‘Ah Sir, my liege Lord, and my 
Shall I accuse the hidden cruell fate, [love, 
And mightie causes wrought in heaven above, 
Or the blind God that doth me thus amate. 
For hoped love to winne me certaine hate ? 
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 

Die is my dew ; yet rew ray wretched state, 
You, whom my hard avenging de.stinie 
Hatinmade judge of my life or death indif- 
ferently. 


LTII 

‘ Loveof your selfe,' she saide, ‘and deare con- 
straint, 

Lets me not slecpe, but waste the wearie night 

In secret anguish and unpittied plaint, 

Whiles you in caielesse sleepe are drowned 
quight.’ 

Her doubtful! words made that redoubted 
knight 

Suspect her truth : yet since no’ untruth he 
knew, 

Her fawning love with foule disdainefuU spight 

He would riot shend; but said, ‘Deare dame, 
I rew, [you grew. 

That for my sake unknown e such giiefe unto 

LIV 

‘ Assure your selfe, it fell not all to ground ; 

For all so "deare as life is to my hart, 

I deeme your love, and hold me to you bound; 

Ne let vaine feares procure your needlesse 
smart, 

Where cause is none ; but to your rest depart.’ 

Not all content, yet seemd she to appease 

Her mournefull plaiiites, beguiled of her art, 

And fed with words that could not chose but 
please: [ease. 

So, sly ding softly forth, she turnii as to her 

LV 


LII 

‘ Your owne deare sake forst me at first to leave 
My fathers kingdom ’ — There she stopt with 
teares ; 

Her swollen hart her speech seemd to bereave, 
An d then again ebegoiine; ‘ My weaker yeares, 
Captiv’d to furtime and frayle worldly’feares. 
Fly to your fayth for succour and sure aj’^de : 
Let me not die in languor and long teares,’ 
‘Why, Dame,’ [quoth he,) ‘ what hath ye thus 
disraayd ? 

What frayes ye, that were wont to comfortme 
affray d t” 


Long after lay he musing at her mood, 

Much griev’d to thmke that gentle Dome eo 
light, 

For whose defence he was to shed his blood. 
At last, dull wearmes of former fight 
Having jTockt asleep e his irkesome spright, 
That troublous dreame gan freshly tosse his 
brain e 

With bowres, and beds, and ladies deare de- 
light : 

But, wdien he saw his labour aU was vaine, 
With that misformed spright he backe return d 
againe. 


CANTO II. 

The guilefuU great Enchaunter parts 
The Bedcrosse Knight from Truth ; 
Into whose stead faire falshood steps, 
And workes him woefnll ruth. 


By this the Northerne wagoner had set 
His sevenfold teme behind the stedfast staiie 
That was in Ocean waves yet never wet, 

^\it firnae is fixt, qud sendeth light frpm faire 


I To ol that in the wide deepe wandring arre ; 
And chearefull Chaunticl ere with his note shrill 
Had warned once, that Phoebus fiery carre 
Inhastwasclimbin^uptheEastemehill, [fill: 
Full enviops that night so long fus roopae 
Q 
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H 

When those accursed messengers of hell, 
That feigning dreame, and that faixe-forged 
Spright, 

Came to their -wicked maister, and gan tel 
Their bootelesse paineSj and ill succeeding 
night : 

Who, all in rage to see his skil&ill might 
Deluded so, gan threaten hellish paine. 

And sad Proserpiiies ^Tath, them to alfright: 
Rut, -when he saw his threatning was but vaine, 
He cast about, and searcht his baleful bokes 
againe. 

in 

Eftsoones he tooke that miscreated faire. 
And that false other Spright, on whom he spred 
A seeming body of the subtile aire, 

Like a young Squire, in loves and lusty-hed 
His wanton daies that ever loosely led, 
Without regard of armes and dreaded fight: 
Those twoo he tooke, and in a secrete bed, 
Covered with darkenes and misdeeming night, 
Them both together laid to joy in vaine delight. 

IV 

Forthivdth he mnnes with feigned faitlifuU 
Untohis guest, who, after troublous sights [hast 
And dreames, gan now to take more sound 
repast; 

Whom suddenly he wakes with fearful frights, 
As one aghast with feends or damned sprights, 
And to him cals ; ‘ Rise, rise ! unhappy Swaine, 
That here wax old in sleepe, whiles wicked 
wights [ chaine : 

Have knit themselves in Venus shameful 
Gome, see where yoiur false Lady doth her 
honor staine,’ 


Then up he rose, and clad him hastily : 

The dwarfe him brought his steed; so both 
away do 

VI i 

Now when the rosy fingred Morning faire, 
Weary of aged Tithoncs aafifron bed, 

Had spred her purple robe through deawy aire, 
And the high liils Titan discovered, 

The royall virgin shooke oft‘ drousy-hed ; 

And, rising forth out of her baser bowre, 

Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled, 
And for her dwaife, that wont to wait each 
howre: [woeful atinvre. 

Then gan she wail and weepe to sec that 

VIII 

And after him she rode, with so much speede 
As her slows b east could make ; but all in vaine, 
For him so farhadbome his light-foot atocde, 
Pricked with wrath and fiery fierce disdaiiie, 
That him to follow was but fruitlesse paine: 
Yet she her wearj’^ limbes would never rest; 
But every hil and dale, each wood and plaine, 

I Did search, sore grieved in her gentle brest, 
He so ungently l^t her, wbome she loved best. 

IX 

But subtill Archimago, when his guests 
He saw divided into double parts, 

And Una wandring in woods and forrests, 

Th’ end of his drift, he praiadhis divelish 
That had such might over true meaning harts ' 
Yet rests not so, but other meanes doth make, 
How he raaj' worke unto her further smarts ; 
For her he hated as the hissing snake, [take. 
And in her manj^ troubles did most pleasure 


V 

All in amaze he suddenly up start 
With sword in hand, andwith the oldmanwent ; 
Who soone him brought into a secret part, 
Where that false couple were full closely ment 
In wanton lust and leud enbracement : 

Which when h e saw, he burnt with g ealous fire ; 
The eie of reason was with rage yblent, 

And would have slaine them in his furious ire, 
But hardl,v was lestreined of that aged sire. 

VI 

Retouming to his bed in torment great, 

And bitter anguish of his guilty sight, 

He could not rest ; but did his stout heart eat, 
And wast his inward gall with deepe despight, 
Yrkesome of life, and too long lingxing night. 
At last faire Hesperus in highest skie 
Had spent his lampe, and brought forth 
dawning light ; 


X 

He then devisde himselfe how to disguise ; 
For by his mighty science he could take 
As manj’^ formes and shapes in seeming wise, 
As ever Proteus to himselfe could make : 
Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in lake, 
Now like a foxe, now like a dragon fell; 

That of himselfe he ofte for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away, 0 ! who can tell 
The hidden powre of'herbes, and might oi 
Magick spel ? ^ 

XI 

But now seemde best the person to put on 
Of that good knight, his late beguiled guest : 
In mighty armes he was yclai anon, 

And silver shield; upon his coward brest 
A bloody crnsse, and on his craven crest 
A bounch of heares discolourd diversly. 

Full jolly knight he seemde, and wel addrest; 
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And when he sate upon his courser free, 

Saint George himselfe ye would have deemed 
him to be. 

XII 

'But he, the knight whose semblaunthe did 
beare, 

The true Saint George, was wandred far away, 
Still Hying from his thoughts andgealous feare : 
Will was his guide, and griefe led him astray. 
At last him chaunst to meete upon the way 
A faithlesae Siirazin, all armde to point. 

In whose great shield was writ with letters gay 
San&fox) ; full large of limbe and every joint 
He was, ami carednot for God or man a point, 

XIII 

Hee had a faire companion of his way, 

A goodly Lady clad in scarlot red, 

Purfled with gola and pearlo of rich assay ; 
And like a Persian mitre on her hed 
Shee wore, with crowns and owches garnished, 
The which her lavish lovers to her gave^ 

Her wanton palfrey all was overspred 
With tinsell trappings, woven like a wave, 
Whose bridle rung with golden bels and bosses 
brave. 

XIV 


Astonied, both stand sencelesse as a blocke, 
Forgetfull of the hanging victory: 

So stood these twaine, unmoved as a rocke, 

I Both staring fierce, and holding idely 
The broken reliq^ues of their former cmelty. 

xvir 

The Sarazin, sore daunted with the buife, 
Snatcheth his sword, and fiercely to him flies; 
Who well it wards, and quyteth cuff with cuff : 
Each others eii^uall puissaunce envies, 

And through their iron sides with cruell spies 
Does seeke to perce ; repining courage yields 
No foote to foe; the flashing fier fiiea, 

As from a forge, out of their burning shields ; 
And streams of purple bloud new die the ver- 
dant fields. 

XVIII 

^ Curse on that Cross,’ (quoth then the Sarazin,) 
‘ Tliat keepes thy body from the bitter fitt ! 
Dead long ygoe, I wote, thou haddest bin, 
Had not that charme from thee forwarned itt: 
But yet I wame thee now assured sitt, 

And hide thy head,’ Therewith upon his crest 
With rigor so outrageous he smitt, 

That a large share it hewd out of the rest, 
And glauncing donme his shield from blame 
him fairly blest. 


With faire disport, and courting dalliaunce, 
Sheintertainde her lover all the way ; 

But, when she saw the knight his speare ad- 
vaunce, 

She soone left off her mirth and wanton play, 
And had her knight addresse him to the fray, 
His foe was nigh at hand. He, prickte with 
pride 

And hope to winnehis Ladies hearte that day. 
Forth spurred fast : adowne his coursers side 
The red bloud trickling staind the way, as he 
did ride, 

XV 

The knight of the Redcrosse, when him he 
Spurring so hote with rage dispiteous, [spide 
Gan fairely couch his speare, and towards ride. 
Soone meete they both, both fell and furious, 
That, daunted with theyr forces hideous, 
Their steeds doe stagger, and amazed stand ; 
And eke th#mselves, too rudely rigorous, 
Astonied with the stroke of their ownc hand, 
Doe backe rebutte, and ech to other yealdeth 
land. 


XIX 

Who, thereat wondrous wroth, the sleeping 
Of native vertuG gan eftsoones revive ; [spark 
And at his haughty helmet making mark, 

So hugely stroke, that it the steels did rive, 
And cleftiis h ead, H e, tumbling do wne alive, 
Withbloudy mouth his mother earth did kis, 
Greeting his grave ; his grudging ghost did 
strive 

With the frail e flesh ; at last it flitted is, 
Whither the soules doe fl}'- of men that live 
amis, 

XX 

The Lady, when she saw her champion fall 
Like the old mines of a broken towre, 

Staid not to waile his woefull funerall, 

But from him fled away Avith all her po-wre ; 
Who after her as hastily gan sco^vre, 

Bidding the dwarfe with him to bring away 
The Sarazins shield, signeof thecongueroure. 
Her soonehe overtooke, audbad to stay ; [may. 
For present cause was none of dread her to dis- 

• XXI 


XVI 

As when two ram^ stird with ambitious pride, 
Fight for ^e rule of the rich fleeced flocke, 
Their homed fronts so fierce on either side 
Doe meete, that, with the terror of the shocke, 


Shee turning backe, with ruefull counte- 
naunce, 

Cride, ‘ Mercy, mercy, Sir, vouchsafe to show 
On silly Dame, subject to hardmiachaunce, 
And to your mighty wil 1 ’ Her humblesae low, 
oa 
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In so ritcli weedes, and seeming glorious show, 
Did much emmove his stout heroi'cke heart; 
And said, ‘Deare dams, your suddein over- 
throw 

Much rueth me ; but now put feare apart, 

And tel both who ye be, and who that tookc 
your part,* 

XX ri 

Melting in tear as, then ganshee thus lament. 
‘ The WTetched woman, whom unhappy howre 
Hath now made thrall to your commaniement, 
Before that angry heavens list to lo\vTe, 

And fortune false betraide me to thy powre, 
Was (0 ! what now availeth that I was?) 
Borne the sole daughter of an Emperour, 

He that the wide West under his rule has, 
And high hath set his throne where Tiberis 
doth pas. 

XXIII 

‘He, in the first flowre of my freshest age, 
Betrothed me unto the onel}' haire 
Of a most mighty king, most rich and sage : 
Was never Prince so faithfiill and so faire, 
Was never Prince so meeke and debonaire ; 
But ere my hoped day of spousall shone, 

My dearest Lord fell from high honors staire 
Into the hands of hys accursed fone, 

And cruelly was slaine ; that shall I evermone. 

XXIV 

‘ His blessed body, spoild of lively breath, 
Was afterward, I know not how, couvaid, 

And fro me hid : of whose most imioceut death 
When tidings came to mee, unhappy maid, 

0, how great sorrow my sad soule assaid ! 
Then forth I went liis woefull corse to find, 
Andmanj^yeares throughout the world I straid, 
A virgin widow, whose deepe wounded mind 
With love longtime did languish, as the striken 
hind. 

XXV 

^ At last it chaunced this proud Sarazin 
To meete me wandring; who perforce me led 
With him away, but yet could never win 
The Fort, that Ladies hold in soveraigne dread. 
There lies he now with fouls dishonor dead, 
Who, whiles he livde, was called proud Sans 
foy, 

The eldest of three brethren ; all three bred 
Of one bad sire, whose youngest is Sans joy ; 
And twixt them both was born the bloudy bold 
Sans loy, 

XX'VT 

‘ In this sad plight, friendlesse, unfortunate, 
Now miserable L Fidessa, dwell. 

Craving of you, in pitty of my state, 

To doe none ill, if please ye not doe well.’ 


He in great passion al this while did dwell. 
More busying his quicke eies her face to view, 
Then his dull eares to hcare what shee did tell; 
And said, ‘ faire lady, hart of flint would rew 
The undeserved woes and sorrowes, which ye 
shew. 


XXVII 

‘Henceforth in safe assuraunce may ye rest, 
Having both found a new friend you to aid, 
And lost an old foe that did you molest ; 
Better new friend then an old foe is said.’ 
With chaunge of cheat the seeming simide 
maid 

Let fal her eien, as shamefast, to tlie earth, 
And yeelding soft, in that she nought gainsaid. 
So forth they rode, he feining seemely merth, 
And shee coy lookes: so dainty, they say, 
maketh derth. 

XXVIII 

Long time they thus together traveiled ; 

Til, weary of their way, they came at last 
Where grew two goodlj^ trees, that faire did 
spred 

Their armes abroad, with gray mosse overcast ; 
And their green e leaves, trembling with every 
blast, 

Made a calme shadowe far in compass e round : 
The fearefull shepheard, often there aghast, 
Under them never sat, ne wont there sound 
His mery oaten pipe, but shund th’ unluckjf 
ground. 

XXIX 

But this good knight, soone as he them can 
spie, 

For the coole shade him thither hastly got ; 
For golden Phoebus, now ymounted hie, 

From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot 
Hurled liis beame so scorching cruell hot, 
That living creature mote it not abide ; 

And his new Lady it endured not. 

There they alight, in hope themselves to nide 
From the tierce heat, and rest their weary limbs 
a tide. 


XXX 

Faire seemely pleasaunce each to other 
makes, 

With goodly purposes, there as thfy sit ; 

And in his false d fancy he her takes 
To be the fairest wight that lived yit ; 

Which to expresse he bends his gentle wit : 
And, thinking of those braiinches greene tn 
A girlond for her dainty forehead fit, [frame 
He pluckt a bough; out of whose rifte there 
came [the same. 

Smal drops of goiy bloud, that trickled down 
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XXXI 


XXXVI 


Therewith a piteous yelling voice was heard, 
Drying, * 0 ! spare with guilty hands to teare 
]\ly tender sides in this rough rynd embard ; 
Ihit fly, ah ! fly far hence away, for feare 
Least to you hap that happened to me heare, 
And to this wretched Lady, my deare luve; 

0, too deare luve, luve bought with death too 
deare!’ 

AsLond he stood, and up his heare did hove; 
And with that suddeiu horror could no member 
move. 


‘Whose forged beauty he did take in hand 
All other Dames to have exceeded farre : 

I in defence of mine did likewise stand, [starre. 
Mine, that did then shine as the Morning 
fcjo both to batteill fierce arrauiiged aiTe, 

In which his harder fortune was to fall 
Under my spear e : such is the dye of warre. 
His Lady, left as a prise martial!, 

Did yield her comely person to be at my call. 

XXXVII 


xxxii 

At last whenas the dreadful! passion 
Was overpast, and manhood well awake, 

Yet musing at the straunge occasiou, 

And doubting much his s ence, he thus bespake : 

‘ What voice of damned Ghost from Limbo lake, 
Or guileful! spright waudnng in emptj'- aire, 
Doth which fraile men doe oftentimes mistake, 
Sends to my doubtful eares these speaches rare, 
And niefuil plaints, me bidding guiltlesae 
blood to spare ?’ 

XXXIII 

Then, groning deep; ‘Nor damned Ghost,’ 
(quoth he,) [speaJtc; 

‘Nor guileful sprite to thee these words doth 
But once a mau, Fradubio, now a tree ; [ weake 
Wretched man, wretched tree! whose nature 
A cruell witch, her cursed will to wreake, 
Hath thus transform d, and plastin openplaines, 
Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake. 
And scorching Sunn e does dry my secret vaines; 
For though a tree I seme, yet cold and heat 
me paines.’ 

XXXIV 

‘ Say on, Fradubio, then, or man or tree,’ 
Quoth then the Kuight ; ‘hy whose mischievous 
A’t thou misshaped thus, as now I see? [arts 
He oft finds med’eine who his gnefe imparts, 
But double griefs afflict concealing harts, 

As raging flames who striveth to suppresse.’ 

‘ The author then,’ (said he) ‘ of all my smarts, 
Is one Duessa, a false sorceresse, 

That manj" errant knights hath broght to 
wre'tchednesse. 


‘ So doubly li>v’d of ladies, imlike faire, 

Th’ one seeming such, the other such iiidcede, 
One day in doubt I cast fur to compare 
Whether in beauties glorie did exceede: 

A Rosy girlond was the victors meede. 

Both seemde to win, and botli seemde won to 
So hord the discord was to be agreede. [bee, 
Fraelissa was as faire as faire mote bee, 

And ever false Dnessa seemde as faire as shee. 

XXXVIII 

‘The wicked witch, now seeing all this while 
The dcmbtfull balhuince equally to sway, 
What not hy right she cast to win by guile ; 
And by her liellish science raisd streight way 
A foggj’’ mist that overcast the day, 

And a dull blast, that breathing on her face 
Dimmed her former beauties shining ray, 

And -with foulc ugly forme did her disgrace : 
Then was she fayre alone, when none was 
faire in place. 

XXXIX 

‘ Then cride she out, “ Bye, fye 1 deformed 
wight, 

‘ Whose borrow ed beaut i enow appeareth plaine 
‘ Td have before bewitched all mens sight : 

‘ 0 ! leave her so one, or let her soone he slaine.” 
Her loathly visage viewing with disdaine, 
Eftsoones I thought her such as she me told, 
And would have kild her; but with faigned 
paine [hold: 

The false witch did my wrathfull hand with- 
So left her, where she now is turud to treen 
mould. 


XXXV 


XL 


‘ In prime of youthly yeares, wiien corage 
The fire of love, and joy of chevalree, [hott 
First kindled in my brest, it was my lott 
To love this gentle Lady, whome ye see 
Now not a Lady, but a seeming tree; 

With whome, as once I rode accompanycle. 
Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee, 
That had a like faire Lady by his syde ; 

Lvke a faire Lady, but did fowle Duessa hyde. 


‘Thensforth I tookeDuessafor my Dame, 
Ami in the witch unweetiiig joyd long time, 
Ne ever wist but that she was the same ; 

Till on a day (that day is everie Prime, 

When Witches wont do penance for their 
I chaunst to see her in her proper hew, [ crime,) 
Bathing her selfe in origane and thyme ; 

A fllthy foule old woman I did vew, [rew. 
That ever to have touclit her I did deadly 
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XLI 

‘ Her Heather partes misshapen, mDnstmous, 
Were hidd iu water, that I could not see ; 

But they did seeme more foule and hideous, 
Then womans shape man wouldbeleeveto bee. 
Thensforth irom her most beastly companie 
I gan refraine, in minde to slipp away, 

Soone as appeard safe opportunitie : 

For danger great, if not assurd decay, [stray. 
I saw before mine eyes, if I were knowne to 


‘ The divelish hag by chaunges of my cheare 
Perceiv’d my thought *, and, drowiid in sleepie 
night, [ smeare 

With wicked herbes and oyiitments did be- 
My body all, through charmes and magicke 
might. 

That all my senses were bereav^ed quight: 
Then brought she me into this desert waste. 
And by my "wretched lovers side me pight ; 
Where now, enclosd in wooden wals full faste, 
Banisht from living wights, our wearie daies 
wc waste.’ 

XLIII 

'But how long time,’ said then the Elfin 
knight, 

* Are you in this misformed hous to dwell?’ 

‘ We may not chaunge,’ (c^uoth he,) ' thisevill 
Till we be bathed in a livmg well : [plight, 


That is the terme prescribed by the spell.’ 

‘ 0 1 how,’ sayd he, ' mote I that well out find, 
That may restore you to your wonted well ? ’ 

' Time and suftised’ fates to former kynd 
Shall ns restore; none else from hence may 
us unbyiid.’ 

XLIV 

The false Duessa, now Fidessa hight, 

Heard how iu vaine Fradubio did lament, 

And knew well all was true. But the good 
Full of sad feare and ghastly dreriment, [ knight, 
When all this speech the living tree had spent, 
The bleeding bough lUd thrust into the grouiul, 
That from the blool he might be innocent, 
And with fresh clay did close the wooden 
wound: [her fownd. 

Then, turning to his Lady, dead with feare 


Her seeming dead he fownd with feigned 
feare, 

I As all uu-weetiug of that Avell she knew ; 

'And paynd himselfe "vvith busie care Lo reare 
1 Her out of carelesse swowne. Her eyelids blew, 
I And dimmed sight, with pale and deadly hew, 

I At last she up gan lift ; with trembling cheare 
I Her up he tooke, (too simple and too trew) 

I And oft her kist. At length, all passed feare, 
He set her on her steede, and forward forth 
did bearc. 


CANTO HI. 


Forsaken Truth long seekes her love, 
And makes the Lyon mylde ; 

Marres blind Devotions mart, and fals 
In hand of leochour vyMe. 


I 

Nought is there under heav’ns wide hollow 
nesse, 

That moves more deare compassion of miiid, 
Then beautie brought t’umvorthie wretched- 
nesse [unkind. 

Through envies snares, or fortunes freakes 
I, whether lately through her brightnes blynd, 
Or through alleageance, and fast fealty, 
Which I do owe unto all womankynd, 

Feele my hart perst with so great agony, 
When such I see, that all for pitty i could dy. 

II 

And now it is empassioned so deeps, 

For fairest Unaes sake, of whom I sing, 

That my frayle eies these lines with teares do 
steepe, 

To thinke how she through guyleful handeling, 


Though true as touch, though daughter of a 
king, 

Though faixe as ever living wight was fajnre, 
Though nor in word nor deede ill meriting, 

Is from her knight divorced in despayre. 

And her dew loves deryv’d to that vile witches 
shayre. 

Ill 

Yet she, most faithfull Ladie.^ll this while 
Forsaken, wofuU, solitarie mayu, 

Far from all peoples preace, as in exile. 

In wilderness e and wastfull deserts strayd, 

To seeks her knight; who, subtily betrayd 
Through that late vision which th’Euchaunter 
ivr ought, 

Had her abandond. She, of nought affrayd, 
Through woods and wastnes wide him daily 
sought; [brought. 

Yet wdshed tydinges none of him unto her 
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IV 

One day, nigh weaxie of the yrkesome way, 
From her unhastie beast she did alight ; 

Ami on the grasse her dainty limbs did lay 
In secrete shadow, far from all mens sight: 
From her fayre head her tillet she undight, 
And layd her stole aside. Her angels face. 

As the great eye of heaven, shyued bright, 
And made a sunshine in the shady place ; 

Did never mortall eye behold such heavenly 
grace. 


IX 

The Lyon would not leave her desolate, ' 
But with her went along, as a strong gard 
Of her chast person, and a faythfull mate 
Of her sad troubles and misfortunes hard : 
Still, when she slept, he kept both watch and 
ward; 

And, when she wakt, he wayted diligent, 
With humble service to her will prepard : 
From her fajTe eyes he tooke commandement, 
And ever by her lookes conceived her intent. 


It fortuned, out of the thickest wood 
A ramping Lyon rushed suddeinly. 

Hunting full greedy after salvage blood. 

Soone as the loyall virgin he did spy. 

With gaping mouth at her ran greedily, 

To have attonce devouri her tender corse; 
But to the pray when as he drew more ny, 
His bloody rage aawagedwith remorse, [forse. 
And, with the sight amazd, forgat his furious 

VI 

In stead thereof he kist her wearie feet, 

And lickt her lilly hands with fawning tong, 
As he her wronged imiocence did west. 

0, how can beautie maister the most strong, 
And simple truth subdue avenging wrong I 
Whose yielded pryde and proud submission, 
Still dreading death, when she had marked 
Her hart ^an melt in ^eat compassion; [long, 
And drizling teares did shed for pure affection. 

VII 

‘The Lyon, Lord of everie beast in field,’ 
Quoth she, ‘his princely puissance doth abate, 
And mightie proud to humble weake does 
yield, 

Forgetfull of the hungry rage, which late 
Him prickt, in pittie of my sad estate : 

But he, my Lyon, and my noble Lord, 

How does he find in cruell hart to hate 
Her, that him lov’d, and ever most adord 
As the God of my life V why hath he me ab- 
hord?’ 

VIII 

Redounding teares did choke th’ end of her 
plaint, 

Which softly ecchoed from theneighbourwooi; 
And, sad to see her sorroivfull constraint, 

The kinglj beast upon her gazing stood : 

With pittie calmd downe fell his angry mood. 
At last, in close hart shutting up her pa^Tie, 
Arose the virgin, borne of heavenlj' brood, 
And to her snow;>’’ Palfrey got agayne, 

To seeke her strayed Champion if she might 
attajme. 


X 

Long she thus traveiled through deserts wj’-dE, 
By which she thought her waudring knight 
ahold pas, 

Vet never shew of living wight espyde ; 

Till that at length she found the troden gras, 
In which the tract of peoples footing was, 
Under the steepe foot of a mountaine bore : 
The same she follow es, till at last she has 
A damzel spyde, alow footing her before. 

That ou her shoulders sad. a pot of water bore. 

XI 

^ To whom approching she to her gau call, 

To weet if dwelling place were nigh at hand; 
But the rude wench her answerd nought at all : 
She could not h eare, nor speake, nor understand ; 
Ti^ seeing by her side the Lyon stand, 

With suddeine feare her pitcher downe she 
And fled away : for never in that land f threw, 
Face of fayre Lady she before did vew, [hew. 
And that dredd Lyons looke hex cast in deadly 

XII 

Full fast she fled, ne ever lookt behynd, 

As if her life upon the wager lay ; 

And home she came, whereas her mother blynd 
Sate in et email night : nought could she say ; 
But, suddeine cattmiug hold, did her dismay 
AVith qualdng hands, and other signes of feare ; 
Who, full of ghastly fright and cold affray, 
Cxan shut the dore. By this arrived there 
Dame Una, weary Dame, and entrance did 
requere : 

XIH 

Wflichwhen none yielded, her unruly Page 
With his rude clawes the udeket open ren^ 
And let her m ; where, of his cruel! rage 
Nigh dead with feare, and faint astonishment, 
Shee found them both in darksome corner pent ; 
Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Upon her beads, devoutly penitent: 

Nine hundred Pater nost^s everj’’ day, 

And thrise nine hundred Aves she wiis wont to 
say. 
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And to augment her painefull peuauiiee mure, 
Thrise every weeke in awhes shee did sitt, 


Thus, long the dore with rage and threats he 
bett, 


And next her wrinkled skin rough sackeclotbl Vet of those fearfull women none durst riz^ 


wore, 

And thrise three times did fast from any hitt^ 
But now, for feare her beads she did forgett : 
Whose needlesse dread for to remove away, 
Faire Una framed words and euunt’naunce litt; 


The Lyon frayed tlicm, him in to lett. 

He would lui longer stay him to advize, 

But open hreakea the dore in furious wize, 
And entring is, when that distlainfull beast, 
Eueountring tierec, him suddein doth surprize ; 


\Vhich hardly doeii, at length she gan them | And, seizing cruell eliiwea on trembling brest. 


pray, 

That in their cotage small that night she restl 


Under his Lordly foot him proudly hath aup- 
prest. 


^ , . • . I Hini bnoteth not resist, nor succour call, 

^e day is spent; and commeth drowsie night, ! bleeding hart is in the vengcra hand ; 

When every creature shrowded IS m slcepe, •• 

Sad Una downe her laiea in wear}' plight, 

And at her feete the Lyon watch doth keepe : 

In stead of rest she lIoch lament and weepe, 

For the late losse of her deare loved knight. 

And sighes, and grones, and evermore does 
steeps 


hap which on them is alight ; 

All night she thinks too long, and ofteulookes least to thenuielves the like iiushippen 


Who streight him rent in thousand peeces 
small, 

And quite dismembred hath : the thirsty land 
Dronke up his life ; his corse left on the strand. 
His fearefull freends weare out the wofull 

Bight, 

Ne dare to iveepe, nor seeme to understand 


for light. 

XVI 

Now when Aldeboran was mounted hye 
Above the sliinie Cassiopeia.s chaire. 

And all in deadly sleepe did drowned lye 
One knocked at the dore, and in would fare : 
He knocked fas-t, and often curst, and sware, 
That ready entraunce was not at his call ; 

For on his backe a heav)’- load he bare 
Of nig^htly stelths, and pillage aeverall, 
Which he had got abroad by purchas crirainall, 


He was, to weete, a stout and sturdy thiefe, 
Wont to robbe churches of their ornaments. 
And poore mens boxes of their due reliefe, 
Which given was to them for good intents : 
The holy Saints of their rich vestiments 
He did disrobe, when all men carelesse slept. 
And spoild the Priests of their habiliments ; 
Whiles none the holy things in safety kept, 
Then he by conning sleights in at the window j 
crept. 


might. 

XXI 

Now when broad day the world discovered 
Up Una rose, up rose the h'on eke; [has, 
And on their former journey forward pas, 

In waies unknowne, her w^andring knight to 
seeks, 

With paines far passing that long wandring 
That for his love refused deitye. [Greeke, 
Such were the labours of this Lady meeke, 
Still seeking him, that from her still did flye ; 
Then furthest from her hope, when most she 
weened nve. 


Soone as she parted thence, the fearfull 
twayne, 

That blind old woman, and her daughter dear, 
Came forth; and, hmiing Kirkrapine there 
slayne, 

For anguish great th ey gan to rend their heare, 
And beat their hrests, and naked flesh to teare : 
And when they both had wept and wavld their 
fill, 

Then forth they ran, like two amazed deare, 
Halfe mad through malice and revenging will, 
To follow her that w^as the causer of their ilL 


And aU that he by right orwTong could find, 

Unto this house he brought, and did bestow 
Upon the daughter of this woman blind, 

Abessa, daughter of Corceca slow, 

With whom he whoredome usd. that few did 
And fed her fatt with feast of offerings, [know, 

And plenty, which in all the lanil did grow : i With hollow liouling, ami lamenting' cry ; 
Nespar&lhetogivehergoldaiidrings; [things. Shamefully at her rayling all the way, 
And now he to her brought part of his stolen! And her accusing of dishonesty. 


Wlinme overtaking, they gan loudly bray, 



CANl’O III.] 


TBE EAERIE QUEEJSTE. 


se 


That was the tlnwre of faith and chastity : 
And stillj ainidst her raylin^, she did pray 
That plagues, and mischiefes, and long misery, 
Might fall on her, and follow all the way, 
Anti that in eiidlesse error she might ever stray. 


But, when she saw her prayers nought pre- 
vaile, 

Shee backe retoumed with some labour lost; 
And in the way, as shee did weepc and wailc, 
A knight her mett in mighty armes embost, 
Yet knight was nut for all his bragging host ; 
But subtill Archimag, that Una sought 
By traynes into new troubles to have toste: 
Of that old woman tidings he besought, 

If that of such a Lady shee could teflen ought. 


Therewith she gan her passion to renew, 

And cry, ami curse, and raile, and rend her 
heare, 

Saying, that harlott she too lately knew. 

That causd her shed so many a bitter teare; 
And so forth told the story of her feare. 

Much seemed he to mone herhaplcsse chaunce, 
And after for that Lady did inquere ; 

Which being taught, he forward gan advaunce 
His fair euchaunted steed, and eke his charmed 
launce. 


Ere long he came where Una traveild alow, 
And that wilde champion wayting her besyde; 
Whome seeing such, for dread hee durst not| 
show 

Him selfe too nigh at hand, but turned wyde 
Unto an hil; from whence when she him spyde, 
By his like seeming shield her knight by namej 
She weentl it was, and towards him gan ride: 
Approaching nigh she wist it was the same ; 
And with faire fearefuU humblesse towards 
him shee came : 

X.VVII 

And weeping said, ‘Ah, my long lacked Lord, 
Where have ye bene thus long out of my 
sight 

Much feared I to have bene quite abhorfl, 

Ur ought have done, that ye diapleaaen might, 
That should as death unto my deare heart 
light : ” I 

Fur since mine eie your joyous sight did mis, 
My chearefull day is’ turnd to chearelease night, | 
And eke my night of death the shadow is ; 
but welcome now, my light, and shining 
lampe of blisl’ 


He thereto meeting said, ‘My rlcarc.st Dame, 
Far be it from your thought, anti fro mj” wil, 
To thinke that knighthood I so much should 
shame, 

As 3’’oii to leave that have me loved stil, 

Anil chose in Faery court, of meere gooilwil, 
Where noblest knights were to be found on 
earth. 

The earth shall sooner leave her kindly skil 
To bring forth fruit, and make eternal derth, 
Then 1 leave you, my liefe, vborn of h evenly 
berth. 

XXIX 

‘And sooth to say, why I lefte jmu so long, 
Was for to seeke adventure in straunge place ; 
Where, Arcliimago said, a felon strong 
To many knights did daily worke disgrace; 
But knight he now shall never more deface : 
Good cause of mine excuse, that mote ye please 
Well to accept, and evermore embrace 
My faithfull service, that by land and seas 
Have vowd you to defend. Now then, yoni 
plaint appease.’ 


His lovely words herscemd due recompence 
Of all her passed paines; one lo\ung howre 
For many yeares of sorrow can dispence; 

A dram of sweete is worth a pound of sowtg. 
Shee has forgott how many a woeful stowre 
For him she late endiird; she speakes no more 
Of past : true is, that true love hath no powre 
To looken backe ; his eies be tixt before. 
Before her stands her knight, for whom she 
toyld so sore 


Much like, as when the beaten marinere, 
That long hath wandred in the Ocean wide, 
Ofte sonst in swelling Tethys saltish teare ; 
And longtime having taiid his tawiiey hide 
With blustriug breath of Heaven, that none 
can bide, 

And scorching flames of fierce Orions hound; 
Sooiie as the port from far he has espide, 

His chearfuU whistle merily doth sound, 

And Nereus crownes uitheups; his mates him 
pledg around. 

XXXII 

Such joy made Una, when her knight she 
found; 

And eketh’ eiichaunter joyous seemdeno lessf 
Then the glad marcharit, that does vew from 
I ^ ground 

[His ship far come from watrie wildemesse; 
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He hurles out vowes, and Neptune oft cloth j 
blesae. 


Therewith in haste his helmet gan unlace. 


So forth they past; and all theway they spent Till Una cride, ‘0 I hold that heavic hand, 
Discoursing other dreadful late distress e, Deare Sir, what ever that thou be in ]>lace: 

In "Nvhich he askt her, what the Lyon ment ; | Enough is, that thy foe doth vanquisht stand 
AVho told her all that fell, in journey as she Now at thy mercy : Mercy not withstand ; 
went. I Tor he is one the truest knight alive, 

Though conquered now he lye on lowly lanil; 
And, whilcst him fortune favourd, fayrc did 
thrive fprive.’ 

In bloudy field: therefore, of life him not de- 


They had not ridden far, when they might see 
One pricking towards them -with hastie heat, 
Full strongly axmd, and on a courser free 
That through his tiersnesse fomed all -with 
sweat, 

And the sharps yron did for anger eat. 

When his hot rj'der spurd his chaufted side : 
Ilis Inoke was sterne, and seemed still to threat ^ 
Cruell revenge, which he in hart did hyde; 
And on his shield Samloy in bloody lilies was 
dyde. 

XXXTV 

^Vhen nigh he drew unto this gentle pajnrc, 
And saw Red-crosse which the knight did 
heaie, 

He burnt in fire ; and gan eftsoones prepare 
Himselfe to batteill with his couched apeare. 
Loth was that other, and did faint through 
feare, 

To taste th’ untiyed dint of deadly steele; 

But yet his Lady did so well him cheare, 

That hope of new good hap he gan to feele ; 

So bent his speare, and spurd his horse with 
yron heels. 

XXXV 

But that proud Paynim fon^'a^d came so ferce 
And full of wrath, that, W’ith his sharphead| 
speare, [perce; 

Throirgh vainly crossed shield he quite did 
And, had his staggering steed not shronke for 
feare, [beare: 

Through shield and body eke he should him 
Yet, so great was the puissance of his push, 
That from his sadle quite he did him beare. 
He, tombling rudely downe, to ground did rush. 
And from his gored "wound a well of bloud did 
gush. 

XXXVI 


XXXVIll 

Her piteous wordes might not abate his rage, 
But, rudely rending up his helmet, would 
Have slayne him streight ; but when he sees 
liis age. 

And hoarie head of Archimago old, 

His hasty hand he doth amased hold, 

And halfe ashamed wondred at the sight : 

For the old man well knew he, though untold, 
In charmes and magick to have wondrous 
might, 

Ne ever wont in field, ne in round lists, to fight; 
XXXIX 

And said, ‘ Why Archimago, lucklesse syre, 
What doe I see? what hard mishap is this, 
That hath thee h ether brought to taste mine yreV 
Or thine the fault, or mine the error is, 

In stead of foe to wound my friend amis ? ’ 

He answered nought, but in a traunce still lay, 
Anil on those guilefull dazed eyes of his 
The cloude of death did sit. Which doen away, 
He left him lying so, ne would no lenger stay : 

XL 

But to the virgin comes; who all this while 
Amased stands, her selfe so mockt to see 
By him, who has the guerdon of his guile, 

For so misfeigning her true knight to bee: 

Yet is she now in more perplexitie, . 

Left in the hand of that same Palmira bold, 
From whom her booteth not at all to fiie: 
Who, by her cleanly garment catching hold, 
Her from her Palfirey pluckt, her visage to 
behold. 


Dismounting lightly from his bftie steed. 
He to him lept, in minde to reave his life, 

And proudly said; ‘Lo ! there the worthie meed 
Df him that slew Sansfoy with bbody knife; 
Henceforth his ghost, freed from repining 
strife, 

In peace may passen over Lethe lake; [life, 
When mourning altars, purgd with enimies 
The black infemall Furies doen aslake : 

Life from Sansfoy thou tookst, Sansloy shall 
from thee take.’ 


XLI 

But her fiers s ervant, full of kfcgly aw 
And high disdaine, whenas his soveraiiie Dame 
So rudely handled hy her foe he saw, 

With gaping jawes full greedy at him came, 
And, ramping on his shidd, did weene the same 
Have reft away with his shaip rending clawes ; 
But he "Was stout, and lust did now Infiame 
His corage more, that from his griping pawes , 
tHe hath his shield redeemd, and forth his 
STverd he drawes. 
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XLII 

0 1 then, too weake and feeble was the forse 
Of salvage beast his puissance to withstand \ 
For he was strong, and of so mightie corse, 

As ever wielded speare in warlike hand, 

And feates of armes did wisely understand. 
Eft soones he perced through his chaufed cheat 
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand, 
Andlaunchthia Lordly hart: with death opprest 
He ror’i aloud, whiles life forsooke his stub- 
bome brest. 

XLIH 

Who now is left to keepe the forlorne maid 
From raging spoile of lawlesae victors will? 
Her faithfuU. gard remov’d, her hope dismaid, 
Her selfe a yielded pray to save or spiU: 


He now, Lord of the field, his pride to fill, 
With foule reproches and disdaiiieful spight 
Her vildly entertaines ; and, will or nill, 
Beares her away upon his courser light: 

Her prayers nought prevaile, his rage is more 
of might. 

XLIV 

And all the way, with great lamenting paine, 
And piteous plaintes, she filletli his duU eares, 
That stony hart could riven have ui twaine; 
And all the way she wetts with flowing teares ; 
But he, enrag’d with rancor, nothing heares. 
Her servile beast yet would not leave her so, 
But followes her far off, ne ought he feares 
To be partaker of her wandring woe ; [foe. 
More mild in beastly kind then that her beastl}) 


CANTO IV. 


To sinfull hous of Pryde Duessa 
Guydes the faithful! knight ; 

Where, brothers death to wreak, Sausjoy 
Doth chaleng him to fight. 


Young knight whatever, that dost armes pro- 


And through Icmg laboure huutest after fame, 
Beware of fraud, beware of ficklenesse, [Dame; 
In choice, and chaunge of thy deare-loved 
Least thou of her believe too ligiitly blame, 
And rash misweening doe thy hart remove : 
For unto knight there is no greater shame 
Then lightnesse and inconstancie in love: 

That doth this Redcrosse knights ensample 
plainly prove. 

II 

Who, after that he had faire Una lome, 
Through light misdeeming of her loialtie ; 

And fSse Duessa in her sted had home, 

Galled Fidesa’, and so supposd to be, 

Long with her traveild ; till at last they see 
A goodly building bravely garnished; 

The house of mightie Prince it seemd to be, 
And towards it a broad high way that led, 

All bare through peoples feet which thether 
traveiled. 

III 

Great troupes of people traveild thetherward; 
Both day and night, of each degree and place ; 
But few returned, having scaped hard, 

With balefull beggeiy, or foule disgrace; 


Which ever after in most wretched case, 

Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges my, 
Thether Duessa badd him bend his pace, 

For she is wearie of the toilsom way. 

And also nigh consumed is the liiigring day. 


A stately Pallace built of squared bricke, 
Which cunningly was without inorter laid, 
Whose wals -were high, but nothing strong 
nor thick, 

And golden foile all over them displaid, 

That purest skye with brightness e they dis- 
maid: 

High lifted up were many bftie to^vTes, 

And goodly galleries fai- over laid, 

Full of faire windowes and delightful bowres : 
And on the top a Diall told the timdy howres. 


It was a goodly heape for to hehould, 

And spake the praises of the workmans witt; 
But full great pittie, that so faire a mould 
Did on so weake foundation ever aitt ; 

For on a sandie hUl. that still did Hitt 
And fall away, it mounted was full hie, 

That every breath of heaven shaked itt: 

|And aU the hinder partes, that few could spie, 
'Were ruinous and old, but painted cunninglyit 
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VI 

Arrived there, they passed in ferth right; 

For still to all the gates stood open Mirle: 

Yet charge of them was to a Porter hight, 
Caltl Malvenu, who entrance none denide*. 
Thence to the hall, which was on every side 
With rich array and costly arras dight. 
Infinite aortes of people did abide 
There waiting long, to win the wished sight 
Of her, that was the Lady of that Pallace bright. 

VII 

By them they passe, all gazing on them round, 
And to thePresence mount ; whose glorious vew 
Their frayle amazed senses did confound: 

In living Princes court none ever knew 
Such endless e richesse, andso sumpteous shew; 
Xg Persia selfe, the nourse of pompous pride, 
Like ever saw. And there a noble crew 
Of Lords and Ladies stood on every side, 
Which with their prcsencefayra the* place much 
heauLifide. 

VIII 

High above all a cloth of State was spred, 
And a rich throne, as bright as sunny day; 
On which there sate, most brave embellished 
With royaU robes and gorgeous array, 

A mayden Queeiie that shone as Titans ray, 
In glistring; gold and perelasse pretious stone; 
Y at her bright blazing beautie did assay 
To dim the brightness e of her glorious throne, 
As envying her selfe, that too exceeding shone : 


XI 

Of griesly Pluto she the daughter was. 

And sad Proserpina, the Queene of hell ; 

Yet did she thinke her pearelesse worth to pas 
That parentage, with pride so did she swell ; 
And thundring Jove, that high in heaven cloth 
dwell 

And wield the world, she claymed for her syre, 
Or if that any else did J ove excell ; 

For to the highest she did still aspyre, 

Or, if ought higher were than that, did it desyre. 

XII 

And proud Lucifera men did her call, 

That made her selfe a Queene,and crowml to be; 
Yet rightfull kingdomc she had none at all, 
Ne heritage of native soveraintie ; 

But did usurp e mth wTrong and tyrannie 
Upon the scepter which she now did hold : 

Ne mill her Kealme with lawes, hut pollicie, 
And strong advizement of six wisards old, 
That, with their counsels bad, her kingdomc 
did uphold. 

XIII 

Soonc as the Elfin knight in presence came, 
And false Duessa, seeming Lady fayre, 

A gentle Husher, Yaiiitie by name,” [pairc : 
Made rowme, and passage *for them did pre- 
Sd goodly brought them to the lowest stayre 
Of h er high throne ; wh ere they, on humble tnee 
Making obeysauiice, did the cause declare, 
Why they were come her roiall state to see, 
To prove tlie wide report of her great Maj estee, 


IX 

Exceeding shone, like Phoebus fayrest childe, 
That did presume his fathers fyrie wayne, 
And flaming mouthes of steedes, unwonted 
wilde, [rayne: 

Through highest heaven with weaker hand to 
Proud of such glory and advancement vayne, 
While flashing beames do daze his feeble eyen, 
He leaves the welkin way most beaten playne, 
And, rapt with whirling wheeles, inflames* the 
skyen [shyne. 

With fire not made to bume, but fayrely for to 

X 

So proud she shyned in her princely state, 
Looking to heaven, for earth she did disclayne, 
And sitting high, for lowly she did hate : 

Lo ! underneath her scornefuU feete was layne 
A dreadfull Dragon with an hideous trayne ; 
And in her hand she held a mirrhour bright, 
Wherein her face she often vewed fayne, 

And in her selfe-lov’d semblance took delight; 
F or she was wondrous faire, as any living wight. 


XIV 

With loftie eyes, halfe loth to looke so lowe, 
She thancked them in her disdain efull wise ; 
Ne other grace vouchsafed them to showe 
Of Princesse worthy ; scarse them bad arise. 
Her Lordes and Ladies all this while devise 
Themselves to setten forth to straungers sight: 
Some frounce their curled heare in courtly 
guise; [diglit 

Some prancke their ruflfes ; and others trimly 
Their gay attyre; each others greater pride 
does spight, 

XV 

Goodly they all that knight doe Cbtertayue, 
Rightgladwith him to have increast their erW; 
But to Duess’ each one himselfe did pajnie 
All kindnessB and faire courLesie to shew, 

For in that court whylom e h er well' they kii ew : 
Yet the stout Faer 5 ’- mongst the middest crowd 
Thought all their glorie vaine in knightlj' vew, 
And that great Princesse too exceeding prowd, 
That to strange knight no better countenance 
allowd. 
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XVI 


XXI 


Sudflein upriseth from her stately place 
The roiall Came, and for her coche doth call: 
All hurtlen forth ; and she, with princely pace, 
As faire Aurora in her purple pall 
Out of the East the dawning day doth call. 

So forth she comes ; her brightnes brode doth 
blaze. 

The heapes of people, thronging in thelvall, 
Doe ride each other upon her to gaze : [amaze. 
Her glorious glitterand light doth all mens eies 


I And by his side rode loathsome Gluttony, 
Deformed creature, on a tilthie swyne. 

His belly was upblowne with luxury, 

And eke with fatnesse swollen were’ his e-^me ; 
And like a Crane his necke was long and lyne 
With which he swallowed up excessive feast, 
For want whereof poore people oft did pjaie : 
And all the way, most like a brutish beast, 

He spued up his gorge, that all did him deteast. 


xvir 

So forth she comes, and to her coche does 
Adorn ed all with gold and girlonds gay, [clyme. 
That seem das fresh as Flora in her prime; 
And strove to match, in roiall rich array, [say, 
Great Junoes golden chayre ; the which, they 
The gods stand gazing on, when she does ride 
To JovBs high houB through heavens bras- 
paved way, 

Drawne of fayre Pecocks, that excell in pride, 
And full of Argus eyes their tayles dispredden 
wide. 

XVIII 

But this was drawne of six unequall beasts, 
On which her six sage Counsellours did ryde, 
Taught to obaj^ their bestiall beheaata, 

With like conditions to their kindes applyde : 
Of which the first, that all the rest did guyde, 
Was sluggish Jdlenesse, the nourse of sin; 
Upon a slouthfull Asse he chose to rj"de, 
Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin, 

Like to an holy Monck, the service to begin, 

XIX 

And in his hand his Fortesse still he bare, 
That much was wonie, but therein little redd; 
For of devotion he had little care, [dedd ; 
Still drownd in sleep e, and most of his daies 
Scarse could he once uphold his heavie hedd, 
To looken whether it were night or day. 

May seeme the wajme was very evill ledd, 
When such an one had guiding of the way. 
That knew not whether right he went, or else 
astray. 

XX 

From worldljf cares himselfe he did esloyiie. 
And greatly shunned manly exercise ; 

From Bverie worke he chalenged essoyne, 

For contemplation sake: yet otherwise 
Ilis life he led in lawlesse riotise, 

By which he grew to grievous malady ; 

For in his lustlesse limbs, through evill guise, 
A shaking fever raignd continually. 

Such one was Idlenesse, first of this company. 


XXII 

In greene vine leaves he was right fitly clad, 
For other clothes he could not weare forheate; 
And on his head an y\’iB girland had, [sweat. 
From under which fast trickled downe the 
Still as he rode he somewhat still did eat, 

And ill his hand did beare a bouziug can, 

Of which he supt so oft, that on his seat 
His drunken corse he scarse upholden can : 

111 shape and life more like a monster then a 
man. 

XXIII 

Unfit he was for any worldly thing, 

And eke unhable once to stirre or go ; 

Not meet to be of counsell to a king, 

Whos e mind m meat and drink e was drowned so, 
That from his frend he seeldcrme knew his fo. 
Full of diseases was his carcas blew, 

And a dry dropsie through his flesh did flow, 
Which by misdiet dail}' greater grew. 

Such onewas Gluttony, the second of that crew. 

XXIV 

And next to him rode lustful! Lechery 
Upon a bearded Gote, whose rugged heare, 
And whally eies (the signe of geloay,) 

Was like the person selfe whom he did beare: 
Whorough, and blacke, and filthy, did appeare, 
Unseemely man to please faire Ladies eye; 
Yet he of Ladies oft was loved deare, 

When fairer faces were bid stand en by: 

0 ! who does know the b ent of womensfantasy ? 

XXV 

In a greene gowne he clothed was full faire, 
Which underneath did hide his filthinesae; 
And in his hand a burning hart he bare, 

Full of vaine follies and new fauglenesse: 

For he was false, and frangj^ht witli ficklenesse, 
And learned had to love with secret lookes ; 
And well could daimce, and sing with rueful- 
ness e ; 

And fortunes tell, and read in loving bookes. 
And thousand other waies to bait liis fleshly 
bookes, 
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XXVI 

Inconstant man, that loved all he saw, 

And lusted after all that he did love ; 

Ne would his looser life be tide to law, [prove, 
But joy i weake wemens hearts to tempt, and 
If from their loyall loves he might them move : 
Which lewdnes filil him with reprochfull pain 
Of that fonle evill, which all men reprove, 
Thatr’otts themarrow, and consumes thebraine. 
Such one was Lechery, the third of all this 
train e. 

XXVI t 

And greedy Avarice by him did ride, 

Uppon a Caraell loaden all with gold ; 

Two iron coffers hong on either side, 

With precious inetall full as they might hold; 
And in his lap an heap of coine he told ; 

For of his wicked pelFe his God he made, 

And unto hell him selfe for money sold : 
Accursed usury was all his trade, [waide. 
And right and’wong ylike in etiuall ballaunce 

XXVIII 

His life was nigh unto deaths dote yplaste; 
And thr ed-bara cote, and cnbled shoes, hee ware ; 
Ne scarse good morsell all his life did taste, 
But both from backe and belly still did spare, 
To fill hia bags, and richesse to compare : 

Yet childe ne kinsman living had he none 
To leave them to ; but thorough daily care 
To get, and nightly feare to lose his owne, 
Heled ametchedlife, unto himselfc unknowne. 

XXIX 

Most wTetched wight, whom nothing might 
auffise ; 

Whose greedy lust did lacke in greatest store ; 
Whose need had end, but no end covetise ; 
Whose welth was want, whose plenty made 
him pore ; 

Who had enough, yett wished ever more; 

A vile disease : and eke in foote and hand 
A grievous gout tormented him full sore, 
That well he could not touch, nor goe, nor 
stand. [ band. 

Such one was Avarice, the fourth of this faire 

XXX 

And next to him malicious Envy rode 
Upon a ravenous 'vvolfe, and still did chaw 
Between his cankred teeth a venemous tode, 
That ^ the poison ran about his chaw; 

But inwardly he chawed his owne maw 
At neighbours welth, that made him ever sad, 
For death it was, when any good he saw ; 

And wept, that cause of weeping none he had; 
But when he heard of harme he wexel won- 
drous glad. 


XXXI 

All in a kirtle of discolourd say 
He clothed was, j^paynted full of eies ; 

And in hLn bosome secretly there lay 
An hatefull Snake, the which his taile uptyes 
In many folds, and mortall sting implye >. 

Still as 'he rode he gnasht his teeth to* see 
Those heapes of gold with griple Covetyse ; 
And grudged at the great felicitee 
Of proud Lucifera, and his o'wne companee. 

XXXII 

He hated all good workes and vertuons deeds, 
And him no less e, that any like did use; 

And who withgratious bread the hungry feeds, 
Hia almea for want of faith he doth accuse. 

So every good to bad he doth abuse ; 

And eke the verse of famous Poets witt 
He does backebite, and spightfull poison 
spiiBs 

From leprous mouth on all that ever writt. 
Such one vile Envy w'as, that tifte in row did 
sltt. 

XXXIII 

And him beside rides fierce revenging Wrath, 
Upon a Lion, loth for to be led ; 

And in his hand a burning brond he hath, 

The which he brandisheth about his bed : 

His eies did hurle forth sparcles fiery red, 

And stared steme on all that him beheld ; 

As ashes pale of hew, and seeming ded ; 

And on his dagger still his hand he held, 
Trembling through hasty rage W'hen choler in 
him Bweld. 

XXXIV 

His ruffin raiment all was staindwith blood 
Which he had spilt, and all to rags jTcnt, 
Through uuadvized rashnes woxen wood; 

For of his hands he had no govemement, 

Ne car’d for blood in his avengement : 

But, when the furious fitt was overpast, 

His cruel facts he often would repent ; 

Yet, wilful! man, he never would forecast 
How many mischievcs should ensue his heed- 
less e hast. 

XXXV 

Full many mischiefes follow cruell Wrath : 
Abhorred bloodshed, and tumultuous strife, 
Unmanly murder, and unthrifty acath, 

Bitter despight, with rancours rusty knife, 
And fretting griefe, the enemy of life : 

All these, and many evils moe haunt ire, 

The swelling Splene, and Frenzy raging 
rife, 

The shaking Palsey, and Saint Fraunces fire. 
Such one was Wrath, the last of this ungodly 
tire. 
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XXXVI 

And, after all, upon the wngou beame, 

Rode Sathan with a smarting whip in hand, 
With which he forward lasht the laesy teme, 
So oft aH Slowth still in the mire did stand. 
Huge routs of people did about them band, 
Showtiug for joy ; and still before their way 
A foggy mist had covered all the land; 

And, underneath their feet, all scattered lay 
Dead sculls and bones of men whose life had 
gone astray. 

XXXVII 

So forth they marchen in this goodly sort, 
To take the solace of the open aire, [sport : 
And in fresh flowTing fields themselves to 
Emongst the rest rode that false Lady faire, 
The foule Duessa, next unto the chaire 
Of proud Lucifer’, as one of the traine; 

But that good knight would not so nigh 
Tcpaire, 

Him selfe estraunging from their joyaunce 
vaine, 

Whose fellowship seemd far unfitt for warlike 
swain B. 

XXXVIII 

So, having solaced themselves a space 
With plea.saunce of the breathing fields yfed, 
They backe retoumed to the princely Place; 
WTiereas an errant knight in armes ycled, 

And heathnish shield, wherein with letters red, 
Was WTitt San^oy^ they new arrived find : 
Enfiam’d with fury and fiers hardy bed, 

He seemd in hart to harbour thoughts unkind, 
And nourish bloody vengeaunce m his bitter 
mind. 

XXXIX 

Who, when the shamed shield of slaine 
Samsfoy 

He spide with that same Faery champions page, 
Be\mying him that did of late destroy 
His dSest brother ; burning all w'ith rage, 

He to him lept, and that same envious gage 
Of victors glory from him snacht away: 

But th’ Elfin knight, which ought that war- 
like wage, 

Disdaind to loose the meed he wonne in fray; 
And, him rencountring fierce, reskewd the noble 
pray. ' 

XL 

Therewith they gan to hurtlen greedily. 
Redoubted hattaile ready to darrayiie, 

And clash their shields, and shake their swerds 
on by, [traine; 

That with their sturre they troubled all the 
Till that great Queen p, upon etemall paine 
Of high displeasure that ensewen might, 


Commaunded them their fury to rafraine ; 
And, if that either to that shield had right, 

In equall lists they should the monow next it 
fight. 

XLI 

‘Ah dearest Dame,’ quoth then the Payniin 
‘Pardon the error of enraged wight, [bold, 
Whome great griefe made forgett the raines to 
hold 

Of reasons rule, to see this recreaunt knight, 
No knight, but treachour full of false despight 
And shameful treason, who through guile hath 
slayn 

The prowest knight that ever field did fight, 
Even stout Sansfoy, (0 who can then refrayn ?) 
Whose shield he bcares renverst, the more to 
heap disdajTi. 

XLII 

‘And, to augment the gloria of his guile, 

His dearest love, the faire Fidessa, loe! 

Is there possessed of the traytour vile; 

Who reapes the harvest aowen by his foe, 
Sowen in bloodie field, and bought with woe : 
That brothers hand shall dearely wellrequight. 
So be, 0 Queene ! you squall favour showe.’ 
Him litle answer d th’ angry Elfin knight ; 

He never meant with words, but swords, to 
plead his right : 

XLIII 

But threw his gauntlet, as a sacred pledge 
His cause in combat the next day to try : 

So been they parted both, wdth harts on edge 
To he aveng’d each on his enimy. 

That night they pas in joy and jollity, 
Feasting and courting both in bmvre and hall; 
For Steward was excessive Gluttony, 

That of his plenty poured forth to all : 

Wliich doen, the Chamberlain, Slowth, did to 
rest them call. 

XLIV 

Now whenas darkesome night had all display d 
Her coleblacke curtein over brightest skye; 
The warlike youthes, on dayntie couches layd, 
Did chace away sweet sleepc from sluggish 
eye, 

To muse on meaues of hoped victoiy. 

But whenas Morpheus had with leaden mace 
Arrested all that courtly company. 

Uprose Duessa from her resting place, [pace. 
And to the Paynims lodging comes with silent 

XLV 

Whom broad awake shefindes, in trouhlousfitt, 
Fore- casting how his foe he might annoy; 

And him amoves with speaches seeming fitt : 

* Ah deare Sansjoy, next dearest to Sansfoy, 
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DausB of nay new griefe, cause of my new joy;; Be unreveng’d, that calles to you above 
Joyous to sea his ymage in mine eye, i From wandring 8tygiaii shores, where it cloth 

And greevd to thiuke how foe did him destroy, | endlesse move,’ 

That was the flowre of grace and chevalrye; 

Lu 1 liis Fiilessa, to thy secret faith I flye,’ 


XL VI 

With gentle worcles he can her fayrely greet, 
And bad say on the secrete of her hart: 

Then, sighing soft ; ‘ I learn e that litle sweet 
Oft tempred is,’ (quoth she,) ‘with muchellj 
smart : [ dart 

For since mj’- brest was launch t ■\vith lovely 
Of deare Sansfny, I never joyed howre, 

But ill eternall woes mv weaker hart 
Have wasted, loving him with all my powre, 
And for his sake have felt full many an heavie 
stowre. 

XL VII 

‘At last, when perils all I weened past, 

And hop’d to reape the crop of all my care, 
Into new woes unweeting I was cast 
By this false fa3''tor, who uiiworthie ware [snare 
His woithie shield, whom he with guileful! 
Entrapped slew, and brought to shamefuU' 
grave ; 

Me, silly maid, away with him he bare, 

And ever since hath kept in darksom cave, 

For that I would not yeeld that to Sanafoy I 
gave. 


Thereto said he, ‘ Faire Dame, be nought dis- 
maid [g’one: 

For surrowes past; their griefe is with them 
Ne yet of present perill be alfraid, 

For needlesse feare did never vantage none; 
And helplesse hap it booteth not to" moiie. 
Dead is ttansfuj', his vitall paines are past, 
Though greeved ghost for vengeance deep do 
grone : 

He lives that shall him pay his dewties last, 
And guiltie Elfin blood shall sacrifice in hast.’ 


L 

‘ 0 ! but I feare the fickle freakes,’ (quoth shee) 
‘ f)f fortune false, and oddes of armes in field.’ 
‘ Why, dame,’ (quoth he) ‘ what oddes can ever 
bee, 

Where both doe fight alike, to win or yield ?’ 

‘ Yea, but,’ (quoth she) ‘he beares a charmed 
shield, [perce; 

And eke enchaunted armes, that none can 
He none can wound the man that does themL" 
wield,’ [ferce, 

‘Charmd or enchaunted,’ answerd he then 
* I no whitt reck ; ne you the like need to re- 
herce. 


XLVIII 


LI 


‘But since faire Sunne hath sperst that low- 
ring clowd, 

An d to my loathed life now shewes some light, 
Under your beames 1 will me safely shrowtl 
From dreaded storme of his disdainfull spight : 
To you th’ inheritance belonges by right 
Of "brothers prayse, to you eke longes his 
love. 

Let not his lov e, let nut his restlesse spriglit, 


! ‘ But, faire Fidesaa, sithens fortunes guile, 

I Or enimies powre, hath now captived you, 

' Returae from whence ye came, and rest a while, 
I Till morrow next that I the Elfe sub dew, 

; And with Sansfoyes dead dowry you endew.’ 

‘ Ah me I that is a double death*,’ "(she said) 
‘AYith proud foes sight my sorrow to renew, 
'VMieie ever yet I be, secret aide [obaid. 
iShall follow you.’ So, passing forth, she him 


CANTO V. 


The faithfull knight in equoll field 
Snbdewes his faithlesse foe ; 

Whom false Dnessa saves, and for C 

His cure to hell does go a. 


The noble hart that harbours vertuous 
thought, 

And is with childe of glorious great intent, 
Can never rest, untill it forth have brought 
Xl^'^temall brood of glorie excellei^t; 


Such restlesse passion did all night torment 
The flaming corage of that Faery knight, 
De\fizing how that doughtie turnament 
With greatest honour he atchieven might : 
Still did he W£ike, and still did watch for 
[dawning light 
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At last, thtj golden DriBntall gate 
Of greatest heaven gan to open fayrc ; 

Aiul Phoebus, fresh as bryclegrorac to hia mate. 
Came tlauncing forth, shaking his ileawie 
harro. [«yi'e- 

Anil liiirlil his glistring beams through gloomj- 
Winch when the wakeful Elfe perceiv’d, streight' 
He started up, and did him sclfe prepayre [way, ' 
In sunbright armes, and battailous array; 

Fur witli" that Pagan proud he combatt will 
that day. 

HI 

And forth he comes into the cDinmune hall; 
Where earely waite him many a gazing eye, 
To weet what end to straunger knights may fall. 
There many Miustralea maken melody, 

To drive away the dull melancholy ; 

And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord 
Can time their timely voices cunningly ; 

And many Chroniclers, that can record 
Old loves, and 'W’arres for Ladies doen by many 
a Lord. 


Soone after comes the cruell Saraziu, 

In woven mailo all armed warily; 

And steraly lookes at him, who not a pin 
Does care for looke of living creatures eye. 
They bring them wines of Ureece and Araby, 
And daintie spices fetch from furthest Ynd, 

To kindle heat of corage privily ; 

And in the wine a solerane oth they bynd 
T’observe the sacred lawes of armes that are 
assy lid. 

V 

At last forth comes that far renowmed Queene: 
With royall pomp and princely majestie 
She is ybrought unto a paled greene, 

And placed under stately canapee, 

The warlike feates of both those knights to see. 
On th* other side in all mens open vew 
Dueswa placed is, and on a tree 
Sansfuy his shield is hangd with bloody hew; 
Both those the lawrell girlonds to the victor 
dew. 

VI 

A shrilling trompett sownded from on hyc, 
And unto ba^Jaill bad them selves addresse: 
Their shining shieldcs about their wrestes they 
tye, [ bless B, 

And burning blades about their heades doe 
The instruments of wrath and heavinesse. 
With greedy force each other doth assayle, 
And strike so fiercely, that they do impre.'ise 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle : 
Tha yroii walles to ward their hlowes are weak 
and fraile. 


The Sarazin was stout and wondrous strong. 
And heaped hlowes like yron hammers great; 
For after blood and vengeance he did long: 
The knight was riers, and full of youthly beat, 
And doubled strokes, lilie dreaded thunders 
threat : 

For all for praise and honour he did fight. 

B oth stricken strvke, and b eaten h oth do e b eat , 
That from their shields forth iiyeth firie light, 
Andheu'enhelmets deepe shew marks of eithers 
might. 

VIII 

So th’ one for wrong, the other strives for 
right. 

As when a Gryfon, seized of his pray, 

A Dragon fiers encountreth in his flight, 
Through widest ayre making his ydle way, 
That would his rightfull ravine rend away : 
With hideous liorror both together smight, 
And soucesosnre that they the heavens aflray; 
The wise Southsayer, seeing so sad sight, 

Th’ amazed vulgar tclles of warresandraortall 
fight. 

IX 

So th’ one for wrong, the other strives for 
right, 

And each to deadly shame would drive his foe: 
The cruell steele so gi-eedily doth bight 
In tender flesh, tliat streames of blood down 
flow; [show, 

With which the armes, that earst so bright did 
Into a pure vennillion now are dyde. 

Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow, 
Seeing tlie gored woundes to gape so wyde, 
That victory they dare not wiSi to either side. 


At last the Paynim chaunst to cast his eye, 
His suddeiii eye flaming with wrathful! fyre, 
Upon his brothers shield, which hong thereby: 
Therewith redoubled was his raging yrc, 

And said ; ‘ Ah ! wretched soiine of wofull syre, 
Doest thou sit wayling by blaeke Stygian lake, 
Whylest here th}'' shield is hangd for victors 
liyre ? 

And, sluggish german, doest thy forces slake 
To after-send his foe, that him may overtake? 


‘Goe, caytive Elfe, him quickly overtake, 
And soone redeemc from his long-wandring 
woe : 

Goe, guiltie ghost, to him my message make, 
That 1 his shield have quit from dying foe.’ 
Therewith upon his crest he stroke* him so, 
That twise he reeled, readie twise to fall; 
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End of tlie iloubtfiill liattaile deemed tho 
The lookers on ; and lowd to liim gan call 
Tke false Duessa, ‘Thine the shield, and I, and 
all!’ 

XTI 

Sonne as the Eaerie heard his Latlie speake, 
Out !jf his swDwning dreatne he gan awake ; 
And qiiiekning faifli, that earst was wiixeu 
weake, 

The creeping deadl}’’ enld away did shake : 
Tho mov'd with wrath, and shame, and Ladies 
Of all attonce he cast avengd to he, [ sake, 
And with so’ exceeding furie at him strake, 
That forced him to stonpe upon his knee : 

Had he not stouped so, he should have cloven 
bee. 

XIII 

And to him said; ‘Goe now, proud Miscreant, 
Thyselfe thy message do to german deare; 
Alone he, wandring, thee too long doth want: 
Ouesay, his foe thy shield with his doth beare.’ 
Therewith his hBa\de hand he high gan reare, 
Him to have slaiiie ; when lo 1 a darkesome 
clowd 

Upon him fell ; he no where (loth appeare, 

But vanislit is. The Elfe him calls alow(i, ^ 
But answer none receives; the darknes him 
does slirowd. 

XIV 

In haste Duessa from her place arose, 

And to him Tunning said ; ‘0! prowest knight, 
That ever Ladle to her love did chose, 

Let now abate the terrour of your might, 

And quench the flame of furious despiglit, 
And bloodie vengeance: lo! th’ infcrnall 
powres, 

Covering your foe with cloud of deaiUy night, 
Have boFiie him hence to Plutoes balefiill 
b o\v res : [gl ory yo urs. ’ 

The conquest yours ; I yours ; the shield, and 


XV 

Not all so satis fide, vdth gready eye 
lie sought all rouud about, his thristy blade 
To bathe in blood of faithlesse enimy ; 

Who all that while lay hid in secret shade. 
He standes amazed how he thence should fade : 
At last the trumpets Triumph sound on hie ; 
And running Heralds humble homage made, 
Greeting him goodly with new victorie. 

And to him brought the shield, the cause of 
eumitie. 

XVI 

Wherewith he goeth to that soveraine 
Queene ; 

^ncl falling hex before on lowly knee, 


To her makes present of his service seeno: 
Which she accepts with thaiikes and goodly 
Greatl}’^ advauiicing his gay chevalree: [gree, 
So march eth home, and by her takes the 
knight, 

Whom all the people followe with great glee, 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on 
higlit, [bright. 

That all the ay re it fills, and fl^-es to heaven 

XVII 

Home is he Itronght, and layd in sumptous 
Where many skilfiill leaches him abide [bed, 
To salve Ills hurts, that yet still freshly bled. 
Iinvine and oyle they wash his woundes wide, 
And softly gan embMme on everie side : 

And all tiie while most heavenly melody 
About the bed sweet musicke did di^ido, 

Him to beguile uf griefe and agony ; 

And all the while Duessa wept fuU bitterly. 

XVIII 

As when a wearie traveller, that strayes 
By muddy shore of broad seven-mouthed Nile, 
Unwectin”g of the perillous wandring wayes, 
Doth meete a cruell craftie Crocodile, [guile, 
Which, in false griefe hyding his harmefull 
Doth weepe full sore, and sheddeth tender 
The foolish man, that pities all this while [teares; 
His mournefull plight, is swallowed up un- 
W'arcs, [ cares. 

Forgetfiill of his owne that miudes an others 

XIX 

So wept Duessa untill eventycle, 

That shyning lampes in Juves high bouse 
were light; 

Then forth she rose, ne lenger would abide, 
But comes unto the place where th’ Hethen 
knight, ^ [spright, 

In slnmbriiig swo-wnd, nigh voyd of vitall 
Lay cover’d with inchaunted cloud all day: 
Whom when she found, as she him left in 
plight, 

To wayle his wofull case she would not stay, 
But to the Easterne coast of heaven makes 
speedy way: 

XX 

Where griesly Night, with visaO deadly sad, 
That Phoebus chearefull face durst never vew, 
And in a foule blacke pitchy mantle clad, [mew, 
She Andes forth comming from her darksome 
AVhere she all day did hide her hated hew. 
Before the dore her jTon charet stood, 
Already harnessed for journey new. 

And cole blacke steedes ybome of hellish brood, 
That on their rusty bfts did champ as they 
were witod. 
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XXI 

Who when she saw Duessa, sunny bright, 
Atlorni with gtild an [1 jewels shining cleare, 
She greatly grew amazed at the sight, 

And th’ unacquainted light began to feare, 
For never did such brightnes there appcarc; 
And would have backc retyred to her cave, 
Untill the witches speach she gan to heare, 
Saying; ‘Yet, 0 thou dreaded Dame ! I crave 
Abyde, till I have told the message which I 
have.’ 

XXIT 

She Ptavd; and fonrth Diiesaa gan proceede • 
‘0 ! thou most aiincient GrandmotliBr of all. 
More old then Jove, whom thou at lirat didst 
breede, 

Or that great house of Gods cselestiall, 

Which wast begot in Diemogorgon'^ hall, 

And aawst the secrets of the world unmade . 
Why suffredst thnu thy Neph ewes deareto fall. 
Witt Elfin sword most shamefully betrade ? 
Lo! where the stout Sansjoy doth sleep e in 
deadly shade. 

XXITI 

^ And him before, I saw with bitter eyes 
Th e b ol d Sansfoy shrinck underneath his speare: 
And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 
Nor wayld of friends, nor layd on groniiig 
bcare, 

That whylome was to me too dearely dears. 
0 ! what of gods then boots it to be home, 

If old Aveiiglea sonnes so evill heare? 

Or who shall not great Nightes children scorn e. 
When two of three her Nephew es are sofowle 
forlorne? 

XXIV 

‘Up, then! up, dreary Dame, of darknes 
Qiieene ! 

Go, gather up the reliques of thy race; 

Or else goe them avenge, and let be seene 
That dreaded Night in brightest day hath 
place, 

And can the children of fayre light deface.' 
Her feeling speaches some compassion mov’d 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face : 
Yet pitty in her hart was never prov’d 
Till then, for evermore she hated, never lov’d : 


XXV 

And said, ' Deare daughter, rightly may I rew 
The fall of famous children borne of mee, 

And good successes which their foes ensew: 
But who can tume the stream of destinee. 

Dr breake the chayne of strong uecessitee, 
Which fast is tyde to Joves etemall seat? 

The sonnes of Day he favoureth, I see, 


And by my ruin es think es to make them great: 
To make one great by others losse is bad ex- 
cheat. 

XXVI 

‘ Yet shall they not escape so freely all, 

For some shall pay the price of others guilt; 
And he the man That made Sansfoy to fall, 
Shall with his owne blood price that he hath 
spilt. 

But what art thou, thattclst of Nephews kilt? ’ 
‘I, that do seeme not J, Duessa ame,’ 

Quoth she, ‘how ever now, in garments gilt 
And gorgeous gold arayd, I to thee came, 
Duessa I, th e daughter of Deceipt and Shame.’ 

XXVII 

Then, bowing downe her aged backs, she kist 
The wicked witch, saying, ‘In that fayre face 
Thi. false resemblaunce of Deceipt, I wist. 

Did closely lurke ; yet so true-seeming grace 
It carried, that I sc'arse in darksome place 
Could it discerne, though I the mother bee 
Offalshood, and roote ol Duessaes race. 

0 welcome, child! whom Ihavelongdto see. 
And now have seene iinwares. Lo ! now I goe 
■with thee.’ 

XXVIII 

Then to her yron wagon she betakes, 

And with her beares the fowle welfavourd 
witch. [makes: 

Through mirkesome aire her ready way she 
Her t-wyfold Teine, of which two blacke as 
pitch, 

And two werebrowne, 5 ’et each to each unlich. 
Did softly swim away, ne ever stamp 
Unlesse she chaunst their stubbornc mouths 
to twitch; [champ, 

Then, foming tarre. their bridles they would 
And trampling the fine element wouldfiercely 
ramp, 

XXIX 

So well th ey sp ed, that they be com e at length 
Unto the place whereas the Paynim lay, 
Devoid of outwai'd sence and native strength, 
Coverd with charmed cloud from vew of day, 
And sight of men, since his late luckelesse fray. 
His cruell wounds, ivith cniddy blond con- 
geald, 

Thej’- binden up so wisely as they may, 

And* handle softly, till they can be heald: 

So lay him in her charett,' close in night con- 
ceald. 

XXX 

And, all the while she stoodupon tlieground; 
The -wakefull dogs did never cease to bay, 

Ah giving warning of th’ unwonted sound, 
With which her yron wheeles did them affiray, 

D 2 
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And her dark e grieslylooke them much diamay : 
The meaaenger of death, the ghastly owle, 
With drery shriekes did also her bewray; 
And hungry wolves continually did howle 
At her abhorred face, so filthy and so fowle. 

XXXI 

Thence turning backe in silence softe they 
stole, 

And brought the heavy corse with easy pace 
To ya'tvning gulfs of deeps Avernua hole. 

By that same hole an entraunce, darks and 
bace, 

Withsmoake and sulphur hiding all the jdace, 
Descends to hell' there creature never past, 
That backe retourned without heavenly 
grace; 

But dreadful! Furies, which their chaines have 
brast, [men aghast. 

And damned sprights sent forth to make iU 

XXXII 

By that same way the direfull dames doe 
drive 

Their mournefull charett, fild with rusty blood, 
And downs to Plutoes house are come bilive : 
Which passing through, on every side them 
stood 

The trembling ghosts with sad amazed mood, 
Chattring their iron teeth, and staring wide 
With stony eies; and all the hellish brood 
Of feends inferaall flockt on every side, 

To gaze on erthly wight that with the Night 
durst ride. 

XXXI II 

They pas the bitter waves of Acheron, 

Wliere many soules sit wailing woefully. 

And come to fiery flood of Phlegeton, 

Whereas the damned ghosts in torments fry, 
Aud with sharp shrilling shriekes doe bootlesse 

cry, 

Cursing high Jove, the which them thith er sent. 
The house of endlesse paiiie is built thereby, 
lu which ten thousand sorts of punishment 
The cursed creatures doe eternally torment. 

XXXIV 

Before the threshold dreadfiill Cerberus 
His three deformed heads did lay along, 
Curled with thousand adders venemous, 

And lilled forth his bloody flanamg tong: 

At them he gan to reare his bristles strong. 
And felly gnarre, untill Dayes enemy 
pid him appease; then dowme his taile he 
hong, 

And suffered them to passen quietly ; 

For she in hell and heaven had power equally. 


XXXV 

There was Ixion turned on a wheels, 

For daring tempt theQueene of heaven to sin ; 
And Sisyphus an hu^c round stone did reele 
Against an hill, ne might from labour lin ; 
There thristy Tantalus hong by the chin ; 
And Tityus fed a vultur on liis maw ; 
Typhmus j oynts were stretched on agin; 
Theseus condemned to endlesse sluuth by law ; 
And fifty sisters water in leke vessels draw. 

XXXVI 

They all, beholding worldly wights in place, 
Leave off their worke, unniindfull of their smart, 
To gaze on them ; who forth by them doe pace, 
Till they be come uuto the furthest part; 
Where was a Caveywroaghtbyw'ondrous art. 
Deepe, darke, uneasy, clolefull, com fortless e. 

In which sad Aesculapius far apart 
Emprisond was in chaines remedilesse ; 

For that Hippolytus rent corse he did redresse 

XXXVII 

Hippolytus a jolly huntsman was, 

That wont in charett chace the foming bore : 
He all his Peeres in beauty did surpas, 

But Ladies love as losse of time forbore : 

His wanton stepdame loved him the more; 
But, when she saw her offred sweets ref usd, 
Her love she turnd to hate, and him before 
His father fierce of treason false accusd. 

And wdth her gealous termes his open eares 
ahusd; 

xxxvm 

Wlio, all in rage, his Sea-god syre besought 
Some cursed vengeaunce on his soniie to cast. 
From surging gulf two Monsters streight were 
brought, 

With dread whereof his chacing steede.s aghast 
Both charett swifte and huntsman overcast : 
His goodly corps, on ragged cliffs yrent, 

Was quite dismembred, and his members chast 
Scattered on every mountaine as he -went, 
That of Hippolytus was lefte no moniraent. 

XXXIX 

His cruell step-dame, seeing what was donne, 
Her wicked daies with wretched knife' did end, 
In death avowing th’ innocence of hersonne. 
Which hearing, his rash s3Te began to rend 
His hears, and hasty tong that did offend: 
Tho, gathering up ths reliques of his smart, 
By Dianes meanes, who was Hippolyts frend, 
Them brought to Aesculape, that by hie art 
Did heale them all againe, and joyned every 
part. 



CANTO V.] 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 


37 


XL 

Such WDudrous science in mans wtt to rain 
When Jove avizd, that could the dead revive. 
And fates expired could renew again, 

Of endlesse life he might him not deprive, 

But unto hell did thrust him downe alive, 
With flashing thunderbolt yivounded sore: 
Where, long remaining, he did alwaies strive 
Himsiilfe with salves to health for to restore, 
And slake the heavenly tire that raged ever- 
more. 

XU 

There auncient Night arriving did alight 
From her nigh weary wa^me, and in her arraes 
To Aesculapius brought the wounded knight: 
Whome having softly disaraid of armes, 

Tho gan to him discover all his harmes, 
Beseeching him with prayer and with praise, 
If either salves, or oyles, or herbes, or cliarnies, 
A ford onne wight from dore of death mote raise, 
He would at her request prolong her nephews 
doles. 

XLII 

‘Ah Dame,’ (qnoth he) ‘thou tempteat me 
in vaine, 

To dare the thing, which daily yet I rew, 

And the old cause of my continued paine 
With like attempt to like end to renew. 

Is not enough, that, thrust from heaven dew, 
Here endlesse penaunce for one fault I pay, 
But that redoubled crime with vengeauuce new 
Thou hitlileat me to eeke ? Can Night defray 
The wrath of thundring Jove, that rules both 
night and day ?’ 

XLIII 

‘ Not so,’ (quoth she) ‘hut, sith that heavens 
king 

From h ope ofheaven hath thee excluded quight, 
Why fearest thou, thatcanstnot hope for thing; 
And fearest not that more thee hurten might, 
Now in the powre of everlasting Night? 

Goe to then, 0 thou far reiiowmed sonne 
Of great Apollo ! shew thy famous might 
111 medicine, that els hath to thee wonne 
Great pains, and greater praise, both never to 
betlonne.’ 

XLIV 

Her words prevaild : And then the learned 
leach 

His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
And all things els the which his art did teach : 
Which having scene, from thence arose away 
The mother of dredd darknesse, and let stay 
Aveugles sonne there in the leaches cure; 
And, backe retouming. took her wonted way 


To roiine her timely race, whilst Phoebus 
pure 

In westerne waves his weary wagon did recure. 
XLV 

The false Duessa, leaving uoyous Night, 
Retunid to stately pallace of Dame Pryde : 
Where when she came, she found the Faer)’- 
knight 

Departed thence; alhec his woundes wyde 
Not throughly heald unready were to ryde. 
Good cause he had to liasteii thence away; 

For on a day his wary Dwarfs had spyde 
Where in a dungeon deepe huge nombers 
lay 

Of caytive wretched thralls, that wayled night 
and day : 

XJ.VI 

A rnefull sight as could be scene with eie , 

Of whom he learned had in secret wise 
The hidden cause of their captivi tie ; 

How mortgaging their lives to Covetise, 
Through wastfull Pride and wanton Riotise, 
They were by law of that proud Tyranneswe, 
Provokt with Wrath and Envyes false surmise, 
Condemned to that Dongeon mcrcilesse, 
Where they should live in wo, and dye in 
wretchednssse. 

XLYII 

There was that great proud king of Babylon, 
That would com pell all nations to adore, 

And him as onely God to call upon; 

Till, through celestiall doome thrown out of 
Into an Ox e h e was transformd of yore. [ dore, 
There also was king Crmsus, that enhannst 
His hart too high through his great richesse 
store ; 

And proud Antiochiis, the which advaunst 
His cursed hand gainst God, and on his altares 
daunsl. 

XLVIII 

And them long time b efore, great Nimrod was, 
That first the world with sword and fire war- 
And aft^ir liim old Niiius far did pas f rayd ; 
In princely pomp, of all the world obayd. 
There also was that mightic Monarch layd 
Low under all, yet above all in pride, 

That name of native syi'e did fowle upbrayd, 
And would as Ammons sonne be magnifide, 
Till, acomd of God and man, a shamefull death 
he dide. 

XLIX 

All these together in one heape were throwne, 
Like carkases of oeastes in butchers stall. 

And in another corner ivide were strowue 
The Antique ruins of the Romanes fall : 
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Great RomuluS; the Orandsyre of them all ; 
Proud Tarquin, and too lordly Lentulus; 
Stout Scipio, and stubborne Ifanniball*, 
Ambitious Sylla, and stenie Marius; [niua. 
High Gaeaaij great Pompey, and fiers Anto- 

L 

Am ongs t th es e migh ti e m en were wem en mixt, 
Proud wemen, vaine, forgetfull of their yoke : 
The bold Scmiramis, whose sides transfixt 
With aonnes own blade her fowle reproches 
spoke : 

Payre Sthenoboea, that her selfe did choke 
With wilfull chord for wanting of her will; 
High minded Cleopatra, that with stroke 
Of Aspcs sting her selfe did stoutly kill; 

And thousands moe the like that did that don- 
geon fill. 

i.i 

Besides the endlesse routes of wretched 
thiallcs, 

Which thither were assembled day by day 
From all the world, after their wofull falles, 
Through wicked pride and wasted "welthes 
decay. 

But most of all, which in that dongeon lay, 
Fell from high Princes courtes, or Ladies 
bouses, 

Where they in ydle pomp, or wanton play. 


Consumed had their goods and thriftlcssc 
howres, [stowres. 

And lastly tlnown themselves into these heavy 

LIi 

Whose case whenas the careful Dwarfe had 
tould. 

And made ensample of their monmfull sight 
Unto his Maister, he no lenger would 
Til ere dwell in perill of like pain ef nil plight, 
But earely rose; and, ere that dawning 
light 

Discovered had the ■world to heaven wydc, 

He by a privy Posteme tooke his flight, 

That of no envious eyes he mote be spyrle ; 
For, doubtlesse, death cnscwd if any him des- 
cry de, 

LTII 

Scarse could he footing find in that fowde way, 
For many corses, like a great Lay-stall, 

Of murdred men, which therein Crowed lay 
Without remorse or decent funeral! ; 

Which al through that great Priiicesse pride 
did fall, 

And came to shameful! end. And them besyde, 
Forth ryding underneath the castell -wall, 

A Donghill of dead carcases he spyde ; 

The dreaifull spectacle of that sad house of 
Pry da. 


CANTO VI. 


From lawlesse lust by wondrous grace 
Fayre Una is releast ; 

Whom salvage nation does adore, 

And learnes her 'wise beheast. 


I 

As when a ship, that flyes fayre under sajde, 
An hidden rockc escaped hath unwares, 

That lay in w'aite her wrack for to be-vvaile, 
The Marriner yet halfe amazed stares 
At peril! past, and yet in doubt ne dares 
To joy at his foolhappie oversight; 

So doubly is distrest twixt joy and cares 
The dreadlesse corage of this Elfin knight, 
Having escapt so sad ensamples in his sight. 

u 

Yet sad he was, that his too hastie speed 
The fayre Duess’ had forst him leave behind ; 
And yet more sad, that Una, his deare dreed. 
Hex truth had staynd -nuth treason so unkind: 


Yet crj'me in her could never creature find ; 
But for his love, and for her own selfe sake, 
She wandred had from one to other Yud, 

Him for to aeeke, ne ever would forsake, 

Till her unwares the fiers Sansloy did overtake : 

III 

Who, after Archimagoes fowls defeat, 

Led her away into a forest wilde ; 

And, turning -wrathfull fyre to lustfull heat, 
With beastly sin thought her to .have defilde, 
And made the vassall of his pleasures ■vilde. 
Yet first he cast by treatie, and by traynes 
Hex to persuade that stubborne fort to“ yilde : 
For greater conquest of hard love he gaynes, 
That workes it to his will, then he that it con- 
I atraines. 
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IV" 

With favNTimg wordea he courted lier awhile; 
And, looking lovely and oft sighing sore, 
Ilerconataiithart did tempt with diverse guile: 
But wordea, and lookes, and sighes she did 
As rock ofDiamondstedfast evermore, [abhore; 
Yet fur to feed his fyrie lustfull eye, 

He snatcht the vele that hong her face before : 
Tlicn gan her beautie shyne as brightest akye, 
And burnt his beastly hart t’efforce her chas- 
titye. 

V" 

So when he saw his flatt’ring aites to fayle, 
And subtile engines bett from batteree; 

With greedy force he gan the fort assayle, 
Whereof he weend possessed soone to bee, 
And win rich spoilc of ransackt chastitce. 

Ah heavens ! that doe this hideous act behold, 
And heavenly virgin thus outraged see, 

How can ye vengeance just so long withhold, 
And hurle not hashing tiames upon that Pay- 
nim bold ? 

VI 

The pitteous maydon, care full, corafortlesse, 
Does throw out thrilling shriekes, and shriek- 
ing cryes, 

Thelastvainehelpeof wemens great distresse, 
And with loud plaintes importuneth the .‘«kv’es, 
That molten starres doe drop like weeping eyes ; 
And Phoebus, ilying so most shamefull sight, 
His blushing face in foggy cloud implyes, 

And hytles for shame. "VVhat witt of mortal 
wight f plight ? 

Can now devise to quitt a thrall from such a 

VII 

Dtemall providence, exceeding thought, 
Where none appeares can make her selfe a way. 
A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought, 
From Lyons clawes to pluck the grjqied pray. 
Her shrill outcry es and shrieks so loud did bray, 
That all the woodes and forestes did resownd: 
A troupe of Faunes and Satyres far away 
Within the vv^ood were dauncing in a rownil, 
Whiles old Sylv’anus slept in shady arber 
sownd : 

VIII 

Who, wh^n they heard that pitteous strained 
III haste forsouke their nirall nieriment, [voice, 
And ran towardes the far rebowndod noj^cc. 
To weet what wight so loudly did lament. 
Unto the place they come incontinent : 

Whom when the raging Sarazin esp3'de, 

A rude, mishapen, monstrous rablement, 
Whose like he never saw, he durst not byde, 
But got his ready steed, and fast away gan 
ryde. 


EX 

The wyld wondgods, arrived in the place, 
There fmd the virgin, doolfull, desolate, 

With ruffled rayments, and fayre blubbrcd face, 
As her outrageous foe had left her late ; [hate. 
And trembling yet through feare of furnier 
All stand amazed at so uncouth sight. 

And gin to pittie her unhappie state : 

All stand astonied at her beautie bright, 

In their rude eyes unworthieof so woflill plight. 

X 

She, more amazd, in double dread doth 
. dwell ; 

And everv" tender part for feare does shake. 

As when a greedy Wolfe, through honger fell, 
A secly Lamb far from tlie dock does take, 

Of whom he m canes his bloody feast to make, 
A Lyon spyes fast running towards him, 

The innocent pray in hast he does forsake ; 
Which, quitt from death, yet quakes in every 
lim [grim, 

W ith ehaunge of feare, to see the Lyon looxe so 

XI 

Such feare full fitt assaid her trembling hart, 
Ne word to speake, ne joynt to move, she had ; 
The salvage nation feele her secret smart, 

And read her sorrow in her count’nancE sad ; 
Their frowning fnrh cades, with rough horiies 
And nistick horror, all asyde doe lav" ; [yclad, 
And, gently greuiiing, sheiv a semblance glad 
To comfort her ; and, feare to put away, 

Their backward bent knees teach her humbly 
to obay. 

XII 

The doubtfull Dam z ell dare not yet committ 
Her single person to their barbarous truth ; 
But still twixt feare and hope amazd does sitt, 
Late learnd what harme to hasty trust ensu’th. 
They, in compassion of her tender youth. 

And wonder of her beautie soverayne, 

Are woime with pilt}’- and unwonted ruth; 
And, all prostrate upon the lowly playno, 

Doe kisse her feete, and fawiie on her with 
count’ll an CG fayne 

XIII 

Their harts she ghessetli by their humble 
And yieldes her to extremitie of time : [guise, 
So from the ground she fearelesse doth arise, 
And walketh forth without suspect of crime. 
They, all as glad as birdes of joyous Prvme, 
Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing 
round, 

Shoutingj and singing all a shepheards lyme; 
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And with greeiie braunclic? atrowing all the 
groiiiicl, 

Do worship her as Qiieene with olive girlond 
CTOuncl. 

XIV 

And all the way their merry pipes they sound. 
That all the woods with doubled Eccho ring; 
And with their horned feet doe weare the 
ground, 

Leaping like wanton kids in pleasant Spring. 
So towards old Sylvanus they her bring; 
Who, with the novae awaked, commetli out 
To weet the cause', his weaUe steps governing 
And aged limbs on cypresse stadle stout , 

And with an yvie twyne his waste is girt about. 


XV 

Far off he 'wonders what them makes so glad ; 
Or Bacchus merry fruit they did invent, 
OrCvbelesfrantickeriteshavemadethemmaLl : 
The;|% drawing nigh, unto their God present 
That flowre of fayth and heautie excellent 
The Gnd himsclfe, vewing that mirrhour rare, 
Stowl bug amazd, and burnt in his intent • 
His ownefayreDryope now he thinkeanot faire, 
And Pholoe fowls, when her to this he doth 
compaire. 

XVI 

The woorlborne people fall before her flat, 
And worship her as Goddesse of the wood; 
And old Sylvanus aelfe bethhikes not what 
To thinke of wight so fayre, but gazing stood 
In doubt to deeine her borne of earthly brood : 
Sometimes dame Venus selfe he seemes to see ; 
But Venus never had .so sober mood ; 
Sometimes Diana he her takes to be, 

But misseth bow and shaftes, and buskins to 
her knee. 

xvii 

By vew of her he ginneth to revive 
His ancient love, and dearest Cyparisse; 

And called to mind his pourtrailure alive, 

How fajTe he was, and vet not fayre to this: 
And how lie slew with glauncing dart araisse 
A gentle Hynd, the 'which the level v bo,v 
Did love as* life, above all worldly blisse- 
For griefe whereof the lad n’ould* after joy, 
But pynd away in anguish and selfe-wild 
annoy. 

XVIII 

The woocldy nymplics, faire Hamadryades, 
Her to behold do thither runne apace ; 

And all the troupe of light-foot Naiades 
Flocke all about to see her lovely face ; 


But, when they vewed have her heavenly grace, 
They env3» her in their malitious mmd, 

And fly awaj' for feare of fowls disgrace • 

But all the SatjTBS scorne their woody kind, 
And henceforth' nothing luirebut heron earth 
they And. 

XIX 

Glad of such lucke, the luckclesse lucky ma^'d 
Did her content to please their feeble eyes ' 
And long time with that salvage peofde'sLayd, 
To gather breath in many mitjerycs. 

During which time her gentle wit she pl^yes 
To teach them truth, which worsliipt her in 
And made her th' Image of Idolatry es ; [vaine, 
But when llieir bootlessezealc she didrestra^’-iie 
From her own worship, they her Asse would 
worship faj'ii. 

XX 

It fortuned, a noble warlike knight 
Bj" just occasion to that forrest came 
To seeke his kindred, and the liguage right 
From whence he tooke his tveUleservcd name: 
He had in armes abroad woune muchell fame, 
And fild far lande.s -with glorie of his might ; 
Plaine, faithfiill, true, and enimy of shame, 
And ever lov’d to tight for Ladies right ; 

But in vaine glorious frayes he litle did delight. 

XXT 

A Satyr BS soiuie, yborne in ftjrrest w.vld, 

By straunge adventure as it did betyde, 

And there begotten of a Lady myld,' 

Fajwe Thj^amis, the daughter of Labryde; 
That was iu sacred baudes of wedlocke tyde 
To Therion, a loose unruly swavne, 

Who had more j oy to raunge the forrest wyde, 
And chase the salvage beast -with busicpayiie, 
Then serve his Ijadies love, and waste in 
pleasures vayne. 

XX IT 

The forlorn e mayd did with loves longing 
bumc, 

And could not lacke her lovers company’- ; 

But to the woods she goes, to serve her turne, 
And seeke her spouse that from her still does fly, 
And followe.s other game and vencry; 

A Satyre chaunst her wandring fof to finde; 
And, kindling coles of lust in brutish eye, 

The loj^all liiikes of w’eillocke did imbiiirlo, 
And made her person thrall unto his beastly 
kind. 

XXIII 

So long in secret cabin there he held 
Her captive to his aensuall desyre, 

Till that with timely fruit her'belly sweld, 
And bore a boy unto that salvage syre: 
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Then home he suffreii her for to rctyrp, 

For ransome leaving him the late-borne chiltlc ; 
Whom, till to ryper yeares he gan aspyre, 

He nousleil up in life and manners wilde, 
Emongst wild beastea and woods, from lawes 
of men exilde. 


And then to him theati womanish words gan 
^ Ah SatjTanG, my tlearling and my joy, f sa}- : 
For love of me leave off this dreadfull play; 
To dally thus with death is no fit toy ; 

Go, find soma other play-fellow es, mine own 
sweet boy.’ 


XXIV 

For all he taught the tender ymp was but 
To banish cowardize and bastard feare: 

His trembhng hand he would him iorce to put 
Upon the Lvon and the rugged lleare ; [teare ; 
And from the she Beares teats her whelps to 
And eke A>yld ronng Buis he would him make 
To taiue, and ryde their backes, not made to 
b eare ; 

And the llobuclces in flight to overtake, [quake. 
That cverie beast for feare of him did fly, and 


XXIX 

In these and like dclightes of bloody game 
He Irayned was, till ryper years he raught ; 
And there abode, whylst any beast of name 
Walkt in thatforrest, whom he had not taiiglit 
To feare his force: and then his courage 
haught 

Desyrd of forreiiie foGincn to be known c, 

And far abroad for .straungc adventures sought ; 
In which his might was ne^'er overthrown e; 
But tln-ough al Faery luiid liis famous worth 
was blown. 


XXV 

Thereby so fearlesse and so fell he grew, 

That his own syre, and maister of his guise, 
Did often tremble at his horrid vew; 

And oft. for dread ufhiirt, would him advise 
The angry beastes not rashly to despise, 

N or too much to provoko ; for he would leame 
The Lyon stoup to him in lowly wise, 

(A lesson hard) and make the Libbard stemc 
Leave roaring, when in rage he for revenge did 
earns. 

XXVI 

And for to make his powre approved more, 
Wylil beastes in yroii yokes he would compell ; 
The spotted Panther, and the tusked Bore, 
The Pardale swift, and the Tigre cruell, 

The Antelope, and Wolfe both fiers and fell; 
And them constraine in cquall teiiie to draw. 
Such joy he had their stubborn e harts to quell, 
And sturdie courage tame wibh dreadfull aw. 
That his beheast they feared as a tjTans law. 


XXX 

Yet evermore it was liis maner fuire, 

After long labours and adventures .spent, 

Unto those native woods for to repaire, 

To ace his sjTe and ofapring auncieut. 

And now he thither came for like intent; 
Where he unwares the fairest Una found, 
Straiinge Lady in so straunge habiliment, 
Teacliiiig the Satyres, which her sat around, 
Trew sacred lore, wliich from her sweet lips did 
redound. 

XXXI 

He wondred at her wdsedome lievenly rare, 
Whose like in womens witt he never knew; 
And, when her curteous deeds he did compare, 
Gan her admire, and her sad sorrowes rew, 
Blaming of Fortune, which such troubles threw. 
And jnyd to malce proofe of her cruelty 
On gentle Dame, so hurtlesse and so trew : 
Thenceforth he kept her goodly company, 
And leamd her discipline of faith and verity. 


XXVII 

Ilis loving mother came upon a day 
Unto the woodes, to see her little sonue; 

And chaunst uuwares to meet him in the way, 
After his sportes and cruell pastime cloiiiie ; 
When after him a Lyonesse did runne, 

That roaring all with rage did lowcl requere 
Her children tleare, wdiom he away had wonne : 
The Lyon ^vhelpes she saw how he did beare, 
And lull in rugged armes tvithDuteii childish 
feare. 

XXVIII 

The fearefuU Dame all quaked at the sight, 
And turning backe gan fast to flv away ; 
Untill, with love revokt from vaine affright, 
She hardly yet perswadeil was to stay, 


XXXI I 

But she, all vowrl unto the Bcdcrosse Knight, 
His waiulring perill closely did lament, 

Ne in this new acqiiaintaimcc could delight ; 
But her deare heart ■with anguish did torment. 
And all her witt in secret counsels spent, 

How to escape. At last in pri\y wise 
To Satyrane she shewed her intent; 

Who, glad to gain such favour, gan devise, 
How with that pensive Maid he best might 
thence arise. 

XXXIII 

So on a day, when Satyres all were gone 
To do their ser\nce to Sjdvanu.s old, 

The gentle virgin, left Uehiude alone. 

He led away with corage stout and bold. 
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Too late it was to Satyres to be told. 

Or ever hope recover her agaiuc : 

In vaine he seekes that having cannot hoUl. 
So fast he carried lier with carefiill paine, 

That they the woods are past, and come now 
to the plaine. 

XXXIV 

The better part now of the lingring daj- 
They traveilil had, whenas tli^y far espide 
A weary wight furwandriiig b the "way ; 

And towards him they gan in haste to ride, 

To weete of newes that did abioad betide, 

Or tidings of h er knight of the lledcriit.se , 

But he them spying gan to tunic aside 
For feare, as seemd, or for some feigned losse : 
Wore greedy they of newes fast towards him 
do crosse. 

XXXV 

A silly man, in simple weeds forworne, 

And soild ivitli dust of the long dried way ; 
His sandales ivere with toilsome travoll tome, 
And face all tand with scorching sunny ra}'-, 
As he had traveiUl many a sommers day 
Through boyling sands of Arable and Ynde, 
And in liis band a Jacobs staffe, to stay 
His weary limbs upon ; and eke behind 
His scrip did hang, in which his needments he 
did bind. 

XXXVI 

Th e knight, appro ching nigh, of him inquerd 
Tidings of warre, and of adventures new; 

But warres, nor new adventures, none he herd. 
Then Una gan to aske, if ought he knew, 

Dr heard abroad of that her champion trew, 
That ill his armour bare a croslet red ? 

Ay me! Deare dame,’ (quoth he) ‘ivehmay 
1 lew 

To tell the sad sight which mineeies have red; 
These eies did see that knight both living and 
eke ded.’ 

XXXVII 

That cruell word her tender hart so thrild, 
That suddein cold did ronne through every 
And stony horrour all her sences fild [vaine, 
With dying litt, that downe she fell for pain e. 
The knight her lightly reared up againe, 

And comforted with curteous kind reliefe : 
Then, wonnefrom death, she bad him tellen 
plaine 

The further processe of her hidden griefs ; 

The lesser pangs can beare who hath endur’d 
the chief. 

XXXVIII 

Then gan the Pilgrim thus: ‘I chaunst this 
This fatall day that shall I ever rew, [day, 
To see two knights, in travell on iny way, 

(A sory sight) arraiing’d in hatteill new, 


Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wratlifull 
hew. 

My feareful tle^h did tremble at their strife, 

To see their blades so greedily imbrew, 

That, dronke with blood, yet thnsted after life : 
What more? the Bedcrosse knight was slain, 
with Paynim knife.’ 

XXXIX 

‘Ah! dearest Lord,’ (quoth she) ‘how might 
that bee, 

And he the stoutest knight that ever woiine ?’ 

‘ Ah ! dearest dame,’ (quoth hee) * how might I 
see 

Tliethmg that might not he, and yet was doiineV’ 
‘Where is,’ (said Satyraue) ‘that Paynims 
Honiie, 

That him of life, and us of joy, hath refte.^’ 
‘Notfaraway,’ (qiiothhe) ‘he hence cloth wounu, 
Foreby a fount aine, where 1 late him leftc 
Washing his bloody wounds, that through the 
Steele were cleft.’ 

XL 

Therewith the knight thence marched forth 
in hast, 

Whiles Una, with huge heavinesse opprest, 
Could not for sorrow Vollow’ him so fast; 

And soone be came, as he the place had ghest, 
Whereas that Pagan proud him selfe did rest 
In secret shadow by a foiintainc side : 

Even he it w'as, that earst would have supprest 
Faire Una ; whom \vhen Satyrane espide, 
With foule reprochfull wurifs he boldly him 
defidc. 

XLI 

And said ; ‘ Arise, thou cursed Miscreaimt, 
That hast with kniglitlesse guile, and trech- 
erous train, [ vaunt 

Faire knighthood fowiy shamed, and doest 
Th at g no d knight 0 f th e f-i 0 d cr oss e 1 0 h ave si ai n : 
Arise, and with lilte treason uow maintain 
Thy guilty wTong, or els thee guilty yield.’ 
The yarazin, this hearing, rose amain, 

And. catching upln liasthis three-square .shield 
And shining helmet, soone him buckled to the 
field. 

XLI I 

And, drawing nigh him, said ; ‘Ah I raisbom 
In evill houre thy foes thee hither sent [Eli'e, 
An others -wrongs to ^vreak upon thy aelfe : 

Yet ill thon blameat me for having blent 
;My name with guile and traiteroua intent : 
Tliat Bed crosse knight, perdie, I never slew; 
But had he beene where earst his armes w’ere 
lent, 
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Th’ eucliaunter vaine his erroiir sliouldnotrew: 
But thou his errour shalt, I hope, now proven 
trew.’ 

XLTII 

^Therewith they gan. both furious and fell, 

Tn thornier blowes, anJ tiersly to assails 
Each other, bent his enimy to quell, 

That with their force they perst both plate 
and maile, 

Anti made wide furrowes in their fleshes frail e, 
That it would pitty any living eie. [raile ; 
Large floods of blood atlownc their sides did 
But floods of blood could not them satisfle : 
Both hongred after death ; both chose to win, 
or die. 

XLIV 

So long they fight, and full revenge pursue, 
That, fainting, each themselves tohreathen lett, 
And, ofte refreshed, battell oft renuc. 

'"As when two Bores, with ran cling malice mett. 
Their gory sides fresh bleeding fiercely frett; 
Til breathlesse both themselves aside retire, 
Where fuming wrath their cm ell tuskes they 
whett, [respire, 

And trample th’ earth, the whiles they may 
Tlien backe to fight againe, new breathed and 
entire, 

XLV 

So fiersly, when these Imights had breathed 
once, 

They gan to fight retourne, increasing more 
Their puissant force, and cm ell rage attonce, 
With heaped strokes more hugely then before ; 
That with their drery wounds, and bloody gore, 
They both, deformed, scarsely could bee known. 
By this, sad Una fraught with anguish sore, 
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Led with their noise which through the airo 
was thrown, [had sown. 

Arriv’d wher they in erth their fruitles blood 

XLVI 

Whom all so soone as that jiroud Saraziii 
Espide, he gan revive the memory 
Of his leud lusts, and late attempted sin, 

And lefte the doubtfull battell hastily, 

To catch her, newly offred to his eie , 

But Satyraue, with strokes him turning, staid, 
And aternel^^ bad him other businesse plic 
Then hunt the steps of pure unspotted Maid : 
Where'with he al enrag’d these bitter speaches 
said. 

XLVI I 

* O foolish faeries sonne ’ what fury mad 
Hath thee inccnst to hast thy dolefull fate.^ 
Were it not better 1 that Lady had 
Then that thou hadst repented it ton late V 
Most sencelesse man he, tha thimselfe doth hate, 
To love another: Lo ' then, for thine ayd. 
Here take thy lovers token on thy pate.’ 

So theyr to fight; the whiles the royallMayd 
Fledd farrc away, of that proud Paynim sore 
afrayd. 

XLvm 

But that false Pilgnm, which that leasing 
Being in deed ohl Archimage, did stay [told, 
In secret shadow all this to behold; 

And much rejoyced in their bloody fray: 

But, when he saw the Damsell passe away, 

He left his stond, and her pursewd apace," 

In hope to bring her to her last decay. 

But for to tell her lamentable cace, [place. 
And eke this hatlels end, will need another 


CANTO VII. 

The Eedcrosse knight is captive niado 
By G-yaunt proud opprest : 

PriucG Arthurs meets with Una great- 
ly with those newes distrest. 


I II 

What man soVisc, what earthly witt so %varB,'' Who when, rotumiiig from the dreiy Night, 
As to discr}’’ the crafty cunning traiiie, j She fuwnd not in that perilous hous of Pryde, 

By which deceipt doth masks in visour faire, ! Whore she had left the n oble Redcrosse knfght, 
And cast her coulours, died ileepe in graine, |Her hoped pray, she would no lenger byde, 

To seeme like truth, whose shape she well can But forth she went to seeke him far and wide. 

feine, I Ere long she fownd, whereas he wearie sate 

And fitting gestures to her purpose frame, jTo reste him aelfe foreby a fountaine S3^de, 

^ The guiltlesse man with guile to entertaine ? ’Disarmed all of yron-coted Plate ; 
Ureatmaistresse otherart -was that false Dame, i And his side his steed the grass}" forage 
The false Duessa, cloked with Fidessaes name, i ate. 
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III 

Hcefeeilcs upon the cooling shade, and bayes 
His sweatie forehead in the breathing wynd, 
Which through the trembling leaves full 
gently playes, 

WheTein the chearefull birds of sundry k3md 
Doe chaunt sweet musick to delight his mjmd. 
The ^\'ltch approching gan him fayrely greet, 
And with reproch of carelesnes unkyiirt 
Upbrayd, for leaving her in place unmeet, 
With fowle M’ords tempring faire, soure gall 
with honj" sweet. 

IV 

Unkindnesse past, they gan of solace treat, 
And bathe in pleasaunce of the joyous shade, 
Which shielded them against the boyling heat, 
And with greene bonghes decking a gloomy 
glade, 

About the fountaine like a girlond made ; 
Whose, bubbling wave did ever freshly well, 
Ne ever would through fervent sommer fade : 
The sacred Nymph, which therein wont to 
dwell, 

Was out of Dianes favor, as it then befell, 

V 

The cause was tliis : one day, when Phoebe fayre 
With all her band was following the chace, 
This nymph, quite t3T’d mth. heat of scorching 
Sattdowneto restinmiddestof therace : [ajTe, 
Thegoddesse ■wroth gan fowly her disgrace, 
And badd the watsrs, which from her did flow, 
Be such as she her selfe was then m place. 
Thenceforth her waters wexed dull and slow% 
And all that drinke thereof do faint and feeble 
grow. 

VI 

Hereof this gentle knight unw’eeting was; 
And lying downe upon the sandie graile, 
Dronke of the streame, as clcare as christall 
Eftsoones his manly forces gan to [glas : 
And mightie strong was turncl to feeble frayle. 
His chaunged powres at first them selves not 
Till crudled cold his corage gan assayle, [felt; 
And chearefnl blood infa^yntnes chill did melt, 
Which like a fever lit through all his bodie 
5 welt. 

VII 

Tet goodly court he made still to his Dame, 
PoLird out ill loosnesse on the grassy grownd, 
Both carelesse of his health, and of his fame ; 
Till at the last he heard a dreadfull 50^vnd, 
Which through the wood loud bello-wiiig did 
rebownii, 

Thit all the earth for terror seemd to shake, 
And trees did tremble. Th’ Elfe, therewith 
astownd, 


Upstarted lightly from his looser make, 

And liis unready weapons gan in hand to take. 

VIII 

But ere he could his armour on him dight, 

Or gett his shield, his monstrous enimy - 
With stiirdie steps came stalking in his sight. 
An hideous Geaunt, horrible and hye, [skye; 
That wth his tallnesse seemd to threat the 
The ground eke groned under him for dreed : 

His living like saw never living eye, 

Ne durst behold: his stature did exceed [seed. » 
Thehight of tliree the tallest sonnes of mortall 

IX 

The greatest Earth his uncouth mother was, 
And blustring -^olus his boasted syre ; 

Who with his breath, which through the world 
doth pas, 

Her hollow womb did secretly inspyre, 

And fild her hidden caves with stormie 3’re, 

That she conceiv'd ; and trebling the dew time 
In which the wombes of wemen doe ex pyre, 
Brought forth this monstrous masse of eartlil}' 
sl.yme, [ full cr^^me. 

Puft up with emptie W3rnd, and fild with sni- 

X 

So groiveu great, through arrogant delight 
Of tn’ high descent whereof he was ybome, 

And tlirough presumption of bis matchlesse 
might, 

All other powres and knighthood he did scorne. 
Such now he marcheth to this man forlome, 

And left to losse ; his stalking steps are stayde 
Upon a snaggy Oke, which he had tome 
Out of his mothers bowelles, and it made 
His mortall mace, -wherewith his foemeu he 
dismayde. 

XI 

That, when the knight he spyde, he gan ad- 
vaunce 

With huge force and insupportable mayne, 

And towardes him wth dreadfull fury praunce ; 
Who haplesse, and eke hopelesse, all in vaine 
Did to him pace sad battaile to darraj^ne, 
Disarmd, disgraste, and inwardly disma3"de; 
And eke so faint in ever}’’ Joynt and vayne, 
Through that fraile fountain tvhich him feeble 
made, f single blade. 

That scarsel}’’ could he weeld his bootlesse 

XU 

The Geaunt strooke so maynly mercilesse, 

That could have overthro^vne a stony towre; 
And, were not hevenly grace that did him:^ 
blasse, 

i He had beeiie pouldred all as thin as flowre : 
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lint he was wary of that deadly stowre, 

And lightly lept from underneath the blow: 
Yet so exceeding was the villeins powrp, 

That with the wiiide it did him overthrow, 
Ajid all his sences stound that still he lay full 
‘-f low. 

^ xm 

As when that divelish yron Engin, Avrought 
111 deepest Hell, and framd by Furies skill. 
With windy Nitre and quick Sulphur fraught, 
And ramd with bullet rowiid, ordaind to kill, 
Conceiveth fyre, the heavens it doth fill 
With thuiidring noyse, and all the ayre doth 
choke, 

That none can breath, nor see, nor lieare at will, 
Through smouldry cloud of duskish stincking 
smoke ^ [ escapt the stroke. 

That th’ only breath him daunts, who hath 


XIV 

So daunted when the Geaunt saw the knight, 
His heavie hand he heaved up on hye, 

And him to dust thought to have battred 
quight, 

tTntill Duessa loud to him gau crye, 

‘ 0 great Orgoglio ! greatest under skye, 

D ! hold thy mortall hand for Ladies sake ; 
Hold for my sake, and due him not to dye, 

But vanquisht thine etemall bondslave make, 
And me, thy worthy meed, unto thy Leman 
take,’ 


XV 

He hearkned, and did stay from further 
harmes, 

To gayne so goodly guerdon as she spake; 

So Aviilingly she came into his armes, 

Who her as willingly to grace did take, 
vAnd was possessed of his newfound make. 

Then up he tooke the slombred .sencelesscj 
curse, 

And, ere he could out of his swowne awake, 
Him to his castle brought with hastie forse, 
And in a Dongeon deepe him threw without 
remorse. 


XVI 

From that day forth Duessa Avas his deare, 
And highly honoiird in, his haughtie eye : 

He gave her gold and purple pS.1 to Aveare, 
And triple crowne set on her head full hye, 
And her endowd with royail majesty e. 

Then, for to make her dreaded more of men, 
And peoples hartes with awfull terror tye, 

A monstrous beast ybredd in filthy fen 

ch use, which he had kept long time in dark- 
som den. 


XVII 

Such one it was, as that renoAvmed Snake 
Which great Alcides in Stremona slew, 

Long fostrod in the filth of Lerim lake : 

Whose many lieades, out budding ever nm, 
Did breed him endlesse labor to siibdew. 

But this same Monster much mure ugly was, 
For seven great heads out of his body grew, 
An yron brest, and back of scaly bra's, 

And all embrewd in blood his eyes did shine 
as glas. 

XVIII 

His tayle was stretched out in Avondrous 
length, 

That to the huus of hevenly gods it raught : 
And Avith extorted powre, and borrow’d 
strength, 

The everburning lamps from thence it braught. 
And prowdly threAv to ground, as things of 
naught ; 

And underneath his filthy feet did tread 
The sacred thinges, and holy heastes fure- 
taught. 

Upon this dreadfull Beast with sevenfold head 
He sett the false Duessa, for mure aw and 
dread. 


XIX 

The wofull Dwarfe, which saw his maisters 
fall 

Whiles he had keeping of his grasing steed. 
And valiant knight become a caytive thrall, 
When all was past, tooke up his forlome weed ; 
His roightie Armour, missing moat at need; 
His silver shield, noAv idle, raaiaterlesse ; 

His poynant speare that many made to bleed, 
The rueful mnnimeuts of heaAunesse ; 

I And Avith them all departes to tell his great 
distresse. 


XX 

He had not travaild long, Avhen on the way 
He wofull Lady, wofull Una, met, 

Fast flying from that Paynims greedy pray, 
WhUek Satyrane him from pursuit did let; 
WhoAvhen her eyes she on the Dwarf had set, 
And saw the signes that deadly tydinges spake. 
She fell to ground for soirowfiill regret, 

And lively breath her sad brest did forsake ,■ 
Yet might her pitteous hart be seene to pant 
and qual^e. 

XXI 

The messenger of so unhappie newes 
Would faine have dyde; dead was his hart 
Avithin, 

Yet outwardly some little comfort shewes. 

At last, recovering hart, he does begin 
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Td xubb her temples, and to chaufe her chin, 
And everie tender part does tosse and tume : 
Sn hardly he the flitted life does win 
Unto her native prison to retoume ; 

Then gins her grieved ghost thus to lament 
and mourae: 

XXII 

‘Ye dreary instruments of dolefull sight, 

That doe this deadly spectacle behold, 

Why doe ye lenger feed on loathed light, 

Or liking tinrl to gaze on earthly mould, 

Silh cruell lates the carefull thfeds unfould, 
The -vvliieh iii}’ life and love together tyrle ? 
Now let the stony dart of seneelesse cold 
Perce to ray hart, and pas through everie aide, 
And let eternall night so sad sight fro me hy de. 

XXIII 

‘0 lightsome day! the lampe of highest Jove, 
First made by him mens wandring wayes to 
guyde, 

When darknesse he in deepest dongeon drove, 
Henceforth thy hated face for ever hyde, 

And shut up heavens window es shyning wyde; 
For earthly sight can nought but sorrow breed, 
And late repentance which shall long abyde: 
Mine eyes no more on vanitie shall feed, 

Blit seeled \\\i with death shall have their 
deadly meed.’ 

XXIV 

Then dovnie ^mine she fell unto the ground, 
But he her quicldy reared up againe : 

Thriae did she siiike adowme in deadly swownd, 
And tlirise he her reviv’d with busie paine. 

At last when life recover’d had the raine, 

And over-vTBStled his strong enimy, 

With foltriiig tong, and trembling everie vaine, 
‘Tell on,’ (quoth she) ‘ the wofull Tragedy, 
The which these reliques sad present unto 
mine eye. 

XXV 

‘Tempestuous fortune hathspent all her spight, 
And thrilling sorrow throwne his utmost dart: 
Thy sad tciig cannot tell more heavy plight 
Then that 1 feele, and harbour in mine hart: 
Who hath endur’d the whole can beare ech 
part. 

If death it be, it is not the first wound [ smart. 
That launched hath my brest with bleeding 
Begin, and end the bitter balefull stuund; 
Iflessethen that I feare, more favour I have 
found.’ 

XXVI 

Then gan the Dwarf e the whole discourse de- 
The subtile traines of Ai-chimago old ^ [dare *, 
The wanton loves of false Fidessa fayre, [bold ; 
Bought with the blood of vanquisht Paynim 


The -wretched payre transform d to trefin mouldi 
The house of Pryde, and periUes round abouti 
The combat which he with Sansjoy did honlcj 
The lucklesse conflict with the Gy aunt stouu 
Wherein captiv’d, of life or death he stood J 
doubt. 


xxvii 

She heard with patience all unto the end, 
And strove to maister sorrowfull assay, 
Which greater grew the more she did conteni 
And almost rent her tender hart in tway^ 
And love fresh coles unto her fire did lay ; 
For greater love, the greater is the losse. 
W^aa never Lady loved dearer daj’’ 

Then she didlo-C'e the knight of the Eedcross] 
For whose deare sake so many troubles h 
did tosse. 


I 


XXVIII 

At last when fervent sorrow slaked was, 

She up arose, resolving him to find 
Alive or dead; and forward forth doth pas. 

All as the Dwarfe the way to her asaynd ; 

And evermore, in constant carefull mind, 

She feddher wound with fresh renewed bale. 
Long tost with stormes, and bet with bitter 
wind, 

High over hills, and lowe adowne the dale, 
She wandred many a wood, and measurd many 
a vale. 


XXIX 

At last she chaunced by good hap to meet 
A goodly knight, faire marching by the way, 
Together 1 ^^th his Squyre, arayed meet : 

His glitterand armour shined far away. 

Like glauncing light of Pheebus brightest 
ray; 

From top to toe no place appeared bare, 

That deadly dint of steele endanger may. ' 
Athwart his brest a bauldrick brave beware, 
That shind, like twinkling stars, with stones 
most pretious rare. 


XXX 

And in the midst thereof one pretious stone 
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous 
mights, 

Shapt lilte a Ladies head, exceeding shone, 
Like Hesperus emongst the leaser lights, 

And strove for to amaze the wealser sights : 
Thereby his mortall blade full comely hong 
In yYory sheath, y carv’d %vith curious slights, 
Wliose hilts were bumisht gold, and handle 
strong j 

Of mother perle; and buckled with a golden 
tong. 
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Ilis haughtie Ilelraet, horrid all with gold, 
Both glorious brightnease and great t.errDur| 
For all the crest a Dragon did enfold [bredd : 
i With grecdie iJawea, and over all did spredd 
His golden wingea : liia dreadfullliidEOushedd, 
Glnae couched on the bever, aeemd to throw 
From ttamiugniouth bright aparckles tiery redd, 
That auddeine liorrour to faint hartes did ahow;| 
And scaly tayle was stretch! adowiie his back 
full low. 

XXXTI 

Upon the top of all his loftie crest, 

A bounch of hearea disculourd diversly, 

With spriucled pearle and gold full richly 
drest, 

Did shake, and seemd to daunee for jollity, 
Like to an almond tree ymounted hye 
On top of green e Selinis all alone, 

With blossoms brave bedecked daintily; 
Whose tender locks Jo tremble every one 
At cverie little breath that under heaven is 
blow'iie. 


His warlike shield all closely cover’d 'waa, 

Ne might of mortall eye be ever seenc; 

Not made of ateelc, nor of enduring bras, 

Such earthly mettals soon consumed beene, 

But all of Diamoiul perfect pure and cleene 
It flamed was, one massy entire mould, 

Heweii out of Adamant rocke with enginesj 
keene, 

That point of speare it never percen could, 

Ne dint of clirefiill sword divide the substance] 
would, 

XXXIV 

The same to wight he never wont disclose, 
But whenas monsters huge he would disraa}', 
Or daunt unequall armies of his foes, 

Dr when the living heavens he would affray; 
For so exceeding shone his glistring ray, 

That Phoebus golden face it did attaint, 

As Avlien a cloud his beames doth over-lay; 
And silver Cynthia wexed pale and faynt, 

As when her face is sta3’'nd with magicke arts 
constraint. 

XXXV 

No magicke-arts hereof had any might, 

Nor blood}’’ wordes of bold Enchaunters call ; 
But all that ivas not such as seemd in sight 
Before that shield diil fade, and suddeine fall: 
And when him list the raskall routes appall, 
Men into stones therewith he could transmew. 
And stones to dust, and dust to nought at all; 
And, when him list the prouder lookes subdew, 
He would them gazing blind, or turns to otlierj 
heM\ 


Ne let it seeme that credence this exceedes ; 
For he that made the same was knowne right 
well 

To have done much more admirable deedes. 

It Merlin was, which whylome did excell 
All living wightes in might of magicke spell : 
Both shield and swonl, and armour all lio 
Avrought 

For this yoLiiig Prince, Avhen first to armes hr* 
fell ; 

But, Avhenhe dyde, tlieFaery Queeneitbi ought 
To Faerie loud, Avbere yet it may be scene, if 
sought: 

XXXVII 

A gentle youth, his dearely loved Squire, 

His speare of heben Avuod behind him bare, 
Whose hanneful head, tlirise heated in the fire, 
Had riven many a br est with jjikeh ea il square : 
A goodly person, and could menage faire 
His stubbome steed with curbed canon bitt, 
Who under him did trample as the aire, 

And chauft that any on his backe should sitt: 
The j^ren rowels into froth}” fome he bitt. 


XXXVIII 

"Wlienas this knight nigh to the Lady drcAV, 
Witli lovely court he gan her entertaine; 

But, when he heard her answers loth, he knew 
Some secret sorrow did her heart ilistraine; 
Which to allay, and calme her storming paine, 
Faire feeling Avords he wisely gan display, 

And for her humor fitting purpose faine, 

To tempt the cause it selfe for to beAvray, 
Wherewith enmovd, these bleeding Avords she 
gan to say. 

XXXIX 

‘ WhatAVorlds delight, or joy of Imng speach, 
Can hart, so plungd in sea of sorroAves deep, ^ 
And heaped Avith so huge misfortunes, reach? 
The carefull cold beginueth for to creep, 

And in my heart his yron arrow steep, 

SooiiB as I think B upon my bitter bide. 

Such helplesse harmes yts better hidden keep, 
Then rip up griefe Avhere it maj” not availe: 
M)” last left comfort is mA” Avoes to weepe and 
Avails.’ 

XL 

' Ah Lad}” deare,’ quoth tlien the gentle knight, 
Well may I ween your griefe is wondrous 
great ; I spright, 

For -wondrous great griefe gronetli iu my 
Whiles thus I hears you of your sorrowes treat, 
But, Avoefull Lady, let me j’-ou intrele, 

For to unfold the" anguish of your hart : 
Mishaps are maistred by adAdce discrete, 
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Aiul couiiBell mitigates the greatest smart ; 

Found never help who never would his hurts 
impart.’ 

XU 

‘0, but,’ [quoth she) ‘great griefe will not be 
tOLlld, 

And can more easily he thought then said.’ 

‘ Right so,’ (quoth he) ‘but he that never would 

L’nuld never : will to might gives greatest aid.* 

‘But griefe,’ [quoth she) ‘ does greater grow dis- 
plaid,’ 

If then it find not helpe, and breeds despaire.’ 

‘Despaire breeds not,’ (quotlihe) ‘ wherefaith is 
staid.’ f paire.’ 

‘No faith so fast,’ (quoth she) ‘but fiesli does 

‘ Flesh may etn paire,’ (quotlihe) ‘but reason can 
repaire.’ 


That famous harde atchievements still pursew^ 
Yet never any could that girhnid win, 

But all still shronke, and still he greater grew: 
All they, for want of faith, or guilt of sin, 

The pitteous pray of his tiers cruelty have bm, 

XL VI 

‘At last, vied with far reported praise, [ spred, 
Which flying fame throughout the world had 
Of doughty knights, whom Faery land did raise, 
That noble order hight of maidenhcd, 
Forthwith to court of (ilnriaiie I sped, 

Of Gloriane, great ()ueeue of glory bright, 
Whose kingdomes seat Gleopolis is red ; 

There to obtaine some such redoubted knight, 

I That Parents deare from tyrants powre deliver 
might. 


XLTI 


XLvn 


His goodly reason, and well-guided speach. 
So deepe did settle in her gracious thought, 
That her perswadcd to disclose the breach 
Which love and fortune in her heart had 
wrought; [brought 

And said; ‘Faire Sir, I hope good hap hath 
You to inquere the secrets of my griefe, 

Or that yourwiseclome will direct my thought, 
Or that your prowesse can me yield reliefe: 
Then, heare tlie story sad, which* I shall tell you 
briefe. 

XLin 

‘The rorlonic Maiden, whom your eies have 
seeue 

The laughing stoclce of fortunes mockeries, 

Ain th’ onely daughter of a King and Queene, 
Whose parents deare, whiles equal destinies 
Did ruiine about, and their felicities 
The favourable heavens did not envy, 

Did spred their rule through all the territories, 
Which Phisou and Euphrates llowethby,[ally: 
And Gohoua gulden waves doe wash continu- 


‘ Yt was my cliamice (my chaunce was faire 
and good) 

There for to find a fresh unproved knight ; 
Whose manly hands imbrewd in guilty blood 
Had never beene, ne ever b}’’ his might 
Had throwne to ground the unregarded right : 
Yet of his prowesae proofe he since hath made 
[I witnes am) in many a cruell fight; 

The groning ghosts of many one dismaide 
Have felt the bitter dint of his avenging blade. 

XLVIII 

‘And ye, the forlorne reliques of his powre, 
His biting sword, and his devouring spearc, 
Which have endured many a dreadful! stowrc, 
Can speake his prowease that did earstyou beare, 
And well could rule; now he hath left you 
To be the record of his ruefull losse, [heare 
And of my doleful! disa venturous deare. 

0 ! heaWe reconl of the good Redcrosse, 

Where have yee left your lord that could so 
well you tosse V 


XLIV 

‘ Till that their cruell cursed enemy, 

An Inige great Dragon, horrible in sight, 

Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary. 

With murdrnus ravine, and devouring might, 
Their kingdoms apoild, and couiitrey wasted 
quight: 

Themselves, for feare into his jawes to fall. 

Tie forst to caatJe stning to take their flight; 
Where, fast embard in mighty brasen w'all, 

He has them now fowr years besiegd to make 
them thrall. 

XLV 

‘Full many knights, adventurous and stout, 
Hav'e enterpriz’i that Monster to subdew. 
From every coast that heaven walks about 
Have thither come the noble Martial crew 


XLI.X 

‘Well hoped I, and faire beginnings had, 
That he my captive languor should redeeme: 
Till, all unweeting, an Enchaunter bad 
His sence abusd, and made him to misdeem e 
My loyalty, not such as it did seeme, 

That rather death desire then such despight. 
Be judge, ye heavens, that all things right 
esteeme, 

How I him lov’d, and love with all my might. 
So thought I eke of him, and think I thought 
aright. 

L 

‘Thenceforth me desolate he quite forsooke, 
To wander whsre wild e fortune would me lead, 
And other bywaies he himselfe betooke, 

Where never foote of living wight did tread, 
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That brought not ba eke the balefullbucly dead : 
In which him chaunced false Duessa mcete, 
Mine oneLy foe, mine onely deadly dread; 
Who with her witchcraft, and misseemlng 
sweete, 

Inveigled him to follow her desires uiimeete. 

LI 

‘At last, by subtile sleights she him betraid 
Unto his fue, a Gyaunt huge and tall ; 

Who him disarmed, dissolute, disraaicl. 
Unwares surprised, and with mighty mall 
The monster inercilesse him made to fall, 
Whose fall did never foe before behold : 

And now in darkesome dungeon, wretched 
thrall, 


Remedilesse for aie he doth him hold. 

This is my cause of griefe, more great then 
may he told.’ 

LI I 

Ere she had ended all she gan to faint : 

But he her comforted, and faire bespake : 

‘Certes, Madame, ye have great cause of plaint; 

That stoutest heart, I weene, could cause to 
quake ; 

But be of chearc, and comfort to you take ; 

For till I have aequitt your captive knight, 

Assure your selfe I will you not forsake.’ 

His chearefull words reviv’d her chearelesse 
spright, [ ever right. 

So forth they went, the Dwarfe them guiding 


CANTO VIII. 


Faire virgin, to redeeme her dears, 

Brings Arthure to the fight : 

Who slayes the Gtyaunt, wounds the Least, 
And strips Duessa quight. 


Ay me ! how many perils doe enfold 
The righteous man, to make him daily fall, 

Were not that heavenly grace doth him uphold, 

And stedfast truth acquite him out of all. 

Her love is firme, her care continuall, 

So oft as he, through his own foolish pride 
Or weaknes, is to sinfull hands made thrall : 

Els should this Redcrosse knight in bands have 

dyde, [thither guy d.i . 

For whose deliverance she this Prince dothj Might once abide the ten-or of that blast, 

I But presentl}" was void and wholly vaiiie 
II 

They sadly traveild thus, untill they came 
Nigh to a castle buildpd strong and hye : 

Then cryde the Dwarfe, ‘Lo! yonder is the 


Of that same homes great virtues weren told, 
Which had approved bene in uses manifold. 


Was never wight that heard that shrilling 
sownd. 

But trembling feare did feel in every vaine : 
Three miles it migli t be easy heard arownd, 
And Ecchoes three aunswer’d it selfe agaiiier 
iNo false enchauutmeiit, nor deceiptfull trains, 


In which my Lord, my liege, doth lucklesseJy 
Thrall to that Gyaunts hatefull tyranny : 


No gate so strong, no locke so firme and fast, 
But with that percing noise flew open quite, 
or bra&t. 

V 

The same before the Geaunts gate he blew, 
That all the castle quaked from thegrowuirt, 
And every dore of freewill open fiew. 


Therefore, deare Sir, your mightiepoivres assay.’ I The Gyaunt selfe, dismaied with that sownd, 


The noble knight alighted by and by 
From loftie steed, and badd the Ladie stay, 

To see what end of fight should him befall that 
day. 

Ill 

So with his Squire, th’ admirer of his might, 

He marched forth towardes that castle wall, 

Whose gates he fownd fast shutt, ne living 
wight 

To warde the same, noranswere commerscall. I ^ ^ ^ 

Then took e that Squire an home of bugle small, j And every head with fyrie tongue did flame, 
Which hong adowne liis side in twdsted gold : And every head W'as crowned on his creast, 
And tasselles gay. Wyde wonders pver all ! And bloody mouthed with late cruell feast, 


Where he with his Duessa dalliaunce fownd. 
In hast came rushing forth frrjm inner bow're, 
With staring countenance sterne, as one 
as to wild, [stowre 

And staggering steps, to weet what suddem 
Had wrought that horror strange, and dar’d 
his dreaded po^vre. 


And after him the proud Duessa came, 
High mounted on her many headed beast, 
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That irlien the kiiigh \ beheld, liis mightieshilil 
Upon his manly arme he saone aiUlrest, 

And at him fiersly tle\v» with corage tild, 

And eger greediuesse through every member 
thrill], 

VII 

Therewith the Gyant buckled him to fight, 
Inflamd with acorneftill wrath and high dis- 
dain e, 

And lifting up his dreadfull club on hight, 

All armd with ragged snnbbes aud knottie 
grains, 

Him thought at first encoimter to have slaine. 
But -wise and wary was that noble Pere ; 

And, lightly leaping from so monstrous maine, 
Did fayre avoide the violence him nere: 

It booted nought to tliinke such thunderbolts 
to beare. 

YIII 

Ke shame he thought to ahonnc so hideous 
might: 

Tlie ydle stroke, enforcing furious way, 
Missing the marke of Ins misaymed sight, 

Did fall to ground, and with his heavy swa}” 
So deepely dinted in the driven clay, ‘ 

That three yardes deepe a fin row up did 
throw. 

The sad earth, wounded with so sore assay, 
Did groiie full grievous underneath the blow, 
And trembling with strange feare did like an 
erthquake show, 

IX 

As when almiglitie Jove, in wrathfull mood, 
To wreake the guilt of mortall sins is bent, 
Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly 
food 

Enrold in flames, and smouldring dreriment, 
Through riven cloudes and molten firmament, 
The tiers threefurked engin, making way, 

Both loftie towTes and highest trees hath rent, 
Anti all that might his angry passage stay ; 
And, shooting in the earth, castes up a mount 
of clay. 

X 

His boystrous club, so buried in the groivnil, 
He could not reareii up againe so light, 

But that the Knight him at advantage fowiid; 
And, whiles lie strove his combred clubbe to 
tjuight 

Out ol the earth, with blade all burning bright 
He smoti otf his lett arme, ivliicli like a block 
Dill lall to ground, depriv’d of native might: 
Large streames of blood out of the fruiicked 
stock 

Forih gushed, like fresh water stream e from 
nven roike. 


XI 

Dismayed with so desperate deadly w^ound, 
And eke impatient of univonled payne, 
lie loudly brayd with beastly yelling sownd, 
That all the fieldes rebellow'Gd againe. 

As great a noyse, as when in Cymbrian plain e 
An heard of Bulles, whom kindl}" rage doth 
sting. 

Doe for the milky mothers w^ant coniplainc, 
And fill the fieldes with troublous bellowing: 
The neighbor w'oods arowmd with hollow' mur- 
mur ring. 

XII 

That when his dears Duessa beard, and saw 
The evil stnwnd that daungerd lier estate, 
Unto his aide she hastily did draw [of late, 
Her dreadfull beast ^ who, sivnlne with blood 
Came ramping forth with proud presumpteous 
gate. 

And tlireatned all his lieades like fianiing 
braiuies. 

But him the Squire made quickly to retrate, 
Encouiitriiig fiers w’itli single sword in hand ; 
And tw’ixtliiin and his Lord did like a biil- 
w’arke stand. 

XIII 

The proud Duessa, full of WTathfull spight, 
And fiers disilaine to be affronted so, 

Enforst her purple beast with all her might, 
That stop out of the way to overthroe, 
Scorning the let of so iiiiequall foe : 

But nathemore would that corageous sw'ayne 
To her yeeld passage gainst his Lord to goe, 
But with outrageous strokes did him restrahie, 
And with his body bard the W'ay atwixt them 
twain e. 

XIV 

Then tooke the angrie witch her golden cup, 
Which still she bore, replete with magick artes; 
Death and despeyre did many thereof sup, 

And secret poyson through their inner partes, 
Til’ eternall bale ofheavie wounded harts; 
Which, after charmes and some enchaiuit- 
meiits said, 

She lightly sprinkled on his weaker partes : 
Therewith Ins sturdie corage soon w'as qiiayd, 
And all his sences w'ere wdth suddeiii dread 
dismayd. 

XV 

So downe he fell before the cruell beast, 

Who on Ins neck Ins bloody dawes did seize, 
That life nigh crusht nut of his panting brest . 
No powTB he had to stirre, nor will to rize. 
That w'hen the carefull knight gaii well avise, 
He lightly left the foe with w'hom he fought, 
And to the beast gan turne his enterprise , 
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Fdt wondrous anguish in his hart it wrought, 
To see his loved Sqiiyre into such thraldom 
brought: 

XVI 

And, high atlvauncing his blood-thirstie blade, 
Stroke one of those deformed heades so sore. 
That of his puissauiice proud ensample made: 
His monstrous scalps down a to his teeth it tore, 
And that misforme.d shape misshaped more, 

A sea of blood gusht from the gaping wownd, 
That her gay garments staynd with filthy 
And overflowed all the field arownd, [gore, 
That over shoes in blood he waded on the 
grownd. 

XVII 

Thereat he rored for exceeding painc, [bred ; 
That to have heard great horror would have 
And scourging th’ emptie ayre with his long 
trayne, 

Through great impatience of his grieved hed, 
His gorgeous ryder from her loftie sted 
Would have cast downe, and trodd in durty 
myre, 

Had not the Gyamit sooue her succoured ; 
Who, all enrag’d with smart and frail tick yre, 
Came hurtling in full fiers, and forat the knight 
retyre, 

xvm 

The force, which wont in two to be disperst, 
In one alone left hand he now unites, 

Which is through rage more strong then both 
were erst ; 

With which his hideous club aloft he dites, 
And at his foe with furious rigor smites, 

That strongest Oake might seemeto overthrow. 
The stroke upon his shield so heavie lites, 
That to the ground it douhleth him full low: 
What mortall wight could ever beare so mon- 
strous blow ? 

XIX 

And in his fall his shield, that covered was, 
Did loose his vele by chaunce, and open flew; 
The light whereof, that hevens light did pas, 
Such blazing brightuesse through the ayer 
threw, 

That eye mote not the same endure to vew. 
Which when the Gyaunt spyde with staring 
eye, 

He downe let fall his arme. and soft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaved was on hye 
For to have slain the man, that on the ground 
did lye. 

XX 

And eke the fruitfiill-headed beast, amazd 
At flashing beames of that sunshiny shield, 
Becair.e stark blind, and all his sences dazil, 
That downe he tumbled on the durtie field. 


And seemd himselfe as conquered to yichl. 
Whom when his maistresse proud perceiv’d to 
fall, 

Wliile.s yet his feeble feet for faintnesse reeld. 
Unto the Gyaunt lowdly she gan call; [all.’ 
‘ O ! helpe, Drgoglio ; helpe ! or els we perish 

XXI 

At her so pitteniis cry was much amoov’d 
Her champion stunt ; and for to ayde his frend, 
Again e his wonted angry weapon proov’d, 

But all in vaine, for he has redd his end 
In that bright shield, and all their forces spend 
Them selves in vaine : for, since that glanncing 
He hath no poivre to hurt, nor to defend, [sight, 
As where th’ Almighties lightning brond does 
light, [ces quight. 

It dimmes the [lazed e3''en, and daunts the sen- 

xxu 

Whom when the Prince, to batteill new ad- 
drest [see, 

And threatning high his dreadful! stroke, did 
His sparkling blade about his head he blest. 
And smote off quite his right leg by the knee, 
That downe he tombled; as an aged tree, 
High growing on the top of rocky clift, 

Whose hartstriiigs with keene steele nigh 
hewen be; 

The mightie tninck, lialfe rent with ragged riff, 
Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fall with feare- 
full drift. 

XXIII 

Or as a Castle, reared high and round, 

By subtile engins and malitious slight 
Is undermined from the lowest ground, 

And her foundation forst, and feebled quight, 
At last downe falles ; and with her heaped 
bight 

Her hastie mine does more heavie make, 

And yields it selfe unto the victours might. 
Such was this G3’'aunts fall, that seemd to shake 
The stedfast globe of earth, as it for feare did 
quake. 

XXIV 

The knight, then lightly leaping to the pray, 
With mortall steele him smot againe so sore. 
That headlesse his unweldy bodie lay, 

All wallow d in his owne fowle bloody gore, 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous 
store. 

But, soone as breath out of his brest did paa, 
That huge great body, which the Gyaunt bore, 
Was vanisht [^uite; and of that monstrous mas 
Was nothing left, but like an emptie blader 
1 was. 
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XXV 

Whose grievous fall when false Ducasa spyde, 
Her golden cup she cast unto tlie ground, 

And crowned mitre rudely threw asyde: 

Such percing griefe her stuhbome hart did 
wound, 

That she could not endure that dolefull stound 
But leaving all behind her fled awa^^ : 

The light-foot Squ3Te her quickly turnd 
around, 

And, by hard meanes enforcing her to stay, 

So brought unto his Lord as his Jeser\'€d pra3’. 

XXVI 

The roiall Virgin which beheld from farre, 

In pensive plight and sad perplexitie, [wane, 
The whole atchievement of this doubtfull 
Came running fast to greet his victorie, 

With sober gladnesse and m3dd modestie; 
And \ntli sweet joyous cheare him thus be- 
spake : 

^Fa^Te brauneh of noblesse, flowreof clievalrie, 
That wdth }’-our worth the world amazed make, 
How shall 1 quite the pa3Tiea 3’'e suffer for my 
sake? 

XXVII 

‘And 3^Du, fresh budd of vertiie springing fast, 
■Whom these sad eyes saw nigh unto deaths 
dore. 

What hath poore Virgin for such perill past 
Wherewith you to reward? Accept therefore 
M3’ simple selfe, and service evermore; 

And he that high does sit, and all things see 
With equall eye, their raerites to restore, 
Behold what ye this da)’ have done for mee, 
And w'hat 1 cannot quite reouite with usuree. 

XXVIII 

‘But sith the heavens, and your falre hande- 
ling, 

Have made 3^011 master of the field this day, 
Your lortmie maister eke with governing, 

And, well begoniie, end all so well, I pray ! 

Nb let that wicked woman scape awa\’; 

For she it is, that did my Lord bethrall, 

M)’ dearest Lord, and deepe in doiigenn liiv’, 
Where he his better da3'es hath wasted all :* 

0 heare, linw piteous he to you for ayd does 
call ! ’ 

XXIX 

Forthwith he gave in charge unto his Squyre, 
That scarlot whore to keepen carefull}’; 
Whyles he himselfe with greedie great desyre 
Into the Castle entred forcibl}’, 

Where living creature none he did esp3’e. 
Then ganhe lowdh’ through the house to call , 
But no man car’d to answer© to his crye : 


There raignd a solemne silence over all ; 

Nor voice was heard, nor wight was seene in 
bowre or hall. 

xxx 

At last, with creeping crooked pace forth came 
An old old man, with beard as white as snow. 
That on a staffe his feeble steps did frame, 
Andguyde his wearie gate both too and fro. 
For his eye sight him fayled long 3’go ; 

And on his arme a bounch of keyes he bore, 
The M'hich unused rust did overgrow : 

Those were the keyes of every inner dore ; 

But he could not them use, but kept them still 
in store. 

XXXI 

But very uncouth sight was to behold, 

How he did fashion his untoward pace ; 

For as he funvard moovd his footing old, 

So backward still was turnd his wrincled face; 
Unlike to men, who ever, as they trace, 

Both feet and face one way are wont to lead. 
This was the auncient keeper of that place, 
And foster father of the Gyaunt dead ; 

His name Igiiaro did his nature right aread, 

XXXIT 

His reverend heaies and holy gravitee 
The knight much houord. as beseemed well ; 
And gently askt, where all the people bee, 
Which ill that stately building wont to dwell : 
Wlio answerd him full soft, he could mt tell. 
Again he askt, where that same knight was layd. 
V^om great Orgoglio ivith his puissaunce fell 
Had made his ca3*tive thrall : again© he say’ile, 
He could not tell ; ne ever other answere made. 

XXXIII 

Then asked he, which way he in might pas? 
He could not tell, again e he answered. 

Thereat the courteous knight displeased was, 
And said ; ‘ Old syre, it seemes thou hast not 
How ill it sits ivith that same silver hed, [red 
In vaine to mocke, or mockt in vaine to bee ; 
But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 
With natures pen, in ages gi'ave degree, 

Aread in graver wise what I demauud of thee.’ 


XXXIV 

His answere likewise was, he could not tell'. 
Whose sencel esse speach, and doted ignorance, 
Whenas the noble Pnnee had marked well, 

He ghast his natufe hy his countenance, 

And calind his wrath with goodly temperance. 
Then, to him stepping, from his amie did reach 
Those ke3'es, and made himselfe free enteranee. 
Each dore he opened -without any breach, 
There was no ban-e to stop, nor foe him to 
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XXXV 

There all within full rich arayd he found, 
With royall arras, and resplendent gold, 

And did with store of every thing abound, 
That greatest Princes presence might beliohl. 
Put all the floore (too filthy to be told ) 

With blood of guiltlesse babes, and innocents 
trew, [fold, 

Which there were slaine as sheepe out of the 
Defiled was, that dreadfull was to vew; 

And sacred ashes over it was strowed new. 

XXXVI 

And there beside of marble stone \vafl built 
An Altare, carv’d with cunning ymagery, 

On which trew Christians blood was often spilt, 
And holy Martyres often doen to dye 
With cruell malice and strong tyranny : 
Whose blessed sprites, from uiidemeatb the 
stone, 

To God for vengeance cryde continually; 

And with great griefe were often hkrd to 
grone, [ piteous mone. 

That hardest heart would bleede to hear their 

xxxvn 

Through every rowme he sought, and everie 
bowr, 

But no where could he find that woMl thrall : 
At last he came unto an yron doore, 

That fast was lockt, but key found not at all 
Emongst that bounch to open it with all ; 

.But in the same a little grate was pight, 
Through which he sent his voyce, and lowd 
did call 

With all his powre, to weet if living wight 
Were housed therewithin, whom he enlargen 
might. 

XXXVIII 

Therewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce 
These pitteous plaintes and dolours did re- 
sound: [choyce 

‘ 0 ! who is that, which bringes me happy 
Of death, that here lye dying every stound, 
Yet live perforce in baleful! darkenesse bound? 
Pot now three Moones have changed thrice 
their hew, [ground, 

And have been thrice hid underneath the 
Since I the heavens chearefull face did vew. 

0 ! welcome thou, that doest of death bring 
tydings trew.’ 


Which shaking off, he rent that yron dorc 
With furious force and indignation fell; 
Where entred in, his foot could find no flore, 
But all a deepe ilescent, as darke as hell, 

That breathed ever forth a tilthie banefull smell. 


XL 

But nether darkenesse fowle, nor filthy bands, 
Nor iioyoiis smell, liis purpose could withhold, 
(Entire affection hateth nicer hands) 

But that -with constant zele and corage bold, 
After long paines and labors manifold, 

He found the meaiies that Prisoner up to rears ; 
Whose feeble thighes, unable to nx)hpld [beare; 
His pined corse, him scarse to light coultl 
A ruefull spectacle of death and ghastly drere, 

XLI 

His sad dull eies, deepe sunck in hollow pits, 
Could not endure th’ unwonted suniieto view; 
His bare thin clieekes for want of better bits, 
And empty sides deceived of their dew. 

Could make a stony hart bis hap to reiv; 

His rawbone armes, whose mighty brawned 
bowTs [hew, 

Were wont to rive steele plates, and helmets 
Were dene consum’d ; and all his vitall powres 
Decay d, and al his flesh sliroiik up lUce withered 
flowres. 

XLII 

Whome when liis Lady saw, to him she ran 
Witli hasty joy : to see him made her glad. 
And sad to view his visage pale and wan, 

Who earst hi flowres of freshest jmuth was clad. 
Tho, when her well of teare.s she wasted had, 
She said; ‘Ah dearest Lord ! what evil I starre 
Oil you hathfrowncl, and poiird his influence 
That of your selfe yc thus berobbed arre, [bad. 
And this misseemiiig hew your maiity looks 
doth marre ? 


XLIII 

‘But welcome now, my Lord in -wele or woe, 
Wliosc presence I have lackt too long a clay; 
And fie on Fortune, mine avowed foe. [alay; 
Whose wrathful wreakes them selves doe now 
And for these wronges shall treblepenaunce pay 
Of treble good: goocL growes of evils priefeJ 
The chearelesse mam, whom sorrow did dismay. 
Had no delight treaten of his griefe ; 

His long endyired famine needed more reliefe. 


XXXIX 

Which when that Champion heard, with 
peremg point 

Of pitt}*- deare his hart was thrilled sore ■ 
Andtremblinghorrourran through everyjoynt, 
For ruth of gentle knight so fowle forlore * 


xt.iv 

‘Faire Lady,’ then said that victorious 
knight, 

‘The things, that grievous were to doe, or beare, 
X’hein to renew, I wote, breeds no delight , 
,Best musicke breeds delight in loathing eare* 
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But th’ only gooi that growes of passed feare 
Is to be -vviae, and ware of like agein. 

This daies ensample hath this lesson deare 
Deepe written in niy heart with jTon pen. 
That blisse may not abide in state of mortall 
men. 

XLV 

‘ Henceforth, Sir knight, take to you wonted 
strength, 

Aud maiater these mishaps with patient might. 
Loe! where j’-our foe lies strecht in monstrous 
length; 

Aud loe ! that wicked woman in your sight, 
The roote of all your care and wretched plight, 
N‘ow in your powre, to let her live, or die,’ 

‘To doe her die,’ (quoth Una) ‘were despight, 
And shame t’ avenge so weake an enimy ; 

But spoile her of her scarlot robe, and let her 

fly*’ 

XLVI 

So, as she bad, that w'itcli they disaraid, 

And robd of roiall robes, and purple pall. 

And ornaments that richly were diaplaid ; 

Nc spared they to strip her naked all. 

Then, when they had despoyld her tire and call, 
Such as she was their eies might her behold, 
That her misshaped parts did them appall : 

A loathl}”, wrinckled hag, ill favoured, old. 
Whose secret filth good manners biddeth not 
be told, 

XLVII 

Her crafty head was altogether bald, 

And, as in hate of honorable eld, 

Was overgrowne with scurfe and filthy .“^cald; 
Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld. 
And her sowre hreatli abhomiuably smeld; 

Her dried dugs, lyke bladders lacking -wind, 
Xiong downe, and filthy matter from them 
weld; 


I Her wri/led skin, as rough as maple rind, 

I So scabby was that would have loatlul all 
womankind. 


XLvni 

Her neather parts, Uie shame of all her kind, 
My chaster Muse for shame doth blush to 
■write ; 

I But at her rompe she growing had behind 
I A foxes taile, wdth dong all fowly dight ; 

I And eke her feete most monstrous were in sight; 
For one of them was like an Eagles claw^, 
With griping tal aunts armd to greedy fight , 
The other like a heares uneven paw, 

More ugly shape yet never living creature saw, 

XLTX 

Which when the knights beheld amazd they 
were. 

And wondred at so fowle deformed w'ight. 
‘Such then,’ (said Una,) ‘ as she seeiiieth here, 
Such is the face of falshood ; such the sight 
Of fowls Duessa, when her borrowed light 
Is laid away, and counterfesaunce knowme.’ 
Thus when they had the w'itch disrobed quight, 
And aU her filthy feature open showe, 

They let her goe at will, and wander "waies 
unknowns. 


L 

Shee, flying fast from heavens hated face, 
And from the -world that her discovered -vride, 
Fled to^ the wastfull wildemesse apace, 

From living eies her open shame to hide, 

And lurkt in rocks and caves, long unespide. 
But that faire crew of loiights, and Una faire, 
Did in that castle aftenvards abide, 

To rest them selves, and weary powres repaire; 
Wliere store they fownd of al that dainty was 
and rare. 


CANTO IX. 


His loves and lignage Arthure tells : 

The knigtLts knitt friendly bands : 
Sir Trevisan flies from Despej-re, 
■Whom Eedci'os knight withstands. 


0 GOODLY golden chayne, wherewith yfere 
The vertues linked are in loN'fily wize ; 

And noble mindes of yore allyed were, 

In brave poursuitt of chevalrous eiuprize, 
That none ilid others safety despize,' 

Nor aid envy to him in need that stands; 

But friendly each did others praise deriSif, 
How to advaunce -with favourable hands, \ 
As this good Prince redeemd the Redcros^ 
knight from hands. 


Who when their powres, empayrd through 
labor long, 

With dew repast they had recured well, 

Aud that weake captive wight now wexed 
strong. 

Them list no lenger there at leasure dwell, 
But fonvard fare as their adventures fell : 

But, ere they parte^ Una faire besought 
That straimger knight his name and uatiini 
< tdl; 
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Least so great good, as lie tor her had wrought, 
Shoiikl die unknown, and buried be in thaufcles 
thought. 

Ill 

‘Faire virgin,’ (said the Prince,) ‘yee me 
require 

A thing without the compas of my witt; 

For both the hgnage, and the certeiii Sire, 
From wliich I sproug, from mee are hidden yitt ; 
For all so soone as life did me admitt 
Into this world, and shewed hevens light, 
From mothers pap 1 taken was untitt, 

And streight deliver’d to a Fai’y knight, 

To be npbrniight in gentle theives andmartiall 
might. 

IV 

‘Unto Old Timon he me brought bylive; 

Old Timon, who in youthly ycares hath beeue 
In warlike feates th’ expartest man alive, 

And is the wisest now on earth 1 -wceue : 

His dwelling is low in a valley greeiie, 

Under the foot of Kauran mossy hore, 

From whence the river Dee, as silver cleene, 
His tombhng billowes mils with gentle rove ; 
There all my daies he traind mee up in ver- 
tuous lore. 

V 

‘ Thither the great magicieu Merlin came, 

As was his use, ofttimes to visitt mee, 

For he had charge my discipline to frame, 

And Tutors nouriture to oversee. 

Him oft and oft I askt in privity, 

Of what lomes and what lignage I did spring; 
Whose aunswere had me still assured bee, 
That I was sonne and heire unto a king. 

As time in her just term the truth to light 
should bring.’ 

VI 

‘ Well worthy impe,’ said then the Lady gent, 
‘ And Pupill fitt for such a Tutors hand! 

Put what adventure, or what high intent, 
Hath brought you hither into Faery land, 
Aread, Prince Arthure, crowue ot Martiall 
band?’ 

‘Full hard it is,’ (quoth he) ‘to read aright 
The course of heavenly cause, or understand 
The secret meaning of th’ eternall might, 

That rules mens waies, and rules the thoughts 
of living wight. 

VII 


With forced fury following his behest, 

Me hither brought by wayes yet never found, 
You to have helpt 1 hold my selfe yet blest.’ 
‘Ah! courteous Knight,’ (quoth she) ‘what 
secret wound [gi’onnd ? ’ 

Could ever lind to grieve the gentlest hart on 

VI I r 

‘Dear Dame,’ (quothhe) ‘you sleeping sparkes 
awake, [grow: 

Which, troubled once, into huge flames will 
Ne ever will their fervent flirv slake, 

Till living mnysture into smoke do flow, 

And wasted life doe lye in ashes low: 

Vet sithens silence lesseneth not my fire, 

But, told, it flames ; and, hidden, it does glow, 

I will revule what ye so much desire. 

Ah. Love ! lay down thy bow, the whiles I 
may ro>pyrc. 

TX 

‘ It was in freshest flowre of youthly yeares, 
When coragB first does creepe in mamy chest. 
Then first the cole of kindly heat appeares 
To kindle love in every living brest : 

But me had warnd old Timons wise behest, 
Those creeping fiames by reason to subdew, 
Before their rage grew to so great unrest, 

As miserable lovers use to rew, fwexeth new. 
Which still wex old in woe, whiles wo stil 


X 

‘That ydle name of love, and lovers life, 

As losse of time, and vertues enimy, 

I ever scornd, audjoyd to stirre up strife, 

In middest of their moumfull Tragedy, 

Ay -wont to laugh when them 1 heard to cry, 
And blow the fire which them to ashes brent : 
Their God himselfe, grievd at my libertie, 
Shott many a dart at me with tiers intent ; 
But I them warded all with wary government. 

XI 

‘But all in vaine : no fort can he so strong, 
Ne fleshly hrest can armed be so sownd, 

But will at last be wonne with hattrie long, 

Or unawares at dis a vantage fownd. 

Nothing IS sure that growes on earthly grown d; 
And who most trustes in arm e of fleshly might. 
And boastes in beauties chaine not to be bnwnd, 
Doth soonest fall in disaveiitrous fight, 

And yeeldes his caytive neck to victours most 
despight. 


‘ For whether he, through fatal deep e foresight, 
Me hither sent for cause to me unghest; 

Or that fresh bleeding wound, "which day 
and night 

Whilome doth ranch in my riven brest, 


XII 

‘ Ensample make of him your haplesse joy, 
And of ray selfe now mated, as ye see ; 
Whose prouder vaunt that proud avenging boy 
Did soone pluck downe, and curbd my libertee. 
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For on a day, prickt forth with jolUtee 
Of looser life and heat of hardiment, 
Rauiig-ing the forest wide mi courser free, 

The tields, the floods, the heavens, with one 
consent, [intent. 

Did seeme to lan^h on me, and favour mine 


Was firmest fixt in niyne extremest case. 

And you, my Lord, the Patrone of my life, 

Of tliat great (iueeno may well gaine -worthie 
grace, 

For onSy irortliie you through prowes priefe, 
Yf living man mote wortliie he to he herliefe.’ 


XIII 

^Fnrwcaried with my sportes, I did alight 
From loftie st eed, and downe t(j sleepe me la^'d , 
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight, 
And pillow was my'heliiiett favre displayd; 
Whiles every sence the humour sweet embayd, 
And slombring soft my hart did steale away, 
Me seemed, by my side a royall Ma^'d 
Her daintie Innbes full softly down did lay : 

So fayre a creature yet saw never sunny day. 

XIV 

* Most goodly glee and lovely blandishment 
She to me made, and bacld m'e love her deare; 
For dearely sure her love ■was to me bent, 

As, 'When just time expired, should appeai*e. 
But whether dreames delude, or true it were, 
Was never hart so ravisht with delight, 

Ne living man like wordes did ever lieare, 

As she to me delivered all that night ; 

And at her parting said, She Queene of 
Faeries liight. 

XV 


XVII I 

So iliversly discoursing of their loves. 

The golden Siinne liis glistring head gau shew, 
And sad rememhraiinceuow the Prince amoves 
With fresh desire his voyage to puvsewi 
Als Una earnd her traveill to renew. [ bynil, 
Then those two knights, fast friendship for to 
And love establish each to other trew. 

Gave goodly gifts, the sigiies ofgratefullnnmd, 
And eke, as pledges firme, right hands together 
joynd. 

XIX 

Prince Arthur gave a hoxe of Diamond sure, 
Embowd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 
Wherein were dosd few drops of liquor pure, 
Of wondrous worth, and vertue excellent, 

That any "^vownd coidd lieale incontinent. [ gave 
Which to requite, the liedcrosse knight liiui 
A booke, wherein his Saveours testament 
Was writt with goiden letters rich and brave: 
A worke of wondrous grace, and hahle soules 
to save. 


' When I awoke, and found her place devoyd, 
And nought but pressed gras where she had 
I bonwed all so much as earst I jo.vd, [lyeu, 
And washed all her place with watr}-- ey en. 
From that day forth I lov’d that face divyne; 
From that day forth I cast in carefull mynd, 
To seek her out with labor and long tyne, 

And never vowd to rest till her I fyiid : 

Nyne rnoncthes I seek in vain, yet ni’ll that 
vow unbjmd.’ 

XVI 

Thus as he spake, his \isage wexed pale, 

And chatinge of hew great passion did bewray j 
Yett still he strove to cloke his inward bale, 
And hide the smoke that did his fire display, 
Till gentle Una thus to him gan say: 

< O happy Queene of Faeries 1 that Hast fowiul, 
Mongst many, one that with his prowease may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confownd. 
True loves are often sown, but seldom grow 
on grouTid ’ 

XVII 


XX 

I Thus beeuB they parted,- Arthur on his way 
To seeks his love, and tli’ other for to fight 
With Unaes foe, that all her realme did jiray. 
But she, now weighing the decayEd plight 
And shrunken synewes of her chosen knight, 
Would not a wliile her forward courae pursew, 
Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight. 
Till he recoveied had his former hew ; [ knew. 
For him to he j’et weake and wearie well she 

XXI 

So as they traveild, lo ! they gan espy 
An armed knight towards them gallop fast, 
That seemed from some feaied foe to fly, 

Or other griesly thing that him aghast. 

Still as he fledd his eye was backward cast, 

As if his feare still followed him behynd ; 

Als flew his steed as he his bancles had hrast, 
And with his winged heeles did tread the wynd, 
As he had beene "a foie of Pegasus his kjmd. 


'Thine, 0 ! then,’ said the gentle Kedcrosse 
knight, 

^Next to that Ladies lo\'e. shalbe the place, 

0 fayrest virgin! full of heavenly light, 


Nigh as he drew, they might perceive his head 
To hee unarmd, and curld imcomhed lieures 
Upstaring stifle, di.sniaid with uncouth dread : 


Whose wondrous faith, exceeding earthly race, 'Nor drop of blood in all his face appeares, 
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i^or lifii in limbe , iiud, to increase his feaies, I 
In fuwle reprocli ot knighth nodes iayre degree,' 
About his neck an hempen rope he weares, 
That with his glistring armes Joes ill agree; 
But he of rope or armes has no'W no memoree. 


The licdcrossB knight toward him crossed fast, 
To weet what mister wight was so dismaj'd. 
There him he lindes all sencelesse and aghast, 
That of him selfe he seemd to be afraj’d ; 
Whom hardly he from hying forwai'd stayd, 
Till he these u'ordes to him deliver might : 

‘ Sir knight, aread who hath ye thus arayd, 
And eke from whom make ye this hasty flight ? 
Tnr never knight I saw in * ‘ 


plight.’ 


such misseeming 


He answerd nought at all ; but adding new 
Feare to his first amazment, staring wyde 
With stony e^’es and hartlesse hollow hew, 
Astonisht stood, as one that had aspyde 
Infeniall furies with their ehaines untyde. 

Him yett agaiue, and ystt againe, bespake 
The gentle Imight ; who nought to him replyde; 
But, trembling every jo>Tit, did inly qudce, 
And foltring tongue, at last, these words seemd 
forth to shake ; 

XXV 

‘ For Gods deare love, Sir knight, doe me not] 
stay ; 

Forloe! he comes, he come.s fast after mee.’ 

Eft looking bade would faine have rimne away j 
But he him forst to stay, and tellen free 
The secrete cause of his" perplexitie : 

Vet nathemore by his bold hartie s peach 
Could his blood frosen hart emboldened bee. 
But through his holdnes rather feare did reauli; 
Yett, forst, at last he made through silence 
suddein breach. 

XXVI 

^And am I now in safetie sure,’ [quoth he) 

‘ From him that would have forced me to dye? 
And is the point of death now turnd fro mee. 
That I may tell this hapless e history ?' 

^ Fear nought,’ (quoth he) < no daunger now is 
‘ Then shall I you recount a i-uefuU cace,’ 

(Said he) ^the which with this unlucky eye 
I late beheld; and, had not greater gi-ace 
Me reft from it, had bene partaker of the place. 

xxvn I 

latel}'’ chaunst (Would I had never 
chauiist !) 

With a fayre knight to keepeii compauee, 

Sir Terwin hight, that well himselfe advauiist 
In all affayres, and was both bold and free , 


But lint so happy as mote happ}' bee: 

He lov’d, as was hit. lot, a Lady gent, 

That him againe lov’d in the least degree; 

For she was proud, and of too high intent, 
Andjoyd to see her lover languish and lament: 

xxvin 

From whom retouniing sad and comfortlesse, 
As on the way together we did fare, 

We met that villen, (God from him me blesse!) 
That cursed wight, from whom Iscapt whyle- 
are, 

A man of hell that calls himselfe Despayre: 
Who first us greets, and after fajTe areedes 
Of tydinges straunge, and of adventures rare: 
So creeping close, as Snake in hidden weedes, 
Inquircth of our states, and of our knightly 
deedes. 

XXIX 

^ Which \vhen he Icnew, and felt our feeble 
harts 

Embost with bale, and bitter by ting griefe. 
Which lov^e had launched with his deadly 
darts, 

With wounding words, and termes of foule 
repriefe, 

He pluckt from us all hope of dew relief e, 
That earst us held in love of liiigring life ; 
Then hop el esse, hartlesse, gan the cunning 
thief B 

Perswade us dye, to stint all further strife : 

To me he lent "this rope, to him a rusty knife. 

XXX 

With which sad instrument of hasty death, 
That wofull lover, loathing lenger light, 

A wyde way made to let forth living breath : 
But I, more tearefull or more lucky wight, 
Dismaj’d with that deformed disniall sight, 
Fledd'fast away, halfc dead with dying 
feare ; 

Ne yet assur’d of life by you, Sir knight, 
Whose like infirmity like chaunce may beare ; 
But God you never let his charmed sp caches 
heare !’ 


XXXI 

‘ How may a man,’ (said he) ^ with idle speach 
Be wonne to apoyle uie Castle of his health? ’ 
U w'Dte,’ [quotli he) 'whom tryall late did 
teach, 

That like would not for all this world as 'wealth. 
His subtile tong like dropping bonny mealt’h 
Into the heart, and searcheth eveiy Vaiue; 
That, ere one be aware, by secret stealth 
His powre is reft, and weaknes doth remaine. 
0 1 never, Sir, desire to try his guilefiill traine.’ 
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XXXII 

^ Certes,’ (sayd he) ‘ hence shall I never rest, 
Till I that trea eh ours art have hearcl anti tryile : 
And you, Sir knij^ht. whose name mote I re- 
Of grace do me unto his cabin guyde.’ [ quest, 
* I, that hight Trevisan,’ [quoth he) ‘ will ryde 
Against my liking backe to doe you grace : 
But nor for gold nor glee will I abytle 
By you, when ye arrive in that same ^dace; 
For lever had I die then see his deadly face.’ 

XXXIII 

Ere long thej’ come where that same wicked 
wight 

His dwelling has. low in an hollow cave. 

For underneath a cragg.v cliff ypight, 

Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 

- That still for carrion carcases doth crave * 

On top whereof ay dwelt the ghastly Owlc, 
►Shrieking his barefull note, which ever drave 
Far from that haunt all other chearefull fowle , 
And all about it wandriug ghostes did wayle 
and howle, 

XXXTV , 

And all about old stockes and stubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruit nor leafe was ever secne, 
Did hang upon the ragged rocky knees; 

On which had many wretches hanged beene, 
Whose carcases were scattred on the greens, 
And throwe <abfuit the cliffs. Arrived there. 
That bare-head knight, for dread and dolefull 
teeiie, 

Would fame have fled, ne durst apprnclien neare; 
But th’ other forst him stave, and comforted 
in feare, 

XXXV 

That darkesome cave they enter, where they 
find . 5 j 

That cursed man, low sitting nn the ground, 
Musing full sadly in his sulleui mind ; 

His griesie lockes, long groweii and unbound, 
Diflordred hong alDOiit his shoulders round, 
And hid his face, through which his hollow 
eyne 

Lookt deadly dull, and stared as astound; 

His raw-hone cheekes, through penurie and 
pine, [dyne. 

Were shronke into his jawes, as he did never 

xxxvr 

His garment, nought but many ragged clouts. 
With thomes together pind and patched was, 
The which his naked sides he wrapt ahnuts; 
And him beside there Jay upon the gras 
A dreary corse, -whose life away did pas, 

All wallowd in his o-tvn yet hike-warm e blood, 
That from his w'ouiid yet welled fresh, alas! 


I BOOK T. 


Ill which a rusty knife fast fixed stood, 

And made an open passage for the gushing flood. 

XXXVII 

Which piteous spectacle, approving trew 
The wofull tale that Trevisan liad told, 
Whenas the gentle Redcrosse knight did vew. 
With iirie zealo he burnt in courage bold 
Him to avenge before his blooil were cold. 
And to the villein sayd ; ‘ Thou damned -wight. 
The authour of this tact we here behold, 

What justice can but Judge against thee right, 
With thine owue blood to price his blood, here 
shed in sight? ’ 

XXXVIII 

‘What franticke fit,’ [quoth he) ‘hath thus 
distraught 

Thee, foolish man, sc rash a iloomc to give? 
What justice ever oth er judgemeut taught, 

But he should dye who inerites not to live ? 
None els to death this man despayidng drive 
But his o-wue guild c mind, deserving death. 

Is then unjust to each his dew to give ? 

Or let him dye, that loatheth living breath, 
Orlet him <lie at ease, that liveth here uneath ? 


XXXIX 

‘Who travailes by the wearie wandring way, 
To come unto bis -\vished home in haste, 

And meetes a flood that doth his passage stay, 
Ls not great grace to helpe him over past. 

Or free Ms feet that in the myre sticke fast? 
Most envious man, that grieves at neighbours 
good; 

And fond, that jovest in the -woe thou hast ! 
Why wilt not let him passe, that long hath 
stood [flood? 

Upon the bancke, yet wilt thy selfe not pas the 

XI. 

‘He there does now enjoy etemall rest 
And happy ease, which thou doest want and 
crave. 

And further from it daily wanilerest : 

What if some little pajnie the passage have, 
That makes frayle flesh to feare the hitter 
wave, [long ease, 

Is not short pajme well home, that bringes 
And laves the soule to sleepe in quiet grave? 
Sleepe after toyle, port after stormie seas, 

Ease after waire, death after life, does greatly 
please.’ 

XLI 

The knight much-wondred at his suddeine wit. 
And saj'd ; ‘ The teme of life is limited, 

Ne may a man prolong, nor shorten, it: 

The souldier may not move from watchful! sted, 
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Nor leave his stand untill his Captaine hed.’ 

^ Who life did limit by almightie dDome,’ 
(Quoth he) ‘knowes best the tenues esta- 
blished ; 

And he, that points the Centonell his roome, 
Doth license him depart at sound of morning 
droome.’ 

XLTI 

‘Is not his deed, what ever thing is donne 
In heaven and earth ? Did not he all create 
To die againe ? All ends that was begonne : 
Their times in his et email booke of fate 
Are written sure, and have their certein date. 
Who then can strive with strong necessitie, 
That holds the world in his still chaunging 
state, 

Or shunne the death orda3md bj' destinie? 
When houre of death is come," let none aske 
whence, nor whj% 

XLIII 

‘The lenger life, I wote, the greater sin ; 

The greater sin, the greater punishment : 

All those gi’eat battels, which thou boasts to 
•win [ment. 

Through strife, and blood-shed, and avenge- 
Now praj^sd, hereafter deare thou shalt repent; 
For life must life, and blood must blood, repa3^ 
Is not enough thy evill life forespent? 

For he that once hath missed the right way, 
The further he doth goe, the further he doth 
stray, 

xnv 

‘Then doe no further goe, no further stray, 
But here ly downe, and to thy rest betake, 

Th’ ill to prevent, that life ensewen may; 

For what hath life that may it loved make, 
And gives not rather cause it to forsake? 
Feare,sicknesse,age, losse, labour, sorrow, strife, 
PajTiB, hunger, cold that makes the hart to 
quake, 

And ever ficlde fortune rageth rife; 

All which, and thousands mo, do make a loath- 
some life. 

XLV 

‘ Thou, wretched man, of death hast greatest 
need, 

If in true ballaunce thou wilt weigh thy state; 
For never knight, that dared warlike deed, 
More luckless dissaveutures did amate: 
Witnes the dungeon deepe, wherein of late 
Thy life shutt up for death so oft did call; 
And though good lucke prolonged hath tli}’’ 
date. 

Yet death then would the like mishajis forestall, 
Into the which hereafter thou maist happen 
fall. 


XLVI 

‘ Wh\" then doest thou, O man of sin ! desire 
To draw thy dayes forth to their last degree V 
Is not the measure of thy sinfull hire 
High heaped up with huge ini quit ee, 

Against the day of wrath to burden thee? 

Is not enough, that to this Lady mild 
Thou falsed hast thy faith with pei'iuree. 

And sold th}' selfe to serve DuBssa\ild, [defild ? 
AVith whom in al abuse thou hast thy selfe 

xnvii 

‘Is not he just, that all this doth behold 
From highest heven, and beares an equall cie? 
Shall he thy sins up in his knowledge ibhl, 

And guilty be of thine impietie? 

Is not hislawe. Let every sinner die; [ donne, 
Die shall all flesh ? AVhat then must needs be . 
Is it not better to doe willinglie, 

Then linger till the glas be all out ronne? 

Death is the end of woes : die soonc, 0 faeries 
sonne !’ 

XLVI II 

The Icnight was much enmoved with his speacfi,, 
That as a swords poynt through his liart did 
perse, 

And in his conscience made a secrete breaeft,, 
Well knowing trew all that he did reherse;, 
And to his fresh remembraunce did reverse 
The ugly vew of his deformed crimes ; 

That all his manly powTes it did disperse,. 

As he were chamied ■with inchaunted rime.s ; 
That oftentimes he qualct, and fainted often- 
times. 

XLIX 

In which amazement when the Miscreaunt 
Perceived him to waver, wcake and frail e, [daunt, 
Whiles trembling horror did his conscience 
And hellish anguish did his soule assaile; 

To drive him to despaire, and quite to quaile, 
Hee shewd him, painted in a table plaine, 

The damned ghosts that doe intonnents waile. 
And thousand feends that doe them endlesse 
paine [remaine. 

With fire and brimstone, which for ever shall 

L 

The sight whereof ao throughly him dismal cl, 
That nought but death before eies he saiv, 
And ever burning worath before him laid, 

By righteous sentence of th’ Almighties law. 
Then gan the -rillein him to over craw, [fire, 
And brought unto him swords, ropes, poison, 
And all that might him to iierdition tU-aw ; 

And bad him choose what death he would de- 
sire; [Gods ire. 

For death was dew to him that had provokt 
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But, whenad none of them he saw him take, 
He to him raught a dagger shai'pe and keene, 
And f'ave it him in hand: his hand did quake 
And tremble like a leafe of Aspin greene, 

And troubled blood through his pale face was 
seene 

To come and goe with tidings from the heart, 
As it a ronning messenger had beene. 

At last, resolv’d to work his finall smart, 

He lifted up his hand, that backe againe did 
start. 

LII 

Which whenas Una saw, through every vaine 
The crutUed cold ran to her well of life, _ 

As in a swowne: but, soone reliv’d againe, 
Out of his hand she snatcht the cursed Imife, 
And threw it to the ground, enraged rife, 

And to him s aid ; * Fie, tie. faint hearted Knight! 
What meanest thou by this reprochfull strife? 
Is this the hattaile which thou vauntst to 
fight 

With that fire-mouthed Dragon, horrible and 
bright V 


! i.iri 

‘ Uome ; come away, fraile, feeble, ileshly wight, 
Ne let vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 
Ne divelish thoughts dismay thj' constant 
spright : 

In heav^y mercies hast thou not a pai-t ? 
Why shouldst thou then despeire, that chosen 
art V [grace, 

Where justice growes, there grows eke greater 
The which doth quench the hrond of hellish 
smart, 

And that accurst hand-writing doth deface. 
Arise, sir Knight ; arise, and leave this cursed 
place.’ 

uv 

So up he rose, and thence amounted streiglit. 
TVTiich when the carle beheld, and saw his guest 
Would safe depart, for all his subtile sleight, 
He chose an halter from among the rest, 

And wdth it hong him selfe, unhid, unblest. 
But death he could not workehimselfe thereby*, 
For thousand times he so him s^e had drest, 
Yet nathelesse it could not doe him die, 

Till he should die his last, that is, eternally. 


CANTO X. 

Her faithfull knight fairs Una brings 
To house of Holincsse ; 

WhGTB he is taught repentamice, and 
The way to hevenly blesse. 


I 

WiiAT man is he, that boasts of fleshl}” 
And vaine assuraimce of mortality, [might 
Which, all so soone as it doth come to tight 
Against spiritual! foes, yields by and by, 

Or from the fielde most cow’ardly doth fly I 
Ne let the man ascribe it to his skill, 

Tliat thorough grace hath gained victorj^ : 

If any strength we have, it is to ill, "[will. 
But all the good is Gods, both power and eke 

IT 

By that whicli lately hapned Una saw 
That this her knight was feeble, and too faint ; 
And all his sinewes w’oxen weake and raw, 
Through long enprisonment, and hai-d con- 
straint, 

Which he endured in his late restraint, 

That yet he was unfitt for bloody fight. 
Therefore, to cherish him mth diets daint. 

She cast to bring him where he chearen might, 
Till .lie recovered had his late decayed plight. 


III 

There was an aiincient house nor far away, 
Renowmd throughout the world for sacred lore 
And pure unspotted life : so well, they say, 

It goveind was, and guided evermore, 
Through wisedome ofa matronegrave and bore ; 
Whose onely jo}" was to relieve the needes 
Of wretched soules, and helpe the helpeless e pore : 
AH night she spent in bidding of her bedes, 
And ^1 the day in doing good and godly 
deedes. 

IV 

Dame Cselia men did her call, as thought 
From heaven to come, or thither to arise ; 

The mother of three daughters, well upbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exercise : 

The eldest two, most sober," ehast, and wise, 
Fidelia and Speranza, virgins were ; 

Though spousd, yet wanting wedlocks solem- 
nize ; 

But faire Charissa to a lovely fere [dere. 
Was lincked, and by him had many pledges 
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V 

Arrived there, the dore they hnil fast lockt, 
Fur it was warely watched iiii^ht and day, 

Fen- feare of many foes ; but, when they knuckt, 
The Purter opened unto them atreight way. 
He was an aged syre, all hory gray, 

"With looltes full lowly cast, and gate full slow. 
Wont nn a staffe his feeble steps to sta^', 
Hight Ilumilta. They passe in, atouping low ; 
For streiglit and narrow was the way which 
he did show, 

VI 

Eacli goodly thing is hardest to begin; 

But. entred in, a spatioua court they see. 

Both plaine and pleasaunt to be walked in ; 
Where them does lueete a francldin faire and 
free. 

And entertaines with com el}' courteous glee; 
His namewas Zele, that him right wdl became : 
For in his s peaches and hehaveour hee 
Did labour lively to express e the same, 

And gladly did“ them guide, till to the Hall 
they came, 

VII 

There fayrely them receive.? a gentle Sq[LijT.’e, 
Df myld demeanure and rare courtesee, 

Right cleanly clad in comely sad attyre; 

In word and deede that shewd great modestee, 
And knew his good to all of each degree, 
Hight Reverence, He them with speaehes 
meet 

Does faire entreat; no courting nicetee, 

But simple, trew, and eke unfained sweet. 

As might become a SqujTe so great persons to 
greet, 

VIII 

And afterwardes them to his Dame he leades, 
That aged Dame, the Lady of the place, 

Wlio all this while was busy at her heades ; 
Which doen, she up arose with seemelj’ grace, 
And toward them full matronely did pace. 
Where, when that fairest Una s‘he beheld, 
Whom well she knew to spring from hcvenly 
race, 

Her heart with j oy imAvonted inly sweld, 

As feriing wondrous comfort inher weaker eld : 

IX 

And, her embracing, said ; ‘0 happy earth, 
Whereon thy innocent feet doe ever tread ! 
Most vertuous virgin, borne of hevenly berth, 
That, to redeeme thy woefull parents head 
From tyrans rage and ever-dying dread, 

Hast wandred through the world now long a 
day, 

Yett ceas^t not thy weary soles to lead ; 


What grace hath thee now hither brought this 
way ? 

Or doen thy feeble fee tunweeting hither stray? 


X 

‘ Straiinge thing it is an errant knight to see 
Here in thLs place ; or an}’- other -wight, 
Tliathither turnes his steps. S o few there hee, 
That chose the narrow path, or seekethe right : 
All keepe the broad high wa}’, and take delight 
With many rather for to goe astray, 

And he partakers of their evill plight, 

Then with a few to walke the riglitet-t way. 

0 foolis h m en ! why has t e t o y o ar own de cay ?’ 

xr 

‘ Thy .selfc to see, and tyred limbes to rest, 

0 matrone sage,’ [quoth she) 'If hither came; 
And this good knight his way with me arldrest, 
Ledd with thy prays es, and broad-blazed fame. 
That up to heven is blowne,’ The auncient 
Dame 

Him goodly greeted iu her modest guyse, 

And enterteynd them both, as best became, 
With all the court 'sies that she could devyse, 
Ne wanted ought to shew her bounteous or wise. 

XII 

Thus as they gan of sondiie thinges devise, 
Loe ! two most goodly virgins came in place, 
Ylinked arme in arme in lovely wise : 

With countenance demure, and modest grace, 
They numbred even steps and squall pace ; 

Of which the eldest, that Fidelia hight, 

Like sunny beames threw from her Cn^ristall face 
That could have dazd the rash beholder.? sight, 
And round about her head did shine like hevens 
light. 

XIII 

She was araied all in lilly white, 

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 
With wine and water fild up to the hight, 

III which a Serpent did himselfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all that did behold ; 

But she no -whitt did chaunge her constant 
mood : 

And in her other hand she fast did hold 
A booke, that was both signl and seald with 
blood; 

Wherein darke things were -writt, hard to be 
understood. 

XIV 

Her younger sister, that Speranza hight, 
Was dad in blew’', that her beseemed well; 
Not all so chearefull seemed she of sight, 

As was her sister : whether dread did dwell 
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Or anguish in her hart, is hard to tell. 
Upon her arme a silver anchor lay, 
Whereon she leaned ever, as befell; 


And that her sacred Booke, with blood ywritt, 
That none could reads except she did them 


And ever up to heven, as she did pray, [way. him disclosed every whitt ; [teach, 

Her stedfast eyes were benl", ne swarved other ^\nd heavenly documents thereout did preach, 

That weaker witt of man could never reach ; 
XV Of God ; of grace ; of justice ; of free-wiU ; 

They, seeing Una, towardes her gan wend, That wonder was to heare her goodly speach ; 
AVlio them encounters with like courtesee ; habls with her wordes to kill, 

Many kind speeches they betweene them spend, -^^^l rayse agame to hte the hart that she did 
And greatly joy each other for to see : thrill. 

Then to the knight with shamefast modestie ^ 

They turne themselves, at Unaes meeke re- And, when she list pours out her larger 


quest, 

And him salute with well beseeming glee; 


spright, 

She would commaund the hasty Sunne to stay, 


Who faire them qiiites, as him beseemed best, Dr backward tuma Ms course from hevens 


And goodly gan discourse of many a noble gest. 


Then Una thus • ‘ But she, your sister deare, moumaines iiom raeir naave 

The deare Charissa, whore is she become ? o. 

Or wants slia health, or busie is eUwhera ?’ She WDuH commawid themselves to beam 
‘Ah! ni,.’ said they^, -but forth she may not in ™ging sea mth roaiang threat. 

For she of late is lightned of herwombe, [come; Almightie bod her gave such powre and puts- 
4 11. a ,.i 11 •.! sauncB gieat* 


Mght : [may ; 

Sometimes great hostes of men she could dis- 
Dry-shod to passe aheparts the flouds in tway ; 
And eke huge mountaines from their native 
seat [away, 

She would commaund themselves to beare 


And hath encreast the world with one sonne saunce gieai. 

more, xxi 

That her to see should he but troublesome.’ The faithfull knight now grew in little space, 
‘‘Indeed,’ (quoth she) ‘that should her trouble By hearing her, and by her sisters lore, 
sore; [more !’ To such perfection of Ml hevenly grace. 

But thankt be God, and her encrease so ever- That wretched world he gan for to ahhore, 


Then said the aged Cfelia, ‘Deare dame, 

And you, good Sir, I wote that of yoiire toyle 


And mortall life gan loath as thing forlore, 
Greevd with remembrance of his wicked waves, 
And prickt with anguish of his sinnes so sore, 
That he desirde to end his wretched dayes : 


Ana through ^Mehj" much the dart of dnfoll guilt the soule dis- 


Ye both foiwearied be : therefore, a whyle 
1 read you rest, and to your bowres recoyle.' 


But wise Speranza gave him comfort sweet. 


Then called she a Groome, that forth him ledd And taught him how to take assured hold 


Into a goodly lodge, and gan despoile 
Df puissant armes, and laid in easie bedi 


Upon her silver anchor, as was meet ; 

Els had his sinnes, so great and manifold, 

J? j. _n ni l 1. ,11 ' 


Ilis name was meeke Obedience, rightfully Made him forget all that Fidelia told, 
aredd. ' In this distressed douhtfull agony, 

xvin W^ien him his dearest Una did behold 

Now when their wearie limbes with kindly f 

* bShe tound har selfe jussayld with srei 


And bodies were refresht with dew repast, plsxity ; 

Fayre Una gan Fidelia fayre request, xxiii 

To have bet- knight into her schoolehous plaste, And came to Coelia to declare her smart : 
pat of her heavenly learning he might taste, Who, well acquainted with that commune 
And lieare the wisednm ut her wordes divine. plight, 

She graunted ; and that knight so much Which sinfiill horror workes in wounded hart 
Ti, . 1, I lier wisely comforted all that she might, ' 

pat she hmi taught celestip discipline. With goodly counsell and advisement right : 
A.nd op^ed Ms dull eyes, that Ught mote in And straightway sent with carefull diligence, 
them shine. To fetch a Leach, the which had great insight 


ayld with great per- 
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In that disease of grieved conscience, [Patience. 
And well could cure the same : His name was 

XXIV 

Who, commingto that s owl e-dis eased knight, 
Could hardly him intreat to tell his grief : 
Which knowne, and all that noyd his heavie 
spright 

Well searcht, eftsoones he gan apply relief 
Of salves and med’eines, which had passing 
prief ; 

And thereto added wnrdes of wondrous might. 
By which to ease he him recured brief, 

And much aswag’d the passion of his plight, 
That he his paine endiu’d, as seeming now 
more light. 

XXV 

But yet the cause and root of all his ill, 
Inward corruption and infected sin. 

Not purg’d nor heald, behind remained still, 
And festring sore did rancklc yett within, 
Close creeping twixt the marow and the skin: 
Which to extirjjej he laid him privily 
Downe in a dai’ksome lowly place far in, 
Whereas he meant his coiTOsives to apply, 
And with streight diet tame his stubborne 
malady. 

XXVI 

In ashes and sackcloth he did arraj’ 

His daintie corse, proud humors to abate; 

And dieted with fasting every day, 

The swelling of his woundes to initigate ; 

And made mm pray both earely and eke late: 
And ever, as supertluous tlesh did rott, 
Amendment readie still at hand did wayt, 

To pluck it out with pincers fj-rie whott, 

That soone in him was lefte no one coiTupted 
jott. 

XXVII 

And bitter Penaunce, with an 3''ron whip, 
Was wont him once to disple every day: 

And shaiTD Eemorse his hart did prick and nip, 
That drops of blood thence like a well did play : 
And sad Repentance used to embay 
Ills blameful! body in salt water s'ore, 

The filthy bbttes of sin to wash away. 

So in short space they did to health restore 
The man that would not live, but erst lay at 
deathes dore. 

XXVIII 

In which his torment often was so great, 
That like a Lynn he would cry and rore, 

And rend his flesh, and his owne synewes eat. 
His owne dcare Una, hearing evermore 
His ruefull slirickes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltlesse ganiients and her golden heare, 
For pitty of his payne and anguish sore : 


Yet all with patience wisely’’ she did heare, 

For well she wist his cryiue could els be never 
cleare. 

XXIX 

Whom, thus recover’d bj" wise Patience 
And trew Repentaunce, thej' to Una brought; 
Who, joyous of his cured conscience, 

Him dearel}'^ kist, and f£i3’relv eke besought 
Himselfe to chearish, and consuming thought 
To put away out of his carefull brest. 

By this Charissa, late in child-bed brought, 
was woxen strong, and left Jier fniitfull nest : 
To her fayre Una brought this unacquainted 
guest. 

XXX 

She was a woman in her freshest age, 

Of wondrous beaut}”, and of bounty rare, 

With goodl}” grace and comely personage, 
That was on earth not easieto compare; 

Full of great love, but Cupids wanton snare 
As hell she hated ; chaste in Wurke and will : 
Her necke and brests were ever open bare, 
That ay thereof her babes might sucke their 

M; 

The rest was all in yellow robes arayed still. 

XXXI 

A multitude of babes about her hong, 

Playing their spurtes, that joyd her to behold; 
Whom still she fed whiles they were weake and 
young. 

But thrust them forth still as they wexed old; 
And on her head she wore a tyre of gold, 
Adomd with gemmes and owches wondrous 
fayre, 

Whose passing price uneath W'as to be told ; 
And bj” her syde there sate a gentle pa^Te, 

Of turtle doves, she sitting in an yvory chayre, 

XXXII 

The knight and Una entring fayre her greet, 
And bid her jov of that her happy brood ; 
Who them requites with court’sies seeming 
meet, 

And entertaynes with friendly eheai'efull mood. 
Then Una her besought, to be so good 
As in her vertuous rules to schooleher knight, 
Now after all his torment well withstood 
In that sad hf)iise of Penaunce, where his 
spright 

Had past the paines of hell and long-enduring 
night. 

XXXIII 

She was right joyous of her just request ; 
And taking by the hand that Faeries sonne^ 
Gan him instruct in everie good behest, 

Of love, and rigliteousnas, and well to donnSy 
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wrath and hatred warely to shonne. 

That drew on men Gods hatred and his wrath, 
And mam' soules in dolours had lorclonne : 

In which Vhen him she -well instructed hath, 
From thence to heaven she teacheth him the 
ready path. 

XXX IV 

Wherein his weaker wan drinjy steps to ifuyde, 
An aundent matrone she to her clues call. 
Whose sober luokes her wisedoine well des- 
cry de : 

Her name w'as Mercy; w'ell kno^^'nB over-all 
To be both gratious and eke liberall: 

To w'hom the carefull charge of him she gave, 
To leade aright, that he sliDuld never fall 
In all his waies through this wide Avorltles 
wave ; 

That Merry in the end lus righteous soule 
might save. 

XXXV 

■ The godly Matrone hy the hand him beares 
Forth from her presence, hy a narrow' way, 
Scattred with bushy thornes and ragged hrearcs, 
WTiicli still before him she remov’d away, 
That nothing might his ready passage stay: 
And ever, w'hen his ieet encombred w'cre, 

Or gan to shrinke, or from the right to stray. 
She held him fast, and firmely did upheare, 

As carefull Nourse her child from falling oft 
does rears. 

XXXYI 

Eftsoones unto an holy Hospitall, 

That -was forehy the rvay, she did him bring; 
In wiiicli seven Bead-men, that had vowed all 
Their life to service of high heavens King, 

Did spend their daies in doing godly tiling. 
Their gates to all w’ere open evermore, 

That by the weane way were travelling ; 

And one sate way ting- ever them before, [pore. 
To call ill commers-hy that needy were and 

XXXVII 

The fir.st of them, that eldest was and best, 
Of all the house had charge and govern ement, 
As Guardian and Steivard of tlio rest- 
His office "was to give entertain ement 
And lodging unto all that came and w'ent ; 

Not unto such as could him feast againe, 

And double quite for that he on them spent ; 
But such as w'ant of harbour did constraine : 
Thosefor Gods sakelus dewty was to entertaine. 

XXXVIII 

‘The second was as Almner of the place : 

His office was the hungry for to feed, 

And thristy give to drinke; a worke of grace. 
He feard not once himselfe to be in need, 


Ne car’d to honrd for those whom he did breede; 

I The grace of liod he layd up still in store, 
Which as a stocke he left unto his seedc. 

He had enough; what need him care for more? 
And had he lesse, yet some he w'ould give to the 
pore. 

XXXIX 

The third had of their wardrobe custody, 

In 'which w'ere not rich tyres, nor gannents gay, 
The plumes of jiride, and ivinges of vanity, 
But clothes meet to keepe keene cold away, 
And naked nature seemely to aray ; 

With whichbare wretched wights he dayly clad, 
The images of God in earthly clay ; 

And, if that no spare clothes to give he had, 
His oivne cote he would cut, and it distribiiie 
glad. 

XL 

The fourth appointed by his office ivas 
Poore prisoners to relievo with gratious ayd, 
And captives to redeem e 'with price of bras 
From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had 
stayd : 

And though they faulty w'ere, yet well he 'wayd, 
That God to us forgiveth every howre [layd ; 
Much more then that why they in bands were 
And he, that harrowd hell with heavie stowre. 
The faulty soul es from thence brought to his 
heavenly bowre. 

XU 

The lift had charge sick persons to attend, 
And comfort those in point of death which lay ; 
For them most needeth comfort in the end, 
When sin, and hell, and death, doe most dismay 
The feeble soule departing hence away. 

All is but lost, that living we bestow, 

If not well ended at our dying day. 

O man ! have mind of that last hitter throw; 
For as the tree does fall, so lyes it ever low. 

XLII 

The sixt had charge of them now being dead, 
In seemely sru-t their corses to engrave, 

And deck with dainty flowres their brydall lied, 
That to their heavenly spouse both sweet and 
hr.ave “ [save. 

They might appeare, 'when he their soules shall 
The wondi'ous workmanship of Gods owne 
mould, 

Whoseface he made all heas tes to fears, and gave 
All in his hand, even dead we honour should. 
Ah, dearest God, me graunt, I dead be not 
defoul d ! 

XLIII 

The seventh, now after death and buriall done, 
Had charge the tender Orphans of the dead 
And 'vvj'dowes ayd, least they should be undone: 
In face of judgement he their right would plead, 
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Ne ought the powre of mighty men did draail 
In their defen ca ; nor woidd for gold or fee 
Be -svonne their rightfiill causes dowe to tread ; 
And, when they stood in most necassitee, 

He did supply their want, and gave them ever 
free. 

XLIV 

There when the Elfin knight arrived was, 

The first and chiefest of the seven, whose care 
Was guests to welcome, toward as him did pas ; 
Where seeing Mercie, that his steps upbare 
And alwaies led, to her with reverence rare 
He humbly louted in meeke lowlinesse. 

And seemely welcome for her did prepare ; 

For of their order she was Patroness e, 

Albe Charissa were their chiefest founderesse. 

XLV 

There she awhile him stayes, himselfe to rest, 
That to the rest more hable he might bee ; 
During which time, in every good behest, 

And godly worke of Aimes and chaiitee, 

Shee him" instructed with great industree. 
Shortly therein so perfect he became, 

That, from the first unto the last degree, 

His iiiortall life he learned had to frame 
In holy righteousnesse, without rebuke or 
blame. 

XLVI 

Thence forward by that painfull way they pas 
Forth to an hill that was both steepe and by, 
On top whereof a sacred chappell was, 

And eke a litle Hermitage thereby, 

Wherein an aged holy man did lie, 

That day and night said his devotion, 

Ne other worldly busines did apply: 

His name was hevcnly Contemplation; 

Of [iod and goodnes was his meditation. 

XLVII 

Great grace that old man to him given had; 
For God he often saw from heavens hight; 

All were his earthly eien both blunt and bad, 
^d through great age had lost their kindly 
sight, [spright, 

Yet wondrous quick and persaunt was his 
As Eagles eie that can behold the Sunne. 

That hill they scale with aU their powre and 
might," 

That his frailc thighes, nigh weary andfordoiine, 
Gan-faile; but by her halpe the top at last he 
woune. 

XLVIII 

There they doe finds that godly aged Sire, 
With sno\v^’' lockes adowne his shoidders shed ; 
As hoary frost with spangles doth attire 
The mossy braimchea of an Oke halfe ded. 


Each bone might through his body well he red 
And every sinew seene, through his long fast* 
For nought he car’d his cai-cas long unfed ; 
His mind was fuU of spiritual lepasl, [cliast. 
And pyn’d his llesh to keepc his body low and 


XLCX 

Who, when these two approching he aspide, 
At their first presence grew agrieved sore, 
Thatforst him lay his bevenl}’’ thoughts aside; 
And had he not that Dame respected more, 
Whom highly he did reverence and adore, 

He would not once have moved for the knight, 
They him saluted, standing far afore, 

\Vho, -well them greeting, humbly did reqiiight, 
And asked to what end they clomb that 
tedious bight? 

L 

* What end,’ [quoth she) ‘should cause us 
talce such paine. 

But that same end, which every living wight 
Should inalcB his marke high heaven to attaine ? 
Is not from hence the wa}’, that leadeth right 
To that most glorious house, that glistretli 
bright 

With burning starres and everliving fire, 
Whereof the keies are to thy hand hehiglit 
By wise Fidelia? Shee doth thee require, 

Ti) shew it to this knight, according his desire.’ 


ij 

^Thrise happy man,’ said then the father 
gi'ave, 

‘ Whose staggering steps thy steady hand doth 
lead, 

And shewes the way his sinfiill soule to save I 
Who better can the" way to heaven aread 
Then thou thyselfe, that was both home and 
bred 

In hevenly throne, where thousand Angels 
shine? 

Thou doBst the praiers of the righteous sead 
Present before the majesty divine. 

And his avenging "wrath to clemency incline. 

T.ll 

^ Yet, since thou bidst, thy pleasure shdua 
donne. 

Then come, thou man of earth, and see the way. 
That never 3’et was seene of Faeries soniic ; ’ 
That never leads the traveller astra}-, 

But after labors long and sad delaj”, 

Brings them to joyous rest and endlesse blis. 
But first thou must a season fast and pray, 
Till from her bands the spright as soiled is, 
And have her strength recur'd from fraile in- 
firmitis.’ 

F 
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LIII 

* That done, he leads him to the highest 
Mount , 

Such one as that same mighty man of God, 
That hlood-red hillo-vves, like a walled front, 
On either side dispai'ted with his rod, 

Till that his army dry -foot through them yod, 
Dwelt forty daies" upon ; where, writt in stone 
With bloody letters by the hand of God, 

The hitter dooine of death and baleful! mone 
He did receive, whiles flashing tire about him 
shone : 


LIV 

Or like that sacred hill, whose head full hie, 
Adomd with fruitfull Olives all arownd, 

Is, as it -were for endlesse memory 

Gf that deare Lord who oft thereon was fownd, 

For ever with a flowring girlonl crownfl : 

Or like that pleasaiint Mount, that is for ay 
Through famous Poets verse each where* re- 
no wnd, 

On which the thrise three learned Ladies play 
Their hevenh' notes, and make full many*a 
lovely*lay. 

i.v 

From thence, far off he unto him did shew 
A little path that was both steep e and long, 
WTiich to a goodly Citty led his vew , 

Whose wals and towr^ -were huilded high 
and strong 

Of perle and precious stone, that earthly tong 
Cannot describe, nor wit of man can tell ; 

Too high a dittj^ for my simple song. 

The citty of the greate king bight it well, 
Wherein* eternall peace and happinesse doth 
dwell. 


LVI 

As he thereon stood gazing, he might see 
The blessed Angels to and fro descend 
From highest heven in gladsome companee, 
And with great joy into that Citty wend, 

As commonly as frend does with his trend. 
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 
What stately building durst so high extend 
Her lofty tovTes unto the starry sphere. 

And what unknowen nation there enipeopled 
were ? 


LVIl 

' Faire Knight,’ (quoth he) ‘ Hienisalem that 
The new Hieruaalem, that God has built [is, 
For those to dwell in that are chosen his, 

His chosen people, purg’d from sinful guilt 
With pretious blood, which cmellv was spilt 
On cursed tree, of that unspotted lam, 

That for the sinnes of al the world was kilt •, 


Now are they Saints all in that Citty sum, 
More dear unto their God then younglings to 
their dam.’ 


LVITI 

‘Till now,’ said then the knight, ‘I weened 
w'ell. 

That great Chopolis, where I have beene, 

In which that fairest Faery Queene doth dwell, 
The faii-est citty was that might be seene; 
And that bright towre, all built of christall 
dene, 

Panthea, seemd the brightest thing that was; 
But now b}’- proofe all otherwise I weene. 

For this great Citty that does far surpas, 

And this bright Angels towre quite dims that 
towre of glas,’ 


LIX 

•'Mosttrew,’ then said the holy aged man; 

‘ Yet is Cleopolis, for earthly frame. 

The fairest peeee that eie beholden can, 

And well beseemes all Imights of noble name, 
That covett in th’ immortall booke of fame 
To be eternized, that same to haunt, 

And doen their service to that SDveraigne Dame, 
That glory does to them for guerdon graunt; 
For she is hevenly home, and heaven 
justly vaunt, 

LX 

‘And thou, faire ymp, s prong out from 
English race, 

How ever now accompted Elfins sonne. 

Well worthy doest thy serdee for her grace, 
To aide a virgin desolate, foredonne; 

But when thou famous victor}’ hast wonne, 
And high emongst all Itnights hast hong thy 
shield. 

Thenceforth the suitt of earthly conquest 
shonne, 

And wash thy hands from guilt of bloody field ; 
For blood can nought hut sin, and wai’s hut 
sorrows yidd. 


LXI 

‘Then seek this path that I to thee presage, 
Which after all to heaven shall thee send ; 
Then peaceably thy painefuU pilgrimage 
To yonder same Hierusalem doe bend, 

Where is for thee ordaind a blessed end: 

For thon, emongst those Saints whom thou 
doest see, 

Shalt he a Saint, and thine owne nations frend 
And Patrone: thou Saint George shalt called 
bee, 

Saint George of mery England^ the signe of 
victoree-' 
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LXII 

< Unworthy wretch,’ [ciuoth he) ‘of so great 
grace, 

How aare I thinks such glorj- to attaine? * 
‘These, that have it attaynd, were in like 
cace, 

As wretched men, and lived in like paine.’ 
‘But deeds of armes must I at last be faine 
And Ladies love to leave, so dearely bought? ’ 
‘What need of armes, where peace iloth ay 
remaine,’ 

(Said he) ^ and bitter battailes all are fought ? 
As for loose loves, they’are vaine, and vanish 
into nought.’ 

LXIII 

'0! let me not,’ [quoth he) ‘then tume a- 
gaiue 

Backe to the w’orld, whose joyes so fruitless e 
are ; 

But let me heare for aie in peace remaine, 

Or straightway on that last long voiage faro. 
That nothing may my present hope empare.’ 
‘That may not Ids,’ [said he) ‘ne maist thou 
vitt 

Forgoe" that ro 3 ’al maides bequeathed care, 
UTio did her cause into thy hand committ. 

Till from her cursed foe thou have her freely 
quitt.’ 

LXIV 

‘Then shall I soone,’ (quoth he) ‘so God me 
Abett that -virgins cause disconsolate, [grace, 
And shortly back retume unto this place. 

To walke this way in Pilgrims poore estate. 
But now aread, old father, why of late 
Didst thou behight me borne of English blood, 
VV^om all a Faeries sonne doen nominate? ’ 
‘That word shall I,’ (said he) ‘ avouchengood, 
Sith to thee is unknowne the cradle of thy 
brood. 


LXV 

‘For, well I wote, thou springst from ancient 
race 

Df Saxon kinges, that ha\"e with mightie hand, 
And many bloodj" battailes fought in face, 
High reojrd their loyall throne in Britans land, 


And vanquisht them, unable to withstand i 
From thence a Faery thee unw^eeting reft, 
There as thou slepst in tender swadling band, 
And her base Ellin brood there for thee left ; 
Such, men do Chaungelings call, so chaung’d 
by Faeries theft. 

LXVI 

‘Thence she thee brought into this Faery 
loud, 

And in an heaped furrow did thee hyde ; 
Wliere thee a Ploughman all unweeting fond, 
As he his toylesome teme that way didgu^’de, 
And brought thee up in ploughmans state tu 
byde, 

Whereof Georgos he thee gave to name ; 

Till prickt with courage, and thy forces pr^^de, 
To Faeiy court thou cam’st to seek for fame, 
And prove th^’- puissant araies, as s semes thee 
best became.’ 


LXVII 

‘ 0 holy Sire ! ’ (quoth he) ‘ how shall I qiiight 
The mauy favours I with thee have fownd. 
That hast my name and nation redd aright, 
And taught the w'ay that does to heaven 
bownd I ' 

This saide, ado-wne he looked to the gro-wnd 
To have returnd ; but dazed were his eyne 
Through passing brightnes, which did’ quite 
confound 

His feeble sence, and too exceeding sh^me. 
Sodarke are earthly thinges compardto things 
divine. 


LXVIIT 

At last, whenas himself a he gan to fynd, 

To Una back he cast him to retyre, 

Who him awaited still wdth pensive mynd. 
Great thankes, and goodly meed, to that good 
syre 

He thens departing gave for his payneshyre 
So came to Una, who him Joyd to see ; 

And, after litle rest, gan him desyre 
Of her adventure myndfull for to bee. 

So leave they take of Cselia and her daugh- 
ters tliree- 
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The Icnight with, that old Dragon fights 
Two days incessantly : 

The third him overfchrowes, anil gayns 
Most glorious victory. 


I 

I'liGH time notv gan it wex for Una fayre 
To thinke of those her captive Parents deare, 
And their forwasted kingdom to repaj’re : 
Whereto whenaa they now approchecl neare, 
With hajtie wordes her knight aha gan to 
eheare, 

And in her modest maner thus be,spake : [deare, 
‘Dears knight, as deare as ever knight was 
That all these sorrowea suffer for my sake, 
High lieven behold the tedious t 05 dByB for me 
take ! 


Then badd the knight his Lady yede aloof, 

! And to an hill lierselfe withdraw ksyde ; 

From whence she might behold that battailles 
proof, 

I And eke he safe from daunger far descryde. 
She him obayd, and tumd a little wyde. — 
Now, 0 thou sacred Muse! mostleanied Dame, 
Fayre ympe of Phoebus and his aged bryde, 

I The Nourse of time and everlasting fame, 
iThat w'arlike handes eiinoblest -with immortal) 
name ; 


II VI 


‘Now are we come unto my native soyle, 

And to the place where all our jierilles 'dwell ; 
Hera hauiites tliat feend, and does his dayly 
spoyle ; 

Therefore, henceforth, bee at your keeping well, 
And ever ready for your foeman fell : 

The sparke of noble corage now awake, 

And strive your excellent selfe to excell: 

That shall ye evermore renowmed make [take.’ 
Above kil Imights on earth, that batteill under- 


0 ! gently come into my feeble brest ; 

Come gently, but not with that mightie rage, 
Wherewith the martiall troupes thou doest 
infest, 

Andhartes of great ITcrotis doest enrage, 

That nought their kindled corage may aswage : 
Soone as thy dreadfull trompe begins" to sowmd, 
I The God of warre with his tiers etiuipage 
,Thou doest awake, sleepe never he so sownd ; 

I And scai'ed nations doest with horror sterne 
astownd. 


III 

And pointing forth, ‘Lo! yonder is,’ (said she) 

‘ The brasen towre, in which my parents deare 
For di-ead of that huge feend emprisond be ; 
Whom I from far see on the walles appeare, 
Whose sight ni}’” feeble soula doth greatly 
And on the top of all I do espye [eheare : 
The watchman wayting tydings glad to heare; 
That, (0 my Pai-ents !) might I happily 
Unto you bring, to ease you of your misery !’ 

IV 

With that they heard a roaringhideous sownd, 
That all the bxxq with terror filled wyde, 

And seemd imeath to shake thestedfast ground. 
Eftsoones that dreadful Dragon they espyde, 
Where stretcht he lay upon the sunny ^de 
Of a great hill, himselfe like a great hill : 

But, all so soone as he from far descryde 
Those glistring armes that heven with light 
did fill, [untill. 

He rousd himselfe fuUblyth, and hastned them 


VII 

Fayre Goddess e, lay that furious fitt asyde, 
Till I of wai-res and bloody Mars doe sing. 
And Biyton fieldes with Harazin blood bedyde, 
Twixt that great faery Queene and Paynim 
king, 

That with their horror heven and earth did i*ing; 
A worke of labour long, and endless e prayse : 
iBut now a while lett downe that haughtie 
I string, 

I And to my tunes thy second tenor rayse, 

That I this man of God his godly a^ea may 
blaze, 

VIIl 

By this, the dreadful Beast di*ew nigh tn 
hand, 

Halfe flying and lialfe footing in his haste. 
That -with his largenesse measured much land, 
And made wide shadow under his huge waste. 
As mountaine doth the valley overcaste, 

! Approching nigh, he reared high afoi'e 
' His body monstrous, horrible, and vaste ; 
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Which, to increa.sc his '^vnndrnus greatnes more, 
Was swoln -with wrath and poyson, and with 
bloody gore ; 

TX 

And over all with braseu scales was armd, 
Like plated ente of Steele, so couched neare 
That nought mote perce ; ne might hia corse 
bee harmd 

With dint of swerd, nor push of pointed speare : 
Which as an Eagle, seeing pray appeare, 

His aery piumes doth rouze, full rudely dight ; 
So shaked he, that horror was to hears : 

For as the clashing of an Armor bright, 

Such noyse his rouzed scales did send unto tlie 
knight. 

X 

His flaggj’ winges, when forth he did display, 
Were like” two sayles, in which the hollow 
-vvynd 

Is gatliered full, and worketh speedy way : 
And eke the pennes, that did his pineons b^md, 
Were like mayne-yardes with dying canvas 
lynd ; 

With which whenas him list the ayre to beat, 
And there by force unwonted passage fynd, 
The clou des before him iledd for terror great. 
And all the hevena stood still amazed with his 
threat. 

XI 

His huge long tayle, wownd up in hundred 
foklcs, 

Does overspred Ms long bras-scaly back, 
^\^lnse wreathed boughtes when ever he un- 
foldes, 

And thick entangled knots adown does slack, 
Bespotted as ■with shieldes of red and blacke, 
It sweepeth aU the laud behind him farre, 

And of three furlongs does but litle lacke; 

And at the point two stinges in fixed arre, 
Both deadly sharp, that sharpest Steele ex- 
ceeden farre. 

XII 

But stinges and sharpest steels did far exceed 
The .sharpnesse of his cruel rending clawes : 
Dead was it sure, as sure as death in deed, 
What ever thing does touch his ravenous pawes, 
Or what witMn his reach he ever drawes. 

But his most hideous head my ton^e to tell 
Does tremble ; for Ms deepe devouring jawes 
Wyde gaped, like the griesly mouth of hell, _ 
Through wMch int® Ms darke abysse all ravin 
fell. 

xm 

And, that more wondrous was, in dther jaw 
Three ranches of yron teeth em*amiged were, 
In which yett triclUing blood, and gobbets raw, 
Of late devoured bodies did appeare, 


That sight tlicrODf bredd cold congealed fearci 
Which "to increase, and all atonce to kill, 

A cloud of smoothering .smoke, and snlpliure 
seare. 

Out of his stinking gorge forth steemeil still, 
That all the ayre about with smoke and stench 

did flu. 

XTV 

His blazing eyes, lilte two bright shining 
shieldes. 

Did bnrne with '^vrath, and sparkled living 
fyre : 

As two broad Beacons, sett in open fieldes, 
Send forth their flames far off to every shy re, 
And wanting give thatenimies conspyre 
With fire and sword the region to invade : 

So flam’d his eyne with rage an d rancorous yre ; 
But far within, as in a hollow glade, 

Those glaring lampcs were sett that made a 
dreadfull shade, 


So dreadfuny he cowardeshiin did pas, 
Forelifting up a-loft his speclded brest, 

And often bounding on the hrused gras, 

As for great joyance of his newcome guest. 
Eftsoones he gan advance his haughty crc.d, 
As chauffed Boro Ms bristles doth upreare ; 
And shoke his scales to battaile ready drest, 
That made the Redcrosse knight nigh quake 
for fcarc, 

As bidding bold defyaunce to his foemaii 
neare. 


Thekniglitganfayraly couch Ms steady speare, ' 
And fiersely ran at Mm with vigorous might : 
The pointed steele, arriving rudely tbeare, 

His harder hyde would nether perce nor 
bight, 

But, glauncinghy, foorth passed forward right. 
Yet sore amoved with so puissauiit push, 

The wrathfull beast about Mm turned light, 
And Mm so rudely, passing by, did brush 
With Ills long tayle, that horse and man to 
groimd did rush. 

xvir 

Both horse aun man up lightly- rose againe, 
And fresh encounter towardes him addrest,* 
But th’ ydle stroke yet backe recoyld in vaine, 
And found no place his deadly point to rest. 
Exceeding rage enflain’d the furious Beast, 

To be avenged of so great despight ; 

For never felt his imperceablc brest 
So wondrous force from hand of litdng wight ; 
Y'et had he prov’d the powre of many a puis- 
sant knight. 
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XXIII 


Then, withhia waving -wings displayed -wyde, 
Hiinselfe up high he lifted from the "ground, 
And -with strong flight did forcibly divyde 
The yielding ayre, -ivhich nigh too feeble found 
Her flitting parts, and element unsound, 

To heave so great a -weight : he, cutting ■wa}’’ 
"With his broad saylea, abouthim soared round; 
At last, low stouping \nth uuweldy sway, 
Snatcht up both horse and man, to beare them 
quite awaj’. 

XIX 

Long he them bore above the subject plaine, 
So far as Ewghen bow a shaft may send. 

Till struggling strong did him at last constraine 
To let them downe before his flightes end ; 

As hagard hauke, presuming to contend 
With hardy fowle above his hahle might, 

His wearie pounces all in vaine doth spend 
To truss e the pray too heavy for his flight ; 
AVliich, coraming doum to ground, does Iree it 
selfe by light. 

XX 

He sD disseized of his giyping grosse, 

The knight his thrillant speare againe assayd 
In his bras-plated body to emboss e, [layd ; 
And three mens strength unto the stroake he 
Wherewith the stifFe beame quaked as aflh'ayd, 
And glauncing from his scaly necke did glyde 
Close under his left -wing, then broad diaplaT-d: 
The pcrcing steele there wrought a wound "full 
wyde, [lowdly en^de. 

That with the uncouth smart the hlonster 


XXI 

He cryde, as raging seas ai’e wont to rore 
When wintry stonne his -wrathful -wreck does 
threat ; 

The rolling billowes heate the ragged shore, 

As they the earth would shoulder from her seat ; 
And greedy gulfe does gape, as he would eat 
His neighbour element in his revenge ; 

Then gin the hlustring brethren boldly threat 
To move the world from off his stedfast henge. 
Anil hoystroua hattaile make, each other to 
avenge. 

XXII 

The steely head stuck fast still in his flesh, 
Till with his crueli plawes he snatcht the wood, 
And quite a sunder broke. Forth flowed fresh 
A gushing river of blacke goiy blood, 

That dro-wned all the land whei*eou he stood ; 
The streame thereof -would drive a water-mill : 
Trebly augmented was his furious mood 
With bitter sence of his deepe rooted iU, 

That flames of lire he threw forth from his 
large nos ethril. 


His hideous tayle then hurled he about, 

And therewith ^ enwrapt the nimble thyes 
Of his froth-fomy steed, -whose courage stout 
Striving to loose the knott that fast him tyes, 
Himselfe in streighter bandes too rash implyes, 
That to the ground he is perforce constraynd 
To throw his ryder ; who can quickly ryse 
From off the earth, with durty blood distaynd, 
F or that repro chfull fall right fowlj' he disdayiid; 

XXIV 

And fercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand, 
With wliich he stroke so furious and so fell, 
That nothing seemd the puissaunce could with- 
Upon his crest the hardned yron fell, [stand: 
But his more hardned crest was armd so well, 
That deeper dint therein it would not make ; 
Yet so extremely did the huffe him quell, 

That from thenceforth he shuiid the like to take, 
But when he saw them come he did them still 
forsake. 

XXV 

Thelmightwas wroth to see his strokeheguyld, 
And smot againe -with more outrageous might ; 
But hacke againe the sparcling steclc recoyld, 

I And left not any niarke where it did light", 

As if in Adamant rocke it had beeue pighl. 
The beast, impatient of his smarting wound 
And of so tierce and forcible despight, [ ground; 
Thought with his -vvunges to stye above the 
Butlus late woimded wing uuscvviceable found. 

XXVI 

Then full of griefe and anguish vehement, 

He lowdly brayd, that like was never heai’d ; 
And from his wide devouring oven sent 
A flake of fire, that flashing "in his heard 
Him all amazd, and almost made afeard : 

The scorching flame sore swunged all his face, 
And through his amiour all his body seard, 
That he could not endure so cnicll wace, 

But thought his armes to leave, and helmet 
to unlace. 

XXVII 

Is ot that great Champion of the antique world, 
Whom famous Poetes verse so much doth 
vaunt, 

And hath for twelve huge labours high ext old, 
So many furies and shai-pe fits did haunt, 
When liiin the poysonedgaiment did enchaimt, 
When Centaures blood and bloody verses 
charmd ; * [daunt, 

As did this knight twelve thousand dolours 
Whom fyrie steele now burnt, that erst him 
armd; 

That erst him goodlj' armd, now most of all 
him harmd- 
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Fa^'ntj WBarie, sore, emboyled, grieved, brent, 
With heat, toyle, wounds, annes, smart, and 
inward fir^ 

That never man such mischiefes did torment: 
Death better were ; death did he oft desire, 
But death will never come when needes require. 
Whom so dismay d when that his fue beheld, 
lie cast to suffer him no more respire. 

But ^'•an his sturdy sterne about to wdd, 

And him so strongly stroke, that to the ground 
him feld. 

XXIX 

It fortuned, (as fayre it then befell) 

Beh}Tid his backe, unweeting, where he stood, 
Of auncient time tliere was a springing 'well. 
From which fast trickled forth a silver flood, 
Full of great vertues, and for med’eine good : 
Whiflome, before that cursed Dragon got 
Thiit happ}’ land, and all with innocent blood 
Defvld those sacred waves, it rightly hot 
The" -well of life, ne yet his vertues had 
forgot : 

XXX 

For unto life the dead it could restore. 

And guilt of s infull crimes cleane wash away ; 
Those that with siclmesse were infected sore 
It could recurc; and aged long decay 
Renew, as one were borne that ver}’ day. 

Both Silo this, and Jordan, did excell, 

And th’ English Bath, and eke the German 
Span ; 

Ne can Cephise, nor Hebrus, match this well: 
Into the same the knight back overthrowen 
fell. 

XXXI 

Now gan the golden Phoebus for to steeps 
His fierie face in billowea of the west, 

And his faint steedes watred in Ocean deepe, 
Whiles from their joumaU labours they did 
rest; 

When that infemall Monster, having keat 
His wearie fue into that living well, 

Gan high advaunce his broad discoloured brest 
Above his wonted pilch, with countenance fell, 
And clapt his p'on -wings as victor he did 
dwell. 

XXXII 

Which when his pensive Lady saw fromfarre, 
Great woe and sorrow did her soule assay, 

As weening that the sad end of the wai-re; 

And gan to liighest God entmely pray 
That feared clraunce from her to tume away : 
With folded hands, and knees full lowly bent. 
All night shee watcht, ne once adowne -would 


Her dainty limbs in her sail rlrenmcnt, 

But praying still did wake, and waking did 
lament. 

XXXIII 

The morrow next gan carcly to appears, 
That Titan rose to rimne his daily race; 

But earelj'-, ere the morrow next gan rearc 
Out of the sea faire Titans deawy face, 

Up rose the gentle virgin from her place, 

And looked all about, if she might sp}*- 
Her loved, knight to move his manly pace : 

For she had great doubt nf his safety, 

Since late she saw him fall before his eniniy. 

XXXIV 

At last she saw w^here he upstarted brave 
Out of the -^vell, wherein he drenched lay : 

As Eagle, fresh out of the ocean wave. 

Where he hath leftc his plumes all liory gray, 
And deekt himselfe with fethers youthly gay. 
Like Eyas hauke up mounts unto the sides, 
His newly-budded pineons to assay, 

And marveilcs at himselfe stil as he flies : 

So new .this new-borne knight to battell new 
did. rise. 

XXXV 

Wliom when the damned feend so fresh did 
No wonder if he w’ondred at the sight, [.spy, 
And doubted whether his late eniray 
It were, or other new supplied knight. 

He now, to prove his late- renewed might, 
High brandishing his bright deaw- burning 
blade, 

Upon his crested scalp so sore did smile, 

That to the scull a yawning wound it made ; 
The deadly dint liis dulled sences all dismaicl. 

XXXVI 

I wote not whether the revenging steele 
Were havrlned with that liolj’’ water dew 
Wherein he fell, or sharper edge did feele, 

Or his baptized hands now greater grew, 

Or other secret vertue did ensew; 

Els never could the force of fleshly arme, ^ 
Ne molten mettall, in his blood eiubrew ; 

For till that stowiid could never wight him 
hamiB [^charme. 

By suhtilty, nor slight, nor might, nor mighty 

xxx-vni 

The cruell wound enraji^ed him so .sore. 

That loud he yelled for exceeding paine; 

As himdred ramping Lion.s scemd to rorc, 
Whom ravenous hunger did thereto constraine: 
Then gan he tosse aloft his stretched traine, 
And there-vvith scourge Ihebuxome aire so s ore^ 
That to his force to yielden it was faine ; 
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Ne ought his sturdy strokes might stand afore, 
That high trees overthrew, and rocks inpeeces 
tore. 

xxxvin 

The same advauncing high above his head. 
With sharps intended sting so rude him smott. 
That to the earth liim drove, as stricken dead ; 
Ne living wight would have him life behott: 
The mortall sting his angry needle shott 
Quite through his shield, and in his shoulder 
seasd, 

Where fast it slunke, ne woiilrl thereout be gott ; 
The griefe thereof him wondrous sore diseasd, 
Ne might his raiicling paine with patience be 
appeasd. 

XXXIX 

But yet, more mindfull of his honour dearc 
Then of the grievous smart which him did 
wring, 

From loathed soile hs can him lightl}” reare, 
And strove to loose the far infixed sting: 
Which when in vaine he trycle with strugge- 
ling, 

Inflam’d with wrath, his raging hlade he hefte, 
And strooke so strongly, that the knotty string 
Of his huge tails he quite a sender clefte; 

Five joints thereof he hewd, and but the stump 
him Icfte. 

XL 

Hart cannot tliinke what outrage and what 
cries, 

With fowleenfouldred smoake and flashing fire, 
The hell-bred beast threw forth unto the skies, 
That all was covered with darkiiesse dire: 
Then, fraught with rancour and engorged yre, 
He cast at once him to avenge fur all ; 

And, gathering up liimsclfe nut of the mire 
With his uneven wings, did fiercely fall 
Upon his sunne-hright shield, and giypt it 
fast withall. 


XLI 

Much was the man encomhred with his hold, 
In feaie to lose his weapon in his paw, 

Ne wist vett how his talaunts to unfold ; 

Nor harder was from Cerberus greedy jaw 
To plucke a hone, then from his cruel! claw 
To reave by strength the giiped gage away : 
Thrise he assaycl it from his foote to draw, 
And thrise in vaine to draw it did assay; 

It booted nought to tliiuke to robbe him of his 
pray» 

xui 

Tho, when he saw no power might pre\'aile, 
His trusty sword he cald to his last aid, 
Wherewith he fiersly did his foe assaile. 

And double blowes about him stoutly laid, 


That glauncing fire out of the yron plaid, 

As sparkles from the Andvile iise to fiy, 

When heavy hammers on the wedge are swaid: 
Therewith at last he forst him to unty 
One of his grasping feete, him to defend 
thereby. 


XLIII 

The other fuote, fast fixed on his shield, 
Wlicnas no strength nnr stroks mide him con- 
htraine 

To looiie, ne yet the -warlike pledge to yield, 
He smott thereat with all his might and maine, 
That nought so wondrous puissaunce might 
sustaine : 

Upon the Joint the lucky steele did light, 

And made such way that liewd it quite in 
twainc ; 

The paw yett missed not his minislit might, 
But hong still on the shield, as it at first w'as 
pight. 


XLIV 

For griefe thereof and divelish despight, 
From his infernall foumace forth he threw 
Huge flames that dimmed all the h evens light, 
Knrold in duskish smoke and hrimstoue blew; 
As burning Aetna from his boyling stew 
Doth belch out flames, and rockes in peeces 
broke, 

And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new', 
Emvrapt in coleblacke clowds and filthy smoke, 
That al the laud with stench and heven with 
horror choke. 


XLY 

The heate whereof, and liarnicfull pestilence, 
So sfire him novd, that forst him to retire 
A little backewartl for his best defence, 

To save his body from the scorching five, 
AVhich he from hellish eutrailes did expire. 

It chaunst, (eteruall God that chaiuice did 
guide) 

As he recuiliMl hackeward, in tlie mire 
His nigh fiireweried feeble fi'ct did slide, 

And do^rne he fell, with dread of shame sore 
terrifide. 


XLVI 

There grew a goodly tree him faire beside, 
Loadeii with fruit and apples rosy redd, 

As they in pure vermiliou had been dide, 
Whereof great vertues over-all were redd ; 

For happy life to all -which thereon fedd, 

And life eke everlasting did befall : 

Great God it planted in that blessed stedd 
With his Almighty hand, and did it call 
The tree of life, the crime of our first fathers 
fidl. 
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XLVIl 

In all the worli like was not to be fownd, 
Save in that soile^ where all good things tUd 
grow, 

And freely sprong out of the fruitful! grownilj 
As incornipted Nature did them sow. 

Till that dredd Dragon all did overthrow. 
Another like faire tree eke grew thereb}’, 
Whereof 'whoso did eat, eftsoones did know 
Both good and iU. 0 mournfull memory ! 
That tree through one mans fault hath doen 
us all to d}’. 


XLVIII 

From that first tree forth flowd, as from a 
well, 

A trickling streame of Balmc, most soveraine 
And dainty deare, which on the ground still 
fell, 

And overflowed all the fertile idaine, 

As it had deawed bene with timely raine: 

Life and long health that gracious ointment 
gave, [againe 

And deadly wounds could heale, and reare 
The sencelesse corse appointed for the grave : 
Into that same he fell, which did from death 
him save. 


XLIX 

For uigh thereto the ever damned Beast 
Durst not approch, for he was deadly made, 
And al that life preserved did detest ; 

Yet he it oft adventur’d to invade. 

By this the drouping da3’'-light gan to fade, 
And yield his rowme to sad succeeding night, 
WhoVith her sable mantle gan to shade 
The face of earth and way ea of living wight, 
And high her burniug torch set up in heaven 
bright. 

L 

When gentle Una saw the second fall 
Of her deare knight, who, weary of long fight 
And faint through losse of blood, moov’d not 
at nil, 

But lay, as in a dreame of cleepe delight, 
Besmekrdwith pretious Balme, whose vertuous 
might 

Did heale his woxmdes, and s corohing heal ala}" ; 
Againe she stricken was with sore affright, 
And for his safetie gan devoutly pray, 

And watch the noyous nightj and wait for 
joyous day. 

LI 

The joyous day gan early to appeare; 

And layre Aurora from the deawy hed 
Of aged Tithone gan herselfe to reare 
With rosy cheekes, for shame as blushing red: 


Her golden locks for hast were loosely shed 
About her eares, when Una her did niarke 
Cl^'^mbe to her charet, all with flowers spred, 
From liBven high to chace the chearelesse 
darke; [larke. 

With mery note her low cl salutes the mounting 

iji 

Then freshly up arose the doughty knight. 
All healed of his hurts and woundes wide, 

And did himselfe to battailc ready dight ; 
Whose early foe awaiting him beside 
To have devourcl, so soone as day he spyde, 
When now he saw himselfe so freslilv reare. 
As if late fight had nought him daninifyde, 
He woxe tlismaid, and gan liis fate tn feare : 
Nathlesse irith wonted rage he him advaunced 
neare. 


LIII 

And in his first encounter, gaping wyde, 

He thought attonce him to have swallowd 
quight, 

And rusht upon him with outragious prj’de ; 
Who him rencoimtring fierce, as hauJee in 
flight, 

Perforce rebutted backe. The weapon bright, 
Taking advantage c»f his open jaw, [might, 
Ran through his mouth vith so importime 
That deepe empersl his darks om hollow maw, 
And, back retyrd, liis life blood forth with all 
did draw. 


LTV 

So dmme he fell, and forth liis life did breath, 
That vanisht into smoke and cloud es swift ; 
So dovTiB befell, that th’ earth him underneath 
Didgrone, as feeble so great load to lift ; 

So down B he fell, as an huge rocky clift, [away, 
Wliose false fnundaciou waves have washt 
With dreadfull poys e is from the majmel and rift, 
An drolling do-wme gi'cat Neptune doth dismay: 
So doume he fell, and like an heaped mountame 
lay. 

LV 

The knight him selfeeven trembled at his fall, 
So huge and horrible a masse it seemd ,• 

And his deare Lad}^, that beheld it all, 

Durst not approch for dread which she mis- 
deem d; 

But yet at last, whenas the direfull feend 
She saw not stirre, off-shaking value affright 
She nigher drew, and saw that joyous end: 
Then Bod she praysd, and tliankther faithfull 
knight, 

That had atchievde so great a conquest bvliis 
might. 
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Fayre Tina to the Bcdcroase Knight 
Betronthed is with joy : 

Though false Bucsaa, it to barre, 
Her false sleightcs doe imploj . 


T 

Behold ! I sec the haven nigh at hand 
To which I meane my wearie course to henil; 
Yercthe inaine shete, and bears up with the 
land, 

The which afore is fayrly to be kend, 
Andscenicth safe from storms that may offend ; 
There this fayre virgin wearie of her waj’ 
IMuat landed hee, now at her |oiime3’’es end ; 
There eke nu’ feeble barke a ‘while may stay, 
Till inery wynd and w'eather call her thence 
away.’ 

II 

Scarsely had Pheebus in the glooming East 
Vett harnessed his fvTie-footed teenie, 

Ne rcartl above the earth his flaming creast, 
When the last deadly smoko aloft did steeme. 
That signe of last oiitbreathed life did seeme 
Unto the %vatehman on the castle-vrall ; 

Wlio thereby dead tluitbalefull Beast did deems, 
And to his Lord and Lady low'd gan call, 

To tell liow' hehad scene the Dragons fataJd fall. 

III 

Uprose with hasty j 03", and feeble speed, 
That aged S3Te, the Lord of all that land, 

And looked forth, to weet if trew' indeed 
Those tydinges were, as he did understand: 
Which w'henas trew' h3" tr3"all he out fond, 

He hacld to open ■\v3'dG bis hrasen gate, 

Which long time had been e shut, and out of bond 
Proclaym eci j uy an d p pace through all bis state ; 
E nr deadnow' w'as their foe, which them forrayed 
late. 

IV 

Th Eu gan triumphant Trumpets sownd on h3^e, 
That sent to heven the ecelined report 
Of their new j()3% and happie %ictoiy 
Gainst him, that had them long opprest with 
And fast imprisoned, in sieged fort. [tort, 
Then all the people, as in solemne feast, 

I’o him assembled with one full consort, 
Iiejo3'eing at the fall of that great beast, 

From whose etemall bondage now' tlie3’ were 
releast. 


V 

Forth came that aimcient Lord, and aged 
Qiieenc, 

AraA’il in antiipie robes dowme to the grownd, 
And sari habiliments right well beseene: 

A noble crew about them W'aited rowntl 
Of sage and sober peres, all gravety gowuirl ; 
Wliom far before did march a gonrlty band 
Of tall 3'nnng men, all hable armes to sownd : 
But now’ the3' laurell braunches bore in haiirl. 
Glad signe of victory and peace in all their 
land. 

VI 

Unto that doughtie Conqiiernur they came. 
And him before themselves prostrating low’, 
Their Lord and Patrone loud did him pru- 
clamo, 

And at his feet their law’rell bough es did throw. 
Soonc after them, all daimcing on a row, 

The comety virgins came, with girlands dight. 
As fresh as flowres in medow’ green e doe grow 
When morning deaw upon their leaves doth 
light ; [on hight. 

And in their haudes sweet Timbrels all niiheld 

VII 

And them before the ity of children yong 
Their wanton sportes and childish mirth did 
pla3’, 

And to the Ma3’dens sow’nding f3’mbrelB song 
In well attuned notes a jovous hW, 

Anri made delightfull musiek all the w'ay, 
Untill thcA’ came w’herethat faire virgin stuf)d : 
As fa3Te Diana in fresh sommers da}’ 
Behoideshern3’inphes enraung’d in shad3’ w'ood, 
Some w'restle. some do run, some bathe in 
Christ all flood. 

YllI 

So she hebeld those ma3’(lens merimeiit 
With chearefull vew ; who, when to her they 
came, 

Themselves to ground with gracious humlflesse 
And her ador’d b3’ honorable name, [bent, 
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Lifting to heven her everlasting fame : 

Then on her head they sett a girlond greene, 
And crowed her uvixt earnest and twixt 
game : 

Who, in her self-resemblance well bescene, 

Did seeme, such as she was, a goodly maiden 
Queen e. 

IX 

And after all the raskall many ran. 

Heaped together in rude rablemcnt, 

To see the face of that victorious man, 

Whom all admired as from heaven sent, 

And gazd upon with gaping wonderment ; 

But -when the}*- came where that dead Dragon 
lay, [tent, 

Stretcht on the ground in monstrous large ex- 
The sight with ydle feare did them dismay, 
Nb durst approch him nigh to touch, or once I 
assay, 

X 

Somefeard, andfledd; some feard, and -well 
it faynd ; 

One, that would wiser seeme then all the rest, 
Warnd him not touch, for yet perhaps reina 5 md 
Some lingring life inthin his hollow hrest, 

Or m his womhe might lurke some hidden nest 
Of many Dragonett'es, his fruitfull seede : 
Another saide, that in liis eyes did rest 
Yet sparckling fyre, and badd thereof take 
heed ; 

Another said, he saw him move his eyes indeed. 


One mother, whenas her foolehardy cliyld 
Did come too neare, and with his talants play, 
Halfe dead through feare, her litle babe re- 
vyld, 

And to liergossihs gan in counsell say; 

‘ How can 1 tell, hut that his talants may 
Y et scratch my sonne, or rend his tender hand ? ’ 
So diversly them selves in vaine they fray ; 
Whiles some more hold to measure him nigh 
stand, 

To prove how many acres he did spred of land. 


And after to his Pallace he them bringes. 
With shaumes, and trompets, and with Clarions 
sweet ; 

And all the way the joyous people singes, 
And with their garments strowes the jjaved 
street; [meet 

Whence mounting up, the\" fynil purveyaimce 
Of all, that royall Princes court became; 

And all the floore was underneath their feet 
Bespredd with costly scarlott of great name. 
On -which they lowly sitt, and fitting purpose 
frame. 


Thus flocked all the folke him rownd about; 
The whiles that hoarie king, with all his ti-aine. 
Being arrived where that champion stout 
After his foes defeasaunce did remaine, 

Him goodly greetes, and fayre does entertayne 
.With princely gifts of yvory and gold, [paiue. 
And thousand thankes him yeeldes for all his 
Then when his daughter deare he does behold, 
Her dearely doth imbrace, and kisseth manifold. 


What iieedes me tell their feast and goodly 
guize, 

In Avluch was nothing riotous nor vaine V 
What needes of dainty dishes to devize, 
or comely sendees, or courtly trajme ? 

My narrow leaves cannot in them contayne 
The large discourse of roiall Princes stale. 

Y et was their manner then hut bare an d playiie ; 
For th’ antique world excess e and pryde did 
hate : “ [late. 

Such proud luxurious pompe is swollen up but 


Then, when with meates and drinkes of every 
kmde 

Their feiwent appetites tliey quenched had, 
That auncient Lord gan fit occasion fiude, 

Of straunge adventures, and of perils sad 
Which ill liis travell him befallen had, 

For to demaund of liis reno-wmed guest : [sad, 
Who then with utt’rance grave, and count’nance 
From pojmt to po^mt, as is before exprest, 
Discourse his voyage long, according his re- 
quest. 

XVI 

Great pleasure, mixt with pittiful regard, 
That godly King and Queene did passionate, 
Whyles they his pittifnll adventures heard ; 
That oft they did lament liis luckless e state, 
And often blame the too importune fate 
That heapd on him so many wratlif all wreakes ; 
For never gentle knight, as he of late, 

So tossed was in fortunes cruell freakes : 

And all the while salt teares bedeawd the 
hearers cheaks. 


Then sayd that royall Pere in sober wise; 
‘Deare Sonne, great heene the evils which ye 
bore 

From first to last in your late enterprise, 

That I note whethei- praise or pitty more; 
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Whiles on her -v^earie jnurney she did ride; 
And on her now a ;TaniiGnt she did weare 
All lilly white, ivithoutteu spot or pride. 

That seemd like silke and silver woven neare; 
But neither silke nor silver therein did appeare. 

XXTII 

The blazing hrightncsse of her beauties bcame, 
And glorious light of her siin.sli\-ny face, 

To tell were as to strive against the streame: 
My ragged rimes are all too rude and bace 
Her heavenly lineaments for to enchacc. 

Xe wonder ; for her own deare loveil knight, 
All were she daily with himselfe in plaee, 

Did wonder much ktlicr celestial sight ; [ dight. 
Oft had he scene her faire, but never so faire 

XXIV 

Sofarrely flight when she in presence came, 
She to her Syre made humble reverence, 

And bowed low, that her right well became, 
And added grace unto her exeellenci* : 

Who with great \risedome and grave eloquence 
Thus gan to say — But, eare he thus had &ayd, 
Withtljung speede, and seeming great pretence, 
Came running in. much like a man dismayd, 
A Messenger with letters, which his message 
savd. 

XXV 

All in the opeu hall amazed stood 
At suddeinnesse of that unwarj’ sight, 

And wondred at his bieathlesse hasty mood : 
But he for nought would stay his passage right, 
Till fai't before the king he did alight ; 

Where falling Hat great humblesse he did make. 
And kist the ground whereon his footwas pight; 
Then lo bis handes that WTitt he did betake, 
Which he disclosing read thus, as the papei 
spake : 

XXVI 

‘ To thee, most mighty king of Eden lliyre, 
Her greeting sends in these sad lines addrest 
The wofull daughter and forsaken heyre 
Of that great Emjierour of all the West ; 

And bids thee be adrized for the best, 

And to the world does bring long-tvished light : xxvii 

fcio fail c ami fresh that Lady shewd herselte in *To me, sad mayd, or rather widow sad, 
sight. ^ ^ I jjg affyaunced long time before, 

I And sacred” pledges he both gave, and had, 

So faire and fresh, as freshest flowre in May;; False erraunt knight, infamous, and forswore ! 
For she had lard her moiirnefuU stole aside, | Wituesse the burning Altars, which he swore, 
And widow-like sad wimple throwme awa^’, jAnd guilty heavens of his bold perjurv; 
Whei-ewith her heavenly beautie she did hide, Which though he hath polluted oft of^vore. 


For never living man, I weene, so sore 
In sea of deadly daungers wasdistrest: 

But since now .safe ye seised have the shore, 
And well anived are, (high God be blest !) 

Let us de\dzc of ease and everlasting rest.’ 

XVIII 

'Ah dearest Lord 1 ’ said then that doughty 
knight, 

‘ Of ease or rest I may not yet devize ; 

For by the iaitli which I to annes have plight, 
I linwnden am .streight after this emprize, 

A.s that your daughter can ye well advize, 
Ilacke to retouime to that great Faery’- CJueene, 
And her to serve sixe yeares in warlike wize. 
Gainst that firoud ra\'nim king that works her 
teene: fbeene.’ 

Tlierefore I ought crave pardon, till I there have | 

XIX 

‘ Unhappy falls that hard nece.s.sity.’ 
fQuoth he) ' the troubler of my happy peace, 
And vowed foe of my felicity; 

X(* 1 again.st the .same can justly preace : 

But since that band ye cannot nf)w release, 
Nor fltHin undo, (for -viiwas may not be vayne) 
Soone as the terme of those six yeares shall 
cease, 

Ye then shall hither backe retoumc agayiie, 
The marriage to accomplish vowd betwixt youj 
twayn. 

XX 

*'V^^^ich, for my part, T covet to performe 
In .Sort as tlirongb the world I did procl.ame, 
That whn-so kild that nnmster ino'>t deforuie. 
And him in hardy battayle overcame, 

Should have mine oncly daughter to his Dame, 
And of ni}'' kingdome tieyre apparaunt bee : 
Therefore, .since now to tliee pertej’ues the same| 
By dew desert of noble dievalree”, [to thee.’ 
Both daughter and eke kingdome lo I I yield 

XXI 

Then forth he called that his daughter fiiyre. 
Tlie fairest Uu', hb uncly daughter ileare, 

His oncly daughter and Ids only havre ; 

WM... ir — ..K ” ..-J 
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Yet I to them for judgement just doe fly, 

And them conjure t’ avenge this sliamefull 
injury. 

XXVIII 

‘ Therefore, since mine he is, or free or bond, 
Or false or trew, or living or else dead, 
Withhold, 0 soverayne Prince! your hasty bond 
prom knitting league with him, X you aread ; 
Ke weene my right wth strength adowne to 
tread, 

Through weakness e of my widowhed or woe ; 
For truth is strong her rightfull cause to plead, 
And shall fmde friends, if need ret^uireth soe. 
So bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend 
nor foe, Fiden&a.' 

XXIX 

When he these bitter byting wordes had red, 
The ty dings straunge did him abashed make, 
That still he sate long time astouished, 

As in great muse, ne word to creature spake. 
At last his solemn silence thus he brake, 

With doubtfull eyes fast fixed on his guest : 
‘Redoubted knight, that for myne only sake 
Thy life and honor late adventurest, [ prost. 
Let nought be hid from me that ought to be ex- 

XXX 

‘ What meane these bloody vowes and idle 
threats, 

Throwne out from womanish impatient mynd? 
\^at hevens? what altars? what enraged 
heates. 

Here heaped up with termes of love unkyiid, 
My conscience cleare with guilty bauds would 
bjmdV 

High God be witnesse that I guiltlesse ame ; 
But if yourselle, Sir knight, ye faulty fynd. 

Or wrapped be in loves of former Dame, 

With cryme doe not it cover, but disclose the 
same.’ 

XXXI 

To whom the Redcrosse knight this answere 
sent ; 

‘ My Lord, my king, he nought hereat dismayd, 
Till well ye wote by grave inteiidimeiit. 

What woman, and wherefore, doth me upbrayd 
With breach of love and loialty betrayd. 

It was in my mishaps, as hitherward 
I lately traveild, that unwares I strayd 
Out of my way, through perils straunge and 
hard, [ declard. 

That day should faile me ere I had them all 

XXXII 

‘ There did I find, or rather I was fownd 
Of this false woman that Fidessa bight, 

Fidessa hight the falsest Dame on growiid, 
Most false Duessa, royall richly dight, 


That easy was t’ inveigle weaker sight: 

Who by her wicked arts and wylie skill, 

Too false and strong for earthly skill or might, 
Unwares me wrought unto her wicked will, 
And to my foe betrayd when least I feared ill.’ 

XXXIII 

Then stepped forth the goodly royall lilavd, 
And on the grouiul herselfe prostrating low, 
With sober countenance thus to him saycl: 

‘ 0 ! pardon me, my soveraine Lord, to sheow 
The secret treasons, which of late X know 
To have bene wrought by that false sorceresse : 
Shee, onely she, it is, that earst did throw 
This gentle knight into so great distresse, 
That death him did awaite in daily wretched- 
nesse. 

XXXIV 

‘And now it seemes, that she suborned hath 
This crafty messenger with letters vaine, 

To worke new woe and improvided scath, 

By breaking of the band betwixt ua twaine; 
Wherein she used hath the practicke paine 
Of this false footman, clokt with simplenesse, 
Wliome if ye please for to discover plaine, 

Ye shall him Archimago find, X gliesse,riesBe.’ 
The falsest man alive: who tries, shall find no 


XXXV 

The king was greatly moved at her speaeh ; 
And, all with suddein indignation fraight, 

Bad on that Messenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftsoones the Gard, which on his state did wait, 
Attacht that faytor false, and bound him strait, 
Who seeming sorely chaufied at his band. 

As chained beare whom crnell dogs doe bait, 
With ydle force did faine them to withstand. 
And often semblaimce made to scape out of 
their hand. 


XXXVI 

But they him layd fiiU low in dungeon deepe, 
And boun d him hand and foote with yron chains ; 
And with continual watch did warely keepe. 
Who tlien would thinke that by his subtile 
trains 

He could escape fowle death or deadly pains ? 
Thus, when that Princes wrath wos pacifide, 
He gan renew the late forbidden bains. 

And to the knight his daughter deare he tyda 
With sacred rites and vowes for ever to abyde, 

xxxvn 

His owne two hands the holy knotts did knitt, 
That none but death for ever can divide ; 

His owne two hands, for such a tiirne most fitt, 
The housling fire did kindle and provide, 
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And holy water thereon sprinckled wide; That their exceeding merth may not be told : 
At which the bushy Teade a groome did light,! Suffice it heare by signes to understand 
And sacred lamp in secret chamber hide, The usuall joyea at knitting of loves band. 
VVTiere it should not be quenched day nornight, Thrise happy man the knight himselfe did 
For feare of evil fates, but bumen ever bright. hold, 

Possessed of his Ladies hart and hand ; 
xxxvin And ever, when his eie did her behold, 

Then gan they sprinckle all the posts ndth His heart did seeme to melt in pleasures mani- 
wine, ihld. 

And made great feast to solemnize that day : 

They all peri'imide with frankincense divine, xi.i 

And precious odours fetcht from far a'way, joyt)us presence, and sweet company, 

That all the house did sweat with great aray: in full content he there did long enjoy; 

And all the while sweete Musicke did apply wicked env’y, ne vile gealos}’, 

Her curious skill the warbling notes to play, Hig deare delights were hable to annoy : 

To drive away the dull Melanchuly ; Yet, swimming in that sea of blisfiill j”oy, 

The whiles one sung a song of love and jollity. He nought forgntt how he whilome had s worne, 

In case he could that monstrous beast de- 
xxxix stroy. 

During thewhiidi there was an heavenly noise Liito his Faery <lueene haeke to retourne; 
Ileardsownd through all the Pallacepleasantly, The which he shortly did, and Una left to 
Like as it had hene many an Angels voice niourne. 

Singing before th’ etemall majesh', 

In their trinall triplicities on live : xkh 

Yctt wist no creature whence that hevenly Xow, strike your sailes, yec jolly Mariners, 

Proceeilerl, yet each one felt secretly [ sweet For we he come unto a quiet roclej 

Himselfe thereby refte of his sences meet. Where we must land some of our passengers, 

And ravished with rare impression in his sprite. And light this weary vessell of her lode: 

Here she a while may make her safe abode, 
Till she repaired have her tackles spent, 

Great joy was made that day of young and And wants supplide ; And then againe abroad 
oltl, ^ On the long voiage whereto she is bent : 

And solemne feast proclajTnd throughout the Well may she speede, and fairely finish her 

land, intent! 
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OP 

THE PAEEIE QUEENE 


OONTAYNING THE LEGEND OF SIR GUTON, OR OF TEMPERAUNCE. 


I 

Right well I wote, most mighty Soveraiiie, 
That all this famous antique history 
Of some th’ ahoundance of an ydle hraine 
Will judged be, and painted forgerj’-, 

Rather then matter of just memory ; 

Sith none that hreatheth living aife does know 
Where is that happy land of Eaeiy, 

Which I so much doe vaunt, yet no where 
show, 

But vouch antiquities, which no body can 
Imow. 

II 

But let that man with better aence advize, 
That of the world least part to us is red; 

And daily how through hardy enterprize 
Many great Regions are discovered, 

\VTiich to late age were never mentioned. 

Who ever heard of th’ Indian Peru? 

Or Avho in venturous vessell measured 
The Amazon huge river, now found trew? 

Or fruitfuUest Virginia who did ever vewV 

III 

Yet all these were, when no man did them 
know, 

Yet have from wisest ages hidden becne ; 

And later times thinges more unknoi'me shall 
show. 

Why then should witless’e man so much mia- 
- weene, 


That nothing is but that which he hath scene? 
What if within the Moones fayre shining 
apheare, 

What if in every other atarre unseen e 
Of other worldes he happily should heare, 

He wonder would much more; yet such to 
some appeal's. 

IV 

Of faery lond yet if he more inquyre, 

By certein signes, here sett in sondrie place, 
H'e may it f)Tid ; ne let him then admyre, 

But yield his sence to bee too blunt and bace, 
That no’te without an hound line footing trace. 
And thou, 0 fayrest Princess e under sky I 
In this fayre niirrhour maist behold tly faco, 
And thine owne realmes in lond of Faery, 
Andinthis antique ymage thy great aunc"estr>". 

V 

The which 0 ! pardon me thus to enfold 
In covert vele, and wrap in shadowes light, 
That feeble eyes your glory may behold. 
Which eUs could not endure those heamea 
bright, 

But would bee dazled with exceeding light. 

0 1 pardon, and vouchsafe with patient eare 
The brave adventures of tliis faery knight, 
The good Sir Guyon, gratiously to hearc ; 

In whom great rule of Temp’raunce goodly 
doth appeare. 
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G-nyon, by Archimaf?e abusd, 

The Redcros'c knight avvaytes ; 
Fyncles Mordant and Amaviaslaine 
With pleasnrea poisoned baytes. 


That conning Architect of cancred guyle, 
Whom Princes late displeasure left in biiniis, 
For falsed letters, and suborned wyle, 

Soone as the Pedcrosse knight he understands 
To beene departed out of Eden landes, 

To serve againe his soveraine Eltin Queene, 
His artes he moves, and out of caytives handes 
Himselfe he frees by secret meanes unseeiie ; 
His shackles emptie leftc, himselfe escaped 
cleeue. 


II 

And forth he fares, full of malicious niyiul, I 
To workeii mischiefe, and avenging woe, 
Where ever he that godly knight may fynd. 
His onely hart-sore, and’his oiioly fuej 
Sith Una now he algates must forgoe, 

Whom his victorious handes did earst restore 
To native crowne and kingdom late ygoe; 
Where >he enjoyes sure peace for evermore, 

As wetlierbea'teh ship arryw’d on happie shore. 

in 

Him therefore now the object of his spight ! 
And deadly food lie makes: him to offend, j 
By forged treason or by open fight, j 

He seekes, of all his drifte the aymed end : i 
Thereto his subtile engins he does bend, I 
His practick witt and his fayre fried tonge, 
With thousand other sleight es; fur well he kend 
His credit now in doubtfull ballaunce hong : , 
For hardly could bee hurt who was already, 
stong. I 


V 

Nath’lesse th’ Enchaiiiiter would not spare 
In hope to win occasion to his will [ his payne, 
Which when he long awaited had in vayne, 
He chaungd his myiid from one to other ill; 
For to all good he enimy was still. 

Upon the way him fortuned to meete, 

Fayre marching underneath a shady hill, 

A goodly knight, all armd in harnesse meete, 
That from his head no place appeared to his 
feete. 

VI 

His carriage was fidl comely and upright ; 
His counteiiunce demure and temperate; 

But yott so Sterne and terrible in sight, 
Thatcheardhisfriendes, and did his foes amate; 
He was an Eltin borne of noble state 
And mickle worship in his native land; 

Well could he tourney, and in lists debate, 
And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huons hand, 
When with king Oberon he came to Faeiy^ land. 

vn 

Him als accompanyd upon the way 
A comely Palmer, clad in black attj're, 

Of rypest yeares. and heares all hoarie gray, 
That -with a staffe his feeble steps did stireii 
Least his long way his aged limbes should tire : 
And, if by lookes one may the mind aread, 

He seemcl to be a sage and sober s^'re ; 

And ever with slow pace the knight did lead. 
Who taught his trampling steed with equall 
steps to tread. 

VI n 


IV I Such whenas Archimago them did ^dew, 

Still as he went he craftie stales did lay, I He weened well to worke some uncouth wyle : 

With cunning traynes him to entrap unwares, | Eftsoones untwisting his deceiptfull clew, 
And privy apyals plast in all his way, [fares, He gan to weave a web of wicked guyle, 

To weete what course he takes, and how he And, wdth faire countenance and flattring style 
To ketch him at a vauiitage in his snares. [ To them approching, thus the knight bespak e ; 

But now so ^viae and warj’' was the knight j ‘Fayre suiine of Mars, that seeke with warlike 

By tryall of his former hurmes and cares, ! spoyle, [make, 

That he deserj’-de and shonued still his slight:' And great atchiev’ments, great your selfe to 
The fish that once was caught new bait wiL Vouchsafe to stay your steed for humble misers 
hardly byte. J sake.’ 
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He stayd liia steed for humble misers sake, 
And badd tell on the tenor of his playnt;,' 
Who fei^iui; then in every limb to quake 
Through inward feare, and seeming pale and 

[paynt : 

With piteous mone his p arcing speach gan 
‘Deare LadyJ how shall I declare thy eace, 
Whom late I left in languorous coustrajmt ? 
Would God! thy selfe now present were in 
place [thee grace. 

To tell this ruefull tale : thy sight could win 

X 

‘Or rather would, 0 ! would it so had chaunst, 
That you, most noble Sir, had present beene 
When that lewd rybauld, with v^de lust 
advaimst, 

Laid first his filthie hands on virgin cleene, 

To spoyleher dainty corps, so faire and sheene 
As on the earth, great mother of us all, 

With living eye more fayre w'as never seeue 
Of chastity and honour virgiuall : [did call. 
Witnesiye'heavens, whom she in value to help 

XI 

‘ How may it be,’ sayd then the knight halfe 
wroth, [ahent ? ’ 

'That knight should knighthood ever so have 
‘None hut that saw,’ (quoth he) ‘would weens 
for troth. 

How shamefully that Mayd he did torment : 
Her looser golden lockes he rudely rent, [sword 
And drew her on the ground; and his sharpe 
Against her snowy brest he fiercely bent, 

And tlireatned deai.h w'ith many a bloodie 
word : [abbord.’ 

Touuge hates to tell the rest that eye to see 

XII 

There^vith amoved from his sober mood, 

‘ And lives he yet,’ (said he) ‘ that wrought 
this act? 

And doen the heavens aifordhim vitallfood?’ 
‘He lives,’ (quoth he) ‘and boiisteth of the fact, 
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt.’ 
Where may that treachour then,’ [sayd he) 
‘he found, 

Or hy what meanes may I his footing tract ? ’ 
‘That shall 1 shew,’ (sayd he) ‘as sure 

hound [ing ivoiinil,’ 

The stricken Deare doth chalenge by the hleed- 

XIII 

He stayd not lenger talke, but with fierce yre 
And ze^ous haste away is quickly gone 
To seeke that knight, where him that crafty 
Squyre 

^npposd to be, Xhe^ do arrive auone 


Where sate a gentle Lady all alone. 

With garments rent, and heare discheveled, 
Wringing her handes, and making piteoiw 
mone : 

Her swollen eyes were much disfigured. 

And her faire face with teares was fowly 
blubbered. 

XIV 

The knight, approchiug nigh, thus to her 
said: 

‘Fayre Lady, through fowle sorrow ill bedight, 
Great pitty is to see you thus dismay'd, 

Autl marre the blossom nf your beauty bright : 
For-thy appease your griefe and heavy plight, 
And tell the cause of your conceived payne ; 
For, if he live that hath you doen despight, 

He shall 3’ou doc dew recompeiice agajme, 

Or els liis wrong with greater puissance main- 
tain e.’ 

XV 

Wliich when she heard, as in despightfull wise 
She wilfully her sorrow did augment. 

And offred hope of comfort did despise : 

Her golden lockes most cruelly she rent, 

And scratcht her face with ghastly dreriment-, 
Ne would she speake, ne see, ne yet he seene, 
But hid her vis age, and her head downe bent, 
Either for grievous shame, or for great teene, 
As if her hart with sorrow had transfixed 
beene : 

XVI 

Till her that Squyre bespake : ‘ Madame, my 
liefe, 

For Gods deare love be not so wilfuU bent, 

But doe vouchsafe now to receive reliefe. 

The which good fortune doth to you present. 
For what hooles it to wcepe and to wayment 
When ill is chaunst, but doth the ill iucrease, 
And the 'weake minde with double woe tor- 
ment?’ [appease 

When she her Squyre heard speake, she gaii 
Her voluutarie paine, and fecle some secret ease. 

XVII 

Eftsoone she said; ‘Ah! gentle trustie 
Squyre, 

What comfort can I, wofuU wretch, concaave? 
Or why should ever 1 henceforth desyre 
To see fairs heavens face, and life not leave, 
Sith that false Tray tour did my hon our reav e V ’ 
‘False trajixjur cartes,’ (saide the Faerie 
knight) 

‘ I read the man, that ever would deceave 
A gentle Lady, or her wrong through might : 
Death were too litle paine for such a fowle 
despight. 

(3r 
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XYIIT 

'But now, fa\Te Larly, comfort to you make, 
Anil read who hath ye wrought thia shamcfull 

That short revenge the man may overtake, 
Where-so he he, aiirl a none upon him light,’ 
‘CiTtes,’ fsaiile shej ' I wnU* nut liow lie hight. 
Hut under him a grny he did wield, 

Whohc sides with ilaph^d cin'les weren dight; 
Upright he rode, and in his .silver .shield [ held.' 
lie bore a Uimdie Cross e that riuartred all the 


xxni 

For all he did was to deceive good knights, 
And diaw them from pursuit of praise and 
fame 

To slug in .slnuth and sensuall delights, 

And end their daies with iiTenowmed shame. 
And now exceeding griel'e him overcame, 

To see the lledcro.s.setlms ailvauneeil live; 
Therefore this craftie engine he did fiame, 
Against Ids ]jraise to stirre up enmitye 
Of such, as vertues like mote unto him alive. 


XIX 

'Now hy my head,’ (saids Guyon) 'much I 
muse,* [amis, 

How that same knight should doe so fowle 
< )r ever gentle Dainzell so abuse : 

For, may I hoUlly say, he surely is 
A right good knight, and trew of word ywis : 
I present was, and can it witnesse well, [pris 
When armes he swore, and atreight did enter- 
Th’ adventure of thb Errant damozell. 

In which he hath great glory woniie, as I 
hearo tell. 

XX 


XXIV 

So now he Guyon guy ties an uncouth way 
Through woods* anirmountaines, till they came 
at last 

Into a pleasant dale that lowly lay 
Hidwixt two hils, whose high heatls overplast 
The A’alley did with coole shade overcast : 
Through midst thereof a little river rold, 

By which there sate a knight with lieline 
unlaste, 

Himsclfe refreshing with the lirpiid cold, 

After his travell lung and labours manifold. 


'Nathlcsse he shortly shall againe he tryde, 
And lairely ipiit him oftli’ imimted blame; 
Els, be ye sure, he dearely shall abyde, 

Or make you gooil amendment for the same : 
All wrongs have mendes, but no aniendes ofj 
shame. 

Now therefore. Lady, rise out of your paine, 
And see the salving of your blotted name.’ 
Full loth she seemd thereto, but yet did faine. 
For she was inly glad her purpose so to gaine. 


Her purpose was not such as she did faine, 
Ne yet her per.son such as it wa.s .scene; 

But under simple shew, and semblaiit plaino, 
Lurkt false Uuessa secretly unseene, 

As a clui^ste Virgin that had wi’onged heenc : 
So had false Archimago her disgu^’sd, 

To clokc her guile with sorrow” and sad teene 
And eke himsclfe had craftily devi.sd 
To be her Sijuire, and do her service w^ell 
aguisd, 

xxir 

Her, late forlome and naked, he had found 
AATiere she did wander in 'waste wilderaesse, 
Lurking in ruck es and caves far under ground, 
And with greene mosse cov’ring her nakedness e 
To hide her shame and loathly filthinesse, 
vSith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And burrow'd beauty spoyld. Her nathelesse 
Th’ enchaunter finding tit for his intents 
Did thus revest, and deckt 'ivith dew habili- 
w.ent.s. I 


' Lo ! yonder he,’ ervde Archimage alowd. 
That 'vvrought the shamefull fact which I did 
shew ; 

And now he doth himselfe in .secret shrowd, 

To fly the vengeaunce for his outrage dew : 
But vaine; for ye shall dearel}” do him rew, 

So God ye speed and send you good .succes.se, 
Which w’C far off wdU here'abide to vew.’ 

So they him left inflam'd with 'wrathfulne.sse, 
That straight against that Imight his speare 
he did ad dr esse. 


"Wlio, seeing him from fur so fierce to pricke, 
Plis w”arlike amie.s about him gan embrace, 
And in the rest his ready speare did sticke : 
Tho, w'hen as still he sa-w him towards pace, 
He gan rencoimter him in equall race. 

They bene ymett, botli ready to affrap, 

"Wlien sudUeinly that 'warriour gan ahace 
His threatned speare, as if some new mishap, 
Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap ; 

xxvii 

And crjnle, ' Iilercie, Sir knight I and inercie, 
Lord, 

For mine offence and heedelesse hardiment, 
That had almost committed crime abhord. 

And w’ith reprochfull shame mine honour 
shent, 

Whiles cursed steels against that badge I bent, 
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The sacred badge of my Redeemers death, 
Which on your shield is set for ornament !’ 
But his fierce foe his steed could stay iineath, 
Who, prickt with courage kene, did cruell 
battell breath. 

XXVIIt 

But, when he heard him speake, straightway 
he knew 

His errour; and, hiinselfe inclyning, sayd; 

‘ Ah 1 dearc JSir Guyon, well beeommetli you, 
Blit me behoveth rather to upbrayd, 

Whose liastie hand so far from re.asnn strayd, 
That almost it did hay nous violence 
On that fayre linage of that heavenly Mayd, 
That decks and armes your shield Wh iaire 
defence: [offence.’ 

Your court’sie takes on you anothers dew 


XXIX 

So beene they both at one, and doen upreare 
Their bevers bright each other for to greet; 
Goodly coinportaunce each to other bearc, 

And entertaine themselves with court’sies meet. 
Then said the Redcrosse knight; ‘Now mote 
I weet, 

Sir Guyon, why with so fierce saliaunce, 

And fell intent, ye did at earst me meet; 

For sith I know’ your goodly governaunce, 
Great cause, I w^ne, you guided, or some un- 
couth chaunce,’ 

XXX 

* Cortes,’ (said he) ‘ well mote I shame to tell 
The fond encheason that me hither led, 

A false infamous faitour late befell 
Me for to meet, that seemed ill bested, 

And playnd of grievous outrage, which he red 
A knight had wrought against a Ladie gent ; 
Which to avenge he to this place me led, 
Where you be made the marke of his intent, 
And now is tied : foule shame him follow wher 
he went ! ’ 


XXXI 

So can he turne his earnest unto game, 

Through goodly handling and wise tem- 
perauncD. 

By this his aged Guide in presence came ; 

Who, so one as on that knight his eye did 
glaunce, 

Eftsoones of him had perfect cognizaunce, 

Sith him in Faery court he late avizd ; 

And sayd; ‘Fayre sonne, God give you happy 
chaunce, 

And that dears Crosse uppon yourshielddevizd, 

Wherewith above all knights ye goodly seeme 
aguizd 1 


XXXII 

‘ Joy may you have, and everlasting fame, 
Of late most hard atchiev'ment by you donne, 
For which enrolled is your glorious name 
In heavenly Regesters above the Suune, 
Where you a Saint with Saints your seat have 
wonne : 

But wretched we, wher a ye have 1 eft your marke, 
Must now anew begin like race to ronne. 

God guide thee, Guyon, wellto endthy warke, 
And to the wished haven bring thy weary 
barke ! ’ 

XXXIII 

‘ Palmer,’ him answered the Redcrosse knight, 
‘His be the praise that this atchiev’ment 
wrought, 

Who made my hand the organ of his might : 
More then goodwill to me attribute nought; 
For all I did, I did but as I ought. 

But you, faire Sir, whose pageant next eusewes, 
Well mote yee thee, as well can wish 3 "our 
thought. 

That home ye may report thrise happy newes ; 
For well ye’wortliy bene for worth and gentle 
thewes.’ 

XXXIV 

So courteous conge both did give and take, 
With right hands plighted, pledges of good 
will. 

Than Guyon forward gan his voyage make 
With his blacke Palmer, that him guided still: 
Still he him guided over dale and hill, 

And with his steedy staffe did point his way ; 
His race with reason, and with words his will, 
From fowle intemperaunce he ofte did stay, 
And suffred not in wrath his hasty steps to 
stray. 

XXXV 

In this faire wize they traveild long yfere, 
Through many hard ass ayes which did betide ; 
Of which he honour still away did beare, 

And spredhis glory through all conntryes wide. 
At last, as chauust them by a forest side 
To passe, fur succour from the scorching ray, 
They heard a rueful! voice, that deamly cride 
With percing shriekes and manj” a dolefiilllay; 
Which to attend awhile their’ forward steps 
they sta}'. 

XXXVI 

‘But if that carelesse hevens,’ (quoth she) 
‘ despise 

The doome of just revenge, and take delight 
To see sad pageaunts of mens miseries, 

As hownd by them to live in lives despigbt-, 
Yet can they not wame death from wretched 
wight. 
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Come, then; come sooiie ; cume sweetest 
deatli, to me, 

And take away this loii" lent loathed li^ht: 
tihar^jc he thy" -wounds, but sweete the medi- 
cines be, [dome tree. 

That captived soules from wean’ tliral- 

XX XV II 

‘But thou, sweet B Babe, whom frownin^^- 
froward fate 

Hath made sail wituesse of thy fathers fall, 
Sith heven thee deignes tu hold in liWng state, 
Long maist thou live, and better thrive wtliall 
Then to thy luckless e parents did befall. 

Live thou ; and to thy mother dead attest 
That clear a she dide from blemish criniinall: 
Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding brest 
Loe ! I for pledges leave. So give me leave 
, to rest.’ 

XXXVIII 

With that a deadly shrieks she forth didthrow 
That through the wood re-echoed againe ; 

And after gave a grone so deeps and low 
That s eemd her tender heart w’as rent in rivaine. 
Or thrild with point of thorough-piercing 
paiue : 

As gentle Uynd, whose sides with cruell steele 
Through launched, forth her bleeding life does 
raine, [feele. 

Whiles the sad pang approching shee does 
Braies out her latest breath, and up her eies 
doth seele. 

XXXIX 

Which when that warriour heard, dismounting 
straict 

From his tall steed, he rusht into the thick, 
And soone arrived where that sad pourtraict 
Of death and dolour lay, halfe dead, halfe 
quick ; 

In whose -white alabaster brest did stick 
A cruell knife that made a griesl}’ wo-wnd. 
From which forth gusht a stream of gore blood 
thick, 

That all her goodly garments staind arownd, 
And into a deepe sanguine dide the grassy 
growTid, 

XL 


XLT 

Besides them both, upon the soiled gras 
The dead corse of an armed knight was spred, 
Whose armour all with hloud besprincled was; 
His ruddy lips did smyle, and rosy red 
Didpainthia chearefullcheekes, yett being ded ; 
Seemd to have beene a goodly personage, 

Now in his freshest llowre of lusty-hed, 

Fitt to inflame faire Lady with loves rage, 
But that liers fate did crop the blossome of his 
age. 

XLII 

Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold. 
His hart gan -wexe as starke as marble stone, 
And his fresh blood did frieze -irith fearefull 
cold. 

That all his sences seemd berefte attone; 

At last his mighty ghost gan deepe to grone, 
As Lion, grudging in his great disdaine, 
Moumes inwardly, and makes to him seifs 
mone ; 

Til ruth and fraile affection did constraine 
His stout course to stoupe, and shew his in- 
ward pains. 

XLIII 

Out of her gored wound the cruell steel 
He lightly snatcht, and did the floodgate stop 
With his faire garment ; then gan softly feel 
Her feeble pulse, to prove if any drop 
Of li\’ing blood yet in her veynes did hop : 
Which when he felt to move,* he hoped faire 
To call backe life to her forsaken shop. 

So well he did her deadl}’ wounds repaire. 

That at the last shee gan to breath out living 
aire. 

xnv 

Which he pereeiving greatly gan rejoice, 

And goodly counsell, that for woimded hart 
Is meetest me d’eine, tempi- ed with s weete voice : 
‘ Ay me ! deare Lady, which the jmiage art 
Of ViiefuU pittv and impatient smart, 

What direfull chaunce, armd with avenging fate, 
Or cursed hand, hath plaid this cruell part, 
Thus fowle to hasten your untimely date? 
Speake, 0 dear Lady, speakel help never comes 
too late.’ 

XLV 


Pitifull spectacle of deadly smart, 

Beside a hubling fountaine low she lay, 
Which shee increased \vith her bleeding hart, 
And the deane waves -ivith purple gore did 
ray : 

Als in her lap a lovely babe did play 
His cruell sport, in stead of sorrow "dew ; 

For in her streaming blood he did embay 
His litle hands, and tender joints embrew : 
Pitifull spectade, as ever eie did vew ! 


Therewith her dim eie-lids she up gan reare, 
On which the dtery death did sitt as sad 
As lump of lead, and made darke clouds appeare : 
But wiien as him, all in bright armour dad, 
Before her standing she espied had, 

As one out of a deadly dreame aflFright, 

She weakely started, yet she nothing drad : 
Streight downe againe herselfe, in great des- 
pight, faiid light. 

iShe groveling tbr^w to ground, as hating life 
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XLVI 

Thegentleknif^hthersoone with carefull paine 
Uplifted light, and softly did uphold: 

Thria e he her rear d, an d thrise she sunck againe, 
Till he his armea about her sides gan fold, 
And to her said ; ‘ Yet, if the stony urdd 
Have not all seized on j^our frozen hart, 

Let one word fall that may your grief unfold, 
And tell the secrete of your mortall smart : 

He oft finds prasent helpe who does his griefe 
impart.’ 


LI 

* Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may gliesse) 
To come, where vile Acrasia does wonnej 
Acrasia, a false enulmimteresse, 

That many errant knight es hath fowle fordonne ; 
Within a w'andring Island, that doth roime 
And stray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is. 
Fayre Sir, if ever there ye traveU, shonue 
The cursed land where many wend amis, 

I Anil know it by the name : it hight ih^Bowre 
(if blis. 


XLVIl 


LII 


Then, casting up a deadly looks, full low 
Shee sight from bottome of her wounded brest; 
And after, many bitter throbs did throw, 

With lips full pale and foltring tong opprest, 
Thes e words she hr eathed forth from riven ch es t : 

‘ Leave, ah ! leave off, whatever wight thou bee. 
To lett a weary wretch from her dew rest, 

And trouble dying soules tranquilitce-, 

Take not away, now got, which none would 
give to me.’ 

XLVIII 

‘Ah 1 far beit,’ (saidhe) ‘Deare dame, fro mee, 
To hinder soule from her desired rest, 

Or hold sad life in long captivitee; 

For all I seeke is but to have redrest 
The bitter pangs that doth your heart infest. 
Tell then, 0 Lady ! tell what fatall priefe 
Hath with so huge misfortune you opprest ; 
That I may castto compasyour reliefe, [griefe.* 
Or die with you in sorrow, and partake your 

XLIX 

With feeble hands then stretched forth onhye, 
As heven accusing guilty of her death, 

And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 

In these sad wordes she spent her utmost breath: 
‘ Heare then, 0 man ! the sorrowea that uneath 
My tong can tell, so far all sence they pas. 
Loe ! thisdeadcorpse, that lies here underneath, 
The gentlest knight, that ever on green e gras 
Gay steed with spurs did pricke, the good Sir 
Mortdant was : 


L 

‘ Was, (ay the while, that he is not so now !) 
My Lord, iny love, my deare Lord, my deare 
love ! 

So long as hevens just with equall brow 
Vouchsafed to behold us from above. 

One day, when him high curage did emmnve, 
As wont ye knightes to seeke adyentures wilde, 
He pricked forth his puissant force to prove. 
Me then he left enwombed of this chihle, 

This luckles childe, whom thus ye see with 
blood dedld. 


‘ Her blis is all in pleasure, and delight, 
Wherewith she makes her lovers drunken mad; 
And then with words, and weedes, of wondrous 
might, 

On them she workes her will to uses bad : 

My liefest Lord she thus beguiled had ; 

F fir he was flesh : (all flesh doth frayltie breed) 
Whom when I heard to beene so ill bestad, 

W eake wretch, I wrapt myselfein Pahners weed, 
And cast to seek him forth through danger and 
great dreed. 

LIII 

‘ Now had fa}TrB Cynthia by even tounies 
Full measured three quarters of her years, 

And thrise three tynies had fild her crooked 
homes, 

Wheuas my womb e her burdein would forbeare, 
And bad me call Lucina to me neare, 

Lucina came ; a manchild forth I brought 
The woods, the nymphes, my bowres, my mid- 
wivBs, weare: 

Hardhelp at need I So deare thee, babe, I bought; 
Yet nought too dear I deeind, while so my deare 
I sought, 

LIV 

‘Him so I sought ; and so at last I fownd, 
Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 
In chaiiies of lust and lewde desyres yboivud, 
And so transformed from his former skill, 
That me he knew not, nether his owne ih ; 
Till, through wise handling and fairs govern- 
I him recured to a better will, [aunce, 

Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaimce : 
Then meanes I gan devise for his deJiveraunce. 

LV 

‘Which when the vile Enchaunteresse per- 
ceiv’d, 

ITow that my Lord from her I would reprive. 
With cup thus chamidhim parting she deceivil; 
‘‘Sad verse, give death to him that death does 
“Andlosse of love to her that levies to Uve, [give, 
“ So soone as Bacchus with the Nymphe does 
So parted we, and on ourjourney drive; [lincker* 
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Till, coming to this well, he stouptto drincke : 
The charnie fulfild, dead suddei^y he downe 
did sincke. 

LVI 

'Which when I, -metch’ — Not one word more 
she sayd, 

Ihit hreaking' off the end for want of hrcntli, 
And slyding soft, as downe to sleepe her Jayd, 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 

That seeing, good Sir Guyon could uneath 
From teares abstayne; for griefehis hart did 
grate. 

And from so heavie sight his head did wreath, 
Accusing fortune, and too cruell fate, 

Which plonged had faire Lady in so wretched 
atate- 

LVII 

Then tuniing to his Palmer said; ‘ Old ayre, 
Behold the junage of mnrtalitie, 

And feeble nature cloth'd with fleshly tyre. 
When raging passion with fierce tjTanny 
Bobs reason of her dew regalitie. 

And makes it sen'aunt to her basest part, 

The strong it ■w'cakena with infirmitie. 

And -with bold furie armes the weakest hart; 
The strong through pleasure soonest falles, the 
weSce through smart.’ 

LVIII 

‘But tcmperaunce’ (said he) ‘wth golden 
squire 

Betuixt them both can measure out a meane; 
Nether to melt in pleasures whottdesyre, 

Nor frye in hartlesse griefe and dolefull tene : 
Thrise happy man, who fares them both 
atweene ! 

But sith this wretched woman overcome 
Of anguish, rather then of crime, hath bene, 


Keserve her cause to her eteraall dooms; 

And, in the means, vouchsafe her honorable 
toombe.’ 

IJX 

‘Palmer,’ quoth he, ‘ death is an equall dnnme 
To good and bad. the common In of rest ; 

But after death the tryall is to come, 

When best shall bea to tbein that lived best; 
But both alike, when death hath both supprest, 
Beligions reverence doth buriall teene; 

Which whoso grants, wants so much of Jiis rest: 
For all so great shame after death I weene, 

As selfe to dyen barl, unburied bad to beene.’ 

LX 

So both agree their bodies to engrave : 

The great earthes w’ombe they open to the sky, 
And with sal Cyjiresse seemely it em brave 
Then, covering with a clod thwr closed eye, 
They lay therein their corses tenderly, 

And bid" them sleepe in everlasting peace. 

But, ere they did their utmost obsequy, 

Sir Guy on, more affection to increace, [releace. 
Bynem”pt a sacred vow, which none sh ould ay 

LXI 

The dead knights sword out of his sheath he 
drew, 

With which he cutt a lock of all their hearc, 
Which medling with their blood and earth he 
threw 

Into the grave, and gan devoutly sweare; 

‘ Such and such e'vnl God on Guy on Tearo, 

And worse and worse, young Orphane, be tliy 
paync, 

If I, or thou, dew vengeauiice doe fitrbeare, 
Till guiltie blood her guerdon doe ohtajme !’ 
So shedding many teares they closd the earth 
agayne. 


CANTO II. 

Babes bloody handea may not be clensd ; 

The face of golden Meane : 

Her sisters, two Extremities, 

Strive her to banish cleane. 


Thus when Sir Guy on with his faithful guy de 
Had -with dew rites and dolorous lament * i 
The end of their sad Tragedie uptyde, 

The litle babe up in his armes he hent ; 

Who with sweet pleasaunce, and bold blan- 
dishment, I 

Gan smylc on them, that rather ought to weepe, 
As careiesse of his woe, or innocent 
Of that was doen ; that, ruth emperced deepe 
In that knightes hart, and wordes with bitter 
teares did steepe ; j 


‘Ah ! lucklessE babe, borne under crucll 
starre, 

And in dead parents balefull ashes bred, 

Full little weenest thou what sorrowes are 
Left tliee for porcion of thy livclyhed: 

Poore Orphane ! in ihe wild world scattered, 
As budding braimch rent from the native 
tree, 

And throwen forth, till it be withered. 

Such is The state of men : Tims enter we 
Into this life with woe, and end wfith miseree ! ^ 
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Then, soft, liimselfe inclyning on his knee 
Dowiic to that wbII, did'in the AvaLer Avcene 
fSo love does loath (lisdainefiill nicitee) 

His guiltie handes from bloody gore to eleene. 
He washt them oft and oft, yet nought they 
beenc 

For all his Avashing cleaner. Still he strove ; 
Yet still the litle hands Avere bloody scene : 
The Avhich him into great amaz’ment drove, 
And into diverse doubt his AvaA^cring Avonder 
clove. 


lA' 

lie Avi.st not Avhether blott of fuAvle offence 
Might not be purgi Avith Avator nor Avdth bath ; 
Or that high. God, in lieu of innocence, 
Imprinted had that token of hia Avi’ath, 

To bheAV hoAV sore bloodguiltinease he hat’th ; 
Or that the channe and veneine Avhich they 
dronck, 

Their blood Aidth secret filth infected hath, 
Being ditfused through the senucless tronck, 
That through the great conLagioii direful 
deadly stgnek. 

V 

Whom thu.s at gaze the Palmer gan to hord 
With goodly reason, and thus fayre bespakc; 
‘Ye bene right hard amated, gratious Lord, 
And of your ignorance great tncrveill make, 
V\'’‘hiles 'cause hot avbU conceived ye mistake : 
ButlmoAv, that secret vertues are infusd 
In every fountain e. and in everie lalte, [chusd, 
Wliich Avlio hath skill tliem rightly to haA’e 
To proofe of passing Avonders hath full often 
usd : 

VI 

‘ Of those, some Avere so from their aourse in- 
clcAvd [pap 

By great Dame Nature, from Avhose fruitfull 
Their Avelheads spring, and are Avith moisture 
deaAvd; 

Which feedes each living plant Avith liquid sap, 
.iVnd filles Avith floAvres fayre Floracs painted 
But other some, by guifte of later grace, [lap : 
Or by good prayers, or by other hap, 

Had vertuc pourd into their ^waters hace, 

And thenceforth Avere renowmd, and sought 
from place to place. 

vn 

‘ Such is this avcU, Avrought by occasion 
straungc, 

Which to her Nymph befell. Upon a day, 

As she the AA^oodes Avith bow and shaftes did 
raunge, 

The hartlesse Hynd and Rohucke to dismay, 


Dan Faunus chaunst to meet her by the Avay, 
And, kindling fire at her faire-buming eye, 
Inflamed Avas to folloAv beauties pray, 

And ehaced her that fast from him ^d fly; 

As hynd from her, so she fled from her enimy, 

VIII 

‘ At last, Avhen fayling lireatli began to faint, 
And saAv no meanes to scape, of shame affrayd, 
She set her doAvneto Aveepe for sore constraint; 
And to Diana calling loAvd for ayde, 

Her deare besought to let her die a mayd- 
The goddesse heard ; and siuldcine, Avhere she 
sate [mayd 

Welling out stream e.s of tearcs, and quite dls- 
With stony feare of that rude rustick mate, 
Transformd her to a stone from stedfast vir- 
gins state. 

IX 

‘Lo ! now she is that stone ; from Avhose tAvo 
heads, [flow, 

As from tAVO Ai^ecping eyes, fresh streames do 
Yet colde through feare and old conceived 
dreads ; 

And yet the ston cher semblance scDme.s to sh rjw, 
Shapt like amaide, that such yc may her know : 
And yet her A'^ertues in her Avator hyde, 

For it is chaste and pure as purest snoAV', 

Ne lets her ivaA^es Avith any filth be dy de ; [ t ryde. 
But ever, like herselfe, iinstajmed" hath beene 


‘From thence it comes, that this babes bloodv 
hand 

May not be clensd Avith water of this avl‘11: 

Ne certes, Sir, striA^e you it to Avilhstand, 

But let them still be bloody, as befell, 

That they his mothers innocence may tell, 

As she bequeathd in her last testament ; 

That, as a sacred Symbole, it may dAvell 
Inhersonnes flesh, to minireA’enge'ment, [ment.’ 
And be for all chaste Dames an endlesse moni- 

XI 

He hearlaied to his reason, and the childe 
Uptaking, to the Palmer gave to beai’e ; 

But his sad fathers armes Avith blood defildo, 
An heaAUB load, himselfe did lightly reare ; 
And turning to that place, in Avhich AA'liyleare 
He left his loftie steed Avith golden .sell [thearc : 
And goodly gorgeous bathes, him found not 
By other accident, that earst befell, [ not tell. 
He is couvaide ; but how, or where, here fits 

XII 

Which AA’hen Sir Guy on saw, all Averche Avroth, 
Yet algates mote he soft himselfe appease, 
And fairely fare on foot, hoAv ever loth : 

His double burden did him sore disease. 
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So lonj^ they traveilecl with litle ease. 

Till that at last they to a Castle came, 

Built on a rocke adjWnin" to the aeas : 

It was an auncient worke of antique fame, 
And wondrous strong by nature, and by skil- 
full frame. 


(Since errant aiTiies to sew he fii*st began : 
More huge in strength then wise in workes he 
Ami reaMui with fool c-hardize over ran ; [was, 
Sterne melancholy did his courage nas, 

And was, tor terrour more, all armd in slnming 
bras. 


XIII 

Therein three sisters dwelt of sundry sort. 
The children of one syre by motliers three ; 
"Who dying whylome did divifle this fort 
To them by equaU shares in eqiiall fee: 

But stiyfull mind and diverse qualitee 
Drewthem in partes, and each made others foe: 
Still did they strive and daily disagree ; 

The eldest did against the youngest goe, [woe. 
And both against the middest meant to worken 

XIV 

Where when the knight arriv’d, he was right 
well 

Beceiv’d, as knight of so much worth became, 
Of second sister, who did far exccll 
The other two: Medina was her name, 

A sober sad and comely courteous Dame; 
"Ulio rich arayd, and yet in modest guizc, 

In goodly garments that her well became, 
Fa^Te marching forth in honorable ■vvize, 

Hiin at the threshold mett, and well did en- 
terprize. 

XV 


XVIII 

But he that lov’d the jmungcst was Sanaloy; 
He, that fairs Una late fowle outraged, 

The most unruly and the boldest boy 
That ever -warlike weapons menaged, 

And all to lawlesse lust encouraged [might; 
Through strong opinion of his matchless e 
Xe ought he car’d whom he endamaged 
By tortious wrong, or whom bereav’d of right: 
He, now this Ladies Champion, chose for love 
to fight. 

XIX 

These two gay knights, vowd to so diverse 
loves. 

Each other does en\7,’' with deadly hate, 

And daily -warre against his foeman moves, 

In hope to win more favour -with his mate, 
And th’ others pleasing sermee to abate, 

To magnifie his owme. But when they heard 
How in that place straunge knight ai'riVed late, 
Both knight es and ladies forth right angr}' far’d, 
And fercely unto battell stems themselves 
prepar’d. 


She led him up mto a goodly boT\Te, 

And comely courted with mret modes tie ; 

Ne in her speach, ne in her ha^dour, 

Was lightnesse seeue or looser vanitie, 

But gratious womanhood, and gravitie. 

Above the reason of her youthly yeares. 

Her golden lockes she roundly did uptye 
In breaded tram els, that no looser heares 
Did out of order stray about her daintie eares. 

X\T 

Whiles t she her selfe thus busily did frame 
Seeraely to entertaine her new-com^ guest, 
Xewes hereof to her other sisters came, 

Who all this while were at their wanton rest, 
Accourtingeach herfrend -withlamshfest: 
They were two knights of perelesse puissaunce. 
And famous far ahrnad for warlike gest, 
Which to these Ladies love did cnuntenaunce, 
And to his mistresse each himselfe strove to 
advaunce. 

xvn 

He that made love unto the eldest Dame, 
Was hight Sir Huddibras, an hardy man ; 

Vet not so good of deedes as great of name, 
Which he by many rash adventures wau, 


XX 

But ere they could proceeds unto the place 
Where he abode, themselves at discord fell, 
And cmell combat joynl in middle space : 
With horrible assault, and fury fell, 

They heapt huge strokes the scorned life to 

S uell, 

on uprore from her settled seat, 

The house was raysd, and all that in did dwell. 
Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement 
great [fouldring heat. 

Did rend the ratling skyes indth flames of 


XXI 

The noyse thereof cald forth that straunger 
knight. 

To weet what dreadfull thing was there inhond ; 

Where when as two brave knight es in bloody 
fight 

With deadly rancour he enraunged fond, 

His sunbroad shield about his wrest he bond, 

And shaming blade unsheathd, -wdth which he 
ran 

Unto that stead, their strife to understond; 

And at his first arrivall them began 

With goodly meanes to pacifies, well as he can. 
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But they, him spying, boih -with greedy forse 
Altoiice upon him ran, and him beset 
With strokes of mortall Steele without remorse. 
Anil on his shield like yron sledges bet; 

As when a Beare and Tygre, being met 
In cruell fight on Lybicke Ocean wide, 

Espye a trayeiler with feet surbet, 

AVhum they in equall pray hope to divide, 
They stint their strife and him assay le on 
everie side. 


XXIII 

But he, not like a weaiy traveilere, 
j heir sharp assault right boldly did rebut, 
Aiicl suffred not their blowcs to byte him nere, 
B it with redoubledbuffes them backe did put: 
Whose grieved min des, which choler didenglut, 
Against themselves turning their wrathfull 
spight, [cut; 

Gan with new rage their shieldes to hew and 
But still, when Guy on came to part their fight, 
With heavie load on him thej’’ freshly gan to 
smight. 


XXIV 

As a tall ship tossed in troublous seas. 
Whom raging windes, threatning to make the 
pray 

Of the rough rockes, doe diversly disease, 
Meetes two coutrarie billowes by the way, 
That her on either side doe sore assay, 

And boast to swallow her in greedy grave ; 
Shee, scorning both their spights, does malve 
wide way. 

And with her brest breaking the fomy wave, 
Does ride on both their backs, and faire her 
self doth save. 

XXV 

So boldly he him heares, and rusheth forth 
Betweene them both by conduct of his blade. 
Wondrous great prow’^esse and heroick worth 
He shewd that day, and rare ensample made. 
When two so might j’- warriours he dismade. 
Attonce he wards and strikes ; he takes and 
paies ; 

Now forst to yield, now forcing to invade ; 
Before, behind, and round about him laies ; 

So double was his paines, so double be bis 
praise. 


XXVI 

Straunge sort of fight, three valiaunt knights 
to see 

Three combatea joine in one, and to darraine 
A triple warre with triple enmitee, 

All for their Ladies froward love to gaine, 


rWTiich gotten w'as buthatc. So love doesraine 
In stoutest minds, and maketh monstrous 
I W'arre ; 

He malceth warre, he maketh peace againe, 
And yett his peace is but continual jarre : 

0 miserable men that to him subject arre 1 


XXVII 

Whilst thus they mingled w'eve in furioua 
arm es, 

The faire Medina, with her tresses tome 
And naked brest, in pitty of their harmes, 
Emongstthem ran ; and, falling them heforne, 
Besought them by the womb \vhich them had 
born, [deare, 

And by the loves which were to them most 
And by the knighthood which they sure had 
sworn. 

Their deadly cruell discord to forheare, 

And to her just conditions of faire peace to 
heare. 


xxvitt 

But her two other sisters, standing by, 

Her lo-vvd gainsaid, and both their champions 
Pursew the end of their strong enmity, [bad 
As ever of their loves they would be glad : 
Vet she with pitthy words, and counsell sad, 
Still strove their stubbome rages to revoke; 
That at thelasl^ suppressing fury mad, 

They gan abstaine from dint of direfull stroke, 
And hearken to the sober speaches which she 
spoke. 


XXIX 

‘Ah, puissaunt Lords! what cursed evil 
Or fell Erinnys, in your noble harts [Spright, 
Her hellish brond hath kindled with despight, 
And stirdyouup toworke j’ourw^ilfull smarts? 
Is this the joy of armes ? be these the parts 
Of glorious knighthood, after blood to thrust. 
And not regard dew right and just des arts V 
Vaine is the vaunt, and victor}’- unjust, 

That more to mighty hands then rightful! cause 
doth trust. 


XXX 

‘And were there rightfuU cause of difference, 
Yet were not better fayre it to accord 
Then with bloodguiltinesse to heape offence, 
And mortal vengeauncejoyne to crim e ahhord ? 
0 ! fly from wrath ; fly, O' my liefest Lord ! 
Sad be the sights, an^ bitter fruites of warre, 
And thousand furies wait on wrathfull sword ; 
Ne ought the praise of prowesse more doth 
man-e 

Thenfowle revenging rage, andhase contentious 
jarre. 
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‘But lovely concorrl, and most sacred peace, 
Doth nouns hvertup, and fast friemlsliip breeds, 
Weakeshe makes stron/^, and stron;;^ thing does 
increace, 

Till it the pitch of highest praise exceeds: 
Brave he her ivarres, and honorable deeds, 

By -which she triumphes over yre nnrl priile, 
And winnes an Olive girlnnd for her meeds. 
Be, therefore, O my deare Lords ! pacifide, 
Andthis misseeming dis cord meek ely lay aside.’ 


Her graciniis VTirds their rancour rlid appall; 
Andsunckeso doepeinto their boyling brests, 
That do^vne they lett their crnell -sveapons fall, 
And lowdy did abase their lofty crests 
To her faire presence and discrete behests. 

Then she began a treaty to procure. 

And stablish terms betwixt both their retiuests, 
That as a law fur ever should endure ; 

'VVliich to observe in word of knights they 
did assure. 

XXXIII 

Wliieh to confirme, and fast to bind their| 
league, 

After their weary sweat and bloody toilo, 

She them besought, during their quiet trcagiie. 
Into her lodging to repaire awhile, 

To rest themselves, and grace to reconcile. 
They soone consent : so forth with her they fare ; 
Where they are well receivd, andmade to.spoile| 
Thera s cl v^es of soiled armes, and to prepare 
Their minds to pleasure, and their mouths to 
dainty fare. 

XXXIV 

And those two frowari sisters, their faire 
iDVGvS, [loth, 

Came with them eke, all were they wondrous 
And fained cheare, as for the time behoves, 
But could not colour yet so well the troth, 

But that their natures bad appeard in both ; 
For both did at their second sister grutch 
And inly grieve, as doth an hidden moth 
The inner garment frett, not tli’ utter touch : 
One thought her cheare too litle, th’ other 
thought too mutch. 


She acQuld, and frownd with frowaid coun- 
tenauncB ; 

Unworthy of faire Ladies comely govemauncc. 
XXXVI 

But young Porissa was of other mynd. 

Full of disport, still laughing, loosely light. 
And quite contrary to her sisters kynd ; 

No measure in her mooLl, nn rule of right. 

But poured out in pleasure and delight ; 

In wine and meats she flowd above the banck. 
And in excesse exceeded her owne might : 

111 sumptuous tire she joyd her selfe to praiick, 
But of her love too lavish: (litle have she 
thanck 1 ) 


Blissa (so the eldest hight) did deeme 
Such entertainment base, nc ought would eat, 
Ne oughtwould speake,butevermoredidHcemej 
As discontent for want (jf mcrth or meat : 

No solace could her Paramour intreat 
Her once to show, ne court, nor dalliaunce ; 
But with bent lo wring browes, as she would 
threat, 


Fast by her side did sitt the hold Sansloy, 
Fitt mate for such a mincing mineon. 

Who in her loosenesse tooke exceeding joy : 
Might not be foimd a fraiicker franiuu, 

Of her leawd parts to make companion: 

But Hiiddibras, more like a Malecnntent, 

Dill see and grieve at his bold fashion ; 

Hardly could he endure his hardiraent, 

Yctt still he satt, and inly did him selfe tor- 
ment. 

XXXVITI 

Betwixt them both the faire Medina sate 
With sober grace and goodly carriage : 

With equall measure she did moderate 
The strong extremities of their outrage. 

That forv^ard paire she ever would asswage. 
When they would strive dew reason to exceed, 
But that same froward twaine would accorage. 
And of her plenty adrte unto their need: 

So kept she them in order, and her selfe in heed. 

XXXIX 

Thus fairely shee attempered her feast, 

And pleasd them all ivith meets satiety. 

At last, when lust of meat and drinke was 
She Guyou deare besought of curtesie [ceast, 
To tell from whence he came through jeopardy. 
And whither now on new adventure bo-vvud ; 
Who -with hold gi’ace, and comely gra^dty. 
Drawing to him the cics of all aro-vracl. 

From lofty siege began these words aloud to 
so'wiid. 

XL 

‘This thy demaund, 0 Lady! doth revive 
Fresh memory in mo of that* great (iucene, 
Great and most glorious virgin Queene alive, 
That with her soveraine power, and scepter 
All Faery lond does peaceably sustene. [shene, 
In widest Ocean she her throne does reare, 
That over all the earth it may be seene ; 
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As morning Sunne her beamcs diapreddeniEftsoonea deviscl reiircsse for such annoyes : 


cleare, [appeare. j 

And in her face faire peace and mercy doth 


Me, all unfitt for so great purpose, she em- 
ployes, 

XLIV 


XLI 

, n her the richesse of all heavenly grace 
Tn chiefe degree are heaped up on hye : 

And all, that els this worlds enclosure hace 
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye, 

Adoraes the person of her Majestye ; 

That men, beholding so great excellence 
And rare perfection in mortalityc, 

Hoe her adore with sacred reverence, 

As th’ Idole of her malters great magnificence. 

XLII 

‘ To her I homage and my service owe, 

In number of the noblest knightes on ground; 
Mongst whom on me she deigned to bestowe 
Order of Maydenhead, the moat lenownd 
That may this day in all the world be found. 
An ycarely solemne feast she wontea to hold, 
The day that first cloth lead the yeare around, 
To which allkmghts of worth and courage bold 
Eesort, to hcare'of straunge adventures to be 
told. 

XLTII 

‘There this old Palmer shewd himselfe that 
day, 

And to that mighty Princesse did complaine 
Of gtievous mischiefes which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought, and many whelmd in deadly 
paine ; 

Wliereof he crav’d redress e. My Soveraine, 
Whose glory is in gracious deeds, and jo^’-es 
Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 


‘ Now hath faire Phebe with her silver face 
Thrise scene the shadowes of the ncathcr 
Sith last I left that honorable place, [world, 
In which her roiall presence is enrold; 

Ne ever shall I rest in liouse nor hold, 

TiU I that false Acrasia have wonne; 

Of whose fowle deedes, too hideous to bee told, 
I witnesse am, and this their wretched sonne, 
Whose wofull parents she hath wickedly fur- 
donne.’ 

XLV 

‘Tell on, fayre Sir,’ said she, ‘that dolefull 
tale, [restraiue, 

From which sad ruth does seeme you to 
That we may pitty such utihappie bale, 

And leamefrom pleasures p oyson to abstain c: 
111 by ens ample good doth often gayne.’ 

Then forward he liis purpose gan pursew, 

And told the story of the mortall pajTie, 
Wliich Mordant and Amavia did rew, 

As withlamenting eyes him selfe didlately vew. 

XLVI 

Night was far spent; and now in Ocean deep 
Orion, flying fast from hissing snake, 

His flaming head did hasten fbr to steep, 
When of his pitteous tale he end did make : 
Whilst with delight of that he wisely spake 
Those guestes,beguyled, did beguyle their eyes 
Of Idndly sleep e that did them overtake. 

At last, when they had markt the chaunged 
skyes, " [to rest him byes. 

They wist their hourc was spent; then each 


CANTO III. 

Vain 5 Braggadocchio, getting Guy- 
oiis horse, is made the scorne 
Of knighthood trew and is of fayre 
Belphcebe fowle forlorne. 


So ONE as the morrow fa>Te with purpleheames 
Hisperst the shadowes of the misty night, 

And Titan, playing on the eastern strearaes, 
Gan cleare the deawy ayre with springing light, 
Sir Guyon, mindfull of his vow yplight, 
Uprose from drowsie couch, and him addrest 
Unto thejoi^rn/ey yhich he had behight: 

His puissant abioies about his noble brest, 

And many-folded shield he bound about his 
wrest. 


Then, taking Conge of that virgin pure, 

The bloody-handed babe unto her truth 
Did earnestly comraitt, and her conjure 
In vertuouB lore to traine his tender youth, 
And all that gentle noritiirc ensu’th ; 

And that, so soone as ryper ycares he rauglit, 
He might, for memory of that dayes ruth, 

Be called Ruddymane; and thereby taught 
,T’ avenge his Parents death on them that had 
1 it wrought. 
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So forth liB far'd, as now befell, on foot, 

Sith his good steed is lately from him gone; 
Patience perforce : helplesse what may it boot 
To frett for aiigar, or for griefe to mone r* 

His Palmer now shall foot no more alone. 

So fortune wrought, as under grecne woodes 
aycle 

He lately heard that dying Lady grone, 

He left his steed without, and speare besyde, 
And rushed in on foot to ayd her ere she dyde, 

IV 

The whjdes a lo^ell wandring by the way, 
One that to bountie never cast his mynd, 

Xe thought of honour ever did assay 
His baser brest, but in his kestrell kjmi 
A pleasing vaine of glory he did fynd, 

To which his flowing toung and troublous 
spright [clynd: 

Gave him great ayd, and made him more in- 
He, that brave steed there flnding ready dight, 
Purloynd both steed and speare, and ran away 
full light. 

V 

Now gan his hart all swell in jollity. 

And of him selfe ^reat hope an d help ’concch’’’d, 
That puffed up with smoke of vanity, 

And with selfe-loved personage deceiv’d, 

He gan to Lope of men to he receiv’d [bee : 
I’or such as he him thought, or faine would 
Put for in court gay portaunce he perceiv’d, 
And gallant shew to be in greatest gree, 
Eftsoones to court he cast t’ advaunce his tirst 
degree. 

VI 

And by the way he chaunced to espy 
One sitting ydle on a sunny banck, 

To him avaunting in ^eat bravery, [pranck, 
As Peacocke that his painted plumes doth 
He smote his courser in the trembling flanck, 
And to him threatned his hart- thrilling speare : 
The seely man, seeing him ryde so ranck, 

And ayme at him, fell flatt to ground for feare, 
And crjnng, ' Mercy ! ’ loud, his pitious haiides 
gan reare. 

VII 

Thereat the Scarcrow waxed wondrous prowd, 
Through fortune of his first adventure fayre, 
And with big thnndring voice revyld him lowd : 
^Yile Caytive, vassall of dread and despayre, 
Unworthie of the commune breathed ayre, 
TVliy livest thou, dead dog, a lenger day, 

And doest not unto death thyselfe prepayre? 
Dy, or thyselfe my captive yield for ay. 

Great favour I thee graunt for aunswere thus 
to stay.’ 


VIII 

^ Hold, 0 deare Lord ! hold your dead-doing 
hand,’ [ thrall,’ 

Then loud he cryde; ‘I am your humble 
‘ Ay wetch,' (quoth he) ' thy destinies withstaniS^. 
My watlifull will, and doe for mercy call. 

I give thee life : therefore prostrated fall, 

And kisae my stirrup ; that thy homage bee.’ 
The Miser threw him selfe, as an Offall, 
Straight at his foot in base humilitee. 

And deeped him his liege, to hold of him 
in fee. 

IX 

So happy peace they made and faire accord. 
Eftsoones this liegeman gan to wexe more 
bold, 

And when he felt the folly of his Lord, 

In his owne kind he gan him selfe unfold; 

For he was wylie witted, and ^rowne old 
In cunning sleigh tea and practick knavery. 
From that day forth he cast for to uphold 
His ydle humour with fine flatter^'. 

And blow the bellowes to his swelling vanity. 

X 

Trompart, fitt man for Braggadochio, 

To serve at court in view of vaunting eye ; 
Vaine-glorious man, when fluttring wind does 
blow 

In his light winges, is lifted up to skye; 

The scorne of knighthood and trew chevalr;>’e, 
To thinke, without desert of gentle deed 
And noble worth, to be advaunced hye : 

Such prayse is shame; but honour, vertuea 
meed, [seed. 

Doth beare the fayrest flowre in honourable 

XI 

So forth they pas, a well consorted pajTe, 

Till that at len^h with Archimage they meet : 
Who seeing one, that shone in armour fayre, 

I On goodly courser thondring with his feet, 

I Eftsoones supposed him a person meet 
, Of his revenge to make the instrument ; 

For since the Redcrosse knight he erst did weet 
To been with Guyon knitt in one consent, 

The ill, which earst to him, he now to Guyon 
ment. 

XII 

And coming close to Trompart gan inqnere 
Of him, what mightie warriour that mote bee, 
That rode in golden sell with single spere, 

But wanted sword to wreake his enmitee ? 

* He is a great adventurer,’ (said he) [gone,^ 
‘ That hath his sword through hard assay for-f 
And now hath vowd, till he avenged bee 
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Of that despiglit, never to wearen none : 

That speare is him enough to doen a thousand 
grone.’ 

XIII 

■^Th’ enchaunter greatly joyed in the vaunt, 
And weened well ere long his will to win, 

And both hia foen with equall fuyle to daunt. 
Tho to him louting lowly did begin 
To plaiiie of wronges, which had committed bin 
By Griiyon, and by that false Redcrosse knight ; 
'VVhich two, through treason and deceiptfuU gin, 
Had slayne Sir Mordant and hia Lady bright : 
That mote him honour win to wreak so foule 
despight. 

XIV 

Therewith all suddeinly he seemd enragd, 
^nd threatned death with dreadfull counten- 
aunce, 

As if their lives had in his hand beene gagd ; 
'-<^Andwith stiffe force shaking his mortall launce, 
To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce, 

Thus said: ‘Old man great sure shal be thy 
meed, [geaunce 

If, where those knights for feare of dew ven- 
Doe lurke, thou certeinly to mee areed, 

That I ma}" wreake on them their hainous 
hatefldl deed.’ 


‘Certes, my Lord,’ (said he) ‘that shall 1 
soone* 

And give you eke good helpe to their decay, 
But mote I wisely you advise to doon, 

Give no ods to your foes, but doe purvay 
Your selfe of sword before that bloody day; 

F or they be two the prowcst knights on grownd, 
And oft approv’d in many hard assay ; 

And eke of surest steele that may be fownd, 
yDo arme your .self against that day, them to 
> confownd.’ 

XVI 


‘ Dotard,’ (said he) ‘let be thy deepe advise: 
Seemes that through many yeares thy wits 
thee faile, 

And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wise , 
Els never should thy judgement be so frayle 
To measure manhood by the sword or mayle. 
Is not enough fowre quarters of a man, 
Without en sword or shield, an hoste to quayle ? 
Thou litle wotest what this right-hand can : 
Speake they which have beheld the battailes 
which it wan.’ 


XVII 

The man was much abashed at his boast ; 
vYet well he wist that whoso would contend 
With either of those knightes on even coast, 
Should ne^e of all his him to defend. 


Yet feared least his boldnesse should offend, 
When Braggadocchio saide ; ‘ Dnce I did 
sweare, [to end. 

When witli one sword seven knightes I brought 
Thenceforth in battaile never sword to beare, 
But it were that which noblest loiight on earth 
doth weare.’ 

xvm 

‘ Perdy, Sir knight,’ saide then th’ enchaiuiter 
blive, 

‘That shall I shortly purchase to your bond ; 
For now the best and noblest knight alive 
Prince Arthur is, that w'onnes in Faerie lond: 
He hath a sw'ord that flames like burning hrond. 
The same by my de^dcB I undertalce 
Shall b}’' to morrow by thy side he fond.’ 

At wdiich bold word that boaster gan to quake, 
And wondred in his minde w’hat mote that 
Monster make. 

XIX 

He stayd not for more Lidding, hut awav 
Was suddein vanished out of his sight : tplay 
The N’ortheme winde his wings did broad dis- 
At hi.s commaund, and reared him up light 
From off the earth to take his aerie tlight. 
They lookt about, but no^vhere could espye 
Tract of his foot : then dead through great af- 
fright 

They both nigh were, and each bad other flye : 
Both fl’ed attonce, ne ever backe retourned eye ; 

XX 

Till that tbc}" come unto a foiTest greene, 

In which they shrow’d themselves from cause- 
les feare ; [beene . 

Yet feare tlicm follow'es still where so they 
Each trembling leafe and wliistling wind they 
heui e, 

As ghastly bug, does greatly them affeare : 
Yet both doe strive their fearefulnesse to faine. 
At last they heard a home that .shrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood that ecchoed agains, 
And made the forrest ring, as it would rive in 
twain c. 

XXI 

Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely 
rush, 

With noyse whereof he from his bftie steed 
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a bush, 
To hide his coward head from dying dreed : 
But Trompart stoutly sta3’d to taken heed 
Of what might hap. Eftsoone there stepped 
A goodly Ladie clad in hunters weed, [foorth 
That seemd to he a woman of great worth. 
And by her statelj' portance borpe of heavenly 
*birth. 



94 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


[book II. 
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Her face so fairs as flesh it seemed not, 

But hevcnly pourtraict of bri^^ht Angels hew, 
Clears as the .skye, ^nthouten blame or blot, 
Throug;h goodly mixture of complexions dew ; 
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did shew 
Like roses in a bed of lillies shed, 

The which ambrosiall odours from them thre^r, 
Anil gazers sense with double pleasure fed, 
liable to heale the aicke, and to re\dvB the ded. 

XXIII 

In her faire eyes two Imng lamps did flame, 
Kindled above at th’ hevenly makers light, 
And daided fyrie beanies out of the same. 

So passing persant, and so 'wondrous bright, 
That quite bereav’d the rash beholders sight: 
In them the bhndcd god his lustfull fvre 
To Idndle oft assay’d, but had no might ; 

For, with dredd Hlajestie and aiv'full yre, 

She broke his 'waiitun darts, and quenched bacc 
desjTe. 

XXIV 

Her yv’orie forhead, fidl of boimtie brave, 
Like a broad table did it selfe dispred, 

For Love his loftie triuraphes to engrave. 

And write the battailes of his great godhed : 
All good and honour might therein be red. 

For there their dwelling'^ was. And, -when she 
spake, [shed ; 

Sweete wordes like dropping honny she did 
And twixt the perles and rubins softly brake 
A silver sound, that heavenly musicke seemd 
to make. 

XXV 

Upon her eyelid.s many Graces sate, 

Under the shadow of her even browes, 
Working belgardes and amorous retrate ; 

And everie one her with a grace endowes, 

And everie one wdth meekenesse to her bowes. 
So glorious mirrhour of celcstiall grace, 

And SDveraine nioniment of mortall vnwes, 
IIuw shall fraylepen descrive her heavenlyface, 
Fur feare, through want of skill, her beauty to 
disgrace ? 

XXVI 

So faire, and thousand thousand times more 
faire. 

She seemd, when she presented was to sight ; 
And was yclad, for heat of scorching aire, 

All in a silken Camus lilly whight, 

Purfled upon with many a folded plight, 
Which all above besprinckled wjis throughout 
With golden aygulets, that glisned bright 
Like rivinckling starres ; and all the skirt 
Was hemd with golden fringe. [about 


XXVII 

Belowher ham herweed did somewhat trayne, 
And her straight legs most bravely were em- 
Iii gilden buskins of costly Cordwayne, [bayhl 
All bard with golden bendes, which were 
entayld 

With curious antickes, and full fa3’-reaumayld ; 
Before, they fastned were under her knee 
In a rich jewel), and therein entrajdrl 
The ends of all the Icnots, that none might see 
IIuw they witliiii their fouldings close en- 
wrapped bee : 

XXVIII 

Like two faire marble pill ours they were scene, 
Which doe the temple of the Gods support. 
Whom all the people deckc with girlauds 
And honour iii their festivall resort; [greene. 
Those same with stately grace and princely 
port [grace ; 

She taught to tread, when she herselfe woultl 
But with the wuody Nymphes when she did 
play, 

Or when the flying Libhard she did chace, 

She could them nimbly move, and after^fly 
• apace. 

XXIX 

And in her hand, a sharpe bore-speare she 
held, 

And at her backe a bow and quiver gay, 

Stuf t with ateele-headed dartes, wherewith she 
queld 

The salvage beastea in her 'victorious play, 
Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay 
Athwart her snowy brest, and did divide 
Her daintie paps ; which, like young fruit in 
Now little gan to swell, and being tide [May, 
Through her thin iveed their places only sig- 
nifide. 

XXX 

Her yellow lockes, crisped like golden -vvyre, 
About her shoulders weren loosely shed, 

And, when the winde emongst them did in- 
Thej" waved like apeiioii -wyde dispred, [spyre, 
And low behinde her backe were scattered: 
And, whether art it were or heedlesse hap, 

As through the flouring forrest rash she fled. 
In her rude heares sweet flowres themselves 
did lap, [ did en'wrap. 

And flourishing fresh leaves and blossomes 


XXXI 

Such as Diana by the sandy shore 
Of swift Eurotas, or on Cynthus greene, [lore, 
Where all theNjmiphes Save her unwares for- 
Wandreth alone' with bo'W and arro'wes keene, 
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To seeke her game: Or as that famous Qiieene| 
Of Amazons, whom P 3 nrrhuB did destroy, 

The day that lirst of Priame she was secne, 
Did shew her selfe in great triumphant joy, 

To succour the weake state of sad afflicted Troy. 


XXXII 

Such when as hartle.s.se Trompart her did 
vew, 

He wa*s dismayed in his coward minde, 

And doubted whether he himselfe shoidd shew, 
(Jr fly away, or bide alone behinde; 

Both feare and hope he in her face did finde : 
When she at last him spying thus bespake: 

‘ Hayle, Grroome 1 didst nut thou see a bleeding 
Ilyndc, [strake? 

Whose right haunch earst my stedfast arrowl 
If thou didst, tell me, that I may her over- 
take,’ 

XXXIII 

Wherewith reviv’d, this anawere forth he 
threw : 

‘ 0 Goddea.se, (for such I thee take to bee) 

For nether doth thy face terrestriall shew, 

Nor voyce sound mortall ; I avow to thee, 
Such wounded beast as that I did not see, 

Sith earst into this forrest wild I came. 

But mote thy goodlyhed forgive it mee, 

To weete which of the gods I shall thee name. 
That unto thee dew worship I may rightly 
frame ’ 

xxxiv 

To whom she thus — but ere her words ensewd, 
Unto the bush her eye did suddein glaunce. 

In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewd, 
And saw it stirre : she leftc her percing launce, 
And towards gan a deadly shafte advaunce, 

' In mind to marke the beast. At which sad 
stowre 

Trompart forth stept to stay the mortall 
chauneo, 

Out crying ; ‘ 0 ! -what ever lievcnly powre, 
Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly 
howre. 

XXXV 

^ 0 ! stay thy hand ; for yonder is no game 
For thy flers arrow es, them to exercize 5 [name 
But loe ! my Lord, my liege, whose warlike 
Is far renowind through many bold emprize; 
And no-\v in sUade he shrowded yonder lies.’ 
She staid : with that he crauld out of his nest, 
Forth creeping on Ms caitive hands and thies ; 
And, standing stoutly up, his lofty crest 


XXXVI 

As fearfuU fowle, that long in secret cave 
For dread of soring hauke her selfe hath hid, 
Nor caring how, her silly life to save, 

She her gay painted plmncs disorderid : 

Seeing at fast her selfe from daunger rid, 
Peepes forth, and soone renews her native 
She gins her feathers fowle distigured [pride; 
Prowdly to prune, and sett on every side ; 

She shakes off shame, ne tbinlcs how erst she 
did her hide. 

XXXVII 

So when her goodly visage he bclicld. 

He gan himselfe to vaunt : but, wlien hevewd 
Those deadly toules 'whlcli in her hand she 
Sooneinto other litts lie was transmewd, [held, 
Till she to him her gracious speach renewd : 

‘ All liaile, Sir knight ! and well may thee be- 
fdl, 

As aU the like, which honor have piirsewd 
Through deeds of armes andprowesseinartiall. 
All vertuB merits praise, but such the most of 
all.’ 

XXXVIII 

To whom he thus : ‘ 0 fairest under skie 1 
Trew be thy words, and worthy of thy praise, 
That warlike feats doest highest glorifie. 
Therein I have spent all my youthly daies, 
And many battailes fought and many fraies 
Throughout the world, wher-so they "might be 
Endevoring my dreaded name to raise [found, 
Above the Moone, that fame maj' it resoimd 
In her ctemall tromp, with laurell girlond 
cround, 

xxxix 

But what art thou, 0 Lady I wliich doest 
raunge 

In this w'ilde forest, where no pleasure is, 

And doest not it for joyous court exchaimge, 
Emoug.st thine equall peres, where happy blis 
And all delight does raigne, much more then 
this V 

There thou maist love, and dearly loved be. 
And swim in pleasure, which thou here doest 
mis : [see : 

There maist thou best be seene, and best maist 
The wood is fit for beasts, the court is fitt for 
thee.’ 

XL 

‘ Who-SD inpompe ofprowd estate’ (quoth she) 
‘ Does swim, and bathes him sedfe in courtly 
blis, 

Does waste his dayes in darke obs curitee, 

Aud in oblivion ever buried is ; 

Where ease abownds vt’s. eath to doe amis : 


Did fiercely shake, and rowze as comming late Rut who his limbs with labours, and his mynd 


from rest, 


Behaves with cares, cannot so easy mis. 



86 THE FAERIE QUEENE. 

Abroad in armes, at home in studious kynd, ils this to knight, that Lady should agayne 

Whu seekes with painfull toile shall honor .Depart to wouda untoutiit, and leave so prouil 

soonest fynd : | disdajTie.’ 


XLI 

‘In woods, in waves, inwarres, she wonts to 
dwell, 

And wil be found witli perill and with paine ; 
Ne can the man that moulds in ydle cell 
Unto her happy mansion attame : 

Before her ffate hi^^h God did Sweats ordaine, 
And wakefull watches ever tu abide ; 

But easy is the way and passage plaine 
To pleasures pallace : it may soone be spide, 
And day and night her dores to all stand opiien 
wide. 

XLII 

^In Princes court’ — The rest she would have 
sayd, 

But that the foolish man, hid with delight 
Of her Hweete words that all his sence dismayd, 
And with her wondrous beauty ravisht quight, 
Gan hume in filthy lust ; and, leaping light, 
Thought in his bastard armes her to embrace. 
With that she, swarvdng hacke, her Javelin 
bright 

Against him bent, and fiercely did menace : 

So turned her about, and fled* away apace. 

XLlIl 

Which when the Pesaunt saw, amazd he stood, 
And grieved at her flight ; yet durst he nott 
Pursew her steps through wild unlcnowenwood: 
Bes ides he feard her wrath, and threatned shott. 
Whiles in the hush he lay, not yett forgott ; 
Ne car’d he greatly for her presence vayne, 
But turning'said "to Trompart 5 * What fowle 
hlott 


I XLIV 

' ‘ Perdy,’ (s aid Trompart) ‘ left her pas at will, 

. Least Cy her presence daunger mote befall; 
For wliu can tell (and sure 1 feare it ill) 

,But that shee is some powre celestiall V 
iFor whiles she spake her great words did appall 
\My feeble corage, and my heart oppress e, 

That yet 1 qujike and tremble over-all.’ 

* Audi,’ (.•saidBraggadoccliiu) ‘thought no less e, 
When first I heard her horn sound with such 
ghastlincsse. 

XLT 

‘ For from m\’’ mothers wombe this grace I 
IMe given by eternall destiny, [have 

That earthly thing may not my corage brave 
Dismay withfeare, or cause one foot to flj'e. 
But either hellish feeiids, or powres on hye: 
Which w'as the cause, when earst that home I 
heard, 

Weening it had beene thunder in the skye, 

I hid my selfe from it, as one affeard; 

But, when I other knew, my self I boldly reard. 

XLVI 

‘ But now, for feare of worse that maj’ betide. 
Let us soone hence depart.’ They soone agree : 
So to his steed he gott, and gan to ride 
As one unfitt therefore, that all might see 
He had not trayned bene in chevalree. 

Which well that valiaunt courser did disceme ; 
For he despisd to tread in dew degree. 

But chaufd and fom’d with corage liers and 
steme, [eme, 

I And to be easd of that base burden still did 


CANTO IV. 

Guyon does Furor bind in chaines, 

And stops occasion : 

Delivers Phaoii, and therefore 
By stnffa is ray Id uppon. 

I II 

In brave poursuitt of honorable deed, But he, the rightfiill owner of that steeue, 

There is I know not (what) great difference Who well could menage and subdew his pride, 

Betweene the vulgar and the noble seed, The whiles on foot -was forced for to yeed 

Yvliich unto things of valorous pretence With that blacke Palmer, his most trusty 

Seemes to he home by native influence; guide, 

As feates of armes, and love to entertaine : Who suffrea not his wandring feete to slide *, 

But chiefly- skill to ride seemes a science But when strong passion, or weake fleshli- 

Proper to gentle blood ; some others faine nesse, 

To menage steeds, as did this vaunter, but in Would from the right way seek^ to draw hp r ^ 
vaine, -vvid^ 
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He would, through teuiperaunce imd stedfast- 
nesse, 

Teach him the wcalc to strengthen, and the 
strong suppress e. 


It fortuned, forth faring on his wa}’-, 

He saw from far, or seemed for to aeo, 

Some troublous uprore or contentious fray, 
Whereto he drew in hast it to agree. 

A mad man, or that feigned mad to bee, 

Drew by the hears along upon the grownd 
A liandsom stripling with great crueltee, 
Whom sore he bett, and gor’d with many a 
wowiid, 

That cheek es with tearea, and sydes with blood, 
did all abownd. 


And him behyiid a wicked Hag did stalke, 

In ragged robes and filthy cliaaray; 

Her other leg was lame, that she no’te walke, 
But on a staffe her feeble steps did stay: 

Her lockea, that loathly were and hoariegray, 
Grew all afore, and loos el}’’ hong uurold ; 

But all behinde was bald, and wonie away, 
That none thereof could ever taken hold; 

And eke her face ill-favuurd, fidl of wrinckles 
old. 


And ever as she went her toimg did walke 
In fowle rcproch, and termes of vile despight, 
Provoking him, by her outrageous talke. 

To lieape more vengeance on that wretched 
wight : 

Sometimes she raught him stones, wherwith to 
smite, 

Sometimes her staffs, though it her one legl 
were, 

Withouten which she could not goe upright ; 
Ne any evill meanes she did forbeare, 

That might him move to "*Tath, and indigna- 
tion reare. 


And sure he was a man of mickle might, 

Had he had governaunce it well to guyde ; 
But, when thefrantick fitt infiamd his sprighi, 
His force was vaine, and strooke more often 
wyde, 

Then at the aymed iiiarke which he had eyde ; 
And oft himselt’e he chamist to hurt imwares, 
Whylcst reason, blent through passion, nought 
descry de ; 

But, as a blindfold Bull, at randoii fares, 
tVml where he hits nought kiiowes, and whom 
he hurts nought cares. 


The noble Guyon, mov’d with great remorse, 
Approching, first the Hag did thrust away ; 
And after, adding more impetuous forse, 

His mighty hand^s did on the madman lay. 
And pluckthimbacke ; who, all on fire streight 
way. 

Against him turning all his fell intent, 

With beastly brutish rage gan him assay, 
And smott, and hitt, and kiekt, and scratcht, 
and rent, 

And did he wist not what in his aveugement. 


His rude assault and rugged liandeling 
StraiiiigB seemed to the knight, that aye with 
foe 

In fajTre defence and goodly menaging 
Of armes was wont to fight ; yet natheinoe 
Was he abashed now, not fighting so ; 

Blit more eiifierced through his currish play, 
Him sternly grypt, and hailing to and fro. 

To overthrow him strongly did assay, 

Blit overthrew him selfe unwarcs, and lower 
lay; 

IX 

And being doivne the villein sore did beate 
And bruze with clo'wnish fistes his manly 
face ; 

And eke the Hag, with many a bitter threat, 
Still cald upon to kill him in the place, 

With whose reproch, and odious menace, 

The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart 
Knitt all his forces, and gan soone unbrace 
His grasping hold : so lightly did upstart, 
And drew his deadly weapon to maintaine his 
part. 

X 

Wliich -when the Palmar saiv, he loudly 
Clyde, 

Not so, O (jriiyon ! never thinke that so 
That Monster can be maistred or destroyd ; 

He is not, ah ! he is not such a foe, 

As Steele can wound, or strength can over- 
throe. 

That same is Furor, cursed cruel wglit, 

That unto knighthood workes much shame 
and woe ; 

And that same Hag, his aged mother, bight 
Occasion ; the roote of all wrath and despight, 


' With her, whoso will raging Furor tame, 
Must first begin, and ,vell her'amenage ; 

Fir.st her restrains from her reprochfull blame 
And evill meanes, with which she doth enrage 
a 
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Her frantick sonne, and kindles his corage; 
Then, when she is withdrawne or strong with- 
stood, 

It’s eath his ydle fury to aswage, 

And calme tlie tempest of his passion wood: 
The hankes are overfloMTiew'hen stopped is the 
hood.’ 

XII 

Therewith Sir Giiyon left his first emprise, 
And, turning to that woman, fast her lient I 
By the hoart* luekes that hong before her eyes,! 
And to the ground her threw: yet n’oiild she 
stent 

Her hitter rayling and foiile revilement, 

But still provukt her sonne to wrealce her 
WTong ; 

But nathelesse he did her still torment, 

And, catching hold of her ungratioiia tonge 
Thereon an yron lock did fasten tirme and 
strong”. 

xiiz 

Then, whenas use of speach was from her reft, 
W’ith her t-wo crooked handes she signes did 
make, 

And beckned him, the last help she had left ; 
But he that last left helpe away did take, 

And both her handes fast bound unto a stake, 
That she note stirre. Then gan her sonne to 

flye 

Full fast away, and did her quite forsake ; 

But Guy on after him in ha^t did h^’e, 

And sDone him overt ooke in sad pei'plexitye. 


In his strong armes he stifly him embraste, 
I\Tio him gainstriving nought at all prevaild 
For all his power was utterly defaste, 

And furious fitts at earst quite weren qtiaild : 
Oft he re’nforst, and oft his forces fayld, 

Ifet yield he would not, nor his rancor slack. 
Then him to ground he cast, and rudely hayld, 
And both his hands fast bound behind his 
backe, 

And both his feet in fetters to an vron racke. 


Shakt his long locks colourdlike copper- wyre, 
And bitt his tawny beard to shew his raging 
yre. 

XVI 

Thus v;hen as Oiiyon Furor had captivd, 
Turning about he saw that -WTCtched tSquyre, 
Whom that mad man of life nigh late dcprivd, 
Lying on ground, aU soild with blood and 
myre : 

'W’Tiom whenas he perceived to respyre, 

He gall to comfort, and his woundes to dresse. 
Being at last recured, he gan inquyre [tresse, 
What hard mishap him brought to such dis- 
And made that caytives thr^l, the thrall of 
wretch ednesse. 


With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundred Imots, that did him sore con- 
strain e; 

Yet his great yron teeth he still did grind 
An d grimly gnash, threatning revenge in vaine : 
His burning even, whom bloody strakes did 
stable. [fyfe;l 

Stared full wide, and threw forth sporkes of I 
And more for raiick despigbt then for great 
paine, 


With hart then throbbing, and with watry 
eyes, [the hap, 

‘Fayre Sir’ [quoth he) ‘what man can shun 
That hidden lyes unwares him to surprj’'seV 
Misfortune waites advantage to entrap 
The man most wary in her whelming lap : 

So me weake wretch, of many weakest one, 
Unweeting and unware of such mishap, 

She brought to mischiefe through Occasion, 
Where this same wicked villein did me light 
upon. 

XYITI 

It was a faithlesse Squire, that was the sourst 
Of all my sorrow and of these sad teares, 

With whom from t end er dug of c ommun e n ours t 
Attonce 1 was upbrought; and eft, when yearet 
More Type us reason lent to chose our Peares, 
Our selves in league of vowed love wee knitt, 
In which we long time, without gealoiis fearei 
Or faultie thoughts, enntynewd as was fitt ; 
And for my part, I vow, dissembled not a whitt 


‘ It was my fortune, commune to that age, 
To love a Lady fayre of great degree, 

The which was borne of noble parentage, 

And set in high est s eat of dignitee. 

Yet seemd no lesse to love then lov’d to bee : 
Long I her serv’d, and found her faithfull still, 
Ne ever thing coiild cause us disagree. 

Love, that two harts malces one, makes eke one 
_ ^ [fulfill. 

Each strove to please, and others pleasure to 


‘My friend, hight Philemon, I did partake 
Of all mj’’ love and all my privitie ; 

Who greatly joyous seem'ed for my sake, 
And gratious to that Lady as to mee ; 
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Ne aver wight that mota so welcome bee 
As he to her, withouten blott or blame; 

Ne ever thing that she could think or see, 

But unto him she would impart the same. 

0 wretched man, that would abuse so gentle 
Dame ! 

XX t 

^At last such grace I found, and meanes I 
wrought, 

That I that Lady to my spouse had wonne ; 
Accord of friendes, consent oF Parents sought, 
Atfyaunce made, my happinessc begonne, 
There wanted nought hut few rites to be donne, 
Which mariage make : that day too farre did 
aeemc. 

Most joyous man, on whom the shining Simne 
Did shew his face, my selfe I did esteeme. 
And that my falser friend did no less joyous 
deeme. 

XXII 

‘But ear that wished day his beanie disclosd, 
He, either eimdng my toward good, 

Dr of him selfe to treason ill disposd, 

One day unto me came in friendly mood, 

And told for secret, how he understood 
That Lady, whom I had to me assynd, 

Had both distaind her honorable blood, 

And eke the faith which she to me did bynd ; 
And therefore wisht me stay till I more truth 
should fynd. 

xxin 

‘The gnawing anguish, and sharp gelosi*, 
Which his sad speach infixed in my brest, 
Kanckled so sore, and festred inwardly, 

That my engreeved mind could find lio rest, 
Till that the truth thereof I did out wrest ; 
And him besought, by that same sacred band 
Betwixt us both, to counsel! me the best* 

He then with solemne oath and plighted hand 
Assurd, ere long the truth to let me understand, 

XXIV 


One day, to worke her to his will more nears, 
He woo’d her thus : Pryene, (so she hight,) 
What great despight doth fortune to thee heare, 
Thus lowly to abase thy beautie bright, 

That it should not deface all others lesser light? 

XXVI 

‘ Blit if she had her least helpe to thee lent, 
T* adorne thy forme according thj* desart, 
Their blazing pride thou wouldest soone have 
blent, [part; 

And staynd their prayses with thy least good 
Nb should faire Claribell with all her art, 

Tho’ she thy Lady he, approch thee neare : 

For proofe thereof, this evening, as thou art, 
Aray th 3 *selfe in her most gorgeous geare, 
That I may more delight in thy embracement 
deare, 

XXVII 

^The May den, proud through praise and mad 
through love, 

Him hearkned to, and soone her selfe arayd, 
The whiles to me the treachour did remove 
His eraftie engin , and, as he had sayd, 

Me leading, in a secret comer layd, 

The sad spectatour of my Tragedie : [playd, 
Where left, he went, and his owne false part 
Disguised like that groome of base degree, 
Whom he had feignd th’ abuser of my love to 
bee. 

xxvni 

‘Eftsoones he came unto tli' appointed place, 
And with him brought Pr^’^ene, rich arayd. 

In ClaabelJaes clothes. Her proper face 
I not descemed in that darkesome shade. 

But weend it was mj^ove with whom ha pla\*(l. 
Ah God ! what hurroiir and tormenting griele 
M}’ hart, iny handes, mineeies, and all assaj dl 
Me liefer were ten thousand deathes priefe 
Then wounde of gealous wonne, and shame of 
such repriefe. 

XXIX 


‘ Ere long with like againe he hoorded niee, 
Saying, he now had boulted all the floure, 

A.nd that it was a groome of base degree, 
Which of my love was partener Paramoure : 
Who used in a darkesome inner bowre 
H er oft to meete : which better to approve, 

He promised to bring me at that howre, 

When I should see that would me nearer move, 
And drive me to withdraw my blind abused love, 

XXV 

‘ This graceless e man, for furtherance of his 
guile, 

Did court the handmayd of my Lady deare. 
Who, glad t’ embosome his aflection vile, 

Did all she might more pleasing to appeare. 


‘ I home retourningj fraught with fowls 
despight, 

And chawing vengeaunce all the way I went, 
Soone as my loathed love appeal'd in sight, 
With wrathfull hand I slew her innocent, 
That after soone I dearely did lament ; 

For, when the cause of that outrageous deede 
Demaimded, I made plaine and e\ddent, 

Her faultie Handmayd, which that bale did 
breede, [her weede. 

Confest how Philemon her wrought to chamige 

XXX 

‘ Which when I heard, with horrible affright 
And hellish fury all enragd. I sought 
Upon myselfe that vengeable despight 

H2 
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To punish : yet it better first I thought 
To 'wi'eake my wrath on him that first it 
■\\T.* ought : 

To Philemon, false faytour Philemon, 

I cast to pay that I so ilearely bought. 

Of ileafily drugs I gave him drinke anon, 

And washt away his guilt wfith guilty potion. 


Gainst fort of Reason, it to overthrow: 

Wrath, gelosy, griefe, love, this Squyre have 
laide thus low. 


' Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on 
gi-iefe, 

To losse of love adjo,>ming losse of frend, 

I meant to purge both with a third mischiefe, 
And in my w'oes beginner it to end : 

Tliat was Pryene ; she did first otfend, 
fehe ]a.st should smart : with which cruell 
intent, 

When 1 at her my murdrous blade did bend, 
She tied away with ghastly dreriment, 

And I, pourse^v'ing iny fell purpose, after went. 

XXXII 

‘ Pcare gave her winges, and rage enforst my 
flight; [ehace, 

ilirough woods and plaines so long I did her 
Till this mad man, whom your victorious might 
Hath now fast bound, me met in middle space. 
A.s I her, so he me poursewd apace, 

And shortly” overt ooke : I, breathing yr^ 

Sore chauffed at my stay in such a cace, 

And with my heat ‘kindled his cruell fyre ; 
Which kindled once, his mother did more ra'»'e : 
inspyre. ® 

xxxrii 1 

^ BetAvixt them both they have me doen todve, 
Through Avounds, and strokes, and stublnrne 
liandeling, j 

That death were better then such agony i 

As griefe and fuiy unto me did bring : 

Of which in me yet stickes the mortall sting, 
That during life will never be appeasd! * 

When he thus ended had his sorrowing, 

Said Guyon ; ‘ Squyre, sore have ye beene \ 
diseas d, [ranee be easd.’ i 

But all your hurts may soone through tempe- ^ 


XXXV 

‘Wrath, gealosie, griefe, loA'e, do thus expell: 
j Wrath is a fire ; and gealosie a weede ; 

‘ Griefe is a flood ; and love a monster fell; 

The fire of sparkes, the Aveede of little seede, 
The flood of drops, the Monster filth didbreede: 
^ But sparks, seed, drops, and filth, do thus delay ; 
The sparks soone quench, the springing seed 
outweed, 

The drops dry up, and filtli Avdpe cleane aAvay: 
So shall Avrath, gealosy, griefe, love, die and 
|, decay,’ 

xxxvr 

‘ Unlucky Squire,’ (saide Guyon) ‘sitU thou 
hast 

. Paine into mischiefe through intemperaunce, 

' Henceforth take heede of that thou noAV hast 
past, 

^ And guyde thy Avaies with Avarie goA’^ernaunce, 

' Least worse brtide thee by some later chaunce. 

’ But readhoAr art thou nam’d, and of Avhat Icin ? ’ 

■ ‘Phaon I bight,’ [quoth he) ‘and doadvauiic-e 
Mine aimcestry from famous Coradin, 

■ Who first to rayse our house to honour did 

begin.’ 

XXXVII 

Thus as he spake, lo ! far away they spyde 
, A A'arlet ronning towardes hastily, 

' Whose flying feet so fast their way applyde, 
That round about a cloud of dust did flyii 
Which, mingled all Avith s Aveate, did dim his eye. 
He soone approched, panting, breathles.se, whot, 
And all so soyld that none could him descry : 
His countenaunce was bold, and bashed not 
For Guyons lookes, but scomefulL eyeglaunce . 
at him shot. 

XXXVIII 

Behind his backe he bore a brasen shield, 

On which was draiven faire, in colours fit, 

A flaming fire in midst of bloody field, 

And round about the wreath this word was 


XXXIA' 

Then gan the Palmer thus ; ‘Most Arret died 
man, 

That to affections does the bridle lend ! 

In their beginning they ai*e weake and wan, 
But soone through sufifraucegrowetofearefull 
end: [tend; 

Whiles they are weake, betimes with them con- 
Por, when they once to pertect strength do giw, 
Strong warres they make, and cruell battn^ 
bend 


Burnt I doe bur/ie. Right well beseemed it 
To be the shield of some redoubted knight ; 
And in his hand tAA’^o dartes, exceeding flit 
And d^dl^’’ sharp, he held, whose heads Avere 

In poyson and in blood of malice anddespight, 
XXXIX 

When he in presence came, to Guyon first 
He boldly spake ; ‘ Sir knight, if knight thou 
w forestalled place at erst, [bee, 

I For fears of further harme, I counsell thee : 
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Or bide the chaunce at thine owne jeopardee.’ 
The Itnight at his great boldness e wondered; 
And, though he scornd hia ydle vanitee, 

Yet mildly him to pui’pose answered; 

For not to grow of nought he it conjectured. 

XL 

‘ Varlet, this place most dew to me 1 deeme, 
Yielded by him that held it forcibly : 

But whence should come that harme, which 
thou dost seeme 

To threat to him that mindes his chaunce 
t’ abye?’ 

‘ Perily,’ (aayd he) ‘ here comes, and is hardby, 
A knight of wondrous powie and gi'eat assay, 
Tliat never yet encountred eneui}' 

But did him deadly daunt, or I'ovvle dismay; 
Ne thou for better hope, if thou his presence 
stay.' 

XLC 

‘How hight he then,’ (sayd Giiyon) ‘and 
from whence ?’ 

‘Pyrochles is his name, renowmed faiTe 
For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 

Full oft approvd in many a cruell warre ; 

The brother of 03^10011108, both which arre 
The sonnes of old Aerates and Despight ; 
Aerates, sonue of Phlegeton and Jarre ; 

But Phlegeton is sonne of Herebus and Night; 
But Herebus sonne of Aeternitie is hight, 

XLII 

‘ So from inimortall race he does proceede, 
That niortall hands ma3’‘ not withstand his 
might, 

Drad for his derring doe and bloody deed; 

For all in blood and spoil e is his delight. 

His am I Atin, his in wrong and right, 

«,That matter make for liim to worke upon, 

And stirre him up to strife and cruell fight. 
Fl\' therefore, fij' this fearefull stead anon, 
Least thy foolhardize worke th}" sad confusion,’ 

XLTII 

‘ His be that care, whom most it doth concerae,’ 
(Sayd he) ‘ but whitber with such hasty flight 


Art thou now bownd? for Avail mute 1 disceriie 
Great cause, that carries thee so sAvifte and 
light.’ 

‘My Luul,’ (quoth he) ‘me sent, and sLreiglit 
To seeke Occasion, Avhere so she bee : [behight 
For he is all disposd to bloody light, 

And breathes out wrath and hainoiis crueltee: 
Hard is his hap that first fals in his jeopardee.'' 

XLIV 

‘Mad man,’ (said then thePalmer) ‘that does 
seeke 

Occasion to wrath, and pause of strife : 
iShee comes unsought, and tshonnedfulloAvea eke. 
Happ3^! Avho can abstaine, Avhen Rancor rife 
Kindles Revenge, and threats his ru-st}’ knife. 
Woe never Avants Avhere ever}” cause is caught ; 
And rash Occasion makes unquiet life!’ 

‘Then loel Avher bound she sits, Avhora tliou 
hast sought,’ [brought.’ 

Said Gii3’on : ‘ let that message to thy Lordbe 

XLV 

That when the varlett heard and saAV, streight 
way J knight, 

He wexed Avondrous Avroth, and said; ‘Vile 
That knights and knighthood doest A\'ith shame 
upbra\^, 

AndsheAvst tli’en&ample of th3’'childis he might, 
With sill}’’ Aveake old Avoman that did light 1 
Great glor}" andgaA'Spoile, sure hast thou gott, 
Aiidstoutl3’prov'd*thypuis&auncehere insight. 
TJiat shall" P3'rochles Avell reiiuite, I wott, 

And with thy blood abolish so reprochfullblott.’ 

XLVI 

With that one of his thrillant darts he threAV, 
Headed with 3"re and A^engeable despight. 

The quivering Steele his a}’med end Avel knew, 
And to his brest it selfe intended right : 

But he Avas waiy, and, ere it empight 
In themeaut marke, adA’^aunsthis shield atAveene, 
On Avhich it seizing no way enter might, 

But backe reboAvndmg left theforckheadkeene: 
Eftsoones he fled away, and might no where be 
secne. 
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CANTO V. 

Pyrnclilcs does with Guj’on figlit, 

And Furors chayne nntycfc, 

"Who him sore wounds : whiles Atin to 
Cymochles for ayd flyes. 


I 

Who ever doth to temperaunce apply 
Hifj hteifast life, and all his actions frame, 
Trust me, shal lind no greater enimy 
Tlien stubhorne perturbation to the same 5 
To which light w el the ivise doe give that name, 
For it the goodly peace of staled mindes 
lines overthrow, and troiihlous warre proclame : 
Ills owmeivoes author, -who so bound it iindea, 
As did Pyrochles, and it wilfully unbindes. 

II 

After that varlets flight, it was not long 
Ere on the plains fast pricking Guyon spide 
(Ine in bright armos embatteiled full strong, 
That, as the Sunny beanies do glaunce and glide 
ITpon the trembling wave, so shined bright, 
Androimd about him threw forth sparkling fire, 
That seemrl him to euflarac on every side: 

His steed ivas bloody red, aud fomed vie, 
When with the maistring spur he did him 
roughly stirc. 

HI 

Approching nigh, he never staid to greete, 

Ne chaffar words, prowd corage to provoke, 
Hut prickt so tiers, that underneath his feete 
The amouldring dust did rownd about him 
smoke, 

Both horse aud man nigh able for to choke; 
And fayiiy couching his steeleheaded speare, 
Him first saluted with a sturdy stroke: 

It booted nought Sir Guyon, camming neare, 
To thincke such hideous puissaunce on foot to 
beare ; 

IV 

But lightly shunned it ; and, passing by. 
With his bright blade did smite at him so fell, 
That the sharpe .steely arriiing forcibly 
Oil his broad shield, bitt not, but glauncing fell 
On his horse necke before the quilted sell, 
Aud from the head the body sundred quight. 
So him dismounted low he did compell 
On foot with him to matchen equall fight : 
The trunckei beast fast bleeding chd him 
fowly dight. 


V 

Sore briized with the fall he slow uprose, 
And all enraged thus him loudly shent; 
‘Disleall Knight, wiiose coward corage chose 
To wreak c it selfe on beast aU innocent, 

And shund the marke at which it should be 
ment; [fraylr 

Therby thine armes seem strong, hutmanhood 
So hast thou oft with guile thine honor blent; 
But litle may such guile thee now avayl, [fayl.’ 
If w’onted force and fortune doe me not much 

VI 

With that he drew his flaming sword, and 
strooke 

At him so fiercely, that the upper marge 
Of his sevenfolded shield aw^ay it tooke, 

And, glauncing on his helmet, made a large 
And open gash therein : were not his targe 
That broke the violence of his intent, [charge; 
The weary sowie from thence it w’ould di.s- 
Nathelesse so sore a buff to him it lent, [bent. 
That made him reclc, and to his brest his never 

VII 

Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow, 
And much ashamd that stroke of Ihing arme 
Should him di.smay, andmake him stouiJ solow, 

1 Though otherwise it did him litle hanne : 
Thu, hurling high his yron braced arme, 

He smote so manly on his shoulder plate, 
That all his left side it did quite disarme; 
Yet there the steel stayd not, hut inly hate 
Deepe in his flesh, and opened ■wide a red 
floodgate. 

VIII 

Deadly dismayd with horror of that dint 
Pyrochies w’as, and grieved eke entyre; 

Yet nathemore did it his fury stint, 

But added flame unto his foimer fire, 

That wel nigh molt his hart in raging yre; 

Ne thenceforth his approved skill, to w'ard, 

Or strike, or hurtle rownd in warlike g>Te, 
Remembred be, ne car’d for his saufgard, 

But rudely rag'd, and like a cruell tygre far’d, 
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He hewdj and laaht, and fD 3 nidj andthondred 
blowQs, 

An d eveiy 'wav" did s e ek e into his life ; [thr o-vves, 
Ne plate, no male, could ward so might_v 
But j^eilded passage to his cruell knife. 

But Gruj’-on, ill the heat of all his strife, 

Was warj” wise, and closelj” did awayt 
Avauntage, whOest his foe did rage most rife : 
Sometimes athwart, sometimes he strook him 
stra^’t, [such bayt. 

And falsed oft his blowea t' illude him with 


Like as a whose imperiall powre 
A prowd rebellious Unicorn detyes, 

T’ avoide the rash assault and wrathful stowre] 
Of his hers fo^ him to a tree apply es, [spj'es, 
And when him ronning in Kill course” he 
He slips aside *, the whiles that furious beast 
His precious home, sought of his enimyes, 
Strikes in the stocks, ne thence can be releast, 
But to the mighty victor yields a bouiibeous 
feast. 

XI 

With such faire sleight him Gu^'on often 
fa}dd, 

Till at the last all breathlesse, weaiy^, faint, 
Him spying, with fresh onsett he assajdil, 
And kindling new his corage seeming queint, 
Strooke him so hugely, that through great con- 
straint 

He made him stoup perforce unto his knee, 

. And doe unwilling worship to the Saint, 
i^hat on his shield depainted he did see: [hee. 
Such homage till that instant never learned 


That hasty wroth, and heedless e hazardiw, 

Doe breede repentaunce late, and lasting in* 
famy.’ 

XIV 

So up he let him rise; who, 'with gidmlooke 
And count’nuunce sterne, upstanding, gan to 
grind 

His grated teeth for great di.sdeignc, andshooke 
His sandy lockes, long hanging doivne behind, 
Knotted in blood and dust, for grief of mind 
That he in ods of armes was conquered: 

Yet in himselfe some comfort he did find, 

That him so noble knight had maystered; 
Whose bounty more then might, yet both, he 
wondered. 

XV 

Wliich Guj'on marking said; ‘Be nought 
agriev'd, 

Sir knight, that thus ye now subdewed arre: 
Was never man, who most conquestes atchiav’d, 
But sometimes had theworse, and lost bjMvarre, 
Yet shortly gaynd that losse exceeded farre. 
Losse is no shame, nor to bee lesse then foe ; 
But to bee lesser then himselfe doth marre 
Both loosers lott, and victours praj^se alsoe: 
Vaine oth^'S overthrowes who selfe doth over- 
throw 

XVI 

Fty, 0 Pyrocliles ! fl}' the dreadfull warre 
That in thy selfe th\’ lesser paries do move ; 
Outrageous anger, and woe-working Jarre, 
Direful! impatience, and hart-murdring love : 
Those, those th^- foes, those warriours far 
remove, 

Which thee to endlesse bale captived lead. 

But sith in might thou didst my merej’’ prove, 
Of courtesie to mee the cause aread [ dreadt 
That tliee against me drew with so impetuous 


Whom Guj^on seeing stoup, poursewed fast 
The present offer of fairo victory, 

And so one his dreadfull blade about he cast, 
Wh erewith he smote his haughty crest so li^'e, 
That s freight on gruimd made him full low to 

lye; 

Then on his brest his victor footc he thrust : 
With that he erj^de ; ‘ Merej" ! doe me not dye, 
Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome unjust. 
That hath [maugi'c her spight) thus low me 
laid in dust.’ 

XIII 

Eftsoones his cruel hand Sir Gujmn stayd, 
Tempring the passion with advizement slow, 
And mais bring might on enimy dismay'd ; 

For th’ equall die of warre he well did know: 
Then to him said ; ‘ Live, and alleagaunce owe 
To him that gives thee life and liberty; 

A.nd h'^nceforth by this claies ensample trow, 


XVII 

•DreafUesse,’ (said he) ‘that shall I soone 
declare. [tort 

It was complain d that thou hadst done gi*eat 
Unto an aged woman, poore and bare, 

And thralled her in cliaines with strong effort, 
Voide of all succour and needful] comfort; 
That ill beseemes tliee, such as I thee see, 

To -worke such shame. Therefore, I thee exhort 
To channge th^” will, and set Occasion free, 
And to her captive sonne yield his first libertee. 

XVIII 

Thereat Sir Guyon smylde ; ‘ And is that all, 
(Said he) ‘ that thee so sore displeased hath ? 
Great mercy, sure, for to enlarge a thrall, 
Whose freedom shall thee tume to greatest 
scathl 
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Nath’lesse tidw quencli tliy whott emboyling 
wrath : 

Loc! there they hee *, to thee I yield them free.’ 
Thereat he, -wondrous glad, out of the path 
Did lightly leaps, where he them bound did see, 
Andgantobreake the bands of their cap tivitee. 


XIX 

Soone as Occasion felt her selfe imtyde, 
Before her .sruinc could ■\vell assoyled bee, 

She to her use retumrl, and streight defyde 
Both Guyon and Pyrochlea \ th’ one (said 
slice) 

Bycause he wonne; the other, because hee 
Was -wonne. So matter did she make of 
nought, 

To stirre up .strife, and garre them disagree: 
But, soone as Furor wa.s enlargd, she sought 
To kindle his quenchtfyre, and thousand causes 
wrought. 


It was not long ere she inflam’d him so, 

That he would algates -with Pyrochles fight, 
And hi.s redeemer chalengd for his foe, 

Because he had not well mainteind his right. 
But yielded had to that samestraunger'knight. 
Now'gan Pyrucliles wex as wood a.s hee, 

And iiim affronted with impatient might: 

So both together fiers cngra.sped bee, 

Whj'les Guyon standing by their uncouth strife 
does see. 


XXI 

Him all that while Occa.sion did provoke 
Again.st Pyrochles, and new matter fram’d 
Upon the old, him stirring to bee wroke 
Of his late wronges, in which she oft him 
blam’d 

For suffering such abuse as knighthood sham'd, 
And him dishahled quyte. But he was -wise, 
Ne would -with vainc occa.sions be inflam’d; 
Yet others she more urgent did devise; 

Yet nothing could him to impatience entise. 

XXIX 

Their fell contention still increased more, 

And more thereby increased Furors might, 
That he his foe has hurt and wounded sore, 
And him in hloud and durt deformed quight. 
His mother eke, more to augment hi.s spight, 
Xow brought to him a flaming fyer brond,^ 
Which she in IStygian lake, ay buniing 
bright, 

Had kindled : that she gave into his bond, _ 
That armd with fire more hardly he mote him 
withstand. 


XXIII 

Tho gan that -villein wex so fiers and strongj 
That nothing might sustainehis furiou.s forse' 
lie cast him downe to ground, and all along 
Drew him through durt and myre -without 
remor.se, 

And fowly battered his comely corse. 

That Guyon much disdeigned so loathly sight. 
At last lie was compeld to crj’’ perforse, 

‘ Help, O Sir Guyon ! helpe, most noble knight, 
To ridd a-^vretched man fromhandes of hellish 
wight ! ’ 


XXXV 

The knight was greatly moved at his pla^mt, 
And gan him clight to .succour his di.stresse, 
Till that the Palmer, by his grave res tray nt, 
Him .stayd from yielding ])itifiill redress e, 

And said; ‘Deare sonne, thy causelesse ruth 
repres.se, 

Ne let th)' stout hart melt in pitty vayne : 

He that liis sorrow sought throug^i \virfulnesse, 
And his foe fettred would release agayne, 
DesBrve.s to taste his follies fruit, repented 
pay lie. ’ 


XXV 

Guyon obayd : So him away he drew 
From needleVse trouble of renewing fight 
Already fought, his voyage to poursew. 

But rash Pyrochles vaidett, Atiu bight, 

When late be saw his Lord in heavie plight 
Under Sir Gui'ons puissaunt stroke to fall. 
Him deeming dead, as then he seemd in sight, 
Fledd fa.st away to tell his funerall [ call. 
Unto his brother, whom Cymochles men did 


XXVI 

He was a man of rare redoubted might, 
Famous throughout the world for warlike 
prayse. 

And glorious spoilcs, purchast in perilous fight: 
Full many dough tie knight es he in his dayes 
Had doen to death, suhdewde in equall frayes 
Who.se carkases, for terrour of his name, 

Of fowle.s and beastes he made the piteous 
jirayes, 

And hong "their conquerd ai*mes, for more de- 
fame. 

On galluw trees, in honour of his dearest Dame. 


XXVII 

His dearest Dame is that Eiichaunteresse, 
The vyle Acrasia, that with vaine delightes. 
And ydle pleasures in her Bowtb of Bliss e. 
Does charme her lovers^ and the feeble sprightes 
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Can call out of the bodies of fraile mghtes ; 
Whom then she does transforme to monstrous 
hewes, 

And horribly misshapes with ugly sightes, 
Captiv’d ctenially in yron mewes [shewes. 
And darks om dens, where Titan his face never 

XXVIII 

There Atin fownd Cymochles sojouraing, 

To sers^e his Lemans love: for he IJ3' k^md 
Was given all to lust and loose living, 

When ever his fiers handes he free mote fjmd: 
And now he has pourd out his ydle m3md 
In daintie delices, and lavish joj^es, 

Having his warlike weapons cast behj’-nd, 

And flowes in pleasures and vaine pleasing 
tn^-es, 

Mingled emongst loose Ladies and lascmous 
boyes, 

XXIX 

And over him art, stryiung to compayre 
With nature, did an Arber greens dispred, 
Framed of wanton Yvie, flouring fajwe, 
Through which the fragrant Eglantine did| 
spred 

His prickling amies, eutra^dd with roses red, 
Which daintie odours round about them threw: 
And all ■svithin with flowres was garnished, 
That, when myldZeph^'rus emongst them blew, 
[colors shew. 

Did breath out bounteous amels, and painted 


And fast beside there trickled softly dowe 
A gentle streame, whose murmuring wave did 
jdaj’ 

Emongst the puin^" stones, and made a so'wne, 
To lull him soft asleep e that hr it lay : 

The wearie Traveller, wandring that waj’, 
Therein did often quench his thristv heat, 

And then bv it his wearie limbes display', 
Whiles creeping slomher made him to forget 
His former pajme, and wypt away Ids toils om 
s’weat. 




And bn the other s^’-de a pleas aunt grove 
Was shott up high, full of the stately tree 
That dedicated is t’ Olympick Jove, 

And to his sonne Alcides, whenas hee 
In Nemus gammed goodlj’’ ^ictoree: 

Therein the merj" birdes*^ of every aorte 
Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonee, 
And made emongst them selves a sweete con- 
sort, 

That quickned the dull spright with musicall 
comfort. 


There he him found all carelesly displa;^^ 

In secrete shadow from the sunnj" raj'', 

On a sweet bed of lillies softly laici, 

Amidst a flock of Damzelles iresh and gay, 
That rovTirl about him dissolute did play" 
Their wanton follies and light menments : 
Everv of which did loosely disaray 
Her upper partes of meet habiliments, 

And shewd them naked, deckt mtli many 
ornaments. 

XXXIII 

And eveiy of them strove wdth most delights 
Him to aggrate, and greatest pleasures shew: 
Some fraind faire lookcs, glancing like evening 
lights ; 

Others sweet wordes, dropping like honny dew; 
Some bathed kisses, anil did hoft einbrew 
The sugred licour through his melting lips : 
One boastes her beau tie, and does j'icid to vew 
Her dainty limbes above her tender hips ; 
Another her out boastes, and all for try ah 
strips. 

XXXIV 

He, like an Adder lurking in the weedes, 

His wandring thought in deepe desire does 
steepe, 

And his fra^de e^-'e ivith spoyle of beauty feedes: 
Sometimes ‘he falsely fames himselfe to sleope, 
Whiles through their lids his wanton eies do 
peepe 

To steals a snatch of amorous conceipt, 
Whereb}^ close fire into his heart does creeps : 
So he them deceives, deceivd in his deceipt, 
Made dronkewith drugs of dears voluj)tuous 
receipt. 

XXXV 

Atin, amving there, when him he spj^de 
Thus in still waves of deepe delight to" wade, 
Ficrcel^v approching to him lowdl}" cryde, 

|‘ Cj-muchles ; oh ! no, hut C^nnochles shade, 
jin which that manlj” person late did fade. 
AVliat is become of great Aerates sonne ? 

Or -where hath he hong up his mortall blade, 
That hath so many haught}’’ conquests wonne ? 
Is all his force forlome, andallhis glory donneV 


XXXVI 

Then, pricking him with his shai’p-pointed 
dart, [Icnight, 

He saide ; ‘ Up, up ! thou womanish weake 
That here in Ladies lap entombed art. 
Unmindful! of tly praise and prnwest might, 
And weetlesse eke of lateljr wrought despight, 
Whiles sad PjTochles lies on sencelesse ground, 
And groneth out his utmost grudging spright 



2o6 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


[book II. 


Through many a stroke and many a streaming 
wound, 

Calling thy help in vainc that here in jnyes art 
di'oimd.’ 


He then uprose, inflamd with fell despight, 
And called for his ai-mes, for he would algates 
fight : 

I XXXVIII 


XXXVII 

vSuddeinlyout of his delight full dreame I 
The man awoke, and would have questiond 
more; 

But he would not endure that wofull theame 
For to dilate at large, hut urged sore, 

With percing wordcs and pittifuh implore, 
Him hasty to arise. As one affright 
With hellish feends, or Furies made iiprore, 


They bene y brought; he quickly does him dight, 
And'hghtly mounted passeth on his way; 

Ne Ladies loves, no sweete entreaties, might 
Appease his heat, or hastie passage stay; 

Fur he has vowdto heene avengd that day 
(That day it selfe him seemed all too long) 

On him, "that did Pj^-rDehles deare dismay : 

So proudly pricketh on his courser strong, 
And Atin in' him pricks with spurs of shame 
and ivrong. 


CANTO VI. 

Buyon is of immodest Merth 
Led into loose desyre ; 

Tights with Cymochles, whiles his bro- 
ther burns in furious fyre. 


A iiAiiPEu les.son to leame Continence 
In joyous pleasure then in grie'V’’oua paine ; 

For sweetness B doth allure the weaker sence 
Ho strongly, that imeatUes it can refraine 
From that which feeble nature covets fame : 
But grief c and wrath, that be her enemies 
And foes of life, she bettor can abstaine: 

T et vertue vaiintes in both her victoriSsS, 

And Oiiyon in them all slicwes goodly may- 
steries. 

TI 

"Wliom hold Cyinonhles traveiling to finds, 
With cruell purpose bent to wroake on him 
The wrath 'which Atin kindled in his mind, 
Came to a river, by w^hose utmost brim 
Wayting to passe, he saw whereas did swim 
Along the shore, as swift as glaunce of eye, 

A litle (rundelay, bedecked trim 

With boughes and arbours woven cimniugly, 

That like a litle forrest seemed outwardly. * 


And therein sate a Lady fresh and fa^n:?, 
Making sweet solace to herselfe alone : 
Sometimes she song as lowd as larke in ayre, 
Sometimes she laiight, as merry as Pope Joue; 
Yet 'vvas there not with her else any one, 

That to her might move cause of rueriment : 
Matter of merth enough, though there were 
none, 

She could demse ; and thousand waies invent 
To feede her foolish humour and vaine joUi- 
ment 


Which “when far off Cymochles heard and saw, 
He lowdly cald to such as were ahord 
The little" barkc unto the shore to di’aw, 

And him to ferry over that deepe ford. 

The meriy” mariner unto his 'ivcrd ["way 
Snone hcarkned, and her painted bote streight- 
Turnd to the shore, where that same warlike 
She in receiv’d ; but Atin by no way [Lord 
She would admit, albe the knight her much 
did pray. 

V 

Eftsoones her shallow ship away did slide, 
More sirift then swallow sheres the liquid sk^’’^, 
Withouten care or Pilot it to guide, 

Or winged canvas -with the wind to fly : 
Onely she turnd a pin, and by and by 
It cut away upon the yielding wave, 

|Ne cared she her course for to .apply ; [have, 
'Fur it was taught the way which she would 
And both from rocks and "flats it selfe could 
irisely save. 

VI 

And all the way the wanton Dams ell found 
New merth her passenger to entertaine; 

For she inpleasaunt purpose did abound, 

And greatly joyed merry tales to faine, 

Of which a store-house did with her remaine: 
Yet seemed, nothing well they her became ; 
For all her wordes she dro’vmd with laughter 
vaine, 

And wanted grace in utt’ring of the same, 
That turned all her pleasaunce to a scofiSng 
game. 
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And other whilBS vaine toyes she 'would devize, 
As her fant as ticks wit did most delight : 
Kometimas her head she foncll}’’ would aguize 
With gaudy girlonds, or fresh ilowrets tlight 
About her necke, or rings of rusliea idight : 
Somatinies, to do him laugh, she would a^^say 
To laugh at shaking of the leaves light 
Or to behold the water worke and jday 
About her little frigot, therein making -way. 

VIII 

Her light behaviour and loose dalliaunce 
Gave wondrous great contentment to the 
knightj 

That of his "way he had no sovenaunce, 

Nor care of vow’d revenge and cruell tight, 
But to weake w'ench did yield his martial! 
might : 

So eaaie was to quench his flamed minde 
With one s'weete drop of sensuall delight. 

So easie is t’appease the stormy winde [kind. 
Of malice in the calme of pleasaunt -vvoman- 

IX 

Diverse discourses in their way they spent; 
Mongst which Cymochles of her [luestioned 
Both what she was, and what that usage ment, 
Wliich in her cott she daily practized V 
‘Vaine man,’ (saide she) ‘that wouldest he 
reckoned 

A straunger in thy home, and ignoraunt 
Of Phaedria, [for so my name is red) 

Of Phaedria, thine owiie fellow sorvaunt ; 

For thou to serve Acrasia thy selfe doest vaunt. 


X 

‘ In this wide Inland sea, that hight by name 
The Idle lake, my wandring ship 1 row, 

That knnwes her port, and thither aayles by 
ayme, 

Ne care, ue feare I how the wind do blow. 

Or ■whether swift I wend, or whether slow ; 
Both slow and swift alike doserv^emy tourne; 
Ne swelling Neptune ne lowdthundl’iug Jove 
Can chaunge my cheare, or make me ever 
mourn e : [bourne.’ 

My little boat can safely passe this perilous 

XI 

Whiles thus she tallced, and whiles thus she 

They were far past the passage which he spake, 
And come unto an Island waste and vo 3 "d, 
That floted in the midst of that great lake; 
There her small Gondelay her port did make, 
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And that gaypayre, issewing on the, shore, 
Disburdned her. Their way they forward take 
Into the land that lay thciu faire before, 
Whose pleasaunce she him sliuwd, and plenti- 
ful! great store. 

XII 

It was a chosen plott of fertile land, 

Emongst wide waves sett, like a litle nest, 

As if it had by Natures cunning band 
Bene clioycely picked out from all the rest. 
And laid'fortii for ens ample of the best ; 

No daintie flom'e or herbe that growes on 
grownd, 

No arbnrett with painted blossoraes drest 
And smelling sweete, but there it might be 
fownd [al arownd. 

To bud out faire, and tlirowe her s'weete sinels 

xm 

No tree whose braunclies did not bravely 
spring ; 

No braunch whereon a fine bird did not sitt ; 
No bird but did her shrill notes sweetely sing ; 
No song but did containc a lovely ditt. 

Trees, braimches, birds, and songs, were framed 
For to allure fraile mind to carelesse ease ; [fitt 
Carclesse the man soone woxe, and his weake 
■witt 

Was overcome of thing that did him please; 
So pleased did his wruthfull purpose faire ap- 
pease. 


XIV 

Thus when sliee had his eyes and sences fed 
With false delights, and flld ■with pleasures 
Into a shady dale she soft him led, [vayn, 
And layd liim dowme upon a gi-assy playn ; 
And her sweete selfe without dread or disdajm 
She sett beside, laying his head disarmd 
In her loose lap, it softly to sustajm, 

Where sounc he sliimbred fearing not be liarmd : 
The whiles with alove lay she thus him sweetly 
charmd. 

XT 

‘Behold, 0 maul that toilesonie paines doest 
take, [growes, 

The flowrs, the fields, and all that pleasaunt 
How they them selves doe thine ensamplemake, 
Whiles nothing envious nature them forth 
throw es 

Out of her fruitful! lap ; how no man knowes, 
They spring, they bud, they blossome fresh 
and faire, [showes ; 

And decke the world vrith their rich pompous 
Yet no man for them taketh paines or care. 
Yet no man to them can his carefull paines 
compare. 
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XVI 

‘ The lilly, Lady of the flooring fieldj 
The flowre-deluce, her lovely Paramnure, 

Bid thee to them thy fruitlesse labors peld, 
Andsooneleaveoff this toyhome weary *stoure : 
Loej loe ! how brave she decks her bounteous 
boure, 

\yith silkin curtens and gold coverletts, 
Therein, to shrowd her sumptuous Belamoure; 
Yet nether spinnes nor cards, ne cares nor 
fretts, [letts. 

But to her mother Nature all her care she 

XVII 

‘ Why then dnest thou, 0 man ! that of them 
Art Lord, and eke of nature Soveraine, [all 
Wilfully make thyselfu a 'vn-etched thraU, 

And waste thy joyous howres in needelesse 
paine, 

Seeking for daunger and adventures vainc? 
What bootes it al to have, and nothing use? 
Who shall him raw that swimming in the 
niaine 

Will die for thrist, and water doth refuse V 
Ucfiisc such fruitlesse toile, and present plea- 
sures chuse.’ 

XVIII 

By this she had Iiiin lulled fast asleepe, 

That of no worldly thing he care did take: 
Then she vdthliq[uors strong his eies didsteepe, 
That nothing shoLild him hastilv awalce. 

Ho she him lefts, and did her seffe betake 
Unto her boat again, vnth. which she clefte 
The sloutlifull wave of that great griesy lake; 
Soone shee that Island far behind her lefte. 
And now is come to that same place where 
tirst she wefte. 


Whom nether wind out of their seat could forse 
Nor timely tides did drive out of their sluggish 
sourse. 

XXI 

And by the wa.v, as was her wonted guize. 
Her inery titt shee freshly gan to reare, 

And did of joy and jollity devize, 

Her selfe to cherish, and her guest to clieare. 
The knight was courteous, and did notforbeave 
Her honest merth and pleas aunce to partake: 
But when he saw her toy, and gibe, and geare. 
And passe the bonds of mode&t merimake, 

Her dalliauiice he despis’d, and follies did for- 
sake. 

XXII 

Yet she still ft»]lijwed her former style, 

And said and did aU that mote him deliglit, 
Till they arrived in that ideasaunt lie, 

Where sleeping late she lefte her other knight. 
But ■whenas Guyon of that land had sight, 
lie wist him seffe amisse, and angiy said ; 

‘ *Vh, Dame ! ]ierdy ye have not doen me right, 
Thus to mislead mee, whiles I you obaid : 

Me litle needed from my right way to have 
straid.’ 

XXI II 

^ FaireSir,’ (quoth she) ‘benot displeasd at all. 
WTio fares on sea may not commaundhia way, 
Ne -wind and 'weather at his pleasure call: 

The sea is wide, and easy for to stray ; 

The wind unstable, and 'doth never stay. 

But here a while ye may in safety rest, 

Till season serve new' passage to assay : 

Better safe port then be in seas distrest.’ 
Therewith she laught, and did her earnest end 
in jest. 

XXIV 


XIX 

By this time was the w'orthy Guyon brought 
Unto the other side of that wide strond 
Where shewms rowing, and for passage sought. 
Him needed not long call; shee soone to hund 
Her ferry brought, where him she bydingfonil 
With his sad guide : him selfe she tooke aboord, 
But the Blacke Palmer suffired still to stmid, 
Ne would for price or prayers once affoord 
1 0 feiTy that old man over the perlous foord. 

XX 

Guyon was loath to leave his guide behind, 
Yet being entred might not backe retyre ; 
hor the ilitt barke, obaj^ing to her mind. 

Forth launched quicklv as she did desire, 

Ne gave him leave to bid that aged sire 
Adieu; but nimbly ran her w’onted course 
Through tlie dull hillow'es thicke as troubled 
mire, 


But he, halfe discontent, mote nathelesse 
Ilimselfc appease, and issewd forth on shore ; 
The joy es -srhereof and happy fruitfulness e, 
Such as he saw' she gan bam lay before, 

And all, though pleaaaunt, yet she made much 
more ; [spring. 

The fields did laugh, the flowu-es did freslily 
[The trees did bud, anil early blossomes bore; 
And all the quire of birds did sw'eetly sing, 
And told that gardins pleasures in their 
caroling. 

XXV 

And she, more sw'eete then any bird on 
bough, 

Would oftentimes emongat them beare a part, 
And strive to passe (as she could w^ell enough) 
Their native inusicke bv her skilful art : 

So did she all that might his constant hart 
Withdraw' from thought of w'arlike enterprize, 
And drowne in dissolute delights apart, 
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Wliare noise of armes, or vew of martiall guize, 
IMight not revive desire of knightly exercize. 

XXVI 

But he was wise, and wary of her will, 

And ever held his hand upon his hart ; 

Yet would not seeme so rude, and. thewod ill, 
As to despise so curteous seeming part 
That gentle Lady did to him impart : 

But, fairly tempring, fond desire subdewd, 
And ever her desired to depart. 

She list not heare, hut her disports poursewd, 
And ever bad him stay till time the tide 
renewd. 

xxvir 

And now hj’-this Cymochles howre was spent, 
That he awoke out of his ydle dreme ; 

And, shaking off his drowsy dreriment, 

Gan him a-^uze, howe ill did him beseme 
In slouthfull sleepe his molten hart to ateme, 
And quench the brond of his conceived yre : 
Tbo up he started, stird with shame extreme, 
Ne staied for his JDamseU to inquire, 

But marched to the Strond there passage to 
require. 

XXVIIT 

And in the way he with Sir Guy on mett, 
Accompanyde vuth Phredria the faire : 
Eftsoones he gan to rage, and inly frett, 
Crying ; ^ Let be that Lady debonaire, 

Thou recreaunt knight, and soone thyselfe 
prepaire 

To batteile, if thou meane her love to ga}m. 
Loe, loe ! already how the fowles in aire 
Doe tlocke, awaiting shortly to obtajm 
Thy carcas for their pray, the guerdon of thy 
pajTi.’ 

XXIX 

And therewithal! he fiersly at him flew, 

And with importune outrage him assayld ; 
Who, soone prepard to field, his sword forth 
drew, 

And him with equall valew countervayld : 
Their mightie strokes their haberjeons dis- 
mayld, 

And naked made each others manly spalles ; 
The mortall steele despiteously entayld 
Deepe in their flesh, quite through' the yron 
walles, 

That a large purple streame adowne their 
giambeux falles. 

XXX 

CjTnochles, that had never mett before 
So puissant foe, with envious despight 
His prowd presumed force increased more, 

Pis deigning to hee held so long in flght. 


Sir Guyon,. grudging not so much his might 
As those unknightly raylinges which he spoke, 
With wrathfull fire' his' corage kindled bright, 
Thereof dertsing shortly to be wroke, 

And doubling his powres redoubled every 
stroke. 

XXXI 

Both of them high attonce their handes en- 
haunst, [sway. 

And both attonce their hugeblowes down did 
Cymochles sword on Guyons shield yglaunst, 
And thereof nigh one quarter sheard' awaj’’ ; 
But Gu 5 ’ons angry blade so fiers did play 
On th’ others helmett, which as Titan shone, 
That quite it clove his plumed crest in tway, 
And bared all his head unto the bone; 
Wherewith astonisht, still he stood as sence- 
lesse stone. 

XXXTI 

Still as he stood, fayre Phaedna, that beheld 
That deadly daunger, soone atweene them ran ; 
And at their feet her selfe most humbly feld, 
Crj'ing wfith pitteous voj^ce, and count’nance 
wan, 

‘Ah, well away ! most noble Lords, how can 
Your cruell eyes endure so pitteous sight, 

To shed your'lives on ground ? W o worth the 
man, 

That first did teach the cursed steele to bight 
In his owne flesh, and make way to the Imng 
spright ! 

XXXIII 

nf ever love of Lady did empierce 
Your yroji brestes, or pittie could find place, 
Withhold your bloody handes from battaill 
fierce ; 

And, sith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both j.’ield, to stay your deadly stryfe a space.’ 
They stayd a while, and forth she gan pro- 
ceede : 

‘Most wretched woman and of wicked race. 
That am the authour of this hainous deed, 
And cause of death betweene two doughtie 
knights do breed 1 


XXXIV 

‘ But, if for me ye fight, or me will SBrv’'e, 
Not this rudekjTid of battaill, nor these annes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to starve, 
And doolefuUsoiTowheapewith deadly harmes : 
Such cruell game my scarmoges disarmes. 
Another warre, and othe» weapons, I 
Doe love, where love does give his sweet 
Alarmes 

Without bloodshed, and where the enimy 
Does yield unto his foe a pleas aunt victor}^. 
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‘ Debatefull strife, and cruel! enmitv, With that he stifly shooke his steelheacl [lart : 

The famous name of knighthood fowly shend ; But sober Guyon, hearing him so rayle. 

But lovely peace, and gentle amity, Though somewhat moved in his mightie hart, 

And in Amours the passing ho wres to spend, Yet "with strong reason maistred passion 
The niightie martiall handes doe most com- fraile, 

Of love they ever greater glory boro [mend : And passed fayrely forth. He, turning taile, 
Then of their armes ; Mars is Cupidoes frenil, Back to the strondretyrd, and there still sta^al, 
And is forYenus loves renowmed more Awaiting passage which him late did fade ; 

Then all his wars and spcdles, the which lie did The whiles C^miochles with that wanton mayd 
of vote.’ The hasty heat of his avowd revenge delayd. 

XXXVI 

Therewith she sweetly smvld. Thev, though xij 


full bent 

To prove extremities of bloody fight, 

Yet at her speach their rages gan relent, 

And calme the sea of their tempestuous spight. 
Such powre have pleasing wordes : such is the 
Of courteous clemency in gentle hart, [might 
Now after all was ceast, the Faery knight 
Besouglit that Damzell suffer him depart, 

And yield him ready passage to that other part. 

XXXVI r 

She no lesse glad then he desirous was 
Of his departure thence*, for of her joy 
And vaine delight she saw he light did pas, 

A foe of folly and immodest toy, 

Still solemne sad, or still disdainfull coy ; 
Delighting all in arines and cruell warre, 

That her sweet peace and pleasures did annoy, 
Troubled with torrour and unquiet Jarre, 

That she well pleased was thence to amove him 
faiTC. 

XXVIII 

Tho him she brought aborcl, and her swift bote 
Forthwith directed to that further strand ; 
The which on the dull waves did lightly flote, 
And SQone arrived on the shallow sand, 

Where gladsome Guyon sailed forth to land. 
And to that Damsell thankes gave for rewmrd 
Upon that shore he spyei Atin stand, 

There by his maister left, when late he far'd 
In Phajcli'ias flitt barck over thatperlous shard. 

XXXIX 

Well could he him remember, sith of late 
He with IhTochles sharp debatenient made : 
Streight gan he him revyle, and bitter rate, 

As Shepheardes curre, that in darks eveninges 
shade 

Hath tracted forth some salvage beastes trade : 
‘ Vile Miscreaunt,’ (3aid he) whither dost thou 
flye [ini'ade ? 

The shame and death, which will thee soone 
What coward hand shall doe thee next to dye, 
That art thus fowly fledd from famous enimy ?’ 


UTiylest there the varlet stood, he saw from 
farre 

An armed knight thattowardes him fast ran; 
He ran on foot, as if in luckless e warre 
Ilis forlnrne steed from him the victour wan : 
Ileaeemedbreathlesse, hartlesse, faint, andwan; 
And all his armour sprinckled was with blood, 
And soyld wdth durtie gore, that no man can 
Discerne the hew thereof. He never stood, 
But bent his liastie course towardes the ydle 
flood. 

XLII 

The varlett saw, when to the flood he came, 
How 'without atop or stay he ficrsly lept, 

And deepB him selfe beducked in the same, 
That in the lake his loftie crest was stept, 

Ne of his safetie seemed care he kept ; 

But with his raging armes he rudely flasht 
The w’aves about, and all his armour swept, 
That all tho blood and filth away was washt ; 
Yet still he bet the water, and the billowes 
daslit. 

XLIII 

Atin drew nigh to weet what it mote bee, 
For much he -wonLlred at that uncouth sight : 
Whom should he but his owns deare Lord 
there see, 

His owne deare Lord Pyroehles in sad plight, 
Bead}' to dro^\Tie him selfe for fell despight : 

* Harrow now out, and well away ! ' he crj*de, 
YVhat ilismall day hath lent this cursed light, 
To see my Lord so deadly damnifyde ? 
Pyroehles, 0 P^TOchles 1 what is thee betyde ? ’ 

XLIV 

‘ I burne, T bume, I bume ! ’ then bwd he 
cn'de, 

‘0 ! how I burne with implacable fyre; 

Y'et nought can quench mine inly flamingsyde, 
Nor sea of licour cold, nor lake of myre : 
Nothing but death can doe me to respyre.’ 

‘ Ah ! be it,’ ^said he) ‘ from Pyroehles* farre 
After pursewing death once to requyre, 
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Or think, that ought those puissant hands 
may marre ; [starre.’ 

Death is for wretches borne under unhappy 

XLV 

‘ Perij’e, then is it titt for me,’ (said he) 
‘That am, I weene, most wretched man alive; 
Burning in flames, yet no flames can I see, 
And dying dayly, dayly yet revive. 

0 Atin ! helpe' to me last death to give.’ 

The varlet at his plaint was grieveil so sore, 
That his deepe wounded hart in two did rive; 
And, his n'vvme health remembring nnwnomore, 
Did follow that eusample which he blam’d afore. 

XLVt 

Into the lake he lept his Lord to ayd, 

(So Love the dread of daunger doth despise) 
And of him catching hold him strongly atayd 
From drowning. But more happy he th en wise, 
Of that seas nature did him not avisc: 

The waves thereof so slow and sluggish were, 
Kngrostwith mudwhich did themfowle agriso, 
That every weighty thing thej' did upbeare, 
No ought mote ever sinck do'wne to the 
bottom there. 

XLVTI 

Whiles thus they strugled in that y die wave. 
And strove in vaine, the one him selfe to 
drowne, 

The other hath from drowning for to save, 

Lo! to that shore one in an auncient gowne. 
Whose hoary lodes great gravitie did croivno, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming sword, 

By f nrt lui e cam e, 1 e d d with th e tr oubl ous s owne : 
VVlicre drenched deepe he foAvnd in that dull 
ford [Lord. 

The careful! servaunt stryving with his raging 

XL VIII 

Him Atin spying knew right wall of yore, 
Andlowdly cald; ‘Help, helpe! 0 Arcliimage! 
To save my Lord in wretched plight forlore ; 
Helpe with thy hand, or with thy conns ell sage: 


Weake haniles, but coiinsell is most strong in 
age.’ 

Him when the old man saw, he wuuired sore 
To see PjTochles there so rudely rage; 

Yet sithens helpe, he saw, he needed more 
Then pitty, he in hast approched to the .shore, 

XLIX 

And cald; ‘Pyrochle.s ! what is this T sec? 
What hellish fLiiy hath at earst thee heat? 
Furious ever I thee knew to bee, 

Yet never in this straunge astonishment.’ 
‘These flames, these flames’ [he (‘lyilti) ‘doe 
me torment.’ [see 

‘W^ha flames,’ (riuothlie), when I thee present 
In daunger rather to be dreiit then brent ? ’ 

‘ Harrow ! the flames which me consume,’ 
(said hee) [bee. 

‘ Ne can be [jusneht, within my secret bowelles 

L 

‘That cursed man, that cruel feend of hell, 
Furor, oh! Furor hath me thus bedight: 

Ills deadly wonndes within my liver swell, 
And his whntt fyre burnes in mine en trail es 
bright, 

Kindled through his infernallbroni of spight, 
Sith late with him I batteill vainewould boste ; 
That now, I weene, Jo ves dreaded thunder light 
Does scorch not halfe so sore, nor damned 
ghost B 

In flaming Phlegeton does not so felly roste,' 
LI 

Which when as Arcliimago heard, his griefe 
He knewrightwell, and him attouce rlisarm’tl; 
Then searcht his secret woundcs, and made a 
priefe 

Of every place that was with bruzing harmd, 
Or with the hidden lire too inly warmd. 

Which doen, he balmes and herbes thereto 
applydc. 

And evermore with mightie spcls them charmd ; 
That in short space he has them qualifyde, 
And him restor’d to helth that would have 
algates dyde. 
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Gnynn findes Mamon in a delve 
Sunninp hia tlireapure-hore ; 

Is by Viiin tempted, and led downs 
To see hia secrete store. 


I 

As Pilot well expert in perilous wave, 

That to a stedfast starre his course hath bent, 
When inistes or cluudy tempests have 
The faithftill light of that faire lampe yhlent, 
And cover’d heaven with hideous drevilnent, 
Upon his card and compas fimies his eye, 

The nia3’sters of his long experiment, 

And to "them does the sterldy helme apply, 
Bidding his winged vessell i’airely forw'afdily : 

n 

So Guyon having lost his tnistie guyde, 

Late left beyond that Ydle lake, proceedes 
Yet on his wa}', of none accompam^de; 

And evermore liiinselfe with comfort feedes 
Of his ouTi vertues anil praise-worthie cleedes. 
So, long he yocle, yet no adventure found, 
Which fame ofher shrill trumpet worthy reedes ; 
For still he traveikl through 'wide wastfull 
ground, [ around. 

That nought but desert wililerncsse shewed all 

III 

At last he came unto a gloomj’ glade, 

Cover'd withboughes and shrubs from heavens 
light, 

Whereas he sitting found in secret shade 
An uncouth, salvage, and uncivile wight, 

Of griesly hew and fowle ill favour’d sight ; 
His face -wnth smoke was tand, and eies were 
bleard, 

His head and beard with sout were ill bedight, 
His cole-blacke hands did seeme to have ben 
seard [claw'es appeard. 

In smythes fire-spitting forge, and navies like 


V 

And round about him lay on even* side 
Great heapes ofgold that never could be spent; 
Of w’hich some were rude owre, not purifide 
Of Mulcibers devouring element; 

Some others w*ei‘B new driven, and distent 
Into gi'eat Ingowes and to wedges square ; 
Some in round plates wdthouten moniment ; 
But most %vere stampt, and in their metal bare 
The antique shapes of kings and kesars 
s traunge and rare. 

VI 

Soone as he Guyon saw, in great' affright 
And haste he rose for to remove aside [sight, 
Those pretious hils from straungers envious 
And downe them poured through an hole full 
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide, f wide 
But Guyon, lightly to him leaping, stayd 
His hand that trembled as one terrifyde ; 

And though himselfe were atthesight rlismayd, 
Yet him perforce restrajmd, and to him doubt- 
full saj’d : 


VI r 

‘ WTiat art thou, man, (if man at all thou art) 
That here in desert hast thine liabitaunce, 

And these rich hils of weltli doest hide apart 
From the w^orldes eye, and from her right 
iisauncB ?’ 

Thereat, wdth staring e^’es fixed askaunce, 

In great disdains he answerd : ‘ Hardy Elfe, 
That dares t view iny di refull countenaunce, 

I read thee rash and heedless e of thy selfe, 

To trouble m3* still seate, and heapes of pre- 
tious pelfe. 


IV 


VTTI 


His yron cote, all overgrow’ne w*itli rust. 

Was underneath enveloped with gold; [ dust, 
Wliose glistring gloss e, darkned with filthy 
Well }^et appeared to have beene of old 
A w*orke of rich entayde and curious ipould, 
Woven with antickes and w'vld 3"mager3'; 

And in his lap a masse of c03Tie"he told, 

And tumed. upside clown e, to feeds his eye 
And covetous desire with his huge threasury. 


‘ God of the ^*01'^ and worldlings I me call, 
Great Mammon, greatest god below the skye, 
That of my plenty^ poure out unto aU, 

And unto none nn* graces do envye : 

Riches, renowTne, and princapalitv*, 

Honour, estate, and all this worldes good, 

For w'hicih men swinck and sweat incessantly, 
Fro me do flow into an ample flood, 

And in the hollow earth have their etemall brood. 
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^ Wherefore, if me thou deigne to. serve andaew, 
At thy comniaundlo! all thesEmountainesbee: 
Or if to thy great mind, or greedy ve\r, 

All these may nnt siiffise, there shall to thee 
Ten timas so much be nomhred francke and 
free.’ [vaine, 

‘Mammon,’ (said he) ‘thy godheads vaunt is 
And idle offers of thy golden fee ; 

To them that covet such ej'e-gliitting gaine 
Proffer thy giftcs, and fitter servaunts enter- 
taine. 

X 

‘Me ill be.sits, that in dcr- doing annes 
And honours suit my vowed daies do. spend, 
Unto thy bounteous baytes and pleasing 
channes, 

With which weake men thou wit chest, to atten d ; 
Itegarrl of worldh' miicke doth fowly blend, 
And low abase the high heroicke spright, 

That jo3’es for crownes and kingdomes to con- 
tend : [ delight ; 

Paire shields, gay steedes, bright armesbemj'- 
Thos ebe th B riches lit for an advent’roiis knight.' 

XI 

’YainegloiiousElfe,’ (saidehe) ‘ doest not thou 
weet. 

That money can th}' wantes at will supply ? 
Sheilds, steeds, and arraes, and all things for 
thee meet, 

It can purvaj' in twinckling of an eye; 

And croivnes and kingdomes to thee multiph’. 
Do not I kings create, and throw the cromie" 
Sometimes to him that low in dust doth Ij-', 
And him that raigud into his rowme tlinust 
downe, [renowne?’ 

And whom I lust do heape with gloiy and 

XTI 

‘ All otherwise ’ (saide he) ‘I riches read, 

And deeme them ruote of idl disquictne-s-sc; 
First got with guile, and then preserv’d with 
dread, 

And after spent with pride and lavishiiesse, 
Leaving behind them griofe and heavinesse: 
Infinite mischiefes of them doe arize, 

Strife and debate, bloodshed and bitternesse, 
Outrageous wrong, and hellish covetize. 

That noble heart as great dishonour doth despize. 

XIII 

‘Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the scepters thine; 
But realmes and rulers thou doest both con- 
found, 

And loyal! truth to treason doest incline : 
Witnesse the guUtlcsse blood pourd oft on 
ground;. 


II3 

The crowned often slaine, the slaj'er crourid^ 
The sacred Uiademo in peccos rent, 

And purple robe gored with many a wound, 
Castles siirprizd, great cities saekt and brent: 
So mak’st thou kings, and gaj'uest wrongful! 
government. 

xtv 

‘Long were to tell the troublous stormes that 

tOS!r>e 

The private state, and make the life uii.sweet ; 
Who swelling sajdes in Caspian hca doth 
crospe, 

-Vnd in fraylc wood on Adrian gidf doth fleet, 
Doth not, L weene, so man}" evils meet.’ 

Then Mttinnioii wexiiig wroth ; ‘ And wh}" then,' 
sayd, 

‘Are mortal! men so fond and uiidiscreet 
So evill thing to seeks unto their ayd, 

And having not complaine, and having it up- 
braydV’ ' 


XV 

‘Indeede,’ (quoth he) ‘through fowle intem- 
peraimce, 

Frayle men arc oft captiv’il to covetise; 

But would they think e with how small allow- 
aunce 

Untroubled Nature doth her seifs sufiise, 

Such superfluities they would despise, 

Which with sad cares empeach our native joy es, 
At the well-head the purest streames arise; 
But mucky filth his braunching armes annoy es, 
And with uncomely wcedes the gentle wave 
accloyes, 


XVI 

‘ The antique world, in his first flowring youth, 
Fownd no defect in his Creators grace; 

But with glad thaiikes, and uiireproved truth, 
The giiifts of soveraine bounty did embrace: 
Like Angels life was then mens happy cace ; 
But later ages pride, like corn-fed steed, 
Abusd her plenty and fat swohie encreace 
To all licentious lust, and gan exceed 
The measure of her meaue and naturall first 
need. 


XVIT 

‘Then gan a cursed hand the quiet wombe 
Of his great Grandmother with steele to wound, 
And the hid treasures in her sacred tombe 
With Sacriledge to dig. Therein he fownd 
Fountaines of gold and silver to abownd, 

Of which the matter of his huge desire 
And pompous pride eftsoones he did compownd; 
Then avarice gan through his veines inspire 
His greeiiy flames, and kindled life-devouring 
tire,’ 
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XVIII 

‘Sonne,’ (saidhethsn) ‘lettbethybitterscornej 
And leave the rudenesse of that antique age 
To them that liv'd therin in state forlome: 
Thou, that doest live in later times, must wage 
Thy workes for wealth, and life for gold engage. 
If then thee list my offred grace to use, 

Take what thou itieasc of all this surplusage ; 
If tliee list not, leave have thnu to refuse: 

But thing refused tbe not aftenvard accuse.’ 

XIX 

‘Me list net’ [said the Fdfin knight) ‘receavc 
Thing offireil, till I know it well be gott; 

Ne wote I but thou didst these goods bereave 
From rightfull owner by unrighteous lott. 

Or that bloodguiltinesse or guile them blott.’ 

‘ Perdy,’ (quoth he) ‘ yet never eie did vew, 

Ne tong did tell, ne hand these handled not; 
But safe I have them kept in secret mew 
From heveiiH sight, and powre of al which 
them poursew.’ 

XX 

‘ What secret place ’ fquoth he) ‘ can safely hold 
So huge a masse, and hide from heavens" eie? 
Or where hast thou thv wonne, that so much 
gold 

Thou canst preserve from wrong and robberj’? ’ 
‘Come thou,’ (qiiothhe) ‘andsee,’ Sobvandbv 
Through that thick covert he him led, and 
fownd 

A darkesorae way, which'no man could descry. 
That deep descended through the hollow 
grownd, [arownd. 

And was with dread and hori’or compasseil 


XXI 

At length they came into a larger space, 
That stretcht itself? into an ample playne ; 
Through which a beaten broad high wav did 
trace, 

That straight did lead to Plutoes griesly rayne. 
By that wayes side there sate intemall Pajme, 
And fast beside him sat tumultuous Strife’: 
The one in hand an yron whip did strajme, 
The other brandished a bloodv knife ; 

Anri both did gnash their tee‘th, and both did 
threten life. 

XXII 

On thother side in one consort there sate 
Cruell Revenge, and rancorous Despight, 
Bisloyall Treason, and hart-bmming Hate; 
But gnawing Gealosj*', out of their sight 
Sitting alone, his hitter lips diil bight; 

And trembling Feare still to and fro did fly, 
And found no place w’her safe he shroud him 
might; 


Lamenting Sorrow did in darknes lye, [eve. 
And shame his ugly face did hide from living 

XXI r I 

And over them sad horror with grim hew 
iDid ahvaies sore, beating his yron wings ; 

And after him Owdes and Xight-ravens flew, 
The hateful! messengers of lieavv' things, 

Of death and dolor telling sad tidings ; 

Whiles sad Geluno, sitting on a cliftu, 

A sung of bale and bitter sorrow sings. 

That iifirt of dint asunder roukl have rifte ; 
Wliieh having ended after him she dyeth 
swifte. 

XXIV 

All these before the gates of Pluto lay, 

By whum they passing spake unto them 
nought ; 

But th’ Eltin knight wdth w'onder all the way 
Did feed his eyes, and did his inner thought 
At last him to a litle dore he brought, 

That to the gate of Hell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adjojming, ne them parted ought : 
Betwixt them lioth was but a litle stride, 

That did the house of Richessefrom hell-mouth 
divide. 

XXV 

Before the dore sat selfe-consiiming Care, 
Day and night keei)ing w'ary watch andw’ard, 
For feare least Force or Fraud should unaware 
Breake in, and spoils the treasure there in garcl : 
Ne w’’ould he suffer Sleeps once thither-ivard 
Appronh, albe his drowsy den were next ; 

For next to death is Sleepe to be cumpard; 
Therefore his house is unto his annext : 

Here Sleep, ther Richesse, and Hel-gate them 
both betwext. 

XXVI 

So soon as Mammon there arrivd, the dore 
To him did open and affoorded W'ay : 

Him followed eke Sir Guyon evermore, 

Ne darkenesse him, ne daunger might dismay, 
Sonne as he entred w’-as, the dore straight ^vay 
Did shutt, and from behind it forth there lept 
An ugly feend, more fowle then dismall day, 
The w’h'ich with monstrous stalke behind him 
stept, [kept. 

And ever as he went dew' w’atch upon him 

XXA'II 

Well hoped hee, er? long that hardy guest, 

If ever covetous liantl, or lustfull eye, 

Or lips he layd on thing that likte him best, 
Or ever sleepe his eie-strings did untye, 

Should be his pray. And therefore still on hye 
He over him did hold his cruell clawes, 
iThrfiatning with greedy gripe to doe him dye, 
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And rend in peeces with hia ravenoua pawes, 
If ever he tranagrest the fatall Stygian lawes. 

xxvm 

That houses forme within was rude and 
strong, 

Lyke an huge cave he-vvTie nut of rocky clifte, 
I'roin whose rough vaut the ragged breaches 
hong 

Embost Vrith mass}’- gold of glorious guifte, 
And with rich metall loaded every rifte, 

That heavy mine the}’- did seeme to threat t; 
And over them Arachne high did lifts 
Her cunning web, and spred her subtile nett, 
Enwrapped in fowle smoke and clouds more 
black then Jett, 

XXIX 


Who it to rob and ransacke did intend. 

Then Mammon, turning to that warriour, said \ 
‘Loel here the worldes blis ; loel here the end, 
To which al men due ayme, rich to be made ; 

I Such grace now to be happy is before thee laid.’ 


xxxm 

‘ Certes,’ (sayd he) ‘ I n’ill thine offred grace, 
Ne to be made so happy doe intend : 

Another blis before mine eyes I place, 

Another happines, another end. 

To them that list these base rogardes I lend ; 
But I in armes, and in atchievements brave, 
Do rather choose my flitting houres to spend, 
And to he Lord of those that riches have, 

Then them to have my selfe, and be their ser- 
vile s clave.’ 


Both roofe, and floor e, and walls, were all of 
gold, 

But overgrowne with dust and old decay, 

And hid in darkenes, that none could behold 
The hew thereof; for vew of cherefull day 
Did never in that house it selfe display, 

But a faint shadow of uncertein light : 

Such as a lamp, whose life does fade away, 

Or as the Moone, cloathed with dowdy night, 
Does show to him that wall?es in feare and sad 
affright. 

XXX 

In all that rowme was nothing to he seene 
But huge great yron chests, and coffers strong, 
AU bard with double bends, that none could 
Them to eff’urco by violence or wrong : [weene 
On eveiy side they placed were along , 

But all the grown d with sculs was scattered, 
And dead mens bones, which round about were 
flong; 

Whoselives, it seemed, wliilorae there wereshed, 
And their vile carcases now left unburied. 


XXXIV 

Thereat thefeendhis gnashing teeth did grate, 
And griev’d so long to lacke his greedie pray ; 
For w'ell ho weened that so glorious bayte 
Would tempt his guest to take thereof assay; 
Had he so doen, he had him snatcht away, " 
More light then Culver in the Faulcons fist, 
Eternall God thee save from such decay ! 

But, whenas Mammon saw his purpose mist, 
Him to entrap unwares another iv’ay he wist. 

XXXV 

Thence forward he him ledd, and shortly 
brought 

Unto another rowme, whose dore forthright 
To him did open, as it had beene taught. 
Therein an hundred raunges weren pight, 

And hundred fournaces all burning bright : 
By every foumace many feendes did byde, 
Defoi-med creatures, horrible in sight ; 

And ever}' feend his busie paines applyde 
To melt the golden metall, ready to be tvyde. 


XXXI 

They forward passe; ne Guyon yet spoke 
Till that they came unto an yron dore, [word, 
Which to them opened of his owne accord, 
And shewd of richesse such exceeding store, 
As eie of man did never see before, 

Ne ever could -within one place be fo^vnd, 
Though all the wealth which is, or was of yore, 
Could gathered be through all theworldarownd, 
And that above were added to that imder 
groAvnd. 

XXXII 

The charge thereof unto a covetous Spright 
Commaunded was, who thereby did attend, 
And warily awaited day and night, 

From other covetous feends it to defend, 


XXXVI 

One with great bell owes gathered filling ayro, 
And with forst wind the fewell did inflame ; 
Another did the dying bronds repa}'i*e 
With yron tongs, and sprinckled ofte the same 
With liquid waves, fiers Vulcans rage to tame, 
Who, maystring them, renewdhis former heat : 
Some scumd the dross e that from the metall 
came; 

Some stird the molten owi-e with ladles great ; 
And every one did s-wincke, and every one did 
sweat. 

XXXVII 

But, when an earthly -wight they present sa-w 
Glistring in armes and battailous aray, 
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From their ^vhot work they did themselves 
withdraw 

To wonder at the sight ; for till that day 
They never creature saw that cam that way : 
Their staring eyes sparckling with fervent fyre 
And ugly shapes did nigh the man dismay, 
That, were it not for shame, he would retyre; 
Till that him thus hesjjake their soveraine 
Lord and s}Te; 

XXXVIII 

‘Behold, thou Faeries sonne, with mortall 
Tliat living eye before did never see. [eye, 
The thing, that thou didst crave so earnestly, 
To weet whence all the wealth late sliewd by 
Proceeded, lo 1 now is reveald to thee, [mee 
Here is the fountaine of the worldes good : 
Now, therefore, if thou -wilt enriched bee, 
Avise thee well, and chaunge thy ^\ilfall mood, 
Least thou perhaps hereafter wish, and be 
withstood.’ 

XXXIX 

‘ Suffice it then, thou IVIoney God,’ (quoth hee) 
‘That all thine ydle otfers I refuse. 

All that I need I have: what ncedeth mee 
To covet more then I have cause to u.se? 
With such vaine shewes thy worlcUinges vyle 
abuse ; 

But give me leave to follow mine emprise.’ 
Mammonwas much displeasd, yet no’te he chuse 
-But beare the rigour of his bo*lcl mes prise ; 
And thence him forward ledd him further to 
entise. 

XL 

He brought him, through a darksom narrow 
atrayt, 

To a broad gate all built of beaten gold : 

The gate was open ; but therein did wayt 
A sturdie villein, strj^ding stilfe and bold, 

As if the highest God defy he would: 

In his right hand an yron club he held, 

But hehimselfewas all of golden mould, 

Yet had both life and sence, and well could 
weld f queld. 

That cursed weapon, when his cruell foes he 

XLI 

Dischume he called was, and did disda 3 me 
To be so cald, and who so did him call : 

Sterne was his looke, and full of stomacke 
vayne ; 

His portauDce tenible, and .stature tall. 

Far pas.sing th’ bight of men terrestriall, 

Like an huge Gyant of the Titans race ; f small. 
That made him s come all creatures great and 
And with his pride all others powre deface: 
More fitt emongst black fiendes then men to 
have his place. 


XLII 

Soone as those glitterand annes he did espye, 
That with their brightnesse made that dark- 
nes light, 

His'harmefiill club he gan to hurtle hye, 

And threaten batteill to the Faery knight; 

I Who likewise gan him.selfe to batteill dight, 
Till jMainmon did his hasty hand withhold, 

And counseldhim abstaine from perilous light; 
For nothing might aba.sh the villein bold, 

Ne mortall Steele emperce his miscreated mould. 

XLTII 

So having him with reason pacifyde, 

And that tiers Carle cnmmaunding to forbeare. 
He brought hiui in. The rowme was large 
and wyde, 

As it some Gy eld or snlemne Temple weare. 
Many great golden pillours did upbears 
The massy roofe, and riches huge austajme; 
And evei^' pillour decked w'as full deare 
With crownes, and Diademes,and titles vaine, 
Which mortall Princes wore whiles they on 
earth did rayne. 

XLIV 

A route of people there assembled were, 

Of every .sort and nation under skye, 

Which with great uprore preaced to draw’ ncre 
To th' upper part, where was advaunced hye 
A state!}’ siege of soveraine majestye: 

And theVeon satt a woman, gorgeous gaj" 

And richly cladd in robes of ro 3 ’'altye, 

That never earthly Prince in such ara}” 

His glor}’ did enliaunce, and pompous pryde 
displii}’. 

XLV 

Her face right wondrous faire did seeme to 
bee, [threw 

That her broad beauties beam great brightnes 
Through the dim shade, that all men might 
it see: 

Yet W’a.s not that same her owne native hew’, 
But w'rought by art and connterfetted shew, 
Thereb}" more 1 ovens unto her to call : 
Natli’lesse most hevenly faire in deed and vew 
She b}’’ creation w’as, till she did fall ; 
Thenceforth she sought for helps to cloke her 
crime w’ithaU. 

XLVI 

There, as in glistring glory she did sitt, 

She held a gre.at gold chaine vlincked w'ell, 
Wlin.se upper end to highest !ieven was knitt, 
And lower part did reach to lowest Hell ; 

And all that preace did ro^vnd about her swell 
To catchen hold of that long chaine. thereb}’ - 
To cUmbe aloft, and others to excell : 



CANTO Vn.] 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


117 


That waa Ambition, rash deaire to sty, 

And ever}’’ linok thereof a step of dignity. 

XL VI I 

yome thought to raise themselves to high 
By riches and unrighteous reward ; [degree 
Home by close shoiddring; some by flatter ee; 
Others through friendea ; othersfor base regard, 
And all by wrong waies for themselves pre- 
pare! : 

Thosethat were up themselves kept others low; 
Those that were low themselves held others 
hard, 

Ne suftred them to ryae or greater grow; 

But every one did strive his fellow downe to 
throw. 

XLVIII 

"Which whenaa Guyon saw, he gan inquire, 
What meant that preace about that Ladies 
throne. 

And what she was that did so high aspyreV 
Him Mammon answered ; ‘ That goodly” one, 
Whom all that folke with such contention 
Doe flock about, my deare, my daughter is ; 
Honour and dignitie from her alone 
Derived are, and all this wmrldes blis. 

For which ye men doe strive; few gett, but 
many mis : 

XLIX 

• And fayre Philotime she rightly hight, 

The fairest wight that wonneth under slSe, 
But that this darks om neather world her light 
Doth dim with horror and deformity ; 
Worthie of heven and hye felicitie, 

From whence the gocls have her for envy 
thrust : 

But, sith thou hast found favour in mine eye, 
Thy spouse I will her make, if that thou lust, 
That she may thee advance for works and 
merits just.’ 

L 

' Gramercy, Mammon,’ (said the gentle 
knight) 

‘ For so great grace and oifred high estate ; 
But I, that am fraile flesh and earthl}' wight, 
Unworthy match for such immortall mate 
My selfe well wote, and mine unequall fate: 
And were I not, yet is my trouth yplight, 
And love avowd to other Lady late, 

That to remove the same I have no might : 

To chaungelove causelesseis reproch to warlike 
knight ’ 

Lt 

Mammon emmoved was with inward ■vvrath ; 
Yet, forcing it to fayne, him forth thence ledd, 
Through griesly shadowes by a beaten path, 
Into a gardin goodly garnished 


With hearbs and fruits, whose kinds mote not 
be redd : 

Nut such as earth out of her fruitfull wuumlj 
Tlirowes forth to men, sweet and well savored. 
But direfull deadly black, both Icufe aiidbluoin, 
Fitt to adome the dead, and deck the drery 
tooinbe. 


LIT 

There muurnfull Cypresse grew in greatest 
store, 

And trees of hitter Gall, and Heben sad ; 

Dead sleeping Poppy, and black Hellebore; 
Cold Coloquintida, and Tetra mad ; 

Mortall Samnitis, and Cicuta bad. 

With which th’ unjust Atheniens made to dy 
Wise Socrates ; who, thereof quaffing glad, 
Pourd out his life and last Philosophy 
To the fayre Critias, his deai’est Bdainy ! 


LlII 

The Gardin of Proserpina this bight; 

And in the midst thereof a silver seat, 

With a thick Arber goodly over-dight, 

In W’liich she often usd from open heat 
Her selfe to shroud, and pleasures to entreat ; 
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, 

With braunclies broad dispredtl and body great, 
Clothed with leaves, that none the wood mote 
see, 

And loaden all with fruit as thick as it might 
bee. 


1.1Y 

Their fruit were golden apples glistring bright, 
That goodly was their glory to behold: 

On earth like never grcA’, ne living wight 
Like ever saw, but they from hence were sold; 
For those which Hercules, -with conquest bold 
Got from great Atlas daughters, hence began, 
And planted there did bring forth fruit of gold; 
And those with which th’ Eubman young man 
wan 

Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her out 
ran, 


LV 

Here als o sprong that goodly golden fhiit, 
With which Acontius got his lover trew, 
Whom he had long time sought with fruitless e 
suit : 

Here eke that famous golden Apple grew, 

The which emongst the gods false Ate threw; 
For which th’ Idaean Ladies disagreed, 

Till partiall Paris dempt it Venus dew, 

And had of her fayre Helen for his meed, 

That many noble Greekes and Trojans miule 
to bleed. 
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The ■warlike Elfe iiiuuh ivonrlrerl at thiti tree. 

Bo fayre ancl great that shaLluweil all the 
ground^ 

And his hruatl brauncheSj larlen with rich fee, 

Did streteli themselves without the utmost 
bounii 

Of this great gardin, coiiiijast with a mound; 

Which over-hanging, tliej' themselves did 
steepe 

In a hlaeke flood, which flow’d about it round. 

That IS the river of Uocytus deepe. 

In which fidl many soiiles do endless e wayle 
and weepe. 

I. VII 


Then gan the cursed wretch alowd to cry, 
lAccusing highest Jove and gods ingrate ; 

I And eke blaspheming heaven bitterly, 

As author of unjustice, there to let him dye. 


He lookt a litle further, and espyde 
Another wretch, whose earcas deepe was drent 
Witliin the river, which the same did hyde ; 
But both liis handes, most filthy feculent, 
Above the water were on high extent, 

And faynd to wash themselves incessantly, 
Yet nothing cleaner were for such intent, 

But rather fowler seemed to the eye ; 

So lost his labour vaine and ydle industry. 


WHiieli to behold he dumb up tn the bancke, 
And looking dowiie saw many damned wightea 
In those sad waves, which direfull deadly 
stancke, 

rionged continually of cruell Spriglites, 

That w’ith their piteous cryes, and yelling 
shrightes, 

They made the further shore resounden wide. 
Emongst the rest of those same ruefull sightca, 
One cursed creatiirehe by chaunee espide, [side. 
That drenched lay full deepe under the Garden 

LVIII 


LXII 

The knight him callmg asked who he was ? 
Who, lifting up his head, him answerd thus ; 

‘ 1 Pilate am, the falsest Judge, alas ! 

And most unjust; that, by imrighteous 
And wicked doome, to Jewes despiteous 
Delivered up the Lord of life to dye, 

And did acquitc a murdrer felonous ; 

The whiles my handes I washt in purity, 

The whiles my soule was soyld with fowle in-’ 
iquitj'.*’ 

LXIII 


Deepe was he drenched to the upmost chin, 
Yet gaped still as coveting to drinke 
Of the cold liquor whieli lie waded in ; 

And stretching forth his hand did often tliinkc 
To reach the fruit w’liicli grew upon the 
hrincke ; [mouth, 

But both the fruit from h;md, and flood from 
Did fly abacke, and made him vainely swincke ; 
The whiles he sterv’d with hunger, and with 
drouth, 

He daily dyde, yet never throughly dyen couth. 

LIX 

The knight, him seeing labour so in vaine, 
Askt "who he was, and what he raent thereby? 
Who, groning deepe, thus answerd him agaiiie ; 
‘ Host cursed of all creatures under skye, 

Lo ! Tantalus, I here tormented lye : 

Of w'hom high Jove wont -whylomB feasted 
bee; 

Lo ! here I now for want of food doe dye : 

But, if that thou be such as I thee see^ [mee!’ 
Of grace I pray thee, give to eat and drinke to 


LX 

‘ Nay, nay, thou greedy Tantalus,’ (quoth he) 
‘ Abide the fortune of thy present fate ; 

And unto all that live in high degree, 
Ensample be of mind intemperate, 

To teach them howto use their present state.’ 


Infinite moe tormented in like paiiie 
He there beheld, too long here to be told : 

Ne Mammon would there let him long remayne, 
For terrour of the tortures manifold, 

In vdiich the damned soules he did behold, 

But roughly him bespake ; ‘TlioufearefullfoDlp, 
Why takest not of that same friiite of gold ? 
Ne sittest dowme on that same silver stoole, 

To rest thy w'caiy person in the shadow coole ?’’ 

LXIV 

All which he did to do him deadly fall 
In frayle intemp eraunce through sinfull bayt 
To -which if he inclyned had at all, [w'a^’t, 
That dreadfull feend, w^hich did behinde him 
Wouldhimhave rent in thousand peeces strayt : 
But he was w’ary wise in all his way. 

And well perceived his deceiptfull sleight, 

Ne suffred lust his safety to betray. 

So goodly did beguile the Guyler of his pray. 

LXV 

And now' he has so long remained thearc, 
Thatvitallpow'res gan wexe both w'eake and w'an 
For w'ant of food and sleep e, w'hich two upbearcy 
Like mightie pilluurs, this frayle life of man^ 
That none without the same endiiren can : 

For now three dayes of men w'ere full out* 
w'rought, 

Since he this hardy enterprizo hecan : 
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Forthy gi'eat Mammon fayrely he besou.<rht 
Into the world to g’uycle him hacks, Ab he him 
brought. 

LXVI 

The God, though loth, yet waa constraynd 
t’ ubay ; 

For longer time then that no living wight 


Below the earth might suffred be to stay ; 

So backe againe him brought to living light. 
But all so soone as his enfeebled spright 
Gan sucke this vitall ayre into his brest, 

As overcome with too exceeding might, 

The life did flit away out of her nest. 

And all his sences were with deadly fit opprest. 


CANTO VIII* 

Sir Gnydn. layd m swowne, is by 
Aerates soniies despoylrl ; 

Whom Arthure soone hatli rcskcwcii, 
And Payuim brethren foyld. 


And is there care in heaven? And is there ^ 
love ! 

In heavenly spirits to these creatures bace, ! 
That may compassion of their evillcs move? j 
There is: else much mure wretched were the 
cace [gTace' 

Of men then beasts. But 0! th’ exceeding' 
Of highest God that loves his creatures so, 
And all his workes with mercy doth embrace. 
That blessed Angels he sends to and fro, [foe. 
To serve to wicked man, to aeiwe his wii'ked 


How oft do they their silver bowers leave, 

To come to succour us that succour want ! 
How oft do they with golden pineons cleave 
The hitting skyes, like flying Pursuivant, 
Against fowl e *f send es to ayd us militant ! 
They fur us tight, they w'atch and dewly ward, 
And their bright Squadrons round about us 
plant ; 

And all for love, and nothing for reward. 

0 ! why should hevenly God to men have such 
regard V 

ni 

During the while that Guy on did abide 
In Mamons house, the Palm er, whom "vvhyleare 
That wanton Mayd of passage had deiiide, 

By fui-ther search had passage found elsewh ere ; 
And, being on his -way, approched neare 
Where Guyou lay in traunce; when siiddeinly 
He heard a voyce that called lowd and deare, 
‘ Come hither f hither ! O, come hastily !’ 

That all the tieUls resounded with the ruefull 


The Palmer lent his eare unto the iioyce, 

To weet who called so importmiely : 

Againe he heai’d a more ctTnrced voyce, 

That bad him come in haste. He by and by 


His feeble feet directed tn the cry ; 

Which to that shady delve him brought at last, 
Where Mammon eai-st did sunne his threaaury; 
There the good Guyon he found slumbring fast 
In senceles dreame ; wdiich sight at first him 
sore aghast. 

■S'- 

Beside his head there satt a faire young man, 
Of wondrous beauty and of freshest ycares, 
Wliose tender bud to blossome new began, 
And floriah faire above his cquaU p cares : 

His sno'W}’' front, curled with golden heares, 
Like Phoebus face adomd with sunny rayea, 
Divinely shone; and t'wu sharpe w’ingerl 
sheares, 

Decked with diverseplumes.likepainteil Jayes, 
Were lixed at his backe to cut his ayery wa yes, 

VI 

Like as Cupidn on Idsean hill, 

When having laid his cruell bow away 
And mortall aiTowes, wherewith he doth fill 
The world ivith murdrous spoiles and bloody 
pray, 

With his faire mother he him clights to play, 
And with his goodly sisters, Graces three : 
The Goddessc, pleaded with his wanton play, 
[Suffers her selfe through sleepeheguild to bee. 
The whiles the other Ladies mind thej’r mery 
glee. 

VII 

Whom when the Palmer saw, ahasht he was 
Through fear and wonder that he nought could 
flay, 

Till him the childe bespoke ; ‘Long lackt, alas ! 
Hath belie thy faithfidl aide in hard assay, 
Whiles deadly fltt th}^ pupill doth dismay. 
Behold this heav}" sight, thou reverend Sire! 
But dread of death and dolor doe away; 

For life ere long shall to her home retire, 

And he that breathlease seems shal corage both 
rBspiie. 
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‘ The charge, which God doth unto me arrett, 
Of his deare safety, I to thee ccjnimend; 

Yet will 1 nnt forgue, iie yet fi)rgptt 
The care thereof my selfe unto the end, 

But evermore him succoiii, and defend 
Against his foe and mine : watidi tliou, I ])ray , 
Bor evill is at hand him to offend.’ 

So hanug said, eftsomies he gan display 
His painted nimble wings, and vanisht quite 
away. 

IX 

The Palmer seeuig his lefte empty jilace, 

And his slow eies beguiled of their sight, 
Woxe sore affraid, and standing still a space 
Gaz’d after him, as fowle escapt by flight. 

At last, liim turning to his charge hehight, 
With trembling hand his troubled pulse gan 
try; 

Where finding life not yet dislodged quiglit. 
He much rejo 3 ’'st, and courd it tenderly, 

As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded destiny. 


At last he spide w’here towards him did pace 
Two Paynim knights al armd as bright as 
stie, 

And them beside an aged Sire did trace, 

And far before a light-foote Page did tiie, 
That breathed strife and troublous enmitie. 
Those were the two sonues of Aerates old, 
Who. meeting earat with Arehimago slie 
Fureby that idle strond, of him wore told 
That he which earst them combatted was Guvon 
bold. 

XI 

Which to avenge on him they dearly vowd, 
Where ever that on ground thev mote him 
find : 


Li»c'! where lie now inglorious doth h'e, 

To proovc he lived il that did thus fowly dye.’ 


To whom the Palmer fearlessc answered : 

‘ Certes, Sir knight, ye henetoo much to blame, 
Thus for to blott the honor of the dead, 

And with fowle cowardize his carcas shame, 

' Who'.e living handes immurtalizd his name. 

, Vile is the vengeaunce on the ashes cold. 

And euv 3 ' barke at sleeping fame. 

Wa.s never wight that treason of him told : 
Your self his prowesse prev'd, and found him 
fiers and bold.’ 


Then sayd CjTnochles : * Palmer, thou doest 
dote, 

Ne canst ofprowesse ne of knighthood deeme, 
Save as thou seest or liearst. But well! wote, 
That of his puissaunce tryall made extreeme? 
Yet gold al is not that doth gulden seeme ; 

Ne all good knights that shake well speare and 
shield. 

The worth of all men by their end csteeme, 
And then dew praise ordewreproch them yield; 
Bad therefore I him deeme that thus lies dead 
on field,’ 

XV 

‘ Good or bad,’ gan his hruthev fiers rBjdy, 

* What doe I recke, sith that he dide entire ? 
Or what doth his had death now satisfy 
The greedy hunger of revenging yre, [sire ? 
Sith ANTathfull hand wrought not "her oivne de- 
Yet since no way is lefle toAvreakeiny spight, 
1 -will him reave of armes, the -victors hire. 
And of that sbi eld, more wortln^ of good Imight ; 
For why should a dead dog be deckt in armour 
bright V' 


False Archimage provokte their corage prowd. 
And atiyful Atin in their stuhhonie mind 
Coles of contention and whot vengeaunce find 
Now bene they come -whereas the Palmer sate, 
Keeping that slombred corse to him assind: 
Well knew they both his person, sith of late 
With him in bloody armes thev' rashly did 
debate. 

XIT 

Whom when P™chles saw, inflam’d with rage 
That sire he fowl bespake ; Thou dotard vile. 
That with thy hnitenesae sheudst thy comely 
Abandon soone, I read, the caytive spuile [age. 
Of that same outcast carcas, that ere while 
Made it selfe famous through false trecliery, 
And crn-vvTid his coward crest with kiiiglitfy 
stile ; 


‘Fayr Sir,’ said then the Palmer suppliaunt, 
For kniglithooiLs love doe not so fowle a deed, 
Ne blame ^’our honor with so sliamefull vamit 
Of vile revenge. To spoil e the dead of weed 
Is sacrilege, and doth all siniies exceed : 

But leave these relick.s of his li\ing might 
To decke hi.s herce, and trap his tomb-blacke 
steed.’ [have dight, 

‘INTiat herce or steed’ (said he) ‘should lie 
But be entombed in the raven or the kight ? ’ 

xvn 

With that, rude hand upon his shield he laid, 
And th’ other brother gan his helme unlace, 
Both fiercely bent to have him disaraid; 

Till that they spj'de where towards them did 
pace 
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An armed kniglitj of bold and bounteous grace, 
Whose squire bore after him an heben launce 
A 11 il coverd shield. AVell kend him so far spacR 
Til’ enchauntcr by his annes and amenaunce, 
When under him he saw his Lybian steed lo 
praunce ; 

XVIII 

And to those brethren sayd ; 'Rise, rise b3’live, 
And unto batteil doe ^-our selves addressee 
For j'onder comes the pruwest knight alive, 
Ih'ince Arthur, flowre of grace and nobilesse, 
That hath to Paj-nim knights Avrought gret 
distresse, 

And thousand yar’zins foAvlv duime to (h'e.’ 
Tliat Avord so deepe did in their harts impresae, 
That both eftsoones upstarted furioush’, 

And gan themselv es prepare to batteill greedil}’. 


XIX 

Butfiers P3T0 chi es, lacking his owne SAVord, 
The Avant thereof noAV greatly' gan to plaine, 
And Arcliimage besought, him that afford 
Which he had brought for Braggadochio A’aine. 
'SoAVOuld I,’ (said th’ enchaunter) 'glad and 
faine 

Beteeme to j^ou this sword, you to defend, 

Or ought that els your honour might main- 
tained 

But that this weapons poAvre I Avell have kend 
To be contrary to the worke Avbich j-e intend: 


XX 

‘For that same knights o Avne sword tliis is, 
of A’ore 

Which hlerlin made by his almightie art 
For that his noursling, AA^hen he knighthood 
swore, 

Therewith to doen his foes eternall smart. 

The metall first he mixt Avith Medaewarb, _ 
That no enchauntment from his dint might 
save ; 

Then it in flames of Aetna Avrought apart. 
And SBA^en times dipped in the bitter Avav’e 
Of helliah Styx, Avhich hidden vertue to it gave. 


XXI 

‘The vertue is, that nether steele nor stone 
The stroke thereof from entraunce ma^’’ defend; 
Ne eA^er maj’ be used bA" his fone, 

Ne forst his rightful OAvner to offend; 

Ne EA^er Avill it break e, ne eA*er bend: 
Wherefore Morddur^ it rightfulW is bight. 

In A’aine therefore, pATOchles, should 1 lend 
The same to thee, against his lord to fight; 
For sure would deceive th^- labor and thj' 
might ’ 


XXII 

‘Foolish old man,’ said then tlw Pagan Avroth, 
‘That Aveenest Avords or charms may force 
Avithstond: 

Sonne shalt thou see, and then beleevcfor troth, 
That 1 can carve Avith this incliaunted brond 
Ilis Lords oAvne flesh.’ Therewith out of hia 
bond 

That A'ertuous steele he rudely" snatclit aAvaj^, 
Ami (JuA’^ons shield about his wrest he bond; 

So readA' dight fierce battaile to assaA”, 

Anti m«tcli his brother proud 111 battailous aray, 

XXIII 

By this, that straunger knight in presence 
came, 

And gootlh' sained them; Avho nought againe 
Him aiisAverccl, as courtesie became ; [daine, 
But Avith Sterne lookes, and stomachous dis- 
GaA’B signes of grudge and discontentment 
vaine. 

Then, turning to the Palmer, he gan spy 
Where at his feet, AAUth sorroAvfull dema}'ne 
And deailly lieAv, an anned corse did lyo. 

In whose dead face he redd great magiiauimiW. 

XXIV 

SaA'd he then to the Palmer: ‘ReA^erend Sj’re, 
What great misfortune hath betidd this knight? 
Or did his life her fatall date Gxpj're, 

Or did he fall by treason, or b}' fight V 
Hoav ever, sure I rew his pitteous plight.’ 
‘Not one, nor other,’ sayd the Palmer graA’-e, 
‘Hath him befalne; bntcloudesof deadlA'night 
A Avhile liis heaA^y eAdids cover’d have, [Avave: 
And all liis sciices drowned in deep sancelESse 

XXV 

‘ Which those his cruell foes, tliat stand here- 
by, 

Maldng advauntage, lo revenge their spight, 
Would him disarme and treaten shamefully ; 
Unworthie usage of redoubted knight. 

Blit 3'oii, faire iSir, Avhose honourable sight 
Dotli promise hope of helpe and timely grace, 
Mote I beseech to succour his sad plight, 

And bA’’ A'our pOAvre protect his feeble cace? 
First prayse of knighthood is fowle outrage to 
deface,’ 

XXVI 

‘Palmer, (saidhe) ‘noknightsorude,IweenB, 
As to doen outrage to a sleeping ghost ; 

Ne Avas there ever noble corage seene. 

That in advauntage would his puiasaunce hosts 
Honour is least Avhere oddes appeareth most, 
Ma}' bee, that better reason Avill asAvage 
The rash revengers heat. Words, Avell dispost, 
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Have seiTete pnwre t’ apppiiiie iiilluiiied ra^c : | 
If not, leave untu me tliy kniylita la^t patron- j 
age.’ 

XXVII 

Thr), turning to tha^e brethren, thus bespoke :| 
'Ye "warlike payrO', "wliose valorous great might, j 
It seenus, just "wrunges to veiigeaunee doe, 
provoke, [knight,] 

To "svrcake your wrath on this dead seeming 
Mote ought" allay the stnrme of your despight, j 
And .settle patience in so furious heat 'i 1 

Not to debate the dialenge of your right, | 
But fur his earkas pardon I entreat, j 

Whom fortune hath already laid in lowest seat.’ 

xxvin 

To whom Cymnehlos said? ‘For -ivliat art thou, 
I'hat mak’.st thy selfehi.s dayes-uian, to]irol(ing 
The vcngcaunee prest '{ Or who shall let me 
no’w 

On this vile body from to wreak my wrong, 
And made his carkas as the nii toast dong? 
Why should not that dead carrion satisfye 
'J’hc guilt which, if he lived had thus long, 

Hi.s life for dew revenge .should deare ahye V 
The trespa,sa still doth live, albee the person dye.' 

XXIX 

' Indeed,’ then .said the Prince, ' theevill doiine 
“Dyes not, when breath the body first dotli leave ; 
Butfriim the grandsyrc to tlie"Nephewcs sonne, 
And all his seeds the curse doth often cleave, 
Till vengeaunce utterly the guilt bereave : 

So streightly God doth judge. But gentle 
Ivnigiit, 

That doth against the dead his hand upheave. 
His honour staincs mth rancour and despight, 
And groat di.sparagment makes to lii.s funner 
might.’ 

XXX 

Pyrochles gan reply tlia second tyrae, 

And to him said: ‘ Now, felon, sure I read, 
Hf)w that thou art partaker of his cryme : 
Therefore, by Tennagaunt thou slialt be dead.' 
With that iiis hand, more sad then lonip of 
lead, 

Uplifting high, he weened "with IMordrture, 

His owne good sword Morddure, to cleave his 
head. 

The faithfiUl steele such treason no’uld endure, 
But, swarving fiom the markc, his Lordes life 
did assure. 

XXXI 

Vet "Was the force so furious and so fell. 

That horse and man it made to reelc asyde: 
Nath’lcsse the Prince would not forsake his sell, 
For well of yore he Icanied had to rydo, 


But full of iuiger fiersly to hiui cryde ; 

‘ l’al.<e traitour ! miscreaunt ! thou broken hast 
The law of arnies to strike foe uiidelide : 

But thuu thy treasons fruit, I hope, shalt taste 
Kiglit .'.owre, aud feele the law the which lliou ' 
hast defast.’ 


XXXII 

With that his balcfull speare he fiercely bent 
Against tlie Pagans brest, and thciewith 
thnuglit 

His cursed Iite out of her Inrlge have lent ; 

But ere the i>fjiiit arrived where it ought, 

That seven told shield, which he from Guyon 

blOLlgllt, 

He cast between to wanl the bitter stownd : 
Through all tha.sefiildcs the sLeelehead pas.sage 
A\rought, [togrounfl 

Ami throiigli his shouliler perst ; wherwith 
He groveling fell, all gored in his gushing 
wound. 

XXXIII 

Whicli when his brother saw, fraught with 
groat griefe 

And wrath, lie to Iiim leaped furiously, 

And fowly saide : ' By Mahoune, cur.sed tliiefc, 
That direfull stroke thou dearely shalt aby;’ 
Then, hurling up his harmefuU blade on hy, 
iSmote him so hugely on his haughtie crest. 
That from his saddle forced him to fly ? 

Els mote it neede.s downs to his manly brest 
Have cleft his head in twaine, and life thenue 
disposscst. 

xxxiv 

Now was the Prince in daungerous distressc, 
Wanting his sword when he on foot should 
fight : 

Ilis single speare could doe him small redres.se 
Against two foes of so exceeding might, 

The least of which was match for any knight.^ 
And now the other, whom he earst did daunt, 
Had reard him selfe again e to cruel fight 
Three times more furious and more puissaunt. 
Unmindful! of his wound, of his fate ignoraimt. 


XXXV 

So both attonce him charge on either syde 
With hideous strokes and importable powTe, 
Tliat forced him his ground to traver.se wyde, 
And "wisely watch to ward that deadly stoWTc ; 
For in his .shield, as Ihicke as stimiie shuwrc, t 
Their sti'okes did raine: yet did he nevei 
quaile, 

Ne backward shrinke, but as a stedfast towre. 
Whom foe with double battiy flotli a.ssaile, 
Them on her biihvarke beared and bids them 
nought availc. 
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XXXVI 

Srj stoutly he 'vvithatoocl their strong assay; 
Till that at last, when he advantage spyilc, 
His poynant speare he thrust with puissant 
sway [wyde. 

At proud Cymochles, whiles his .shield was 
That through his thigh the moi-tall steele did 
gryde : 

He, swarving with the force, within his flesh 
Hid br sake the launce, and let the head abyde. 
Out of the wound the red blood flowed fre.sli, 
That underneath his feet soone made a purple 
plesh. 

XXXVII 

Horribly then he gan to rage and rayle, 
Cursing his Gods, and him selfc damning deepe: 
Als when his brother saw the red blood rayle 
Adownc so fast, and all his armour steepe, 
For very felnesse lowd he gan to weepe, 

And said ; ‘ Daytive, curse on thy cruell bond, 
That twise hath spedcl ; yet shall it not thee 
keepe 

From the third brunt of this my fatall brond; 
Lol where the dreadfull Death behynd thy 
backe doth stoud.’ 

XXXVIII 

With that he strooke, and thother strooke 
withall, [might: 

That nothing seerad mote beare so monstrous 
The oneuponhis covered shield did fall, [byte; 
And glauncing downe would not his owner 
But thother did upon his troncheoii smyte. 
Which hewing quite asunder, further way 
It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte, 

The which dividing "with importune swaA', 

>It seizd in his right side, and there the dint 
did staj’-. 

XXXIX 

Wyae was the wound, and a large lukewarme 
flood, 

Red as the Rose, thence gushed grievously; 
That when the Paynym spyda the streaming 
blood, 

'Gave him great hart and hope of victory. 

On th’ other side, in huge perplexity 
The Prin ce n ow s to o d, having his w eap on broke ; 
Nought could he hurt, but still at ward e didly : 
Yet with his li*oncheon he so rudely stroke 
C>Tnochles twise, that twise him forst his foot 
revoke. 

XL 

Whom when the Palmer saw in such disLresse, 
Sir Guyon’s sword he lightly to him raught, 
And said ; ‘ Fayre Sonne, great God thy right 
hand hl^se, 

To use that sword so well as he it ought ! ’ 


12 :^ 


Glad was the knight, and with fresh courage 
fraught, 

When as ugaiuc lie armed felt his hand; 

Then like a Lyun, wliich hath long time saught 
His robbed wlielpea, and at the last them fond 
Emongst theshepehcardswayues, thenwexctli 
wood and youd: 

XLI 

So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blnwcs 
On either side, that neither mayle could hold, 
Ne shield defend the thuiiler of his throwes ; 
Now to Pyrochles nianj’’ .strokes he told; 

Eft to Cymochles twise so many fold; 

Then, backe againe turning his husic lioud, 
Them both atonco cumpcld with courage bold 
To yield wide way to his hart- thrilling broud; 
And though they both .stood stiffc, yet could 
nut both withstoud. 

XLIl 

As salvage Ball, whom two fierce iiiastives 
bajl, 

When rancour doth with rage him oiico eiigore, 
Forget.s with wary wardc them to awayt, 

But with hi> dreachfullliom es them drives afore. 
Or flings aloft, or treades ilownc in the flore, 
Beathing out wrath, and bellowing disdaiuc, 
That all the forest quakes to heare him rore: 
So rag’d Prince Arthur twixt his foemcii 
twain e, [sustaine. 

That neither could his mightic puissaunce 

XLiir 

But ever at Pyrochles when he smiit, 
fWho Giiyons shield cast ever him before. 
Whereon the Faery f^ueenes pourtract was 
mitt,) 

Ilis hand relented and the stroke forbore, 

And his dcarc hart the picture gan adore; 
Which oft the l*aynim sav’d from deadly 
atowre: [more; 

But him henceforth the same can save no 
For now arrived is his fatall howre, [powre. 
That no’te avoyded be by earthly skill or 

XLIV 

For when Cymochles saw the fowlc reproch, 
Wliich them appeachetl, prickt with guiltie 
shame 

And inward griefe, he fiercely gan approch, 
liEsidv’d to put away that loathly blame, 

Or dye with honour and desert of fame ; 

And on the haiibergh stroke the Prince so sore, 
That quite disparted all the linked frame, 

And pierced to the skin, but bit no more ; 

Yet mads him twise to reele, that never moov’d 
afore. 
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Whereat r eulierst with wrath and sharp ref^ret, 
Ee stroke so huf?ely with his borrowd blade, 
-That it einpicrst the Pa^^ans Imrganet ; 

And, clea'snn.^' the hard steele, did deepe invade, 
Into his head; and criiell passage made ^ | 

Quite through his brayue. He, tomhlmg| 
downu on ground, [shade. 

Breatlid out his ghost, ^\■hic•h, to th’ infernall 
Fast dying, there eteniall torment found | 

I'or all the sinues whercAvith his leAvd life did 
abound. I 

XLVI 

Which when his german saAv, the .stony feare 
Pan to his. hart, and all his senee disinayd, 

Ne thenceforth life ne corage did appeare; 

But as a man whom hellish feondes have frayd; 


But him in .strength and skill the Prince surpa^t, 
And through his nimble sleight did under him 
doAvn cast. 

L 

Nought booted it the Paynim tlien to strive; 
For as a Bittur in the Eagles olawe, 

That mav not hope by flight to scape alive, 
►Still Avaytes for death Avith dread and trem- 
biiiig aAV- ; 

So he, noAV' subject to the victoura laAV,^ 

[Did not once move, nor upward cast his eye, 

I For vile disdaine and rancour, Avliich did 
gnaAV 

His hart in tAVaine Avith sad melancholy; 

As one that loathed life, and yet despysd to 
‘ dye. 


Long Lrembling stillhestoode: at last thus sard; 

• Traytour, Avliat liast thou doen ? How ever 
may 

Thy cursed hand so cruelly have SAvayd 
Against that knight ! Harrow and Avell aAva}' ! 
After so ANicked deede Avhy liv’st thou lenger 
day? ’ 

XLVII 

With that all desperatJ^ as loatliing light, 
And AAith revenge desyring soone to dye, 
Assembling all his force and utmost might, 
With liis oAvne SAverd he fierce at him did five, 
Andstrooke, and foATid, andlasht outrageously, 
Withoiitcn reason or regard. Well kiieAV 
The Prince, Avith pacience and sulieraunce sly 
So hasty heat soone cooled to siibdew : 

Tho, Avhen this breathlesse Avoxe, that hatteil 
gan rencAv. 

XLA’‘III 

As Avhen a Avindy tempest bloAveth hye, 

That nothing may Avitlistand his stormy 
stoAvre, [flye j 

The cloAvdes, as thinges affrayd, hefore him 
But all so soone as his outrageous poAATC 
Is laydj'they flercel}' then begin to slioAvre; 
And, as in sconie of his spent stormy spight, 
Noav all attonce their malice forth do poure : 
So did Prince Arthur beare himselt'e in fight, 
Aud sulfted rash Pyrochles Avaste his ydle 
might. 

XLIX 

At last, when as the Sarazin perceiv’d 
Hoav that straunge SAVord refusd to serve his 
needs, [deceiA^’d, 

But Avhen he stroke most strong the dint 
He flong it from him ; and, devoyd of dreed, 
Upon him Hghtlj' leaping Avdthout heed 
TAvixt his two might}' annas engrasped fast, 
Thinking to overthrowe and duAAiie him 
tied ; 


But full of princely bounty and great mind, 
The Oonquerour nought cared him to slay ; 
But casting Avronges and all reA'enge behind, 
More glory thought to giA'e life then decay, 
And .sayd ; ' PaATiim, this is thy dismall day; 
Yet if thou AA’iltVenounco thy miscreaunce; 
And my treAv liegeman yield thy selfe fur ay, 
Life Anil I graunt thee for thy yaliaunce, 

And all tliy Avronges Avill Avipe out of my 
sovenaimce.’ 

LII 

‘ Fonle I ’ (sayd the Pagan) ‘ I thy gift defye, 
But use ihy fortune as it dotli befall ; 

And say, that I not overcome d»)e dye, 

But in (lespight of life for death doe call.’ 
Wroth Avas the Prince, and sory yet AAdthall, 
Tliat he so AvilfuUy refused grace ; 

Yet bith his fate so cruelly did fall, 

His shining Helmet he gan soone unlace, 

And left liis headlesse body bleeding all the 
place. 

LlII 

By this Sir Buyon from his traunce aAvakt, 
Life haAung maystered her sencelesse foe, 

And looking up, Avheuas his shield he lakt 
And sAvord saAv not, he Avexed Avondrous avob ; 
But Avhen the Palmer, Avhom he long ygoe 
Had lost he by him spyde, right glad hegreAV. 
And saide ; ‘ Deare sir, A\'hom Avandring to and 
fro 

I long have lackt, I joy thy face to vbav : 
Firnie is thy faith, AA'hom daunger never fro 
me dreAV. 

LIA^ 

‘ But read, what wicked hand hath robbedmee 
Of my good sword and shield ? ’ The Palmer, 
glad 

With so fresh heAV uprysiug him to see, 

(Him answered: * Fayre soime, be no whit sad 
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For want of weapons ; they shall soone be had.’ 
So gan he to discourse the whole debate, 
Which that straunge knight for him sustained 
had, 

And those two Sai-azins confounded late, 
Whose carcases on ground were horribh^ pros- 
trate. 

nv 

Which when he heard, and saw the tokens 
trew, 

His hart with great aifection was embayd, 
And to the Prince, bowing with reverence dew 
As to the patrone of his life, thus sa3*d ; ^ayd 
' Lord, 111}' liege, b}' whose most gratious 
I live this day, and see" my foes subdewd, 


^Vhat may suffice to be for meede repayd 
Of so great graces as ye hare me shewd, 

But to be ever bound ’ 

LVI 

To whom the Infant thus ; ‘ Fayre Sir, -what 
need 

Good tiirncs be counted as a servile bond 
To bind tlieir dooers to receive their meed ? 
Arenot allkuiglites by oath bound to withstond 
'Oppressours powre by armes and puissant 
hond.^ 

SuffisB that I have done my dew in place.’ 

So goodlv purpose they together fond 
Of kindnesse and of courteous aggrace; 
jThe whiles false Archimage an dAtin fled apace 


CANTO IX. 

The house of Tjmperance, in which 
Doth sober Alma dwell, 

Besiegd of many foes, whom straung- 
er knightes to flight compell. 

I I Thousand times fairer than her mortall hew, 

Of all Gods workes which doe this worlde ' great wonder would your thoughts 

a dome, I . d&youre, _ _ ^ 

There is no one more fairs and excellent j And infinite desire into your spirits poure. 
Then is mans body, both for powre and forme, 

TITTt-Jl Jj. 1 j. 1 


Whiles it is kept in sober government ; 

But none then it more fowls and indecent, 
Distempred through misrule and passions 
bace ; 

It growes a Monster, and incontinent 
Doth loose his dignity and native grace: 
Behold, who list, both one and other in this 
place. 

II 

After the PajTiim brethren conquer’d were, 
The Briton Prince recov’ring his stnlne sword, 
And Guyon his lost shield, thej’ both yfere 
Forth passed on their way in fayre accord, 
Till him the Prince with gentle court did bord; 
‘ Sir knight, mote I of you this court’sy read, 
To weet why on your shield, so goodly scord, 
Beare ye the picture of that Ladies head? 


Shee is the mighty Queene of Faery, 

Whose faire retraitt I in my shield doe beare ; 
Shee is the flowre of gi-ace and chastity 
Throughout the world, renowmed far andneare, 
My liefe, my liege, my Soveraine, im’ deare, 
Whose glory shineth as the morning stai-re, 
And with "her light the earth .enlumines 
deare: 

Far reach her mercies, and her praises farre, 
As well in state of peace, as puissaunce in 
warre.’ 


‘ Thrise happy man,’ (said then the Briton 
knight) 

]^om gracious lott and th^ great valiauncp 
that Princess e 


Full lively is the serablaunt, though the sub- made thee soldier of 
stance dead ’ I — ^^?ht, 

‘ I Which with her bounty andglad countenaunce 

III '.Doth bless e her servaunts, and them high 

‘ Favre Sir,’ (sayd he) ‘ if in that picture dead | advaunce. 

Such"life ye read, and vertue in vaine shew ; ' How may straunge knight hope ever to aspire, 

What mote ye weene, if the trew lively-head I By faithfull service and meete amenaunce, 

Of that most glorious visage ye did vew : jUnto such hlisse? sufficient were that hire 

But 3^ the beauty of her mind ye knew, For losse of thousand lives, to die at her 

That is, her hounty, and imperiall powre, [ desire,’ 
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Sfiid Guyon, ‘ Noble Lord, -what meed so 
Or grace of earthly Prince so soyeraine, [great, 
But by ;s'our wondi'ous worth, and warlike feat 
Ye well may hope, and easely attains? 

But were your will her sold, "to entcrtaine, 

And numbred be mongst knights of jMayden- 
hed, 

Oreat guerdon, well I wote, should you remaine, 
And in lier favor high liee reckoned, 

As Artliegall and Sophy now beene honored.’ 


' Certes,’ (then said the Prince) ‘I God avow, 
That sith I armes and knighthood first did 
plight, 

My whole desire hath beene, and yet is now, 
To serve that Queen e "with al my powu-e and 
might. [light, 

Seven times the Sunn a, with his lamp-burning 
Hath walkte about the world, and I no lesse, 
Sith of that GoddevSSB I have sought the sight, 
Yet no where can her find : such happiness e 
Heven doth to me envy, and fortune favour- 
less e.’ 

VIII 

^Portune, the foe of famous clievisaunce, 
‘Seldom’ (said Guvon) ‘yields to vertue 
aide, [chaiince, 

But in her way throwes mischiefe and mis- 
Whereby her course isstopt and passage staid: 
But you, faire Sir. be not herewith ilismaid, 
Bub constant keepe the wav in which ve stand ; 
Which, were it not that Tam els delaid 
With hard adventure which I have in hand, 
t labour would to guide you through al Faeiw 
land.’ 

IX 

‘ Gramercy Sir,’ said he ; ‘but mote I weete 
What straunge adventure doe ye now pursew ? 
Perhaps my succour or advizement meete 
Mote stead you much your purpose to subdew.' 
Then gan Sir Guyon all the story shew 
Of false Acrasia, and her wicked wiles; 

Which to avenge the Palmer him forth drew 
Prom Faery court. So talked they, the whiles 
Tliey wasted had much way, and mcasurd 
many miles. 

X 

And now faire Phoebus gan decline in naste 
ITis weary wagon to the Westeme vale, 
Whenas they spide a goodly castle, ploste 
Foreby a river in a pleas aunt dale ; 

Which choosing for that evenings hospitale, 
They thither marcht : but when they came in 
sight, 

And from their sweaty Coursers did avale, 


They found the gates fast barred long ere night, 
And every loup fast loekt, as fearing toes des- 
pight. 

XT 

■\\niich when tliey saw, they weened fowlo 
reproch 

Was to them doen, their entraunce to forestall, 
Till that the Squire gan nigher to approch, 

And wind his home under the castle wall, 

That -with the noise it shooke as it would fall, 
hftsoones forth looked from the highest spire 
The watch, andlowd unto the knights did call. 
To weete wdiat they so rudely did require? 
Who gently answered, They entraimce did 
desire. 

XII 

^Fly fl}', good knights,’ [said he) ‘fly fast 
away, 

If that your lives ye love, as meete j^e should ^ 
Fly fast, and save your selves from iieare de- 
; [ would : 

Here may ye not have entraimce, though we 
We would, and would againe, if that ive 
But thousand enemies about us rave, [could; 
And with long siege us in the castle hould. 
Seven yeares this wize they us besieged have, 
And many good knights slaine that have ua 
sought to save.’ 

XIII 

Thus a.s he spoke, loe! with outragious cry 
A thousand \illeins roivud about them swaimd 
Out of the rockes and caves adjoming nye; 
Vile caitive wretches, ragged, rude, deform d, 
All threatning death, all in straunge manner 
armd; [speares, 

Some with imweldy clubs, some with long 
Some rusty knifes, some staves in fier warmd : 
Sterne ivas their looke ; like wild amazed 
steares, 

Staring with hollow eies, and stiffe upstanding 
heares. 

xiy 

Fiersly at first those knights they did assayle, 
And drove them to recoil e ; but when agame 
They gave fresh charge, their forces gan to 
Unhable their encounter to sustaiiie ; [fayle, 
For with such puissaunce and impetuous maine 
Those Champions broke on them, that forst 
them fly, [ swain e 

Like scattered Sheepe, whenas the Shepherds 
A Lyon and a Tigre doth espye, [forest nye. 
With greedy pace forth rushing from the 


A while they fled, hut soone retoumd againe 
With greater fury then before was fownd; 



CANTO IX. J 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


And evermore their cruell Dapitaiue [rownil, 
jy ought with his raskall routs t’enclose them 
And, overronne, to tread them to the groivnd: 
iJut soone the knights with their bright burn- 
ing blades [fownd, 

Broke their rude troupes, and orders did con- 
Hewing and slashing at their idle shades ; 

For though they bodies seem, j^et substaunce 
from them fades. 

XVI 

As when a swarm e of Gnats at eventide 
Out of the felines of Allan doe arise, [wide, 
Their murmuring small trurapetts sownden 
Whiles in the aire their clustring army tlies, 
That as a cloud doth seeme to dim the skies 5 
I^e man nor beast may rest, or take repast 
For their aharpe wounds anti noyous injuries, 
Till the fierce North erne wind with blustring 
blast [ cast. 

Doth blow them quite away, and in the Ocean 

XVII 

Thus when they had that troublous rout 
diaperst. 

Unto the castle gate they come againe, 

And eiitraunce crav’d which was denied erst. 
Now when report of that their perlous paiue, 
And combrous conflict which they did sustaine, 
Cams to the Ladies ears which there did dwell, 
Shee forth issewed with a goodly train e 
Of Squires and Ladies equipaged ivell, 

And entertained them right fairely, as befell. 

XVIII 

Alma she called ivas ; a virgin bright, 

That had not yet felt Cupides wantun ra^e; 
Yet was shee woo’d of many a gentle knight, 
And many a Lord of noble parentage, 

That sought with her to lincke in marriage : 
Fur shee was faire as faire mote ever bee, 

And in the flowre now of her freshest age ; 
Yet full of grace and goodly modestee, [see. 
That even heven rejoycedher aweete face to 

XIX 

In robe of lilly white she was arayd, 

That from her shoulder to her heele downe 
raught ; 

The traine whereof loose far behind her stray d, 
Braunched with gold and perle moat richly 
wrought, [taught 

And borne of two faire Damsels which were 
That service well. Her yellow golden heare 
Was trimly woven and in tresses wrought, 

Ne other tire she on her head did weare, 

But crowned with a garland of sweete Rosiere. 
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Goodly shee entertaind those noble knights, 
And brought them up into her castle hall; 
Where gentle court and gracious delight 
Shee to them made, with mildnesse virginall, 
Shewing her selfe both wise and liberall. 
Then, when they rested had a season dew, 
They her besought of favour speeiall 
Of that faire Castle to affoord them vew: 

Shee graunted; and, them leading forth, the 
same did shew. 

xxr 

First she them led up to the Castle wall. 
That was so high as foe might not it clime, 
And all so faire and fensible withall; 

Not built of hricke, ne yet of stone and lime, 
But of thing like to that ^Egyptian slime, 
Whereof king Nine whilome built Babell to^vre. 
But 0 great pitty ! that no lenger time 
So goodly workemanship should not endure: 
Sorme it must turiie to earth'; no earthly thing 
is sure. 

XXII 

The frame thereof seemd partly circulare, 
And part triangulate ; 0 worke divine ! 

Those two the hrst and last proportions are ; 
The one imperfect, mortall, foeminine, 

Tlf other immortal!, perfect, masculine; 

And twixt them both a quadrate was the base, 
Proportiund equally by seven and nine : 

Nine was tlie circle sett in heavens place : 

All which compacted made a goodly Diapase. 

XXII [ 

Therein two gate,s were placed seemly well: 
The one before, by which all in did pas, 

Did th’ other far in workmanship excell ; 

For not of wood, nor of enduring bras, 

But of more worthy substance fram’d it was: 
Doubly disparted. "it did locke and close, 

That when it locked none might thorough pas, 
And when it opened, no man might it close; 
Still open to their friendes, and closed to their 
foes. 

XXIV 

Of heweii stone the porch was fayrely wrought, 
Stone more of valew, and more smooth and 
fine, 

Then J ett or Marble far from Ireland brought ^ 
Over the which was cast a w'andring vine, 
Enchaced with a wanton yvie twine; 

And over it a fayre Portcullis hong, 

Which to the gate directly did incline 
With comely compass e and compacture strong, 
Nether unseemly short, nor yet exceeding 
, long. 
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Within the Barbican a Porter sate, 

Day and nig'ht ilnely keeping watch and ward; 
Nor wight nor wnnl mote pa.s<!e out of the gate, 
But in good order, and with dew regard ; 
TJtterers of secrets he from thence debard, 
Bablers of folly, and blazers of cryme : 

Ilis larumbell might Iriwil and wydo be hard 
UHien cause rerptyrd, but never out of time ; 
Early and late it rong, at evening and at prime. 

XXVI 

And rownd about the ptirch on every syde 
Twise sixteen e warders satt, all armed bright 
In glistring steele, and strongly furtifyde: 

Tall yeomen seemed they and of great might, 
And were enraungeil ready still for fight. 

By them as Alma passed with her giicstes, 
They din obeysaunce, as beseemed right, 

And then againe retourned to their restes : 

The Porter eke to her did lout with himible 
gestes, 

XXVII 

Thence she them brought into a stately Hall, 
Wherein were many tables fayre clispred. 

And ready dight with drapets* fasti vail, 

Against the viaundes should ba ministred- 
At th’ upper end there sate, yclad in red 
Dnwue to the ground, a comely personage, 
That in his hand a w'hite rod rnenaged : 

He Steward was, hight Diet; Type of age. 

And in demeanure sober, and in counsell sage. 
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I But to deln^' the heat, least by mischaunco 
Tt ■might breaks out and set the whole on fyre, 
There added was by goodly ordinaunce [sfyiv^ 
An huge great payre of bellowes, whicti did 
Continually, anil cooling breath insp^we. 

About tha'Caudron many Cookes accoyld 
With hookes and ladles, as need did requyre ; 
The whvles the viaundes in the vessell boy]<l 
The3’ did about their businesse sweat, and 
sorely toyld. 

XXXI 

The maister Cooke was cald Concoction ; 

A carefull man, and full of comely guyse. 

The kitchin clerke, that bight Digestion, 

Did order all tli’ Achates in seeniely wise, 

And set them forth, as well he could devise. 
The rest had severall offices assjTid ; 

Some to remove the scum as it did rise; 

Others to beare the same away did niynd; 

And othei’S it to use according to his kjmd. 

XXXII 

But all the liquour, which was fowls and 
waste, 

Not good nor serviceable elles for ought, 

They in another great rornid vessell plaste. 

Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brought: 
And all the rest, that noyous was and nought, 
By secret waves, that none might it espy, 

Was close conVaid, and to the backgate brought, 
That cleped was Port Esquiline, whereby 
It -was avoided quite, and throwme out pri\’ily. 


XXV [II 

And through the Hall there walked to and 
A jolly yeoman, Marshall of the same, [fro 
Whose name was Appetite: he did bestow 
Both guest es and meate, 'when ever in they 
came, 

And knew them how to order without blame, 
As him the Steward badd. They both attone 
Did dowty to their Lady, as became; 

Who, passing by, forth ieilil her guestes aiione 
Into the kitchin rowmc, ne spard for iiicenesse 
none. 


XXXIII 

Which goodly order and great workmans skill 
Whenas those kniglites beheld, with rare delight 
And gazing wonder they their mindes did till; 
For never had they seene so strafinge a sight. 
Thence backe againe faire Alma led them right. 
And soone into a goodly Parlour brought, 

That wa.s mth royall arras richly dight. 

In which was nothing pourtrahed nor wrought ; 
Not wrought nor pourtrahed, but easie to be 
thought 

XXXIV 


xxrx 

It was a vaut 3"built for great dispence, 

With mau3' rauiiges reard along the wall, 
And one great chimue}’’, whose long toiiiiell 
theuce 

The smoko forth threw. And in the midst of all 
There placed was a caudron wide and tall 
Upon a mightie fornace, burning whott, 

More whott then Aetn', or flaming Mongiball 
For daj’ and night it brent, nc ceased not, ' 

So long as any thing it in the caudron gott. 


And in the midst thereof upon the floure 
A lovelj" bevy of faire Ladies sate, 

Courted of manj” a jolly Paramoure, 

The which them did in modest wise araate, 
And each one sought his Lady to aggrate: 

I And eke emongst them litle Cupid plac’d 
His wanton sport Bs, being retourned late 
From his fierce warres, and having from him 
laj-d 

His cru^ bow, wherennth he thousands liath 
dismayd. 
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XXXV 

Divers B delights they fowil them selves to 
please; [joy; 

Some song in sveet consort; some laiight for 
Some plaid with strawes; s ome y dh' satt at ease ; 
But other some could not abide to toy; 

All pleasaunce was to them griefe and annoy; 
This froiind, that faund, the third for shame 
did blush, 

Another seemed envious or coy, 

Another in her teeth did gnaw a rush; 

But at these straungers presence every one 
did hush. 

XXXVI 

Soone as the gracious Alma came in jdace, 
They all attonce out of their .seates arose. 

And to her homage made with humble grace : 
Whom when the knights beheld, they gan dis- 
pose 

Themselves to court, and each a damzell chose. 
The Prince by chaunce did on a Lady light, 
That was right faire and fresh as morning 
rose, 

But somwhat sad and solemne eke in sight, 

As if some pensive thought constraind her 
gentle spright, 

XXXVII 

In a long pin*ple pall, whose sldrt with gold 
Was fretted all about, she was arayd; 

And in her hand a Poplar braunch did hold ; 
To whom the Prince in courteous maner sayd; 

‘ Gentle Madame, why beene ye thus cUsniayd, 
And your faire beautie doe with sadnes spill? 
Lives any that you hath thus ill apayd ? 

Or doen you love? or doen you lack your will? 
What ever bee the cause, it sure bes'eeines you 
ill.’ 

xxxvin 

‘Fayre Sir,’ said she, halfein disdaineful wise, 
<How is it that this mood in me ye blame, 
And ill your selfe doe not the same advise ? 
Him ill beseemes anothers fault to name, 

That may unwares bee blotted with the same: 
Pensive I yeeld I am, and sad in mind, 
Through great desire of glory and of fame; 

Ne ought, I weene, are ye therein behjTid, 
That have three years sought one, yet no 
where can her find.’ 

XXXIX 

The Prince was inly moved at her speach. 
Well weeting trew what she had rashly told; 
Yet with faire semhlaunt sought to hyde the 
breach, 

Which ehaunge of colour did perforce unfold, 
Now seeming flaming whott, now stony cold; 
Tho, turning soft aside, he did im^u^Te 


What wight she was that Poplar braunch did 
hold ? 

It answered was, her name was Prays-desire, 
That b 3 ’ well doing sought tu honour to aspyre. 

XL 

The whyles the Faery knight did entertajme 
Another Damsell of that gentle crew, 

That was right fay re and modest of demavne, 
But that too oft she chaung’d her native hew. 
Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment 
blew, 

Close rowTiil about her tuckt with many a plight: 
Upon her fist the bird, which shonneth vew, 
Andkeepes in coverts close from living wight. 
Did sitt, as yet ashamd how rude Pan did her 
dight. 

XLI 

So long as Giiyon wuth her common ed, 

Unto the growmd she cast her modest eye, 

And ever and anone with rosy red 

The bashfull blood her snowy clieekes did dye, 

That her became, as polisht yvor}' 

Wliich cunning Craftesman hand hathoveiiayd 
With fayre vermilion or pure Castory. 

Great -wonder had the knight to see the mayd 
So straungely passioned, and to her gently 
said: 

XLTI 

^Fayre Damzell, seemeth by your troubled 
cheare, 

That either me too bold ye -weene, this wise < 
You to molest, or other ill to feare 
That in the secret of your hart close lyes, 
From -whence it doth, as cloud from sea, aryse. 
It’ it be I, of pardon 1 you pray; 

But if ought else that I mote not dc-^yse, 

1 will, if jilease you it discure, assay 
To ea.'ie you of that ill, so wisely as I may,’ ‘ 

XLIII 

She answerd nought, but more abasht for shame 
Held downe her head, the whiles her lovely face 
The flashing blood with blushing did inflame, 
And the strong passion mard her modest grace. 
That Guyon mervayld at her uncouth eace; 
Till Alma him beapake : ‘ Why vronder yee, 
Faire Sir, at that which ye so much embrace? 
She IS the fountain e of your modestee; 

You shamefast are, but Shamefastnea it selfe 
is shee.’ 

XLIV 

Thereat the Elfe did blush in privitee, 

And turnd his face away , but she the same 
Dissembled faire, and faynd to oversee. 

Thus they awhile with court and goodly game 
K 
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XhemsBlves did solace each one with his Dame, 
Till that great Lady thence away them SQUf;ht 
To vew her Castles other wondrous frame: 

Up to a stately Turret she them brought, 
Ascending by ten steps of Alabaster wrought. 

XLV 

That Turrets frame most admirable was, 
Like highest heaven compassed around, 

And lifted high above this earthly masse, 
Which it sur%’ewd as fails doen lower ground ; 
But not on ground mote like to this be found: 
Mot that, which antique Cadmus whylome 
built 

In Thebes, which Alexander did confound; 
Mor that proiLd towre of Troy, though richly 
guilt, [Greekes was spilt. 

From which young Hectors blood by cruell 


The third things past could keep in memoree: 
So that no time nur reason could arize, 

But that the same could one of these comprize, 
For-thy the lirst did in the forepart sit, 

That nought mote hinder his quick e prejudize: 
He had a sharpe foresight and working wit 
That never idle was, iie once would rest a whit, 

L 

His chamber was dispainted all wdthin 
With sondry colours, in the which -were writ 
Intinite shapes of thinges dispersed thin ; 

Some such as in the world were never vit, 

Me can devized be of mortall wit ; 

Some daily secne and knowen by their names, 
Such as in idle fantasies do flit ; 

Infemall Hags, Centaurs, feendes, Hippodames, 
Apes, Lyons, Aegles, Owles, fooles, lovers, 
children, Dames, 


XLVI 

The roofe hereof was arched over head, 

And deckt with flowers and herbars daintily: 
T^vo goodly Beacons, set in watches stead, 
Therein gave light, and flamd continually ; 
For they of living fire most subtilly 
Were made, and set in silver sockets bright, 
Cover’d with lids deviz’d of substance sly, 
That readily they shut and open might. 

Q ! who can teli the prayses of that makers 
might ? 

XLVII 

Me can I tell, ne can I stay to tell, [powre. 
This parts great workenianship and wondrous 
That all this other worldes worke doth excell, 
And likest is unto that heavenly towre 
That God hath builtforhis oumeblessedhowre, 
Therein ■were divers rowmes, and divers stages ; 
But three the ehiefest aud of greatest powre, 
In which there dwelt three honorable sages. 
The wisest men, I weene, that lived in then* 
ages, 

XLVIII 

Not he, whom Greece, the Mmirse of all good 
arts, 

By Phoebus doome the wisest thought alive, 
Might be compar’d to these by many parts : 
Nor that sage Pylian syre, which did sur\dve 
Three ages, such as mortall men contrive, 

By whose advise old Priams cittie fell. 

With these in praise of pollicies mote strive. 
These three in these three rowmes tlid sondrv 
dwell, 

And counselled faire Alma how to goverue well. 
XLIX 

The first of them could things to come foresee; 
The next could of thinges present best advize; 


LI 

And all the chamber filled was with flyes 
Which buzzed all about, and made such sound 
That they encombred all mens eares and eyes: 
Like many swarmes of Bees assembled roundj 
After their hives with honny do abound. 

All those were idle thoughtes and fantasies, 
Devices, dreames, opinions unsound, 

Shewes, visior^. sooth-saves, and prophesies ; 
And all that fained is, as leasings, tales, and lies, 

Lll 

Emongst them all sate he which wonned there, 
That hight Phantastes by his nature trew, 

A man of yeares yet fiesh, as mote appere, 

Of swarth complexion, and of crabbed hew, 
That him full of melanchoLv did shew ; 

Bent hollow beetle browes, sharpe staring eyes, 
That mad or foolish seemd : one by his vew 
Mute deerae him borne with ill-disposed sky es, 
When oblique Satume sate in tli’ house of 
agon yes, 

LIII 

^ Whom Alma having shewed to her guestes, 
Tbeiice brought them to the second rowme, 
whose wals 

\\ ere painted fairs with memorable gestes 
Of famous Wisards , and with picturals 
Of Magistrates, of courts, of tribunals, 

Of commen-wealthes, of states, of pollicy, 
Oflawes, of judgementes, and of decretals, 

All artes, all science, all Philosophy, [^vitt^lv* 
And all that in the world was ay thougfit 

LIV 

Of those that rowme was full ; and them among 
1 here sate a man of ripe and perfect age, 

Who did them meditate all his life long, 

That through continual! practise and usage 
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lie now was growiie right wise and wondrous 
sage : [see 

Great pleasure had thos e strauuger knightes to 
His goodly reason and grave personage. 

That his disciples both desyrd to bee ; 

But Alma thence them led to th’ hindmost 
rowme of three, 

LV 

That chamber seemed ruinous and old, 

And therefore was removed far behind, 

Tet were the wals, that did the same uphold, 
Right lirme and strong, though somwhat they 
declind ; 

And therein sat an old old man, halfe blind, 
And all decrepit in his feeble corse, 

Yet lively vigour rested in his mind, 

And recompenst them with a better s corse: 
VVeake body wel is chang’d for minds redoub- 
led forse, 

LVI 

This man of infinite remembraimce was, 

And things foregone through many ages held, 
Which he recorded still as they did pas, 

Ne siilfred them to perish through long eld, 

As all things els the which this world doth 
weld ; 

But laid them up in his immortall serine, 
Where tliey for ever incornipted dweld: 

The warres he well remembrecl of king Nine, 
Of old Assaracus, and Inachus divine. 

LVII 

The yeares of Nestor nothing were to his, 

Ne yet Mathnsalem, though longest liv'd ; 

For he reraembred both their infancis ; 

Ne wonder then, if that he were depriv'd 
Of native strength now that he them surviv'd. 
Ilis chamber all was haiigd about with rolls 
And old records from auncient times derivd, 


Some made in books, some in long parchment 
scrolls, 

That were all worm-eaten and full of canker 
holes. 

LVIII 

Amidst them all he in a cliaire w^as sett, 
Tossing and turning them witliouten end*, 

But for he was nnhable them to fett, 

A litle boy did on him still attend 
To reach, when ever he for ought did send ; 
And oft when thinges were lost, or laid amis, 

I That boy them sought and unto him did lend: 
Therefore he Anamnestes cleped is; 

And that old man Eumnestes, by their pro- 
pertis. 

LIX 

Theknightes there entring did him reverence 
dew. 

And wundred at his endlesse exercise : 

Then as they gan his Library to vew, 

And antique Regesters for to avise, 

There chaunced to the Princes hand to rize 
An auncient hookc, hight Briton m<miments. 
That of this lands first conquest did devize, 
And old division into Regiments, 

Till it reduced was to one mans govemements. 

LX 

Sir Guyon chaiinst eke on another books, 
That hight Antiqiutee of Faery /owd; 

In w'hich whenas he greedily did looke, 

Th’ ofspring of Elves an dFaerj^es there he fond, 
As it delivered was from bond to bond: 
Whereat they, burning both with fervent fire 
Their countreys aunce&try to understand, 
Crav'd leave of Alma and that aged sire 
To read those bookes;who gladly graimted 
their desire. 
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A chronicle of Briton kings, 

From Brute to IT there rayne ; 

And rolls of Elfin Emperours, 

Till time of Gloriane. 

I j Of my most dreaded Soveraigne I recount, 

Who now shall give unto me words andsoundi which all earthly Princes she doth far sur- 
Equall unto this haughty enterprise? [ground mount. 

Or who shall lend me wings, with which from 

‘My lowly verse may loftily arise, Ne under Sunne that shines so wide and faire, 

And lift it selfe unto the highest skyes ? Whence all that lives does bonow life and light, 

More ample spirit than hitherto was wount Lives ought that to her linage may compaire ; 
Here needes me, whiles the famous auncestryes Which though from earth it be derived right 

X3 



132 


THE FAERIE QUEENS. 


[book it. 


Yet doth it selfe stretch forth to hevens hight, 
And all the world -with wonder overspred; 

A labor huge, exceeding far my iiiiglit. 

How shall fraile pen, with feare disparaged, 
Conceive such soveraine glory and great 
bountyhed? 

iti 


And flying fast as Koebucke through the fen, 
All naked without shame or care of cold, 

By hunting and by spoiling liveden ; 

Oi* stature huge, and eke of corage bold, 

That sonnes of men amazd their stemnesse to 
behold. 

VIII 


Argument worthy of Mmonian quill ; 

Or rather worthy of great Phoebus rote, 
Whereon the mines of great Ossa hill, 

And triumphea of Plilegrnean Jove, he wrote, 
That all the Gods admird his lofty note. 

But if some relish of that h evenly lay 
His learned daughters would to me report 
To decks ray .song withall, I would assay 
Thy name, L) soveraine Qiieene! to blazon far 
away. 

IV 

Thy name, 0 soveraine Queene! thyrealme, 
and race, 

From this renowmed Prince derived an-e, 

Wh 0 mightily upheld that royall mace [farre 
Which now 'thou bear’st, to thee descended 
From mighty kings and conquerours in warre, 
Thy fathers 'and great (irandfathers of old, 
Whose noble deeds above the Northern starre 
Imraortall fame for over hath enrold ; ^ [told. 
As in that old mans books they were in order 

V 

The land which warlike Britons nowpos.sesse, 
And tier pin have their mighty empire raysd, 
In antique times was salvage wild ern esse, 
Unpeopled, unmannuril, unprovd, unpraysd; 
Ne was it Island then, ne was it paysd 
Amid the ocean waves, ne was it sought 
Of merchants farre for proflts therein praysd; 
But was all desedate, and of some thought 
By sea to have bene from the Celticke mayn- 
land brought. 

VI 

Ne did it then deserve a name to have, 

Till that the venturous Mariner that way 
Learning his ship from those white rocks to 
save, 

Which all along the Southeme sea-coast lay 
Threatning unheedy wrecke and rash decay, 
For safety that same his sea-marke made, 

And nam'd it Albion : But later day, 

Finding in it fit ports for fishers trade, 

Gan more the same frequent, and further to 
invade. 

VII 

But far in land a salvage nation dwelt 
Of hideous Giaunts, and halfe beastly men, 
That never tasted grace, nor goodnes felt ; 

But wild like beastes lurking in loathsome den, 


But whence they sprong, or how they were 
begott, 

Uneath is to assure ; uncath to wene 
That monstrous error, which doth some assott, 
That Dioclesians fifty daughters shene 
Into this land by chuuiice have driven bene *, 
Where, companing with feends and filthy 
Sprights 

Through vaiiie illusion of their lust unclene, 
They brought forth Geaunts, and such dread- 
ful wights 

As far exceeded men in their immeasurd mights. 


IX 

They held this land, and with their filthinesse 
Polluted this same gentle aoyle long time; 
That their owne mother loa’thd their beastli- 
nesse, 

And gan abhorre her broods unkindly crime, 
All were they borne of her owne native slime: 
Until that Brutus, anciently den\"'d 
From roiall stocke of old Assaracs line, 

Driven by fatall error here arriv’d, 

And- them of their unjust possession depriv’d. 


X 

But ere he had established his throne, 

And spred his empire to the utmost shore, 

He fought great batteils with his salvage fone; 
In which he them defeated evermore, 

And many Giaunts left on groiiing flore: 

That well can -witnes yet unto this day 
The westeme Hogh, besprincled with the gore 
Of mighty Go6mot, whorae in stout fray 
Corineus conquered, and cruelly did slay, 

XI 

And eke that ample Pitt, yet far ^eno^vnd 
For the large leape which Debon did compell 
Coulin to make, being eight lugs of grown d, 
Into the which retourning haeke he feU: 

But those three monstrous stones doe most 
ex cell, 

Which that huge sonne of hideous Albion, 
Whose father Hercules in Fraunce did quell, 
Great Godmer threw, in fierce contention, 

At bold Canutus ; but of him was slaine anonj 

XII 

In meed of these great conquests by them 
Corineus had that Province utmost west [gott, 
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Tn him assigned for his •worthy lott. 

Which of his name and memorable gest 
He called Comwaile, yet so called best ; 

And D ebons shayre was that is Devonshyre : 
But Canute had his portion from the lest, 

The which he cald Cauiitiura. for his byre ; 
Now Cantium, which Kent we comenly inquyre, 
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Thus Brute this Realme unto his rule siib- 
dfewd, 

And raigned long in great felicity, 

Lov'd of his freentls, and of his foes eschewd : 
He left three sonnes, hia famous piogeny, 

Borne of fajTe fnogenc of Ital}’-; 

Mongst whom he parted his imperiall state, 
And Locrine left chiefe Lord of Bntauy. 

At last ripe age bad him surrender late 
jflis life, and long good fortune, unto finall 
fate, 

XIV 

Locrine was left the soverainc Lord of all ; 

But Albauact had all the Northernc part. 
Which of himselfe Albania he did call; 

And Camber did possesse the West erne quart, 
Which Seveme now from Lngris doth depart: 
And each his portion peaceably cnjuyd, 

Ne was there outward breach, nor grudge in 
hart, 

That once their quiet government annoyd; 

But each his payncs to others proiit still em- 
ploy d. 

XV 

Untill a nation straunge, with visage swart, 
And corage fierce that all men did affray, 
Which through the world then swannd in 
every part, 

And overflow d all countries far away, 

Like Noyes great flood, with their importune I 
This land invaded with like violence, [sway, 
And did themselves through all the North dis- 
play: 

Untill that Locrine for his Realraes defence, 
Did head against them make and strong muni- 
ficence. 

XVI 

Ide them encountred, a confused rout,^ 

Foreby the River that whylome was bight 
The aliciLMit Abus, where with courage stout 
He them defeated in victorious fight, 

And chaste so fiercely after fearefull flight, 
That forst their chiefetain, for his safeties sake, 
(Their Chiefetain Humber named was aright,) 
Unto the mighty streame him to betake, 
Where he an end of batteill and of life did| 
make. 


XVII 

The king retouriied proud of victory, 

And insolent wox through unwonted ease, 
That shortly he forgot the jeopardy, 

Which in his land he lately did appease, 

And fell to vain 2 volnpturius disease: 

He lov’d faire LacUe Kstrilil, loudly lov’d, 
Whose wanton pleasures him too much did 
please. 

That quite his hart from Guendolene remov’a, 
From CTuendolene his wife, though alwaies 
faithful prov’d. 


The noble daughter of Corincus 
Would not endure to bee so vile disdaiud, 

Rut, gathering force and corage valorous, 
Kneountred him in batteill well ordaind, 

III which him vanqui&lit slie to fly coiistrainil : 
But she so fast purseivd, that him she looke 
And threw in bands, wlierc he till death re- 
maind ; 

Als his fairs Leman flying through a hronke 
She overhent, nought'moved with her piteous 
looke i 

XIX 

But both her selfe, and eke her daughter deare, 
Begotten by her kingly Paramoure, 

The faire Sabrina, almost dead with feare, 

She there attached, far from all succonre ; 

The one she slew upon the present floiirc; 

But the sad virgin, innocent of all, 

Adowne the rolling river she did poure, 

Which of her name now Severne men do call : 
Such was the end that to disloyall love did fall. 

XX 

Then for her sonue, which she to Locriii bore, 
Madan was young, unmeet the rule to sway, 
hi her owmc hand the crown e she kept in store, 
Till ryper years he raught and stronger stay ; 
During ivhich time lier powre she did display 
Through all this Realme, the glory of her sex, 
And first taught men a woman to obay : 

But, when her soiine to mans estate did wex, 
She it surrendred, ne her selfe would lenger 
vex, 

XXT 

Tho Madan raignd, unworthie of his race, 
Forivith all shame that sacred throue he fild. 
Next Memprise, as unworthy of that place; 

In which being consorted ivith Manihl, 

For thirst of single kingdom him he kild. 

But Ebranck salved both their infamies 
With noble deedes, and warrey d on Brim child 
In Henault, where yet of his victories 
Brave moniments remaine, which yet that land 
envies. 
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XXII 

An happy man in his first dayes he was, 

And happy father of faire progeny : 

For all so many weekes as the yeare has. 

So manj” children he did multiply: 

Of which were tweiitie simiies,'\\hieh did apply 
Their miiules to pra3’-se andchcvalrousdesjTe: 
Those germana did subdew all Uermany, 

Of whom it hight ; but in the cud their SjTe 
With foule repulse from Fraunce was forced to 
retyre. 

xxm 

Which blott his sonne succeeding in his seat, 
The second Brute, the second both in name 
And eke in semblaunce of his puiasaunce great, 
Right ■well recur’d, and did away that blame 
With recompence of everlasting fame : 

He with his victciur sword first opened 
The bowels of wide Fraunce, a forlorne Dame, 
And taught her first how to be conquered; 
Since which, wdth sondrie spoiles she bath been 
ransacked. 

XXIV 

Let Scaldis tell, and let tell Hania, 

And let the marsh of Esthambruges tell, 

What colour were their waters that same day. 
And all the moore twixt Elversham and Deil, 
With blood of Henalois which therein felL 
How oft that day did sad Bruncliildis see 
The greeiie sliierd dyde in dolorous vemiell ? 
That not Scuith gniridh it mote sceme to bee. 
But rather y scuith gogh, signo of sad crueltee. 

XXV 

Ilis sonne, king Leill, hy fathers labour long, 
Enjoyd an heritage of lasting peace, 

And built Cairleill, and built Cairleon strong. 
Next Iluddibras his realme did not cncrease. 
But taught the land from wearie wars to cease: 
Whose footsteps Bladud following, in artes 
Exceld at Athens all the learned preacc, 

From whence he brought them to these salvage 
parts, 

And with sweet science mollifide their stiih- 
home harts. 

XXVI 

Eiisample of his wfuidnuis fiiculty, 

Behold the buyling bathes at Cairbadon, 
Which sceth with secret fire cternalh', 

And in their cutrailles, full of quick Brimston, 
Nourish the flames which the^” are warmtl 
upon, 

That to their people wealth they forth do well, 
And health to every forreyne nation : 

Yet he at last, contending to excell 
The reach of men. through flight into fund 
mischief fell. 


XXVII 

Next him king Leyr in happie peace long 
raynd, 

But had no issue male him to succeed, 

But three faire daughters, which -were well 
uptramd 

In all that seemed fitt for kingl}’ seed : 

IMongst whom his realme he equallj^ decreed 
To have divided. Tho, when feeble age 
Nigh to his utmost date he saw proceed. 

He cald his daughters, and with speeches sage 
Inquyrd, which of them most did love her 
parentage ? 

XXVIII 

The eldest, Gonorill, gan to protest [lov’d; 
That she inucb more than her ownc life him 
And Regan greater love to him profest 
Then allthe -world, when ever it were proov’d ; 
But Cordeill said she lov'd him as behoov’d: 
Whose simple answerc, wanting colours fajTe 
To paint it forth, him to displeasaunce moov’d, 
That in his crown he counted her no hayre, 
But twixt the other twain his kingdom whole 
did shayre. 

XXIX 

So -wedded th’ one to Maglan king of Scottes, 
And tliothcr to the king of Cambria, [lottes ; 
And twixt them sliajTd his realme b}” equall 
But without dowre the wise Cordelia * 

Was sent to Aggannip of Celtica. 

Their aged Syre, thus eased of his crowne, 

A private life ledd in Albania 
With Gonorill, long had in great renowne, 
That nought him griev'd to beene from rule 
deposed downc. 

XXX 

But true it is that, -when the oylc is spent, 
The light goes out, and weeke is throwue away : 
So, wheu he had rcsignd his regiment, 

His daughter gan despise his drouping daj', 
And wearie wax of liis continuall sta}". 

Tlio to his daughter Regan he repayrd. 

Who him at first well used everj' way; 

But ivhen of his departure she despajTrd, 

Her bouutieshe abated, and bis clicarc empayrd. 

XXXI 

The wretched man gan then a-vise too late, 
That love is not where most it is protest ; 

Too truel^’ tr^^dc in his extremest state. 

At last, resolv’d likewise to prove the rest, 
lie lu Cordelia him selfe addrest. 

Who with ent3Te affection liim reccav’d. 

As for her Syre and king her seemed best; 
And after all an arm}’- strong she leav’d. 

To war on those which himliad of his realme 
hereav’d. 
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xxxn 

So to his crowne she him restord againe; 
la which he dyde, made ripe for death by eld, 
And after wild it should to her remaiue, 

Who peaceably the same long time did weld, 
And all mens harts in dew obedience held; 

Till that her sisters children, woxen strong, 
Through proud ambition against her rebeld, 
And overcommen kept in prison long, [hong. 
Till weary of that wretched life her selfe she 

XXXIII 

Then gan the bloody brethren both to raine ; 
But tierce Cundah gan shortly to envy 
His brother Morgan, prickt wdth proud disdain e 
To have a pere in part of soverainty ; 

And kindling coles of cruell enmity, 

Kaisd warre, and him in batteill overthrew. 
Whence as he to those wood}’’ hilles did flj', 
Which hight of him Glamorgan, there him 
slew : 

Then did he raigne alone, when he none equall 
knew. 

XXXIV 

His sonne Eivall’ his dead rowme did supply; 
In whose sad time blood did from heaven rayne. 
Next great Gurgustus, then faire Caecil}’, 

In cons tantpeace their kingdomea didcontayue. 
After whom Lago, and Kinmarke did rayne, 
And Gorbogud, till far in years he grew : 

Then his ambitious sonnes unto them twayne 
Arraught the rule, and from their father drew; 
Stout Ferrex and steme Porrex him in prison 
threw. 


XXXV 

But 0 ! the greedy thirst of royaU crowne, 
That knowes no kinred, nor regardes no right, 
Stird Porrex up to put his brother downe; 
'\^o, unto him assembling forreigne mi^ht, 
Made warre on him, and fell him selfe in tight : 
Whose death t’aveiige, his mother mercilesse, 
Most mercilesse of women, Wyden hight, 

Her other sonne fast sleeping did oppress e, 
And -with most cruell hand him murdred 
pittilesse. 


XXXVI 

Here ended Brutus sacred progeny, _ [borne 
Wliicli had seven hundred ycares this scepter 
With high renowinc and great felicity: [tome 
The noble braunch from th’ antique stocke w'as 
Through discord, and the roiall throne forlorne. 
Thenceforth this Realmewas into factions rent, 
Whilest each of Brutus boasted to be home, 
That in the end was left no mnniment 
Uf Brutus, nor of Britons glorie auncient. 


XXXVII 

Then up arose a man of matchlesse might, 
And 'wondrons wit to menage high affayrea, 
Who, stird with pitty of the stressed plight 
Of this sad realme, cut into sondry shayres 
By such as claymd themselves Brutes right- 
fidl hay res, 

Gathered the Princes of the people loose 
To taken coimsell of their common cares; 

Who, with bis wisedom won, him streight did 
choose [loose. 

Their king, and swore him fealty to win or 

XXXVIII 

Then made he head against his enimies, 

And rmner slew of Logris miscreate; 

Then Ruddoc and proud Stater, both allyes, 
This of Albany newly nominate. 

And that cf Cambry king confinned late, 

He overthrew through his owne valiauuce; 
Whose countries he rediis’dto quiet state, 

And shortly brought to civile govemauuce, 
Now one, which earst were many made through 
variaunce, 

XXXIX 

Then made he sacred lawes, which some men 
Were unto him reveald in vision ; [say 

By which he freed the Travellers high-way, 
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion, 
Restraining stealth and strong extortion, 

The Rations Numa of great Britany ; 

For till his dayes, the chiefe dominion 
By strength was wielded without pollicy : 
Therefore he first wore crowne of gold for 
dignity. 

XL 

Donwallo dyde, (for what may live for ay?) 
And left two sonnes, of pearelesse prowesse 
both, 

That sacked Rome too dcarely did assay, 

The recomp ence of their perjured oth; 

And ransackt Greece wel tryde, when they 
were wroth ; 

Besides subjected France and Germany, 
Which yet their praises speake, all jbe they 
And inly tremble at the memorj’- [loth, 

Of Brennus and Belinus, kinges of Britany. 

XLI 

Next them did Gurgiimt, great Belinus sonne, 
In rule succeede, and eke in fathers praise; 
lie East erland siibd ewd, and Denmarke wonne, 
And of them both did foy and tribute raise, 
The which was dew in his dead fathers daieSr 
He also gave to fugitives of Spajme, 

Whom he at sea found wan dring from their 
waies, 
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A seate in Ireland safely to remayne, 

Wliich they should hold of him, as subject to 
Britayne. 

XLII 

After him raigned Guitheliiie his hayre, 

The justest man and trewest in his daies, 

Who had to wife Dame Mertia the fayre, 

A woman worthy of immortall praise, [ layes, 
Which for this Itealme found many goodl}’- 
And wholesome iStatiites to her husband 
brought. 

Her many deemd to have boene of the Fayes, 
As was Aegerie that Numa t ought : 

Those yet of her be Mertian lawes both nam’d 
and thought. 

XLIII 

Her sonne Sisillus after her did rayne; 

And then Kimarus ; and then Danius : 

Next whom Moriiulus did the crowme auata^me ; 
Who, had he not with w’rath outrageous 
And cruell rancour dim’d his valorous 
And iiiightie deedes, should matched have 
the best : 

As ■well in that same field victorious 
Against the forreine Morands he exprest; 

Yet hves his memurie, though carcas sleepe in 
rest. 

XLIV 

Five soiines he loft, begotten of one wife, 

All which successively by turnes did rayne : 
First Gorbonian, a man of vertuous life * 

Next Archigald, who for his proud disdayne 
Deposed was from priiicedome soverayud, 

And pitteous Elidure put in his sted , 

Who shortly it to him restord agayiie, 

Till by Ins death he it recovered : 

But Feridure and Vigent him disthrouized. 

xnv 

In wretched prison long he did remaine, 

Till they outraigned had their utmost date, 
And then therein reseized was againe, 

And ruled long with honorable state. 

Till he surrendered Eealme and life to fate. 
Then all the soiines of these five brethren rayiiU 
By dewsucce.sse, and all their Nephewes late; 
Even thrise eleven dcscBiitstliecrowiie retaynd, 
Till aged Hely b}’' dew heritage it gaynd. 

XLVI 

He had two somics, whose eldest, called Liid, 
Left of his life most famous memory, 

And endlesse monimeuts of his great good : 
The ruin’d wals he did renidifye 
Of Trojmovant, gainst force of enimy, 

And built that gate which of his name is bight, 
By which helves entombed solemnly. 


He left tw'o sonnes, too young to rule aright, 
Androgens and Tenantius, pictures ofhis might. 

XLVII 

Whilst they were young, Cassibalane, their 
Was bj” the people chosen in their sted, [Erne, 
Who on him tooke the roiaU Diademe, 

And goodly well long time it governed ; 

Till the prowde Bomanes him disquieted, 

And warlike Ciesar, tempted with the name 
Of this sw'eet Island never conquered, 

And envying the Britons blazed fame, 

(0 hideous hunger of dominion!) hither came. 

XLVIIl 

Yet twise they were repulsed backe againe, 
And twdsB renforst backe to their ships to fly ; 
The whiles with blood they all the shore did 
staine. 

And the gray Ocean into purple d}*- ; 

Ne had they footing found at last, perdie, 

Had not Androgeus, false to native soyle, 

And envious of Uncles soveraintie, 

Betrayd his countrey unto forreine spoyle. 
Nought els but treason ftom the first this land 
did foyle. 

XLIX 

So by him Ciesar got the victory, 

Through great bloodshed and many a sad assay, 
In which himselfe was charged heavily 
Of hardy Nennius, whom he yet did slay, 

But lost his sword, yet to be scene this day. 
Thenceforth this land was tributarie made 
T’ambitious K(jme, and did their rule ohay, 
Till Arthur all that reckoning defray'd : 

Yet oft the Briton kings against them strongly 
swayd. 

L 

N ext him Tenantius raignd; then Kimbeline, 
Wliat time th’ eternall Lori in fleshly slime 
Enwomhed was, from wretched Adams line 
To purge away the guilt of sinfull crime, 

O joyous memorie of happy time, 

That heavenly grace so plenteously displayd! 
(0 too high ditty for my simple rime I) 

Soone after this the Romanes him warrayd ; 
For that their tribute he lefusd to let be payd, 

LT 

Good Claudius, that next was Emperour, 

An army brought, and with him batteile fought, 
In which the king was by a Treachetour 
Disguised slaine, ere any thereof thought : 

Yet ceased not the bloody fight for ought; 

For Arvirage his brothers place supplyde 
Both in his armes and cro^vne, and by that 
draught 



CANTO X.] 


THE FAEEIE QUEENE. 


137 


Did drive the Romanes to the weaker syde, 
That they to peace agreed. So all was paci- 
fy de. 

LII 

Was never king more highly magnifide, 

Nor dredd of Romanes, then was Arviragc ; 
Riir which the Emperour to him allide 
His daughter Gcnuiss’ in marriage : 

Yet shortly he renounst the vassallage 
Of Rome againe, who hither hastly sent 
Vespasian, that with great spoile and rage 
Forwasted all, till Genuissa gent 
Persuaded him to ceasse, and her lord to relent. 

LIII 

He dide, and him succeeded Marius, 

Who joyd his dayes in great tranquillity. 

Then Coyll 5 and after him good Lucius, 

That lirat received Christianity, 

The sacred pledge of Christes Evangely. 

Yet true it is, that long before that day 
Hither came Joseph of Arimathy, [say. 
Who brought with him the holy grayle, they 
And preacht the tnith;but smce it greatly 
did decay. 

LIV 

This good king shortly without issew dide, 
Whereof great trouble in the kingdom e grew. 
That did her selfe in son dry parts divide, 

And with her powre her owne selfe overthrew, 
Whilest Romanes daily did the weake siibdew: 
WTiich seeing, stout Bunducaup arose, 

And taking armes the Britons to her drew; 
With whom she marched streight against her 
foes, [^close. 

And them unwares besides the Seveme did en- 

LV 


And yet, though overcome in liaplesse fight, 
Shee triumphed on death, in enemies despight. 

LVII 

Her reliques Fulgent having gathered, 
Fought with Severus, and him overthrew, 

Y'ct in the chace was slaine of them that fled, 
So made them \ictor5 whomc he did subdew. 
Then gaii Carausius tirannize anew, 

And gainst the Romanes bent tlicir proper 
powre ; 

Blit him Allectus treacherously slew, 

And tooke on him the robe of EmperDure: 
Nath ’lesse the same enjoyed but short happy 
liowre : 

lA'iir 

For Asclcpiodate him overcame, 

And left inglorious on the vanquisht plaync, 
Without or robe or rag to hide his shame: 
Then afterwards he in his stead did raigne, 
But shortly was Coyll in batteill slaiue ; 
Who after long debate, since Lucies t^mie, 
Was of the Britons first crownd Soveraine. 
Then gan this Realme rencAV her passed prime: 
He of his name Coylchester built of stone and 
lime. 

LIX 

Which when the Romanes heard, they hither 
sent 

Constantius, a man of mickle might, 

WTth whoine king Coyll made an agreement, 
And to him gave for wife his daughter briglit, 
Fayre Helena, Uie fairest living Avight; 

Who in all godly theAves and goodly praise 
Did far excell, but Avas most famous hight 
Forskilin Musicke of all in her dales, 

As Avell in curious instrumeuts as cunning 
laies. 


There she Avith them a cruell batteill tiyde, 
Not with so good successe as aliee deserv’d; 
By reason that the Captaines on her syde, 
Corrupted by Pauliiius, from her SAverv’d ■ 
l’'et, such as. Avere through former flight pre- 
serv’d 

Gathering againe, her Host she did reiiBAA', 
And AAuth fresh corage on the victor servd • 
But being all defeated, save a feAv, [sIcav. 
Rather then fly, or be captiv''d, her selfe she 

LVI 


LX 

Of Avhom he did great Constantine begetl, 
Who afterward Avas Emperour of Rome, 

To Avhich Avhiles absent he his mind did sett, 
OctaAUus here lept into his roome. 

And it usurped by unrighteous doome: 

But he his title justifide by might, 

Slaying Traherne, and having overcome 
The Rom an B legion in dreacliull fight. 

So settled he his kingdome, and confirmd 
liib right : 

LXI 


0 famous moniment of av omens prays e ! 
Matchable either to Semiram is, 

Whom anti Clue history so high doth rayse, 

Or to Hypsiphil’, or to Thomiris. 

Her Host two hundred thousand numbred is; 
Who, whiles good fortune favoured her might, 
Triumphed oft against her enemis ; • 


But Avanting ysscAv male, liis daughter deare 
He gave in Ave'dlocke to Maximian, 

And him AAutli her made of his kingdome heyre. 
Who sooneby meanes thereof the Empire wan,. 
Till murdred by the freends of Gratian. [ land, 
Then gau th^ Hunues and Piets iuA'ade this 
During the raigne of Maximinian ; 
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Who dying left none heirethem to withstand, 
But that the}” overran all parts with easy 
hand. 

L\'Tt i 

The wearj^ Britons, whose war-hable youth 
Was by Maxiniiaii lately Icdri away, 

With wretched miseryes and woeful! ruth, 
Were to those Pagans made an open praj’, 
And daily spectacle of sad decay : 

Whome Eomane warres, 'which no’W fowr 
hundred yeares 

And more had -n’asted, could no whit disma}'; 
Til, by consent of Commons and of Peares, 
They crowud the second Constantine with 
joyous teares. 


LXIII 

Who ha\nng oft in batteill vanquished 
Those spo 3 defull Piets, and swarming Easter- 
lings, 

Long time in peace his realme established, 

Yet oft annoyd with sonrlry bordragings, 

Of neighbour Scots, and forrein Scatterlings 
With which the world did in those daj'os 
abound; 

"Which to outbarre, with pninefiill pyonings 
From sea to sea he heapt a might^’' "mound, 
Which from Alcluid to Panwelt did that bor- 
der bownd. 


LXIV 

Three sones he d^ing left, all under age ; 

By meanes whereof their uncle Yortigere 
UsiU'pt the crowne during their pupillage ; 
Which th’ Infants tutors gathering to feare, 
Them closely into Armoriclv did beare ; 

For dread of whom, and for those Picta an- 
noy es, 

Pie sent to Germany straunge aid to rcare; 
P’rom whence eftsooncs arrived here three 
hoj’es 

Of Saxons, whom he for his safety" imploj'es. 

LXV 

Two brethren were their Capitayns, which 
hight 

Ilcngist and Ilorsus, -vvcll approv’d in ivarre, 
And both of them men of renoAvmed might j 
AVho making vantage of their civile Jarre, 

And of those forre^mers which came from 
farre, 

Gre'w great, and got large portions of land, 
That in the Kcalme ere long they stronger 
arre ^ [hand. 

Then they which sought at first their helping 
And Vortiger have furst the 4tingdome to 
aband, 


LXVI 

But by the helpe of Yortimere his sonne, 

He is again B unto his rule restord; 

And Hengist, seeming sad for that was donne, 
Ueceived is to grace and new accord, [word. 
Through his faire daughters face and flattring 
Soone after which three hundred Lords lie slew 
Of British blood, all sitting at his bord \ 

Whose dolcfull moniments who list to rew, 

Th* eternall marks of treason may at Stonheng 
vew. 

LXV II 

By this the sonnes of Constantine, which fled, 
Ambrose and Uther, did ripe yeares attajme, 
And, here arriving, strongh^ challenged 
The crowne which Vortiger did long detajme: 
Who, flying from his guilt, them was 
slajme; [death. 

And Hengist eke soon brought to shamefull 
Thenceforth Aurelius peaceabl}' did rajme, 

Till that through poj’-son stopped was his breath; 
So now entombed lies at Stoneheng by the 
heath. 

Lxviir 

After him Uther, which Pendragon hight, 
Succeeding— There abruptly it did end, 
Without full pnint, or other Cesurc right ; 

As if the rest some wicked hand did rend, 

Dr th’ Author selfe could not at least attend 
To finissh it : that so imtimel)’’ breach 
The Prince him selfe halfe seemed to offend; 
Yet secret pleasure did offence empeach, 

And wonder of antiquity long stopt his speach. 

LXIX 

At last, quite ravisht with delight to heare 
The royall Ofspriug of his native land, 

Ciy’^rte nut ; ‘Deare couutrey ! 0 ! how dearcly 
deare 

Ought thy romembrauncB and perpetuall band 
Be to th}’ foster Childc, that from thy hand 
Bid commun breath and nounture receave. 
How brutish is it not to understand 
How much to her wo owe, that all us gave; 
That gave unto us all what ever good we have, 

LXX 

But Guyou all this while bis booke did read, 
Ne 3 ’'Et has ended ; fur it was a great 
And ample volume, that doth far excead 
loasure so long leaves here to repeat: 

It told how first Prometheus did create- 
A mail, of many parts from beasts deiy'^v’il. 
And then stole "fire from heven to animate 
His worke, for which he was bj’’ Jove depry v’d 
Of life him self, and hart-strings of an Acglc 
ryvM. 
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That man so matle he called Elfe, to west 
Quick, the first author ofall Eldii kynil; 

Who, wandring through the world with wearie 
feet. 

Did in the gardins of Adonis fjmd 
A goodly creature, whom he deemd in niynd 
To be no earthly wight, but either Spright, 

Or Angell, th’ authour of all woman kyud ; 
Therefore a Fay ho her according hight, 

Of whom all Faer^^es spring, and fetch their 
lignage right. 


Of these a mighty people shortly grew, 

And puissant kinges which all the world 
warrayd, 

And to them selves all Nations did subdew. 
The first and eldest, which that scepter swayd, 
Was Elfin ; him all India obayd, 

And all that now America mou call : 

Next him was noble Elfinan, who laid 
Cleopolis foundation first of adl : 

But Elfiline euclosd it with a golden wall. 


His sonne was Elfinell, who overcame 
The w'icked Gobbelines in bloody field ; 

But Elfant was of most renowmed fame, 

Who all of Christall did Panthea build : 

Then Elfar, who two brethren gyauntes kild, 
The one of which had two heades, th’ other 
three: 

Then Elfinor, -who -was in niagick skildj 
He built by art upon the glassy See j 

A bridge of bras, whose sound hevens thunder 
seem’d to bee. 


He left three sonnes, the which in order rajmd, 
And all their Ofspring, in their dew descents ; 


Even seven hundred Princes , which maintaynd 
With mightie deedes their sondrj- govern- 
ments ; 

That w'ere too long their infinite contents 
Here to record, 11 e much material!; 

Yet should they be most famous moniments, 
And brave ensample, both ofmartiall 
And civil rule, to kinges and states imperialL 

LXXV 

After all these Elficleos did rayne, 

The wise Elficleos, in great Majestie, 

Who inightily that scepter did sustayne, 

And with rich spoyles and famous victorie 
Did high advaunce the crowne of Faerj' : 

He left two sonnes, of which faire Elferon, 
The eldest brother, did untimely dy; 

Whose emptie place the mightie Oberon 
Doubly siipplide, in spousall and dominion. 

LXXVI 

Great was his po^ver and glorie over all 
Which, him before, that sacred seate did fill, 
That 3’'ct remaines his wide memoriall. 

He dying left the fairest Tanaqnill, 

Him to siicceede therein, by his last will : 
Fairer and nobler liveth none this howre, 

Ne like in grace, ne like in learned skill ; 
Therefore they Glorian call that glorious flowre: 
Long mayst thou, Glorian, live in glory and 
great powre ! 

I.XXVII 

Beguyld thus with delight of novelties, 

And naturall desire of countryes state, 

So long they redd in those antiquities, 

’That how the time was fled they quite forgate; 
Till gentle Alma, seeing it so late, 

Perforce their studies broke, and them besought 
To thinkc how supper did them long awaitc . 
So halfe unwilling from their bookes them 
brought, [ought. 

And fa^-rely feasted as so noble knight es she 


CANTO XI. 

The eiiimies of Temperaunce 
Besicse her dwellini? place : 

Pl’ince Arthure them repclles, and fowle 
Malegcr doth deface. 


WiiAT M^arre so cruel, or what siege so sore, 
As that which strong affections doe apply 
AgainvSt the forte of reason evermore, 

To bring the sowle into captivity 'I 


Their force is fiercer through infirmity 
Of the fraile flesh, relenting to tbeir rage. 
And exercise most bitter tyranny 
Upon the partes brnugbt mto their bondage: 
No wrctchednesse is Uke to sinfull vellenage. 
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II 

But in a body which doth freely yeeld 
His partes to reasons rule obcrlientj 
And letteth her that ought the scepter weeld. 
All happy peace and goodly government 
la setled" there in sure establishment. 

There Alma, like a virgin Qiieene most bright, 
Doth fluriah in all beaiitic excellent; 

And to her guestes doth bounteous bank at dight, 
Attempred goodly well for health and lor 
delight. 

III 

Early, before the Mornc wth cremosin ra3' 
The windowes of bright heaven opened had, 
Through which into the world the dawning 
day 

Might looke, that maketh every creature glad, 
Uprose Sir Guyon, in bright armour clad, 

And to his purpesd joumey him prepar’d : 
AVith him the Palmer eke in habit sad 
Him selfe addrest to that adventure hard : 

So to the rivers sydethey both together far’d: 

IV 

Where them awaited read}" at the ford 
The Ferriman, as Alma had behight, 

With his well-rigged bote: They goe abord, 
And he eftsoones gaii launch his barke forth- 
right. 

Ere long they rowed were quite out of sight, 
And fast the land hehynd them fled away. 
But let them pas, whiles wind and wether 
right 

Doeservetheirtunies; here I awhile muststay, 
To see a cruel! fight doen by the prince this 
day. 

V 

For all so soone as Guyon thence was gon 
Upon his voyage with his trustie guyde, 

That wicked baud of villeins fresh begoii 
That castle to assaile on every side, 

And lay strong siege about it far and wyde. 
So huge and inlinite their numbers were. 

That all the land they under them did hyde ; 
So fowle and ugly, that exceeding feare 
Their visages imprest when they approched 
neare. 

VI 

Them in twedve troupes their Captein did 
dispart, 

And round about in fittest steades did place, 
Where each might best olfend his proper part, 
And his contrary object most deface, 

As every one seem’d meetest in that cace. 
Seven of the same against the Castle gate 
In strong entrenchments he did closely place, 


AVhich with incessaunt force and endUsse hate 
They battled day and night, and entraunce 
did awatc. 

VII 

The other five five sondrj^ wayes he sett 
Against the five great Bulwarkes of that pyle, 
And unto each a Bulwarke did arrett, 

T’ assajda with open force or hidden guylc, 
Til hope thereof to win Wetorious spoile," 

They all that charge did fervently applj’ 

With greedie malice and importune toylc, 

And planted there their huge artillery, 

With which they dayly made most "dreadfull 
battel^’. 

vin 

The first troupe was a monstrous rablement 
Of fowle misshapen wightes, of which some 
were 

Headed like Owles, with beckes uncomely bent; 
Others like Dogs; others like Grj^phons dreare; 
And some had wings, and some had clawes to 
tears : 

And eveiy one of them had Lynces eyes; 

And every one did bow and arrowes beare. 

AU those* were lawlesse lu&tes, cumipt envj’es, 
And covetous aspects, all cruell enimyes. 


IX 

Those same against the bulwarke of the Sight 
Did lay strong siege and battailous assault, 
Ne once did yield it respitt day nor night; 
Bub soone as Titan gan his head exault, 

And soone againe as he his light withhault, 
Their wicked engins they against it bent ; 
That is, each thing by which the eyes may 
fault : 

But two tlien all more huge and violent, 
Beautieaiid Mone}^, they that Bulwarke sorely 
rent. 

X 

The second Bulwarks was the Hearing .sencej 
Gainst which the second troupe assi^ment 
makes ; 

Deformed creatures, in straunge difference, 
Some having heads like Harts, some like to 
Snakes, [brakes: 

Some like wilde Bores late rouzd out of the 
Slaunderous reproches, and fowle infamies, 
Leasing es, backbytinges, and vain-glorious 
crakes, 

Bad counsels, prayses, and false flatteries: 

All those against that fort did bend their 
batteries. 

XI 

Likewise that same third Fort, that is the 
Smell, 

Of that third troupe was cruelly assayd; 
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Whose hideous shapes were like to feendes of 
hell, [dismayd, 

Some like to houndes, some like to Apes, 
Some like to Puttockes, all in plumes arayd; 
All shap’t according their couditions : 

For by those ugly formes weren poiirtrayd 
Foolis’h delights, and fond abusions, 

Which doe that sence besiege with light 
illusions, 

XII 

And that fourth band which cruell battry 
bent 


XYI 

The noble Virgin, Ladie of the Place, 

Was much dismayed with that dreadful sight, 
For never was she in so evill cace, 

Till that the Prince, seeing her wofull plight, 
Gau her recomfort from so sad affright, 
Offring his service, and his dearest life 
For her defence against that Carle to fight, 
Which was their chiefe and th’ authoiir of that 
strife : 

She him remercied as the Patrone of her life. 


Against the fourth Bulwarke, that is the Taste, 
Was, as the rest, a grysie rablement; [faste 
Some mouth’d like greedy Oystriges ; some 
Like loathly Toades 5 some fashioned in the 
Like swine : for so defonnd is luxury-, [waste 
Surf eat, misdiet, and uuthriftie waste, 

Vaine feastes, and ydle superfluity : 

All those this aences Fort assayle incessantly. 

xiri 

But the fift troupe, most horrible of hew 
And ferce of force, is dreadfull to report ; 

For some lilce Snailes, some did like spyders 
shew, 

And some like uglyUrchins thick and short : 
Cruelly they assayed that fift Fort, 

Armed with dartes of sensuall Delight, 

With stinges of carnall lust, and strong effort 
Of feeling pleasures, with which day and night 
Against that same fift bulwarke they continued 
fight. 

XIV 

Thus these twelve troupes with dreadfull 
puissaunce 

Against that Castle restlesse siege did lay, 

And evermore their hideous Ordinaunce 
Upon the Bulwark es cruelly did play, 

That now it gan to threaten neare decay : 

And evermore their wicked Capitayn 
Provoked them the breaches to assay. 
Sometimes with threats, sometimes with hope 
of gayn, [ attayn. 

Which by the ransack of that peece they should 

XV 

On th’ other syde, th’ assieged Castles ward 
Their stedfast stonds did mightily raamtaine, 
And many bold repulse and many hard 
Atchievement wrought, with perill and with 
payne, 

That goodly frame from mine to sustaine ; 
And those two brethren Gyauntes did defend 
The walles so stoutly with their sturdie mayne, 
That never entraunce any durst pretend, 

But they to direfiill death their groning ghosts 
did send. 


xvri 

Eftsoones himselfe in glitteraiid armes he 
dight, 

And his well proved weapons to him bent; 

So, taking courteous conge, he behight 
Those gates to be unbar’d, and forth he went. 
Fayre mote he thee, the prowest and most 
gent, 

That ever brandished bright steele on hye ! 
Whome soone as that unruly rablement 
With his gay Squyreisaewing did espye, [^cry : 
They rearclamost outrageous dreadfull ywling 

x\aii 

An d th erewithall attonce at him let fly [ snow, 
Their fluttring arrowes, thicke as "flakes of 
And round about him flocke impetuously, 
Like a great water flood, that tombling low 
From the high mountaines, threates to over- 
flow 

With suddein fury all the fertile playne. 

And the sad husbandmans long Hope doth 
throw [vayne ; 

Adowne the streame, and all his vowes make 
Nor bounds nor banks his headlong mine may 
sustayne. 

XIX 

Upon his shield their heaped hayle he bore, 
And with his sword disperst the raskall 
flockes, 

Which fled asonder, and him fell before \ 

As withered leaves drop from their drj’ed 
stockes, [locks : 

When the wroth Western wind does reave their 
And underneath him his courageous steed, 
The fierce Spumador, trode them downe like 
docks ; 

The fierce Spumador, home of heavenly seed, 
Such as Laomedon of Phoebus race did breed. 

XX 

Which suddeine horrour and confused cry 
When as their Capteine heard, in haste he y ode 
The cause to weet, and fault to remedy ; 

Upon a Tygre swift and fierce he rode, 
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That as tha wimle ran underneath his lode, 
Whiles his long legs nigh raught unto the 
grouii d. 

Full large he was of limb e, and shoulders brode, 
But of such subtile substance and unsound, 
That like a ghost he seem'd whose grave- 
clothes were unbound ; 


And in his hand a bended bow was scene, 
And many arrowes under his light side, 

All deadly daungerous, all cm ell keene, 
Headed with flint, and fethers bloody elide ; 
Such as the Indians in their quivers hide: 
Those could he well direct and streight as line, 
And bid them strike the marke which he had 
eyde ; 

Xe -was there salve, ne was there medieino, 
That mote rccure their wounds; so inly they 
did tine. 


To be avenged of that shf)t whyleare ; 

But he was not so hardy to abide 
That bitter stownd, but turning quick e aside 
His light-foot beast, fled fast away for feare : 
Whom to poursue the Infant after hide 
So fast as his good Courser could him beare ; 
But labour lost it was to wcene approch him 
neare. 

XXVI 

For as the winged wind his Tigre fled, 

That VEW of eye could scarse him overtake, 
Ne scarse his feet on ground were scene to tred: 
Through h’ds and dales he speedy way did 
make, 

Ne hedge ne ditch his readie passage brake; 
And in his flight the villein turn’d his face 
(As wonts the Tartar by the Caspian lake, 
Whenas the Russian him in fight does chace) 
Unto his Tygres taile, and shot at him apace. 


XXII 

As pale and wan as ashes was his looke, 

His body leane and meagre as a rake, 

And akin all ^vithered like a dry-ed rooke ; 
Thereto as cold and drery as a snake, 

That seemd to tremble evermore and quake : 
AU in a canvas thin he was hedight, 

And girded with a belt of twisted brake : 
iJpon his head he wore an Helmet light, 
jMade of a dead mans skull, that seemd a 
ghastly sight, 

XXIII 

Maleger was his name ; and after him 
There follow’d fast at hand two wicked Hags, 
With hoary lockes all loose, an[l visage grim; 
Their feet unshod, their bodies wrapt in rags, 
And both as swift on foot as chased Stags ; 
And 3’'et the one her other legge had lame, 
Which with a staffe, all full of litle snags, 

She dill support, and Impotence her name. 
But til’ other was Impatience, arm’d with 
raging flame 

XXIV 

So one as the Carle from far the Prince espyde 
Glistring in armes and warlike ornament, ' 
His Beast he felly prickt on either S3’'de, 

And his mischievous bow full readie bent, 
With which at him a cm ell shaft he sent : 

But he was warie, and it warded well 
Upon his shield, that it no further went, 

But to the ground the idle quarrell fell : 

Then he another and another did expell. 

XXV 

Which to prevent the Prince his mortallspeare 
Soone to him raiight, and fierce at him did 
ride, 


XXVII 

Apace he shot, and yet he fled apace. 

Still as the greedy knight nigh to him drew ; 
And oftentimes he would relent his pace, 
That him his foe more fiercely should pour- 
sew: 

But when his uncouth manner he did vew, 

He gall avize to follow him no more, 
Butkeepehis standing, and his shaftes eschew, 
Untill he quite had spent his perlous store, 
And then assayle him fresh, ere he could shift 
for more. 

XXVIII 

But that lame Hag, still as abroad he strew 
His wicked arrowes, gathered them again e, 
And to him brought, fresh batteiU to renew ; 
Which he espj^ing cast her to restraine 
From yielding succour to that cursed Sw'aine, 
And her attaching thought her hands to tye ; 
But soone as him dismounted on the plaine 
That other Hag did far away Bspj'e 
Binding her sister, she to him ran hastily; 


XXIX 

And catching hold of him, as downe he lent. 
Him backeward overthrew, and downe him 
stayd 

With their mde handes and gryesly graple- 
ment; 

Till that the villein, comming to their ayd, 
Upon him fell, and lode upon him la^^d: 

Full litle wanted but he had him slaine, 

And of the batteU balefull end had made, 

Had not his gentle Squire beheld his paine, 
And commeii to his reskew, ere his bitter 
bane. 
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XXX 

So greatest and most glnrioiis thing on 
ground 

May often need the hclpe of -weaker hand ; 

So feeble is mans state, and life unsound, 

That in assuraunce it may never stand, 

Till it dissolved be from earthly band. 

Proofs be thou, Prince, the prowest man alyve, 
And noblest borne of all in liritayne land ; 

Yet thee tierce Fortune did so nearely drive, 
That, had nut grace thee blest, thou shouUlest 
not survive. 

XXXI 

The Squyre arriving fiercely in his armes 
Snatcht first the one, and then the other Jade, 
His chiefest letts and authors of his harmes, 
And them perforce -withheld wth threatned 
blade, 

Least thathis Lord they shoulibehinde invade; 
The whiles the Prince, prickt with reprochfiil 
shame, 

As one awakte out of long slombring shade, 
Revivyng thought of glory and of fame, 
United all his powres to piurge him selfe from 
blame. 

xxxit 

Like as a fire, the which in hollow cave 
Hath long bene underkept and down supprest, 
With murmurous disdayne doth inly rave, 

And grudge in so streight prison to 'be prest, 
At last breakes forth with furious unrest. 

And strives to mount unto his native seat; 

All that did earst it hinder and molest, [heat, 
Yt now devoures with flames and scorching 
And carries into sinoake with rage and horror 
great. 

XXXIII 

So mightely the Briton Prince him rou2a 
Out of his holde, and broke his caytive bands; 
And as a Bears, whom angr}'- ciirres have tnuzd, 
Having olf-shakt them and escapL their hands, 
Becomes more fell, and all that him withstands 
Treads down and overthrowes. Now had the 
Carle 

Alighted from his Tigre, and his hands 
Discharged of his bow and deadly quar’le, 

To seize upon his foe flatt l^dng on the marie. 

XXXIV 

Which now him tiinid to disavantage dears ; 
For neither can he fly, nor other harme, 

But trust unto his strength and manhood 
meare, 

Sith now he is far from his monstrous swanne, 
And of his weapons did himselfe disarms. 

The knight, yet wrothfull for his late disgrace, 
Fiercely advaunst hia valorous right arme, 


And him so sore smott with hia yrun mace, 
That groveling to the ground he“ fell, and fild 
his place, 

XXXV 

Wei weened hee that field was then his owne, 
And all his labor brought to happy end; 
When snddein up the villeine overthrowne 
Out of his swowiie arose, fresh to contend, 

And gaii him selfe to second battaill bend, 

As hurt he had not beene. Thereby there lay 
An huge great stone, which stood upon one 
end, 

And had not bene removed many a day ; 

Some land-marke seemd to bee, or signs of 
sundry way : 

XXXVI 

The same he snatcht, and with exceeding 
s-vvay 

Threw at his foe, whe was right well aware 
To shonne the engin of his meant decay; 

It booted not to thinke that throw to heare, 
But grownd he gave, and lightly lept areare: 
Eft tierce retourning, as a faulcon faju-e, 

That once hath failed of her souse full neare, 
Remounts againe into the open ayre. 

And unto better fortune doth her selfe pre- 
pay re. 

XXXVII 

So brave retniirning, with his brandisht blade 
He to the Carle him selfe agayn addrest, 

And strooke at him so sternely, that he made 
An open passage through his riven brest, 

That lialle the steele behind his backe did rest; 
Which draiving backe, he looked evermore 
When the hart blood should gush out of his 
chest. 

Or his dead corse should fall upon the flore- 
But his dead corse upon the flore fell natlie- 
more, 


HI, 

Ne drop of blood appeared shed to bee, 

All were the wownd so wide and wunderous 
That through his carcas one miglit playnly 

Halfe in amaze with horror hideous, 

And halfe in rage to be deluded thus, 

Again through both the sides he strooke him 
quight, 

That made his spriglit to grone full piteous ; 
Yet nathemore forth tied his groning spvight 
But freshly, as at first, prepard himselfe to 
fight, 

XXXIX 

Thereat he smitten was with great affrierht 
And trembling terror did his hart apall • ' 

Ne wist he what to thinke of that same sight 
Ne what to say, ne what to doe at all: 
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He doubted least it were some magicall 
Illusion that ilid beguile his sense, 

Or wanirin^ g;hoat that wanted funeral!, 

Or aery spiritc under false pretence, 

Or hellish feeiid raysd up through divelisli 
science. 

XL 

His ■Nvoncler far exceeded reasons reach, 

That he began to doubt hia dazeled sight, 

A^nd oft of error did hiraaelfe appeach ; 

Flesh without blood, a person without spright. 
Wounds without hurt, a body without might. 
That could doe harme, yet could not harmed 
bee, 

That could not die, yet seemd a mortall wight, 
That was most strong m most infirmitee ; 
like did he never heare, like did he never see. 

XLI 

Awhile he stood in this astonishment, 

Yet would he not for all his great dismay 
Give over to effect his first intent, 

And th’ utmost meanes of victory assay, 

Or th’ utmost yssew of his owne decay. 

His owne good sword Mordure, that never 
fayld 

At need till now, he lightly threw away, 

And his bright shield that naught him now 
avajrld , 

And with his naked hands him forcibly assayld. 

XLH 

Twixt his two mighty armes him up he 
snatcht, 

And erusht his carcas so against his brest, 
That the disdainful! sowle he thence dispatcht, 
And tir ydle breath all utterly exprest. 

Tlio, when he felt him dead, adowne he kest 
The lumpish corse unto the sencelesse grmvnd; 
Adowne he kest it with so puissant wrest, 
That backc againe it did alofte rc-bownd, 

And gave against his mother earth a grone- 
full sownd. 


XLIII 

As -when Joves hamesse-b earing Bird from 
hye 

Stoupes at a flying heron -with proud disclayne, 
The stone-dead quarrey falls so forciblye, 

That yt rehoivuds against the lowly playne, 

A second fall redoubling backe agayne. 

Then thought the Prince all peril sure was 
past, 

And that he \'ictor onely did remayne ; 

No sooner thought, then that the Carle as fast 
Gan heap huge strokes on him, as ere he down 
was cast. 


XLIV 

Xigh his wits end then woxe th’ amazed 
knight, 

And thought his labor lost, and travell vayne, 
Against this lifeles'sc shadow so to fight : 

Yet life he saw, and felt his mighty mayne, 
That, 'whiles he marveild still, did still him 
pay HE ; 

Forth}' he gan some other wayes advize, 

How to talce life from that dead-living 
swaync, 

Whom still he marked freshly to arize 
From th’ earth, and from her womb new spirits 
to reprize. 

XLV 

He then remembredwell, that had bene sayd, 
Howth’ Earth his mother was, and first him 
bore, 

She eke, so often as his life decayd, 

Did life wiLh usurj' to him restore, 

And reysd him up much stronger then before, 
So soone as he unto her 'wombe did fall : 
Therefore to gro-wnd he would him cast no 
more, 

Ne him committ to grave terrestriall, 

But beare him farre from hope of succour 
usual]. 

XLVI 

Tho up he caught him twixt his puissant 
hands, 

And having scruzd out of his carricn corse 
The lothfiill life, now loosd from sinful! bands, 
Upon his shoulders earned him perforse 
Above three furlongs, taking his full course 
Until he came unto a standing lake ; 

Him thereinto he threw without remorse, 

Ne stird, till hope of life did him forsake : 

So end of that Carles dayes and his owne 
paynes did make. 

XL VII 

Which when those wicked Hags from far did 
spye, 

Like two mad dogs they ran about the lands, 
And th’ one of them with dreadfull yelling 
crye, 

Throwing a'W'ay her broken chaines an d bands, 
And having qiiencht her burning fier-brands, 
Hedlong her selfe did cast into that lake ; 

But Impotence wuth her o\vne wilfull hands 
One of Malegers cursed darts did take, 

So lyv’d her trembling hart, and wicked end 
did make, 

XLVIII 

Thus now alone he qonquerour remaines : 
Tho, camming to his Squyre that kept his steed, 
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Thought to have mounted; but his feeble 
values 

Him fail cl thereto, and served not his need, 

Through losse of blood which from his wounds 
did bleed, 

That he began to faint, and life decay : 

But his good Squyre, him helijiug up with 
speed, 

With stedfast hand upon his horse did stay, 

And led him to the Castle by the beaten 
way. 


Wheremany Groomes and Squyresready were 
To take him from his steed full tenderly ; 

And eke the fayrest Alma mett him there 
With balme, and wine, and costl}’- spicery. 

To comfort him in his infirmity, 

Eftesoones shee causd him up to be convayd, 
And of his armes despoyled easily 
In sumptuous bed shee made him to be laycl; 
And al the while his wounds were dressing by 
him stayd. 


CANTO XII. 

Guyon, by Palmers govemauiiee, 
Passing through perilles great, 
Doth overthrow the Bowre of blis, 
And Acrosy defeat. 


I 

Now ginnes that goodly frame of Temper- 
aunce 

Fayrely to rise, and her adorned bed 
To pricke of highest prayse forth to advaunee, 
Formerly grounded and fast setteled 
On firme foundation of true boiintyhed: 

And this brave knight, that for this vertiie 
fightes, 

Now comes to point of that same perilous sted, 
WTxere Pleasure dwell es in sensuall delights, 
iviongst thousand dangers, and ten thousand 
Magick mights. 

II 

TSvo dayes now in that sea he sayled has, 

Ne ever land beheld, ne living wight, 

Ne ought save peril! still as he did pas : 

Tho, when appeared the third Morrow bright 
Upon the -waves to spred her trembling light, 
An hideous roring far away they heard, 

That all their sences filled with affright ; 

And straight they saw the raging surges reard 
Up to the skyes, that them of drowning made 
afifeard. 

HI 

Said then the Boteman, ‘Palmer, stere aright, 
And keepe an even course; for yonder way 
Weneedes must pas (God doe uswellacquight !) 
That is the Gulfe of Greedinesse, they say, 
That deepe engorgeth all this worldes pray; 
Which having atvaUowd up excessively, 

He soone in vomit up againe doth lay, 

And belcheth forth his superfluity, 

That all the seasforfeaxedDeseemeawaytofly, 


TV 

‘On thother syde an hideous Rockeis pight 
Of mightie IMagnes stone, whose craggie clift 
Depending from on high, dreadfull to sight, 
Over the waves his rugged armes doth lift, 
And threatnetli dowiie to throw his ragged rift 
On whoso cometli nigh ; yet nigh it drawes 
All passengers, that none from it can shift : 
For, whiles they fly that Gulfes devouringjaives, 
They on this rock are rent, and sunck in helples 
wawes.’ 

V 

Forward they passe, and strongly he them 
rowes, 

Untill they nigh unto that Gulfe arryve, 
Where streame more violent and greedy growes : 
Then he with all his puisaunce doth stryve 
To strike his oares, and mightilj' doth drive 
The hollow vessell through the t^eatfull wave; 
Which, gaping wide to swallow them alyve 
In th’ huge abysse of his engulfing grave, 
Doth rore at them in vaine, and with great 
ten* our rave. 

A’l 

They, passing by, that grisely mouth did see 
Sucking the seas into his entralles deepe, 

That seemd more horrible then hell to bee, 

Or that darke dreadfull hole of Tartare steepe 
Through which the damned ghosts doen often 
creepe 

Backe to the world, bad livers to torment: 
But nought that falles into this direfull deepe 
Ne that approcheth nigh the wyde descent, 
May backe retourne, but is condemned to be 
drent. 
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VII 

On tt other side they saw that perilous Rocke, 
Threatning it selfe on them to ruinate. 

On whose sharp cliftes the ribs of vessels broke ; 
And shivered ships, which had beene WTecked 
Yet stuck with carkases exanimate [late, 
Of such, as ha\dng all their substance spent 
In wanton j ores and lustes intemperate, 

Did afterwards malce shipwrack violent 
Both of their life and fame, for ever fowly blent. 

VIII 

Fortliy this bight The Rocke of vile Reproch, 
A daungerous and detestable place, 

To which nor fish nor fowle did once approch, 
But yelling Meawes, with Seagull es hoars and 
bace, 

And Cormoyraunts, with birds of ravenous race, 
Which still sat waiting on that wastfull clift 
For spoile of wretches, whose unhappy eace, 
After lost credit and consumed thrift, 

At last them driven hath to this despairefull 
drift. 


XII 

‘Yetw'ell the}' seeme to him, that farre doth 
vew, 

Both fairs and fruitfull, and the gro-vrad dispred 
With grassy greene of delectable hew ; 

And the tall trees with leaves appareled 
Are deckt with blossoms dyde in white and red, 
That mote the passengers thereto allure; 

But whosoever once hath fastened 
His foot thereon, may never it reeure, 

But wandretli evermore uncertein and unsure, 

XIII 

‘ As th’ Isle of Delos whylome, men report, 
Amid th’ Aegean sea long time did stray, 

Ne made for shipping any certeine port, 

Till that Latona traveiling that wa}’, 

Flying from Jnnoes wrath and hard assay, 

Of her fayre twins was there delivei*ed, 

Which afterwards did rule the night and day : 
Thenceforth it finnely was established, 

And for Apolloes tenaple highly berried.’ 


The P^mer, seeing them in safetie past, 
Thus saicle; ‘ Behold th’ ensamplesin our sights 
Of lustfull luxurie and thriftlesse wast. 

What now is left of miserable wightes, 

Which spent their looser daies in leud delightes, 
But shame and sad reproch, here to be red 
By these rent reliques, speaking their ill 
Let all that live hereby be counselled [plightes? 
To shunne Rocke of Reproch, and it as death 
to dred !’ 

X 

So forth they rowed; and that Ferryman 
With his stitfe oai-ea did brush the sea so 
strong, 

That the hoare waters from his frigot ran, 
And the light bubles daunced all along, 
Whiles the salt brine out of the billowes aprong. 
At last far off they many Islandes spy 
On every side flot'ing the flood es emong: 

Then said the knight : ‘Lo ! I the land descry; 
Therefore, old Syre, thy course doe thereunto 
apply.’ 

XI 

*That may not bee,’ said then the Ferryman, 
‘ Least wee uu'weeting hap to be fordonne; 

For those same Islands, seeming now and than, 
Are not firme laud, nor any certein wonne, 

But stragling plots which to and fi'o doeronue 
In the wide waters : therefore are they hight 
The Waudring Islands. Therefore doe them 


They to him hearken, as beseemeth meete, 
And passe on for\vard : so their way does ly, 
That one of those same Islands, which doe 
fleet 

In the wide sea, they needes must passen by, 
Which seemd so sweet and pleasaunt to the 
,eye, 

That It would tempt a man to touchen there : 
Upon the banck they sitting did espy 
A daintie ilamsell dressing of her lieare, 

By whom a little skippet floting did appeare. 


She, them espying, lond to them can call. 
Bidding them nigher draw unto the shore, 

For she had cause to busie them withall ; 

And theremth lowdly laught : But nathemore 
Would they once tume, but kept on as afore: 
Which when she saw, she left her lockes un- 
flight, 

And running to her boat wnthouten ore, 

From the departing land it launched light. 
And after them did drive with all her power 
and might. 

XVI 

Whom overtaking, she in merry sort 
']^em ^an to bord, and purpose diversly ; 

Now faining dalliaunce and wanton sport, 
Now throwing forth lewd wordes immodestly: 

'T'm /> -.I 1 ... , ’ 


shonne; [wight i Till that the Palmer gaii full bitterlv 

For they have ofte drawne many a wandiing Her to rebuke for being loose and li‘o*ht 
Into most deadly daungerand distress ed plight. | Which not abiding, but more scornfully 
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Scoffing at him that did her justly wite, 

She tumd her bote about, and from them 
rowed quite, 

XVII 

That was the wanton Phaedria, which late 
Did ferry him over the Idle lake: 

Whom nought regarding they kept on their 
gate, 

And all her vaine allurements did forsake ; 
When them the wary JBoteman thus beapake : 
‘Here now behoveth us well to avyse. 

And of our safety good heede to take ; 

For here before a perlous passage lyes^ 

Where many Merinayds haunt making false 
melodies : 

XVIII 

‘But bj'- the wav there is a great Quicksand, 
And a whirlepoole of hidden jeopardy ; 
Therefore, Sir Palmer, keepe an even hand. 
For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly.’ 
Scarae had he saide, when hard at hand they 
spy 

That quickaand nigh with water covered ; 

But by the checked wave they did descry 
It plaiue, and by the sea discoloured : 

It called was the quickesand of Unthriftyhed. 

XIX 

They, passing by, a goodly Ship did see 
Laden from far with precious merchandize, 
And bravely furnished as ship might bee. 
Which through great disaventure, or mesprize, 
Her selfe had ronne into that hazardize ; 
Whose mariners and merchants with much 
toyle 

Labour'd in vaine to have lecur’d their prize, 
And the rich wares to save from pitteous spoyle; 
But neither toyle nor traveiU might her backe 
recoyle, 

XX 

On th’ other side the5’’see that perilous Pooley 
That called was the \'^iTlepoole of decay; 

In which full many had ivith haplesse doole 
Beene stmcke, of whom no memorie ffid stay: 
Whose circled waters rapt with whirling sway, 
Like to a restlesse wheele, still ronning round, 
Did covet, as they passed by that way, 

To draw their bote within the utmost bound 
Of his wide Labyrinth, and then to have them 
dround, 

XXI 

But th’ heedful Boteman strongly forth did 
stretch 

His brawnie armes, and all his bo die strain e, 
That th’ utmost sandy breach they shortly 
fetch, 

Whiles the dredd daunger does behind lemaine. 


Suddeine they see from midst of all the Maine 
The surging waters like a mountains rise, 

And the |jreat sea, puft up ivith proud dis- 
dain e. 

To swell above the measure of his guise, 

As threatning to devoure all that his powre 
despise. 

XXII 

The waves come rolling, and the billowes rore 
Outragiously, as they enraged were, 

Or wrathfull Neptune did them drive before 
His whirling charet for exceeding feare; 

For not one puffe of winde there did appeare, 
That all the three thereat woxe much afrayd, 
Unwee ting what such horrour straiinge did 
reare. 

Eftsoones they saw an hideous hoast arrayil 
Of huge Sea monsters, such as living sence 
dismayd : 

XXIIt 

Most ugly shapes and horrible aspects, 

Such as Dame Nature selfe mote feare to see, 
Or shame that ever should so fowle defects 
From her most cunning hand escaped bee ; 

All dreadfull pourtraicts of deformitee : 
Spring-headed Hydres : and sea-ahouldriuff 
Whales; 

Great whirlpooles which all fishes make to fiee ; 
Bright Scolopendraes arm’d silver scales; 
Mighty Monoceroses with immeasured tayles. 

XXIV 

The dreadful Fish that hath deseiVd the name 
Of Death, and lilce him lookes in dreadfull 
, hew; 

The griesly Wasserman, that makes his game 
The flying ships with swiftnes to pursew : 

The horrible Sea-satyre, that doth shew 
His fearefuU face in. time of greatest storme ; 
Huge Ziffius, whom Mariners eschew 
No lease then rockes, (as travellers informe) 
And greedj" Rosmarines with visages d^orme. 

XXV 

All these, and thousan d thousands many more, 
And more deformed Monsters thousand fold, 
With dreadfull noise and hollow rombling 
rore 

Came rushing, in the fomy waves enrold, 
Which seem’d to fly for feare them to behold. 
Ne wonder, if these did the knight appall ; 

For all that here on earth wo dreadfull hold, 
Be but as bugs to feareu babes withall, 
Compared to the creatures in the seas da- 
trail. 
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XXVI 

‘ Feare nought,^ then saitla the Palmer well 
aviz’d, 

' For these same Monsters are not these in deed. 
But are into these fearefuli shapes disguiz'd 
Bj" that same wicked witch, to worke us dreed, 
And draw from on this journey to proceed,’ 
Tho lifting up his ver tunas stalfe on hye. 

He smote the sea, which calmed ■was with 
speed, 

And all that dreadfull Armie fast gan flye 
Into great Tethys hosome, where they hidden 
lye. 

XXVII 

Quit from that danger forth their course they 
kept : 

And as they went they heard a ruefidl cry 
Of one that way Id and pitti fully wept, 

That through the sea resounding plaints didfly : 
At last they in an Island did espy 
A seemely Maiden sitting by the shore, 

That with great sorrow and sad agony 
Seemed some great misfortune to deplore, 

And lowd to them for succour called evermore. 

XXVIII 

Which Guyonh earing streight his Palmer had 
To stere the bote towards that dolefull Mayd, 
That he might know and ease her sorrow sad,* 
Who, him avizing better, to him sayd : 

‘ Faire Sir, be not ilitpleasd if disobayd ; 

For ill it were to hearken to her cry, 

For she is inly nothing ill apayd; 

But onely womanish tine forgery, [mity. 
Your stubhorne hart t’affect with fraile intir- 

XXIX 


There those five sisters had coiitinuall trade, 
And usd to bath themselves in that deceipt- 
full shade. 

XXXI 

The)’- were faire Ladies, till they fondly 
.striv’cl 

With th’ Heliconian maides for mayatery ; 

Of whom thej*, over-comen, were depriv’d 
Of their proud beautie, and th’ one mo3’ity 
Trausformd to fish for their hold aurquediy ; 
Biitth’ upper halfe their hew retayned still, 
And their sweet skill in wonted luelod^v : 
Which ever after thej’’ ahusd to ill, [ did kill. 
T’ allure wealce traveillers, whom gotten they 

XXXTI 

So now to Guyon, as he passed bj^, 

Their pleasaimt tunes they sweetly thus ap- 
‘O thou fayre sonne of gentle Faery, f plyde ; 
That art in mightie armea most magnifyde 
Above all kni^^its that ever batteill tryd^ 

O ! turne thj’’ rudder hitherward awhile 
Here may thy stonne-bett vessell safely ryde, 
This is the Port of rest from troublous toyle, 
The worldes sweet In from paine and ■weari- 
some turmoyle.’ 

XXXIII 

With that the rolling sea, resounding soft, 

In his big base them fitly answered; 

And on the roeke tlie waves breaking aloft 
A solcmue Meane unto them measured; 

The whiles sweet Zephyrus lowd whisteled 
His treble, a straunge kinde of harmony, 
Which Guyons senses softly ticlceled, 

That he the boteman bad row easilj’’, [lody. 
And let him lieare some part of their rare m'e- 


* To which when she your courage hath in- 
clind 

Through foolish pitty, then her guilefiill bayt 
She will embosome deeper in your mind, 

And for your ruine at the last awayt.’ 

The Knight was ruled, and the Boteman strayt 
Held on lus course with stayed stedfastnesse, 
Ne ever shroncke, ne ever sought to bayt 
His tyred armes for t03de.somB wearinesse. 

But with his oares did sweeps the watry wilder- 
nesse. 

XXX 

And now they nigh approched to the sted 
Whereas those Mermayds dwelt: it was a still 
And calmy ha}*, on th’ one side sheltered 
With the brode shadow of an hoarie hiU ; 

On th’ other side an high rocke toured still, 
That twixt them both a pleasaunt port they 
And did like an halfe Theatre fulfill : [made,^ 


XXXIV 

But him the Palmer from that vanit3’' 

With temperate advice dis counselled, 

That they it past, and shortly gan descry 
The land’ to -which their course the}" leveled; 
When suddeiuly a grosse fog over-spred 
With his dull vapour all that desert has, 

And heavens chearefuU face enveloped, 

That all things one, and one as nothing -w^as. 
And this great Universe seerad one confused 
mas, 

XXXV 

Thereat the}" greatly -were disma3’’d, ne 
How to direct the3T wa}' in darkenes wide, 
But feard to wander in that wasteful! mist, 
For tombliiig into mischiefs unespide: 

Worse is the daimger hidden then descride. 
Suddeinl}" an innumerable flight [cride, 
Of harmefull fo-wdes about them fluttering 
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Anil with their wicked winga them ofte did' 
s might, 

Andaore annoyed, groping in that griealy night. 
XXXVI 

Even all the nation of unfortunate 
And fatall birds about them flocked were, 

Such aa by nature men abhorre and hate; 

The ill-faste Owle, deaths dreadfull mess eng ere; 
The hoars Night-raven, trump of dolefull cirere; 
The lether-’W’inged Batt, dayes enimy ; 

The rueful! Strich, still waiting on the here; 
The whistler shrill, that whoso heares doth dy; 
The hellish Harpyes, prophets of sad destiny. 

XXXVII 

All those, and all that els does horror breed, 
About them flew, and flltl their sayles with 
feare : 

Yet stayd thcv not, but forward did proceed, 
Whiles th’ ^^ne did row, and th’ other stifiy 
steare; 

Till that at last the weather gan to deare, 
And the faire land it aelfe did playnly sheow. 
Saul then the Palmer; ‘Lo! where does app care 
The sacred aoile where all our perilla grow. 
Therfore, Sir knight, your ready arms about 
you throw.’ 


And high advaunced crests downe meekolv 
feld , 

Instead of fraying, they them selves did feare, 
And trembled as them passing they beheld : 
Such wondrous powrc did in that staffeappeare, 
All monsters to sub dew to him that did it 
beare. 

XLI 

Of that same wood it fram'd was cunningly, 
Of which Cadiiceus whiloinc was made, 
Caduceus, ^ the rod of M ercury, [ invade 

With which he wonts the" Stvgian realm es 
Through ghastly horror and at email shade: 
Th* infernall feends with it he can asswage, 
And Orcus tame, whome nothing can persuade, 
And rule tlie Furyes when they most doe rage. 
Such vertue in his staffe had eke this Palmer 
sage. 

XLir 

Thence passing forth, they shortly doc arryv<» 
Whereas the Bowre of Blisse was situate ; 

A place pickt out by choj'^cc of best alyve^ 
That natures worke" by art can imitate : 

In which whatever in this worldly state 
Is sweete and pleasing unto living sense, 

Or that may dayiitest fantasy aggrate, 

Was poured forth with plentifull dispence, 
Andmade there to abomid with lavish aflluence. 


XXXVIII 


XLIII 


He hearkned, and his armes about him tooke, 
The whiles the nimble bote so well her sped, 
That with her crooked keele the land she 
Then forth the noble Guy on sallied, [strooke: 
And his sage Palmer that him governed ; 

But th’ other by his bote behind did stay. 
They marched fayrly forth, of nought yired. 
Both firmely armd for every hard assay, 

With constancy and care, gainst daunger and 
dismay. 

XXXIX 

Ere long they heard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beasts, that roard outrageously, 

As if that hungers poynt or Yenus sting 
Had them enraged with fell surquedry: 

Yet nought they feai"d, but past on hardily, 
Untill they came in vew of those wilde beasts, 
Who all attoiice, gaping full greedily, 

And rearing fercely their upstaring crests, 

Ran towards to devoure those unexpected 
guests. 

XL 

But s oone as they appro cht nuth d sadly threat, 
The Palmer over tljiem his staffe upheld, [feat. 
His mighty staffe, that could all charmes de- 
Eftesoones their stubborne corages were queld, 


Goodlv it was enclosed lownd about, 

As well their eutrecl guestes to keep within, 
As those unruly beasts to hold without ; 

Yet was the fence thereof but weakc and thin : 
Nought feard theyr force that fortilage to win, 
But wisedomes powre, and temperaunces 
might, 

By which the mightiest things efforced bin: 
And eke the gate was wrought of substauncc 
light, 

Rather for pleasure then for battery or fight. 
XLIV 

YT framed was of precious yvoiy, 

That seemd a worke of atlmirahle witt; 

And therein all the famous history 
Of Jason and Medaea was ywritt; 

Her mighty charmes, her furious loving fltt; 
His goodly conquest of the golden fleece, 

His falsed fayth, and love too lightly flitt ; 
The woudred Argo, which in venturous peece 
First through the Euxine seas bore aU the 
flowi' of Greece. 

XLV 

Ye might have seene the frothy billowes ■ 
Under the ship as thorough them she 
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That SEemd the -waves -were into yvory, 

Or y^'ory into the waves were sent ; 

And otherwhere the snowy substaunce sprent 
\yith vermeil, lilte tlie “boyes blood therein 
shed, 

A piteous spectacle did represent; 

And otherwhiles, with gold beaprinkeleil, 

Vt seemd thenchaunted flame which did 
Creusa wed. 

XL VI 

All this and more might in that goodly gate 
Jle red, that ever open stood to all [sate 

Which thither came ; but in the Porch there 
A comely personage of stature tall, 

And semblauiice pleasing, more then naturall. 
That traveilers to him seemd to entize : 

His looser gannent to the ground did tall, 

And flew about his hccles in wanton wize, 

Not litt for speedy pace, or manly exercize. 

XLVII 

They m that place him Genius did call: 

Not that celestiall poivTc, to whom the care 
Of life, and generation of all 
That lives, perteines in charge particulare, 
Who wondrous things concerning our welfare, 
And straunge phantomos doth lett us ofte 
foresee, 

And ofte of secret ill bids us beware; 

That is our Selfe, whom thougli we do not see, 
Tet each doth in him s elfe it well perceive to bee. 

XLVIII 

Therefore a God him sage Antiquity 
Did "wisely make, and good Agdistes call ; 

But this same was to that quite contrarj^, 

The foe of life, that good envyes to all, 

That secretly" doth us procure to fall [us sec: 
Through guileful! semhlants which he makes 
He of this Gardin had the govemall, 

And Pleasures porter was devizd to bee, 
Holding a staffe in hand for mere fonualitee. 

XLIX 

With diverse flowres he daintily was deekt, 
And strowed roinid about ; and by his side 
A mighty Mazer bowle of -wine was sett, 

As if it had to him bene sacrifidc. 

Wherewith all new-come guests he gratyfide; 
So did he eke Sir Guyon passing by ; 

But he his ydle curtesie defide, 

And overthrew his bowle disdainfully, 

And broke his staffe with which he charmed 
semhlants sly. 

L 

Thus being entred, they behold arownd 
A large and spacious plaine, on evey side 


Strowed "with pleasauns ; whose fayre grassy 
grownd 

Mantled -with greene, and goodly beautifide 
With all the ornaments of Pioraes pride, 
Wherewith her mother Art, as halfe in scorn e 
Of niggard Nature, like a pompous bride 
Did decke her. and too lavishly adome, 

^^^lcn forth from virgin bowre she comes in 
th’ early mo me, 

LI 

Therewith the Heavens al waves jo viall 
Lookte on them lovely, still in stedfast state, 
Ne Huffred sturme nor frost on them to fall, 
Their tender buds or leaves to violate; 

Nor scorching heat, nor cold intemperate, 

T’ afflict the creatures which therein did dwell; 
But the miUle ayre with season moderate 
Gently attempred, and disposd so well, 

That still it breathed forth sweet spirit and 
holcsom smell: 

LI I 

More SAveet and holesome then the pleasaunt 
hill 

Of Ithodope, on which the Nimphe that bore 
A gyaunt babe herselfe for griefe did kill ; 

Or the Thessalian Tempe, \vhere of yore 
Faj^re Daphne Pheebus hart -with love did 
gore ; 

Or Ida, where the God« lov’d to repayre, 

When ever they tlieir heavenly bowres f^orlorc; 
Or sweet Pam^se, the haunt 'of Muses fayre; 
Or Eden selfe, if ought -with Eden mote com- 
payre. 

LIII 

Much won died Guj’^oii at the fayre aspect 
Of that sweet place, yet suffred no delight 
To sincke into his se'nce, nor mind affect, 

But passed forth, and lookt still fonvard rights 
BiyMlling his wiU and maystering his might, 
Till that he came unto another gate; 

No gate, but like one, being goodly dightHate 
Withbowes and braunches,'\vmich ^d broad di- 
Their clasping armes in wanton "wreathiiigs 
intricate ; 

LIV 

So fashioned a Porch with rare device. 

Arch t over head with an embracing "vdne, 
Whose bounehes hanging downe seemd to en- 
tice 

Ail passers by to taste their Inshious wine, 
And did them selves into their hands incline, 
As freely offering to be gathered ; 

Some deepe empurpled as the Hyacine, 

Some as the Rubine laughing sweetely red, 
Some like faire Emeraudes, not yet well 
ripened. 
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And them amongst some -were of bumisht 
gold, 

So made by art to beautify the rest, 

Which did themselves emoiigst the leaves en- 
fold, 

As lurking from the vew of covetous guest, 
That the weake buughes, with so rich load 
opprest 

Did bow adowne as overburdened. 

Under that Porch a comely dame did rest 
Clad in fayre weedes but fowle disordered, 

And garments loose that seemd miniecb fur 
womanhed. 

LVI 

111 her left hand a Cup of gold she held, 

And with her right the riper fruit did reach, 
Whose sappy liquor, that with fulnesse sweld, 
Into her cup she scruzd with daiutie breach 
Df her line lingers, without fowle empeach, 
That so faire winepresse made the wine more 
sweet : 

Thereof she usd to give to drinke to each, 
AVhom passing by she happened to meet : 

It was her guise all Straungers goodly so to 
greet. 

Lvn 

8o she to (ruyou olfred it to last, 

Who, taking it out of her tender bond, 

The cup to ground did violently cast, 

That all in peeces it was broken fond, 

And with the liquor stained all the lund : 
Whereat Excesse exceedingly was wroth. 

Yet no’te the same amend, ne yet withstond, 
But suffered him to passe, all were she loth; 
Who, nought regarding her displeasure, forward 
goth. 

LVIII 

There the most daintie Paradise on ground 
It selfe doth offer to his sober eye, 

In which all pleasures pleiiteously abownd, 
Aud none does others happinesse envye ; 

The painted flowres, the trees upshooting hve, 
The dales for shade, the hilles for breathing 
space, 

The trembling groves, the christall running by, 
And, that which all faire workes doth moist 
aggrace, [place. 

The art which all that wrought appeared in no 

* 

LTX 

One would have thought, [so c unn ingly the 
rude 

And scorned partes were mingled with the fine) 
That nature had for wantonease enaude 
Art, aud that Art at nature did repine ; 


iSt 

So striving each th’ other to undermine, 

Each did the others worke more beautify, 

So difTring both in willes agreed in fine 
So all agreed, through sweete diversity, 

This Gardin to adorhe with aU variety. 

LX 

And ill the midst of all a fountaine stood, 

Of richest substance that on earth might bee, 
So pure and shiny that the silver flood 
Through every channell running one might 
see ; 

Most goodly it with curious ymageree 
Was ovenvrought, and shapes of naked boyes. 
Of which some seemd with lively jollitee 
To fly about, playing their wanton toyes, 
Whylest others did them selves embaj'- in liquid 
joyes. 

LXI 

And over all of purest gold was spied 
A trayle of yvie in his native hew ; 

For the rich metall was so coloured, 

That wight who did not well avds’d it vew 
Would surely deeme it to bee yvie trew ; 

Low his lascivious armes adown rlid creeps, 
That themselves dipping in the silver dew 
Their fleecy flowres they fearefully did ateepe, 
W’^hich drops of Clirislall seemd for wantones 
to W’eep, 

LXII 

lutiuit streames continually did well 
Out of this fountaine, sweet“ and faire to see, 
The which into an ample laver fell, 

And shortly grew into so gveat quantitie. 

That like a liUe lake it seemd to bee ; 

Whose depth exceeded not three cubits hight, 
That through the waves one might the bottom 
see, 

All pav’d beneath with Jaspar shining bright, 
That seemd the fountaine in that sea did sayle 
upright. 

Lxni 

And all the margeut round about was sett 
With shady Laurell trees, thence to defend 
The sunny heames which on the billowes bett, 
And those which therein bathed mote offend. 
As Guynn hapned by the same to wend, 

IVo naked Damzelles he therein e.spyde, 
Which therein bathing seemed to contend 
And wrestle wantonly, ne car’d to hyde 
Their dainty partes from vew of any which 
them eyd. 

LXIV 

Sometimes the one would lift the other quight 
Above the waters, and then downe againe 
Her plong, as over-maystered by might, 
Where both awhile would covered reraaine, 
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Ami each the other from to rise restrain e ; I Anri conns eld well him forward thence did 

The whiles their snowy limbes, as through a] draw. 

vele, I Now are they come nigh to the Bowre of blis. 

So through the christall waves appeared plaine:' f)f her fond favorites so nam’d ^is. 


Then suddeinly both 'would themselves unhele, 
.‘Vnd th’ amaruus sweet spoiles to greedy eyes 
revele, 


When thus the Pahner : ^ Now, Sir, well avise; 
Fur here the end of all our traveill is ; 

Here 'wonnes Acrasia, wliuin we mmst surprise, 
Els she willshp away, and all our drift despise. 


As that faire Starre, the messenger of morne, 
His deawy face out of the sea doth rcare ; 

Or as the Cyprian goJdesse, newly borne 
fjf th’ Ocean’s fruitfiill froth, did first appeare : 
Such seemed they, and so their yellow heare 
Christalliiie humor dropped downe apace. 
Whom such when Guyun saw, he drew’ him 
neare, 

And somewhat gan relent his eamest pace ; 
His stubbome brest gan secret pleasaunee to 
embrace. 

LXVI 

The -wanton Maidens, him espj’ing, stood 
Gazing awhile at his unwonted guise ; 

Then th’ one her selfelow ducked in the flood, 
Aba.sht that her a straunger did a\nse ; 

But thotlier rather higher did arise. 

And her two lilly paps aloft displayd, 

And all that might his melting hart entyse 
To her delights she unto him bewray d; 

The rest htdd underneath him more desirous 
made. I 


LXX 

Eftsoonea they heard a most melodious sound, 
Of all that mute delight a daintie eare, 

Such as attoncQ might not on living ground. 
Save in this Paradise, be heard elsewhere; 
Bight hard it was fur wight which did it heare, 
To read what manner nmsicke that mote bee * 
Fur all that pleasing is to living eare 
Was there consorted in one hariuuiiec ; 

Birdes, voices, instruments, windes, waters, 
all agree : 

LXXI 

The joyous birdes, shrouded in chearefull shade 
Their notes unto the voice attempred sweet ; 
Th’ Augelicall soft trembling voyces made 
To th’ instruments divine respondence meet j 
The silver sounding instruments did meet 
With the base murmure of the waters fall ; 

The waters fall with diflTerence discreet, 

Now soft, now loud, unto the wind did call; 
The gentle warbling wind low answered to all. 


T.xvir 


With that the other likewise up arose, 

And her faire lockes, which formerly "were 
bo;\md 

Up in one knott, she low adowne did lose, 
Which flowing low and tliick her cloth’d arownd, 
And th’ jworie in golden mantle gowiid; 

So that faire spectacle from him was reft, 

Yet that which reft it no lease faire was fownd. 
So hiild in lockes and waves from lookers theft, 
Nought but her lovely face she for his looking 
left. 

LXVIII 

Withall she laughed, and she blusht withall, 
That blushing to her laughter gave niore grace, 
And laughter to her blushing, a.s did fall. 

Now -when they spyde the knight to slackehis 
Them to behold, and in his sparkling face [pace 
The secrete signes of kindled lust appeai-e, 
Their wanton meriments they did encreace, 
And to him beckned to approch more neare, | 
And shewd him many sights that corage cold' 
could leare. 

LXIX 

On which when gazing him the Palmer saw, 
He much rebukt those wandring eyes of his, 


LXXII 

There, whence that Musick seemed heard to 
bee, 

Wa.s the faire Witch her selfe now solacing 
With a ne^v Lover, whom, tlirough sorceree 
And 'ivitchcraft, she from farre did thither 
bring: 

There she had him now laid aslombei’ing 
In secret shade after long wanton joy es, 
Whilst round about them pleasauntly did sing 
Many faire Ladies and lascmous boyes, 

That ever mixt their song with light licentious 
toyes. 

LXXIII 

And all that while right over him she hong 
With her false eyes fa.st fixed in his sight, 

As seeking medicine whence she was stong, 

□r greedily depasturing delight ; 

And oft inclining do^\^le, with kisses light 
For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd, 

And through his humid ej^es did sucke’ his 
spright, 

Quite molten into lust and pleasure lewd', 

! Wherewith she sighed soft, as if his case she 
I rewd. 
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LXXIV 

The irhiles some one did chaunt this lovely 
Iny: 

Ah ! see, whoso fayre thing cloest faine to see. 
In springing flom-e the image of thy day. 

Ah ! see the Virgin Rose, how sweetly shee 
Doth first peepe foorth with hashfnll modeatee, 
That fairer seemes the lease ye see her may, 
Ld ! see soone after how more bold and free 
Her bared bosome she doth broad display; 

Lo ! see soone after how she fatles and falls 
away. 

LXXV 

So passetli, in the pa.saing of a day, 

Of mortall life the leafe, the bud, the floAvre ; 
Ne more doth floriah after first decay, [boAvre 
That earst Avas sought to deck both bed and 
Of many a lady’, and many a ParamoAvre. 
(lather therefore the Rose Avhilest yetis prime, 
For soone comes age that Avill her pride de- 
flowre ; 

Gather the Rose of love Avhilest yet is time, 
VVhilest loAnng thou maystloved be Avith equall 
crime, 

LXXVI 


Fraile harts, yet quenched not; like starry light, 
Which, sparckling on the silent waves, does 
seeme more bright. 

Lxxrx 

The 3'oiing man, sleeping by her, seemd to be 
►Some goodrv SAvayne of honorable place, 

That certes it greiit pitty AA^as to see 
Him his nobility so foAvle deface : 

A sAveet regard and amiable grace, 

Mixed Avith manly sternesse, did appeare, 

Yet sleeping, in his Avell proportiond face ; 

And on his tender lips the doAvny heare 
Did noAv but freshly spring, and silken blos- 
soms beare. 

LXXX 

Ilis warlike Armes, the ydle instruments 
Of sleeping praise, Averehong upon a tree ; 

And his brave shield, full of old moniineiits, 
Was fuwly ras’t, that none the signes might 
Ne for them no for honour cared hee, [see : 
Ne ought that did to his advaun cement tend ; 
But in lewd loves, and wastfull luxuree. 

His dayes, his goods, his bodie, he did spend: 
0 horrible enchantment, that him so did blend ! 


He ceast ; and then gan all the quire of hirdes 
Their diverse notes t 'attune unto his lay. 

As in approvaunce of his pleasing Avordes. 

The constant payre heard all that he did say. 
Yet swarA’ed not, but kept their forward Avay 
Through many covert groves and thickets close, 
In Avhich they creeping did at last display 
That Avanton Lady Avitli her lover lose, [pose. 
Whose sleepiehead she in her lap did soft dis- 

LXXVII 

Upon a bed of Roses she was layd, [sin; 
As faint through heat, or dight to pleasant 
And Avas arayd, or rather disarayd, 

All in a A^ele of silke and silver thin, 

That hid no Avhit her alablaster skin, [bee : 
But rather shewd more Ai'hite, if more might 
More subtile Aveb Arachne cannot spin; 

Nor the fine nets, which oft Ave woven see 
Of scorched ieaAv, do not in tli’ ayre more 
lightly flee. 

LXXVIII 

Her snowy brest was bare to ready spoyle 
Of hungry eies, Avhich u’ote therewith be fild ; 
And yet, through languour of her late SAveet 
toyle, [tihl, 

Few drops, more cleare then Nectar, forth dis- 
That like pure Orient perles adowne it trild ; 
And her faire eyes, sweet smyliiig in delight, 
Moystened their fierie heames, Avith which she 
thrild 


I.XXXI 

I The noble Elfe and carefull Palmer dreAV 
So nigh them, minding nought but lustfull 
game, [threAv 

That suddeiii forth they on them rusht, and 
A subtile net, which only for that same 
The skilfull Palmer formally did frame : 

So held them under fast ; the whiles the rest 
Fled all away for feare of foAvler shame. 

The faire Enchauntresse, so unwares opprest,' 
Trj’^de all her arts and ^1 her sleights thence 
out to Avrest, 

LXXXII 

And eke her loA’^er stroA’e, but all in A’aine; 
For that same net so cunningly was Av'ound, 
That neither guile nor force might it distraine. 
They tooke them both, and both them strongly 
bound [found: 

111 captive bandes, which there they readie 
But her in chainea of adamant he tyde; 

For nothing else might keepe her safe and 
sound : 

But Verdant (so he hight) he soone untyde, 
And counsell sage in steed thereof to him ap- 
plyde. 

LXXXIII 

But all those pleasaunt bowres, and Pallace 
brave, 

CJiiyon broke downe with rigour pittilesse ; 
Them^from th^tempest of his wrathfSneEse, 
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But that their blisse he turn’d to balefulnesse. 
Their groves he feld ; their gartlins did deface; 
Their arbers spoyle; their Gabiiiets suppresse; 
Their banket houses bume ; their buildings race; 
And, of the fayrest late, now made thefowlest 
place. 

LXXXIV 

Then led they her away, and eke that knight 
They with them led, both aorrowfuU and sad. 
The'way they came, the same retounVd they 
nght. 

Till they arrived where they lately had 
Charm’d those wild-beasts that' rag’d with 
furie mad; 

Which, now awaking, fierce at them gan fly, 
As in their miatresse reakew whom they^lad; 
But them the Palmer soonc did paciiy. 

Then Guynn askt, what meant those beastes 
which there did ly V 

LXXXV 

Sayd he; ‘These seeming beasts are men in- 
deed, r thus ; 

Whom this Enchauntresae hath transformed 
Whylnme her lovers, "which her lustes did feed, 
Now turned into figures hirlpous, 

According to their mindes like inonstruous.’ 

‘ Sad end,’ (quoth he) ‘ of life intemperate, 


And mournefiil meed of joyes delicious! 

But, Palmer, if it mote thee so aggrate, 

Let them returned be unto their former state.’ 

nxxxvi 

Streight way he with his vertuoua staffe them 
strooke, 

And streight of beastes they comely men be- 
Yetbeingmen they did unmanly looke, [came; 
And stared ghastly; some for inward shame, 
And some fur wrath to see their captive Dame : 
But one above the rest in speciall [name, 
That had an hog beene lat^ hight Giylle by 
Repyned greatly, and did him miscall 
That had from hoggish forme him brought to 
natural!, 

LX XXVII 

I Saidc G iiyon ; ‘ Sec the mind of beastly man, 
That hatli'so soone forgot the excellence 
Of his creation, -when he life began, 

That now he chooseth with \dle cUfference 
To be a beast, and lacks intelbgence ! ’ [kiiide 
To whom the Palm er thus : ‘ The donghill 
Delightes m filth and fowle incontinenco : 
LetGryllbe Grjdl, and liavehis hoggish mmde, 
But let us hence depart whilest wether serves 
and wmde.’ 
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THE THIRDE BOOKE 

THE FAEEIE QUEENE 


OJNTAYNING THE LEGEND OF ISlllTOMAUTES, OR OF CHASTITY. 


It lulls me here Lu write of Chastity, 

;The I'uyrest vertiie, far above the rest: 

For which what needes me fetch from Faery 
Furreiiic ensamples it to have exprcst? 

Sith it ia shrined in my Sovcraiiies hrest, 

And fortnd ao lively in each perfect part, 

That to all Ladies, which have it protest, 

Need but behold the pourtraict of her hart ; 

If pourtrayd it might bee by any living art. 

II 

Blit living art may not least part expresso, 
Nor liJe-resembling’ pencill it can payut : 

All were it Zeuxis or Praxiteles, 

His dsedale hand w'ould fails and greatly faynt, 
And her perfections with his error t ynt : 

Ne Poets witt, that passeth Painter farre 
In picturing the parts of beauty daynt, 

So hard a workemanship adventure darre, 

For fear, through want of words, her excel- 
lence to man-e. 

HI 

How then shall I, Apprentice to the skill 
That whilomc in diviuest wits did rayne, 
Presume so high to stretch mine humble quill ? 
Yet now my luckelesse lott doth me coustrayne 


Hereto perforce. But, fl dredd Soverayne ! 
Thus far-forth pardon, sith that choicest witt 
Cannot your glorious pourtraict ligiire playiie, 
That 1 in coloiird showes may shadow itt, 

And antique praises unto present persons fitt. 


But if ill living colours, and right hew, 

Thy selfe thou covet to see pictured, 

Who can it doe more livel}’, or more trew, 
Then that sweetu verse, with Nectar sprinck- 
Iii which a gracious servaunt pictured [cled. 
His Cynthia, his heavens fayrest light ? 

That with his melting sweetiies ravished, 
And w’ith the 'iv'onder of her beames bright, 
My sences lulled are in slomber of delight. 


But let that same delitious Poet lend 
A little leave unto a riisticke Muse [meud. 
To sing his mistresse prayse; and let him 
If ought amis her liking may abuse: 

Ne let his fayrest Cynthia refuse 
In mirrours more then one her selfe to see ; 
But either (jloriana let her chuse, 

(Jr in Belphoebe fashioned to bee ; [chastitee. 
In th’ one her rule, in th’ other her rare 


CANTO I. 

Guyon encouutreth Britomart : 

Fayrc Florimell is chaced : 

Duessaes traines and Malecas- 
taes champions are defaced. 

I Of the faire Alma greatly were procur’d 

TiiEfamous Briton Prince and Faery knight, To make there huger sojourne and abode; 
After long wayes and perilous paiues endur’d, But when thereto they might not be allur’d, 
Having their weary limbes to perfect plight From seeking praise and deeds of armes abrode, 
Restord, and sory wounds right well re-iThey courteous conge tooke, and forth together 
cur’d, I yode- 
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II 


vn 


But the captiv’d Acrasia he seut. 

Because of traveill long, a niglier wa)', 

With a strong gard, all reskew to prevent, 
And her to Faerj^ court safe to couvay; 

That her for witnes of his hard assay 
Unto his Faery Queeiie he might present: 

But he him selfe betooke another way, 

To make mure triall of his hardiment, [went. 
A.ndfaeek adventures as he with Prince Arthure 

m 

Long so they travelled through wastefull 
waves, [wonne, 

Where daungers dwelt, and perils most did 
To hunt fur glorj” and renownied prayse. 

Full many Cimntreyes they did overronne, 
From the uprising to the setting Sunne, 

And many hard adventures did atchieve ; 

Of all the which they honour ever wonne. 
Seeking the weake oppressed to relieve, [grieve. 
And to recover right for such as wrung did 

IV 

At last, aa through an open plaine theyyode, 
They Spide a knight that towards pricked fayre ; 
And him beside an aged Squire there rode, 
That stjemd to couch under his shield three- 
square, 

As if that age badd him that burden spare, 
And yield it those that stouter could it wield, 
lie them espying gan him selfe prepare, 

And on hia arnie addresse his goodly shield 
That bore a Lion passant m a golden field. 

V 

■\\Tiich seeing, good Sir Gruyon deare besought 
The Prince of grace to let him ronnethat turne. 
He graunted: then the Faery quickly raught 
His poynant speare, and sharply gan to spume 
His fomy steed, whose fiery feete did burne 
The verdant gras as he thereon did tread ; 

Ne did the other backe his fonts returne, 

But fiercely forward came withouteii dreatl. 
And bent his dreadful speare agairst the 
others head. 

VI 

They bcene ymett, and both theyr points 
arriv’d ; 

But Guyon drove so furious and fell, [have riv’d; 
That seenid both shield and plate it "would 
N’athelesse it bore his foe not from his sell, 
But made him stagger, as he were not w'bH : 
But Guyon selfe, ere well he was aware, 

Nigh a spearea length behind his crouper fell; 
ITet in his fall so well him selfe he bare, 

Chat mischievous mischaunce his life and 
limbs did spare. 


Great shame and sorrow of that fall he tooke ; 
For never yet, sith -warlike armes he bore 
Andshiveriug speare in bloody ficldfirstshooke, 
He fuwnd him selfe dishonored so sore. 

Ah! gentlest knight, tliat ever armor bore, 

Let not thee grieve dismounted to have beene, 
And brought to grow’nd that never wast before; 
For not thy fault, but secret pow'fe unseene; 
That speare enchaunted w'as which layd thee 
on the greene. 

via 

But W'ecnedst thou what wight thee over- 
threw, 

Much greater griefe and shamefuller regrett 
For thy hard fortune then thou w'ouldst 
renew, 

That of a single damzell thuii w'crt mett 
On equall plaine, and there so hard besett : 
Even the famous Britomart it was, 

Whom straunge adventure did from Britayne' 
sett 

Tt» seekeher li)ver (love far sought alas!) 
Whose image shee had scene in Venus looking 
glas. 

IX 

Full of disdainefull w'rath lie fierce uprose 
For to revenge that fowde reprochefull shame,* 
And snatching his bright sword began to 
close 

With her on foot, and stoutly fonvard came: 
Bye rather woMtl he then endure that same. 
Which when his Palmer saw, he gan to feare 
His toward perill, and untoward blame, 

Which by that new rencounter he should reare; 
For death sate on the point of that encliaunted 
speare: 

X 

And hasting towards him gan faj’Te petsii 
swade 

Not to provoke misfortune, nor to weene 
His speaxes default to mend with crudl blade; 
For by his mightie Science he had seene 
The secrete vertue of that weapon keene, 

That mortall puissaunce mote not witlistond. 
Nothing on earth mote alwaies happy beene : 
Great hazard were it, and adventure fond, 

To loose lung gotten honour -with one eviJl 
honcL 

XI 

By such good meanes he him dis counselled 
From prosecuting his revenging rage: 

And eke the Prince like treaty handeled. 

His wrathfull will with reason to aswage ; 

And laid the blame, not to his carriage, 

But to his starting steed that swarv’d asyde, 
And to the ill purv’eyaunce of his page, 
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That had his fimiitures not firmely tyde. 

So is his angry corage fayrly pacifyde. 

XII 

Thus reconcilement was betweenethem knitt, 
Through goodly temperaunce and affection 
chaste ; 

And either vowd with all their power and witt 
To let not others honour be defaste 
Of friend or foe, who ever it embaste ; 

Ne armes to beare against the others syde: 

In which accord the Prince was also plaste, 
And with that golden chaine of concord tyde. 
So goodly all agreed they forth yfere did ryde. 

XIII 

0! goodly usage of those antique tymes, 

In which the sword was servaunt unto right ; 
When not for malice and contentious crymes, 
But all for prayse, and proofs of manly might, 
The martiall brood accustomed to fight: 

Then honour was the meed of victory. 

And yet the vanquished had no despight. 

Let later age that noble use en'iy, 

Vyle rancor to avoid and cruel surquedry. 

XIV 

Long the}' thus travelled in friendly wise, 
Through eountreyes ■waste, and eke well 
edif3'’de, 

Seeking adventures hard, to exercise 
Their puissaunce, whylome full denily tryde. 
At length they came into a forest wyde, 
Whose hideous horror and sad tremblings own d, 
Fii griesly seemd: Therein they long did 
r}'de, 

Yet tract of living creature none they fownd, 
Save Beares, Lyons, and Buis, which romed 
them arowd. 


XV 

All suddenly out of the thickest brush, 

Upon a milkwhite Palfrey all alone, 

A goodly Lady did foreby them rush, 

Whose face did seeme as cleare as Christall 
stone, 

And eke, through feai-e, as -white as whales bone: 
Her garments all were wrought of beaten gold, 
And all her steed with tins ell trappings shone, 
Which fledd so fast thatnothing mote him hold. 
And scarse them leasure gave her passing to 
behold. 

XVI 

Still as she fledd her eye she backward threw, 
As fearing evill that poursewd her fast ; 

And her feire yellow locks behind her flew, 
Loosely disperat with puff of every blast: 


All as a blazing staire doth farre outcast 
His hearie beames, and flaming lockes dis- 
predd, 

At sight whereof the people stand aghast ; 

But the sage wisard telles, as he has redd, 
That it importunes death and dolefull drerv- 
hedd. 

XVII 

So as they gazed after her a whyle, 

Lo ! where a gidesly foster forth did rush, 
Breathing out beastly lust her to defyle : 

His tyreling Jade he fiersly foith did push 
Through thicke and thin, both over banck and 
bush, 

In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke, 

That from his gory sydes the blood did gusli, , 
Large were his limbes, and terrible his looke, 
And in his clownish hand a shar^j bore speare 
he shooke. 

XVIII 

Which outrage Avhen those gentle knights 
did see, 

Full of great eiu'}' and fell gealosy 

They sta}'d not to avise wlio first should bee, 

But' all spurd after, fast as they mote fly, 

To reskew her from shamefull Villany. 

The Prince and Guyon equally bylive 
Her selfe pursewd, in hope to -win thereby 
Most goodly meede, the fairest Dame alive : 
But after the foule foster Tiinias did strive* 

XIX 

The whiles faire Britomart, whose constant 
mind 

Would not so lightly follow beauties chace, 

Ne reckt of Ladies Love, did stay behynd, 

And them awayted there a certmiie space, 
Toweet if they would turns backe to that place ; 
But when she saw them gone she forward 
went, 

As lay her journey, through that perlous Pace, 
With stedfast corage and stout hardiment : 

Ne evil thing she feard, ue evill thing she men t. 

XX 

At last, as nigh out of the wood she came, 

A stately Castle far away she spyde, 

To which her steps directly she did frame. 
That Castle was most gooclly edifyde, 

And plaste for pleasure nigh that forrest syde*. 
But faire before the gate a spatious playne, 
Mantled with greene, it selfe didspredden wy'de, 
On which she saw six knights, that did dar- 
ra}Tie 

Fiers battaill against one ■with criiell might and 
mayne* 
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XXT 

Mainely they all attonce upon him laid, 

And sors beset on every side aro^rad, [maid. 
That nigh he breathlesse grew, yet nought dis- 
Ne ever to them jnelded foot of grownd, 

All had he lost much blood through many a 
wownd, 

But stoutly dealt his blowes, and every way, 
To which he turned in his wrathfull atownd, 
Made them recoile, and fly from dredd decay, 
That non e of all the six before him durst assaj'. 

XXII 

Like dastard Curres that, having at a bay 
The salvage beast embost in wearie chace, 
Dare not adventure on the stubbome praA', 

Xe byte before, but rome from place to place 
To get a snatch Avhen turned is his face. 

In such distresse and doubtPull jeopartly 
When Britomart him saAV, she ran apace 
Unto his reskew, and Avith earnest cry 
Baddthosesamesixforbeare that single enimy. 

xxiri 

But to her cry they list not lendeii eare, 

Ne ought the more their mightie strokes sur- 
ceasse. 

But gathering him rownd about more neare, 
Their direfull rancour rather did encreasse 5 
Till that she rushing through the thickest 
preasse 

Perforce disparted their compacted gyre. 

And soone compeld to hearken unto peace. 
Tho gan she myldly of them to inquyre 
The cause of their dissention an d outrageousyre. 

XXIV 

Whereto that singl e knight did aiisivere frame ; 
‘ Tliese six wouldme enforce by oddes of might 
To chaunge myliefe, and love another Dame; 
That death me liefer were then such despight, 
So unto wrong to yield my Avrested right : 

For I love one, the truest one on groAvnd, 

Ne list me chaunge; she th’ Frrant Damzell 
bight ; 

For whose deare sake full many a bitter stoAvnd 
I have endurd, and tasted many a bloody 
Avownd.’ 

XXV 

^Certes,’(said she) ‘thenheeneyesixe to blame, 
To weene your Avrong by force to jiistif}’’; 

For knight to leaA'e his Lady Avere great shame 
That faithfull is, and better Avere to dy. 

All losse ft lesse, and lesse the infamy, 

Then losse of love to him that loves but one: 
Ne may love be compeld by maisteiy ; 


For soone as maistery comes sweet Love anone 
Taketh his nimble Avinges, and soone away is 
gone.’ 

XXVI 

Then spake one of those six ; * There dwelleth 
WTthin this castle Avail a Lady fayre, [here 
Whose sDveraine beautie hath no living pere ; 
Thereto so bounteous and so debonayre, 

That never any mote Avith her com pay re : 

She hath ordaind this laAA’, which Ave approve, 
That every knight Avhich doth this Avay repayre, 
In case he have no Lady nor no Ioa'c, 

Shall doe unto her serAuce, never to remove : 

XXVII 

‘ But if he liaA’-B a Lady nr a Loa'b, 

Then must he her forgoe Avith foAvle defame, 
Or els Avith us by dint of sAvord approve, 

That she is fairer then our fairest Dame; 

As did this knight, before ye hither came.’ 
^Perdy,’ (said Britomart) ‘the choise is hard; 
But Avhat rcAvard had he that overcame ? ’ 

‘ He should adA'aunced bee lo high regard,’ 
[Said they) ‘ and have our Ladies love for his 
iBAvard. 

XXVIII 

‘Therefore aread, Sir, if thou have a love.’ 

‘ LoA^e hath I sure,’ (quoth she) ‘but Lady none ; 
Yet Avill I not fro mine oavu love remove, 

Ne to your Ijady will I service done, 

But AA'reake your Avronges Avrought to this 
knight alone, 

And prove his cause.’ With that, her mortall 
speare 

She mightily aA’'entred toAvards one, 

And doAvne him smot ere wellaAA’areheAveare; 
Then to the next she rode, and downe the next 
did beare. 

XXIX 

Ne did she stay till three on ground she layd 
That none of them himselfe could reare againe : 
The fourth Avas by that other knight dismayd, 
All were he Avearie of his former paine; 

That noAv there do but tAA"o of six reraaine, 
Which tAvo did yield before she did th em smight- 
‘Ah!’ (said she then) ‘now may ye all see 
plain ^ [might, 

That truth is strong, and treAv love most of 
That for his trusty serA'aunts doth so strongly 
fight.’ 

XXX 

‘Too Avell we see,’ (saide they) ‘and proA’c too 
Avell [might; 

Our faulty Aveakenes, and your matchlesse 
Forthy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell, 
Which by her oAvue laAv to your lot doth light, 
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And we vour liegemen faitli unto 3'ou plight.’ 
So underneath her feet their swords thej' mard, 
And, after, her besought, well as the}" might, 
To enter in and reape the dew reward. 

She grauntecl; and then in they all together 
far’d. 

xxxr 

Long were it to describe the goodly frame, 
And stately port of Castle Joyeoiis, 

(For so that Castle bight b}' commun name) 
Where they were enteitaj'nil with courteous 
And comelV glee of many gratioua 
Faire Ladies, and of many a gentle knight, 
Who, through a Chamber long and spacious, 
Eftsoones them brought unto their Ladies 
sight, 

That of them deeped was the Lady of Delight. 

XXXII 

Blit for to tell the sumptuous aray 
Of that great chamber should be labour lost; 
For living wit, I weene, cannot display 
The roiall riches and exceeding cost 
Of every pillour and of every post, 

Which all of purest bullion framed were, [host ; 
And with great perles and pretious stones em- 
That the bright glister of their beames cleare 
Did sparckle forth great light, and glorious did 
appeare, 

XXXIII 

These stranger knights, through passing, 
forth were led 

Into an inner rowme, whose royaltee 
And rich purveyance might uneath be red; 
Mote Princes place be seeme so deckt to bee. 
Which stately manner whenas thiy did see. 
The image of superfluous riotize, 

Exceeding much the state of meane degree, 
They greatly wondred whence so sumptuous 
guize [devize. 

Might be maintaynd, and each gaii diversely 

XXXIV 

The wals were round about apparelled 
With costly clothes of Arras and of Toure ; 

In which with cunning hand was pourtrahcd 
The love of Venus and her Pararaoure, 

The fayre Adonis, turned to a flowre; 

A worke of rare device and wondrous wit. 
First did it shew the bitter baleful! stowre, 
Which her essayd with many a fen’eiit fit. 
When first her tender hart was with his bsautie 
smit. 

XXXV 

Then with what sleights and sweet allure- 
ments she 

Entyst the Boy, as well that art she knew, 


And wooed him her Paramoure to bee , 

Now making girlonds of each flowre that grew, 
To crowne his golden lockeswith honour dew ; 
Now leading him into a secret shade [vew. 
From his Beauperes, and from bright heavens 
Where him to slecpe she gently would per- 
swade. 

Or bathe him in a fountains hy some covert 
glade; 

XXXVl 

And whilst he slept she over him would spred 
Her mantle, colour'd like the starrv skyes, 
And her soft arme lay underneath his hed, 
And with ambrosiall kisses bathe his eyes ; 
And whilst he batli’d with her two craftj’ apyes 
She secretly would search each daintie lim, 
And throw into the well sweet Kosemaryes, 
And fragrant violets, and Paunces trim ; 

And ever with sweet Nectar she did sprinkle 
him. 


XXXVII 

So did she steals his heedelesse hart away, 
And joyd his love in secret unespyde; ' 

But for she saw him bent to cruell pla)", 

To hunt the salvage beast in forrest wyde, 
Dreadfull of daunger that mote him betyde, 
She oft and oft adviz’d him to refraine 
From chase of greater beastes, whose brutish 
prj’cle 

Mote hreetle him seath unwares* but all in 
vaiiie ; [ doth ordains ? 

For who can shun the chance that dest’ny 

XXXVIII 

Lo ! where beyond he lyeth languishing, 
Deadly engored of a great wilde Bore; 

And by his side the (Joddesse groveling 
Makes for him endlcsse mone, and evermore 
With her soft ganuent wipes away the gore 
Which staynes his snowy skin with hatefull 
hew: 

Blit, when she saw no helpe might him restore, 
Him to a dainty flowre she did transmew, 
Which in that cloth was wrought as if it lively 
grew. 

XXXIX 

So was that chamber clad in goodly wize : 
And rownd about it many beds were dight, 

As wliylome was the antique worldes guizo, 
Some for untimely ease, some for delight, 

As pleased them to use that use it might ; 
And all was full of Damzels and of Squyres, 
Dauucing and reveling both day and night, 
And swimming deepe in sensuall desyres ; 

And Cupid stdl emongest them kindled lustfull 
fyres. 
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XL 

And all the while sweet Musicke did divide 
Her looser notes with Lydiaji harmony ; 

And all the while sweet birdes thereto applicle 
Their daintie layes and dulcet meloilTj 
Ay caroling of love and jollity, 

That wonder wag to heare their trim consort. 
Whichwhen those knights beheld, withseorae- 
full eye 

They sdeiji^ned such lascivious disport, 

And loath’d the loose demeanure of that wan- 
ton sort. 

XLT 

Thence they were brought to tliab great 
Ladies vew, 

Whom they found sitting on a sumptuous bed 
lliat glistred all with gold and glorious shew, 
As the proud Persian Queenes accustomed. 

She seemd a woman of great hountilied, 

And of rare beautie, saving that askaunce 
Her wanton eyes, ill sigiies of womanhed, 

Did roll too lightly, and too often glaunce, 
Witliout regard of grace or comely amenaunce. 

XLir 

Long worke it were, and needlesse, to devize 
Their goodh' entertainement and gTeat glee. 
She caused "them be led in courteous wize 
Into a howre, disarmed for to he, 

And cheared well with wine and spiceree: 

The Redcrosse Knight was soon disanneil 
tliere ; 

But the brave Mayd would not disarmed bee. 
But onely vented iip her umbriere, 

And so did let her goodly visage to appere. 

XLin 

As when fayre Cynthia, in darkesome night, 
Is in a noyoua cloud enveloi)ed, [%ht, 

WTiere she may fiude the substance thin and 
Breakes forth her silver beames, and her bright 
bed 

Discovers to the world discomfited: 

Of the poore traveller that went astray 
With thousand blessings she is heried'. 

Such was the beautie and the shining ray, 
With which fayre Britomart gave light" unto 
the day.’ 

XLIV 


Xow were they liegmen to this Ladie free, 
And her knights se^^iee ought, to hold of her 
in fee. 

XLV 

The first of them by name Gardantfe bight, 
A jolly person, and of comely vew; 

The second was Parlante, a bold knight; 

And next to him Jocante did ensew; 

Basciante did him selfe most courteous shew; 
But fierce Bacchante seemd too fell and keene; 
Anri yett in amies Noctante greater grew ; 

All were faire knights, and goodh" well beseene ; 
But to faire Britomart they all' but shad owes 
beene. 

XLV I 

Por shee was full of amiable grace 
And manly terror mixed therewithal!; 

That as the one stird up affections bace, 

So th’ other did mens rash desires apall, 

And hold them backe that would in eiTor fall : 
As hee that hath espide a vermeill Rose, 

To which sharp thornes and breres the way 
foratall, 

Dare not for dread his hardy hand expose, 

But wishing it far off his j'dle wish doth lose. 

XLVTT 

Whom when the Lady saw so faire a wight, 
All ignorant of her contraiy sex, 

(For shee her weend a fresh and lusty knight,) 
Shee greatly gan enamoured to wex 
And with vaine thoughts her falsed fancy vex : 
Her fickle hart conceived hasty fyre, 

Like sparkes of fire which fall insclender flex, 
That shortly brent into extreme desyre, 

And ransackt allher veines with passion entT^re. 

XLVIII 

Eftsoones sliee grew to great impatience, 

And into termes of open outrage brust, 

That plaine discovered her incontinence; 

Ne reckt shee who her meaning did mistrust, 
For she was given all to fleshly lust, 

And poured ftrth in sensuall delight, 

That all regard of shame she had discust, 

And meet respect of honor putt to flight: 

So shamele-^se beauty soone becomes a loathly 
sight. 


And eke those six, which lately with her 
fought, 

Now were disarmd, and did them selves present 
Unto her vew, and company unsought; 

For they all seemed courteous and gent, 

And all sixe brethren, home of one parent, 
Which had them traynd in all cmlitee, 

And gocKlly taught to tilt and tumament : 


XLIX 

Faire Ladies, that to love captived arre, 

And chaste desires doe nourish in your mind, 
Let not her fault your sweeie affections marre, 
Xe blott the bounty of all womankind, [ find : 
'Mongst thousantls’good one wanton Dame to 
Emongst the Roses grow some wicked weeds : 
For this was not to love, hut lust, inclind; 
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For love tluea alwaiea bring forth bouiitecus 
deeds, 

And in each gentle hart desire of honor breeds. 

L 

Isouglit so of love this looser Dame did skill, 
But as a cole to kindle fleshly flame, 
tjiving the bridle to her wanton will, 

And treading under foote her honest name: 
Such love is hate, and such desire is shame. 
Still did she rove at her with crafty glaunce 
Of her false eies, that at her hart did aymc, 
And told her meaning in her countenaunce ; 
But Britomart dissembled it with ignoraunce. 

LT 

Supper was shortly dight, and downe they satt; 
Where they were served with all sumptuous fare, 
Whiles fruitful! (Jeres and Lyteus fatt 
Pourd out their plenty without spight or spare. 
Nought wanted there that dainty was and rare, 
And aya the cups their bancks did overflow, 
And aye betweene the cups she did prepare 
Way to her love, and secret darts did throw; 
But Britomart would not such guilfull message 
know. 

LTI 

So, when they slaked had the fervent heat 
Of appetite with meates of every sort. 

The Lady did faire Britomart entreat 
Her to disarme, and with delightfull sport 
To loose her warlike limbs and strong effort; 
But when shee mote not thereunto be wonnc, 
(For shee her sexe under that straunge purport 
Did use to hide, andplaine apparaunce shouiie) 
In playner wise to tell her grievaunce she 
begoniie. 

LIII 

And all attonce discovered her desire [griefe, 
With sighes, and sobs, and plaints, and piteous 
The outward sparkes of her inhuming lire; 
Which spent in vainc, at last she told her 
briefe, 

That but if she did lend her short reliefe 
And doe her comfort, she mote algates dye: 
But the chaste damzell, that had never priefe 
Of such malengine and fine forgery e. 

Did eaaely beleeve her strong extremity e. 

LIV 

Full easy was for her to have beliefe, 

Who by self-feeling of her feeble sexe. 

And by long triall of the inward griefe 
Wherewith imperious love her hart did vex'e, 
Could judge what paines doe loving harts 
per^exe. 

Who meanes no guile be guiled soonest shall, 
An d to fuire semblaunce doth ligh t faith annexe : 


l6i 


The bird that knowes nut the false fowlers call 
Into his hidden nett full easely doth fall. ^ 

LV 

Forthy she would not in discourteise wise 
Scorne the faire offer of good will prufest; 

For great rebuke it is love to despise, 

Or rudely sdeigne a gentle harts request, 

But with faire countenaunce, as beseemed best, 
Her entertayud : natk’lesse shee inly deemil 
Her love too light, to wooe a waiidring guest , 
Which she misconstruing, thereby esteem d 
That from like inward fire that outward smoke 
had stcemd. 

LVI 

Therewith a while she her flit fancy fedd, 

Till she mote winne fit time for her "desire; 

But yet her wound still inw'ard freshly bledd, 
And through her bones the false instilled tire 
Did spred it selfe, and venime close inspire, 
Tho were the tables taken all away ; 

And every knight, and every gentle Squire, 
Gan choose his Dame with Bmchmno gay, 
With whom he ment to make his spurt and 
courtly play. 

LVII 

Some fell to daunce, some fel to hazardry, 
Some to make love, some to make meryment, 
As diverse witta to diverse things apply; 

And all the while faire Malecasta bent 
Her crafty eugins to her close intent. 

By this th’ eternall lam pea, wherewith high Jove 
Doth light the lower world, were halfe yspent, 
Ami the moist daughters of huge Atlas strove 
Into the Oeean deepe to drive their weary 
drove. 

LVIII 

High time it seemed then for everie wight 
Them to betake unto their kindly rest : 
Eftesoones long waxen torches weren light 
Unto their bowres to guy den every guest. 

Tho, when the Britonesse saw all the rest 
Avoided quite, she gan her selfe despoile, 

And safe committ to her soft fethered nest, 
Wher through long watch, and late dales 
weary toile, [ quite assoile. 

She soundly slept, and. carefiill thoughts did 

LIX 

Now whenas all the world in silence deepe 
Yshrowded was, and every mortall wight 
drowned in the depth of deadly sleepe ; 
Faire Malecasta, whose engrieved spright 
Could find no rest in such perplexed plight, 
Lightly arose out of her wearie bed, 

And, under the blacks vele of guilty Night, 
Her with a scarlott mantle covered [loped. 
That was with gold and Ermines faire ejjve" 
w 



r62 


THE FAERIE QUEENE, 


[book in. 


LX 

Then panting aofte, and trembling ever^'jaj'iit, 
Her fearfuU teete towards the bowre sbeinov’d, 
Where she for secret purpose did appovnt ^ | 

To lodge the warlike maide, unwisely lutiv'd; 
And, to her bed approchingj linst she proov’d 
Whether she slept or wakte : with her softe hand 
She softely felt if any member niouv’d, 

And lent her w'ai*}'' eare to understand 
If any puffe of breath or signii of sence sheefond. 

LXI 

Which whenas none she fond, with easj’ shift e. 
For feare least her unwares she should abrayd, 
Th^ einliroder’d quilt she lightly up did lifte, 
And by her side her selfe she softly layd. 

Of every finest lingers touch atfrayd; 

Ne any*^noise she made, ne word she spakcy 
But iuly sigh’d. At last the royaU Mayd 
Out of her quiet slumber did awake, [take. 
And chaunged her weary side the better ease to 

LXII 

Where feeling one dose couched bv her side, 
She lightly lept out of her filed bedd, 

And to her weapon van, in minde to gride 
The loathed leachour. But the Dame, halfe 
dedd 

Through suddein feare and ghastly drerihedd, 
Did shrieke alowd, that through "the hous it 
rong, 

And the w'hole family, therewith adredd, 
Eashly out of their rouzed couches sprung, 
And to the troubled chamber all in armes did 
throng. 

LXIII 

And those sixe knights, that ladies Champions 
And eke the Kedcross e knight ran to the stowmd. 
Halfe armd and halfe unarmd, with them 
attons : 

Where w'hen confusedly thej' came, they fo'wnd 
Their lady lying on the sencelesse grownd : 
On thother side they saw the warlike Mayd 
A1 in her snow-white sinucke, with locks un- 
hownd, 

Threatning the point of her avenging blaerl ; 
That with BO troublous terror they were dl 
dismayd. 


LXIV 

About their Ladye first they flockt aro\\'nd ; 
Whom having laid in cumfortahle couch, 
Sliurtly they reard out of her froseu swownd; 
And afterwiu*diis they gan -with fuwle reproch 
To sth-re up strif(^ and troublous contecke 
broch : 

But by ensample of the last dayes losse, 

None of them rashly durst to her approch, 

Ne in so glorious spoile themselves enibusse : 
Her sticcourd eke the Champion of the bloody 
Cros.se. 

TJSV 

But one of those sixe knights, Gardantehight, 
Drew out a deadly boiv and arrow keens, 

Which forth he sent, wuth fcdonoiis despight 
And fell intent, iigainst the virgin sheeiie ; 

The mortall steele stayd not till it was scene 
To gore her side ; yet was the wound nut deepe, 
But lightly rased her soft silken .skin, 

That drops of purple blood thereout did weepe, 
Which did her liDy smock with staines of ver- 
meil steep. 

LXVI 

Wherewith enrag’d she fiercely at them flew, 
And with her flaming sword about her layd, 
That none of them foulemischiefe could eschew, 
But with her dreadfull strokes were all lUs- 
mayd ; 

Here, there, and every w'here, about her swayd 
Her -wrathfull .steele, that none mote it abyde; 
And eke the Redcrosse knight gave her good 
ayd, 

Ay jojTiing foot to foot, and syde to syde ,■ 

That ill short space their foes "they have quite 
terrify de. 

LXVII 

Tho, when as all were put to shamefull flight, „ 
The noble Britomartis her arayd, 

And her bright armes about her body dight. 

For nothing would she lenger there 1 m stayd, 
Where so loose life, and so ungentle trade", 

Was usd of knightes and Ladies seeming gent : 

' So earely, ere the grosse Earthes gr3Tsy shade 
Was all disperst out of the fimament, 

They tooke their steeds, and forth upon their 
journey went. 
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CANTO TT. 

The Reclcrosse knight to Entomart 
Descrihpth Artegall ; 

The wondrous mj’rrliour, by which she 
In love with him did fall. 


TIere have I cause in men just blame tu linn, 
That in their proper praise too pavtiall bee, 
And not indili'erent to woman kind, 

To whom no share in armea and chevalree 
They doe impart, ne raaken memoree 
Of their brave gestes and prowess c martiall: 
Scarse do they spare to one, or two, or three, 
Rowme in their writtes ; yet the same writing 
small r all. 

Does all their deedes defaee, and dims their 


V 

Thereat she sighing softly had no powre 
To speake a while, 110 ready answere make^ 
But withhart-tlirilling throbs and bitter stowre, 
As if she had a fever litt, did quake, 

And ever}^ daintie liinbe with horrour shake; 
And ever and an one the rosy red 
Flasht through her face, as it had beene a flake 
Of lightning through bright heven fLilmiiied: 
At last, thepassion past, she thus him answered. 


II 

But by record of antique times I finde 
Thatwemen wont in wai’res to beare most sway, 
And to all gi*eat exploites them selves in din d. 
Of which they still the girlond bore away; 

Till envious Men, fearing their rules decay, 
Gan eoyne str eight lawes to curb their liberty ; 
Yet sith they warlike armes have laide away, 
They have excelcl in artes and pollicy, 

That now we foolish men that prays e gin eke 
t’envy. 

III 

Of warlike puh?saunce in ages spent, 

Be thou, faire Britomart, whose prayse I wiyte; 
But of all wisedom bee thou precedent, 

- 0 soveraine Qiieene I ^\rhose prayse I would 
endyte, 

Endite I would as dewtie doth exeyte ; 

But ah ! my rymes too rude and rugged arre, 
\^Tien in so high an object thej’’ do lyte, 

And, striving fit to make, I feare, doe marre ; 
Thy selfe thy prays es tell, and make them 
knoweu farre. 

IV 

She, travelling with Guyon, by the way 
Of sondiy thinges faire purpose gan to find, 
T’abridg*their journey long, and lingring day ; 
Mongst which it fell into that Fairies mind 
To aske this Briton Maid, what uncouth wind 
Brought her into those partes, and what inquest 
Made her dissemble her disguised kind.J’ 

Faire Lad_y she him seemd, like Lady drest. 
But fairest knight alive, when armed was her 
brest* 


VI 

^ Faire Sir, I let y ouweete, that from the howre 
I taken was from* nourses tender pap, 

I have been tramed up in warlike sto^vre, 

To tosseu speare and shield, and to aifrap 
The warlilcB ryder to his most mishap ; 
Sithence I loathed have my life to lead, 

As Lailies wont, in pleasures wanton lap, 

To finger the fine needle andiiyce thread, 

Me lever were with point of foemans speare be 
dead. 

vir 

‘ All my delight on deedes of armes is sett, 
To hunt out perillea and adventures hard, 

By sea, by land, where so they may be mett, 
Ohely for honour and for high regard, 

Without respect of richesae or reward : 

For such intent into these partes I came, 
Withouten compass e or withouteii card, 

Far fro my native soyle, that is by name 
The greater Brytajme, here to seek fur praise 
and fame. 

VIII 

* Fame blazed hath, that here in Faery lond 
Doe many famous knightes and Ladies wonne, 
And many straunge adventures to bee fond. 

Of which great worth and worship may be 
wonne ; 

Which to prove, I this voyage have begomie. 
But mote I weet of you, right courteous 
knight, 

Tydings of one that hath unto me donne 
Late foule dishonour and reproclifull spight, 
The which I seeke to wreake, and Arthegall 
he higliL’ 
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IX 

The worde gone out she backe againe would 
As her repenting so to have miasayd, [call, 
But that he, it uptakiug ere the fall, 

Her shortly answered: ‘Faire martiall Mayd, 
Certes ye raisavised beene t’ upbrayd 
A gentle knignt with so uiiknightly blame ; 
For, weet ye well, of all that ever playd 
At tilt or tourney, or like warlike game, 

The noble Arthegall hath ever borne the name. 


X 

'Forthy great wonder were it, if such shame 
Should ever enter in his bounteous thought, 

Or ever doe that mote deserven blame: 

The noble corage never weeneth ought 
That may unworthy of it selfe be thought. 
Therefore, faire Damzell, be ye well aware, 
Least that to ofarre ye have your sorrow sought : 
You and your countrey both 1 wish welfare, 
And honour both ; fur each of other worthy 
are.’ 

XI 

The royall Maid woxe inly wondrous glad. 

To heare her Love so highly magnifyde ; 

And juyd that ever she affixed had ^ 

Her hart on knight so goodly glorifyde, 

How ever finely she it faind to hyde. 

The loving mother, that nine monethea did 
beare 

In the deare closett of her painefull sj^de 
Her tender babe, it seeing safe appeare, 

Loth not so much rejoyce as she rejoyced 
th care. 

XII 

Bat to occasion him to further talke, 

To feed her humor with his pleasing style, 

Her list in stryfull termes with him to’balke. 
And thus replyde : ‘ How ever, Sir, ye fyle 
Your courteous tongue his prayses to compyle, 
It ill beseemes a knight of gentle sort, 

Such as ye have him boasted, to beguyle 
A simple maide, and w’orke so hainous’ tort, 

In shame of knighthood, as I largely can 
report. 

XIII 


XIV 

‘ Ne soothlich is it easie for to read 
Where now on earth, or how^ he may be fownd ; 
For he ne wonneth in one certeine stead, 

But restlesse walketh all the world arowuid, 

Ay doing thinges that to his fame redowncl. 
Defending Ladies cause and Orphans right, 
Whereso he heares that anj’ doth confownd 
Them comfortlesse through tyranny or might : 
So is his soveraine honour raisde to hevens 
hight.’ 

XV 

His feeling w'ories her feeble sence much 
And softly sunckintoher molten hart : [pleased, 
Hart that is inly hurt is greatly eased 
With hope of thing that may allegge his 
smart; 

For pleasing wordes are like to Magick art, 
That doth the charmed Snalce in slomber lay. 
Such secrete ease felt gentle Britomart, 

Y^et list the same efforce tvith faind gainesay; 
So dischord ofte in Musick makes the sweeter 
lay 

XVI 

And sayd ; ‘ Sir knight, these ydle termes 
furbeare ; 

And, sith it is imeath to finde his haunt, 

Tell me some markes by which he may ap- 
If chaunce I him encounter paravaunt ; [peare, 
For perily one shall other slay, or daunt: 

What shape, what shield, what armes, what 
steed, w'hat stedd, 

And what so else his person most may vaunt ? ’ 
All which theKedcrosse knight to point aredd. 
And him in everie part before her fashioned. 

xvn 

Yet him in everie part before she knew. 
However list her now her knowledge fayne, 
Sith him whylome in Britayne she did vew, 
To her revealed in a mirrhonr playne ; 
Whereof did grow her first engraned payne, 
Whose root and stalke so bitter yet did taste, 
That but the fruit more sweetnes did contayne, 
Her wretched daj'es in dolour she mote waste, 
And yield the pray of love to lothsome death 
at last. 


‘ Let bee therefore my vengeaunce to dissw’ade, 
And read W'here I that faytour false may find.’ 
‘ Ah 1 but if reason faire might you perswade 
To slake your ^vTath, and mollify your mind ’ 
(Said he) * perhaps ye should it better find ; 
For hardie thing it is, to weene by might 
That man to hard conditions to bind, 

Or ever hope to match in e quail fight, 
jyhose prowess e paragoiie saw never living 
wight 


1 XVIIT 

By straunge occasion she did liim behold, 
And much more stramigely gan to love hia 
sight, 

As it in bookes hath w’ritten beene of old. 

In Leheubarth, that now South-wales is hight, 
What time king Ryence raign’d and deale il 
right, 

The great Magitien Merlin had deviz’d, 

By his deepe science and hell-dreaded might, 
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A looking glasse, right wimarously aguiz l1, 
Whose vertuea through the ivyde worlde soonc 
were solemniz’d. 

XIX 

It vertue had to shew in perfect sight 
Whatever thing was in the world contaynd, 
Betwixt the lowest earth and lievens hight. 

So that it to the looker appertaynd: 

Whatever foe had wrought, or frend had layna, 
Therein discovered was, ne ought mote pas, 

Ne ought ill secret from the same remaynd ; 
Forthy it round and hollow shaped was, 

Like to the world itselfe, and scemd a world 
of glas. 

XX 

Who wonders not, that reades so w'onderous 
worke V 

But who does wonder, that has red the Towre 
Wherein th’ AegjTptian Phao long did lurke 
From all mens vew, that none might her dis- 
coure, 

Yet she might all men vew out of her howre? 
Great Ptolonncc it for his leraans sake 
Ybuilded all of glass e, by Magicke poivre, 

And also it impregnable did make ; [brake. 
Yet when his love was false he with a peaze it 


Such was the glassy globe that Merlin made, 
And gave imto king Ryence for his gard, 

That never foes his kingdoms might invade, 
But he it knew at home before he hard 
Tydings thereof, and so them still debat’d. 

It was a famous Present for a Prince, 

And worthy worke of infinite reward, 

That treasons could bewray, and foes convince: 
Happy this Realme, had it reraayiied ever 


One day it fortuned fayre Britoman 
Into her fathers closet to repayre ; 

For nothing he from her reserv’d apart, 

Being his onely daughter and his hayre; 
Where when she had espyde that mirrliour 
fayre, 

Her selfe awhile therein she vewd in vaine : 
Tho, her avizing of tlie vertues rare 
Which thereof spoken were, she gan againe 
Her to bethinke of that mote to her selfe per- 
tain e. 

XXIII 

But as it falleth, in the gentlest harts 
Imperious Love hath highest set his throne, 
And tyrannizeth in the bitter smarts 
Of them that to him huxome are and prone : 


So thought this Mayd (as maydcii-s use to 
done) 

Whom fortune for her husband would allot : 
Not that she lusted after any one, 

For she was pure from blame of sinful! blott ; 
Y’et wist her life at last must lincke in that 
same knot. 

XX TV 

Efts 0 ones there was presented to her eye 
A comely knight, all arm’d in eomplete wize, 
Through whose bright ventayle, lifted up on 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize, [liye, 
And trends to termes of gentle truce entize, 
Lookt foorth, as Phoebus face out of the east 
Betwixt two shady mountayucs doth arize: 
Portly his person was, and much increast 
Through his Ileroicke grace and honorable 
gest. 

XXV 

Hiacrestw'as covered with a couchant Hownd, 
And all his armour seemcl of antique mould, 
But wondrous massy and assured sownd, 

And round about yfretted all with gold, 

In which there -written was, with cyphres old, 
Achilles ame.?, which Arthegall did wini 
And on his shield enveloped sevenfold 
He bore a crowned little Ei-melin, 

That deckt the azure field with her fayre 
pouldred skin. 

XXVI 

The Damzell weU did vew his Porsonags 
And liked well, lie further fastned not, 

But went her way ; ne hei- uuguilty age 
Did weene, unwares, that her unlucky lot 
Lay hidden in the bottome of the pot. 

Of hurt unwist most daunger doth redound; 
But the false Archer, which that arrow shot 
So slyly that she did not feele the wound. 

Did smyle full smoothly at her "weetlesse wo- 
full stound. 

XXVII 

Thenceforth the fetlier in her lofty crest, 
Ruffed of love, gan lowly to avails ; 

And her prowd portaunce and her princely gest, 
With which she earst tryumphed, no-w did 
quails; 

Sad, solemne, sowre, and full of fancies frail e, 
She woxB ; yet wist she nether how, nor why. 
She -wist not, silly Mayd, what she did ailc, 
Yet wist she was not well at ease perdy ; 

Y'et thought it was not love, but some melan- 
choly, 

XXVIII 

So so one as Night had with her pallid hew 
Defast e the beautie of the shyning skye, 

And refte from men the worldes desired vew, 
She with her Nourse adowne to aleepe did lye ; 
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But slecpc full far away from her did fly : 

In stead thereof sad sighes and snrrowca deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily, 

That nought she did but -w-ayle, and often 
steepe [she did weepe. 

Her daintj’’ couch ^vitl^ teares which closely 

XXIX 

And if that any drop of slombring rest 
Did channce to still into her weary spright. 
When feeble nature felt her selfe opprest, 
Streight-way with dreaines, and with fantas- 
tick sight 

Of dreadfull things, the same was put to flight 5 
That oft out of her bed she did as tart, 

As one wdth vew of ghastly feends affright: 
Tho gan she to renew her former smart, [hart. 
And thinke of that fayre visage written in her 

XXX 

One night, when she was tost with such un- 
rest, [ hight. 

Her aged Nourse, whose name was Glauce 
Feeling her leape out of her loathed nest, 
Betwixt her feeble arines her quickly keiglit, 
And downe againehcr inher warme bed ilight : 
‘ All ! my deare daughter, ah ! my dearest 
dread, 

What uncouth fit,’ (saydshe) ‘what evill plight 
Hath thee opprest, and with sad drearylicad 
Cliaungcd thy lively cheare, and living made 
thee dead ? 

xxxt 

‘For not of nought these suddein ghastly 
All night afflict thy naturall repose ; [fear^ 
And all the day, when as thine e quail peares 
Their fit disports with faire delight iloe chose. 
Thou in dull comers doest thy selfe inclose ; 
Ne tastest Princes pleasures, ne doest spred 
Abroad thy fresh youths fayrest flowre, but 
lose 

Both leafe and friiite, both too untimely shed, 
As one in wilfull hale for ever buried. 

XXXII 

‘ The time that mortall men their weary cares 
Do lay away, and all wilde hcastes do rest, 
And every river eke his course forbeares, 

Then doth this wicked e\dll thee infest, 

And rive with thousand throbs thy thrilled 
brest : 

Like an huge Aetn’ of deepe engulfed gryefe, 
Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow chest, [ryfe, 
Whence foorth it breakes in sighes and anguish 
As smoke and sulpliuremingied with confused 
strjffe. 


XXXIII 

‘ Ay me ! how much I feare least love it bee ! 
But if that love it he, as sure I read 
B}^ knowen signes and passions which I see, 
Be it worthy of thy race and ruyall s ead, 
Then 1 avow, by this most sacred head 
Of my deare foster childe, to ease thy griofe 
And win thy will : Therefore away doc dread r 
For death nor daungcr from thy dew relicfc 
Shall me debarre : tell me therefore, my liefest 
hefe !’ 

XXXIV 

So having sayd, her twixt her armes twaine 
Shec streightly straynd, and colled tenderly 5 
And every trembling joynt and every vaine 
Shee softly felt, and rubbed hnsih’, 

To doe the frosen cold away to fly ■, 

And her faire deawy eies with kisses deare 
Shee ofte did bathe, and oftc againo did dry ; 
And ever her importund not to fears 
To let the secret of her hart to her appeare. 

XXXV 

The Damzell pauzd ; and then thus fearfully : 
‘All! Nurse, what needeth thee to eke my 
Is not enough that I alone doe dye, [pajme 
But it must doubled bee with death of twaine V 
Fornought forme Imt death there dnthreinaiiie.’ 
‘ 0 daughter deare!’ (said she) ‘ despeire no 
wdiit ; 

For never sore hut might a salve obtaine : 
That blinded Idod, -wliicli hath ye blindly smit, 
Another aiTow hath your lovers hart lb hit.’ 

XXXVI 

‘But mine is not’ [quoth she) ‘like other 
wownd ; 

For 'which no reason can finde remedy.’ 

‘Was never such, but mote the like he fownd.’ 
(Said she) ‘and though no reason may appl}" 
Salve to your sore, yet love can higher stye" 
Then reasons reach, and oft hath wonders 
donne.’ 

‘ But neither God of love nor God of sieve 
Can. doe ’ (said she) ‘that -ivhich cannot he 
donne.’ [ere begonne. 

‘Things ofte impossible ’ (quoth she) ‘seeme, 

XXXVII 

‘These idle wordes’ (said she) ‘doe nought 
aswage [breed : 

My stubhorne smart, hut more annoiaunce 
For no, no nsuall fire, no usuall rage 
Yt is, Q Nourse ! which on my life doth feed, 
And sucks the blood which from my hart doth 
bleed : 

But since thy faithful zele lets me not liyde 
My crime, [if crime it he) I will it reed. 
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Nor Prill c e nnr pcre it is, whos e love hath gry de 
My feelile brest of late, and launched this 
wound wyde. 


^Nor in an it is, nor other living wight, 

Por then some hope I might imto me draw; 
13ut th’ only sliade and semblant of a knight, 
Whose shape or person yet I never saw, 

Hath me subjected to loves cruell law : 

The same one day, as me misfortune led, 

1 in my fathers wondrous mirrhour saw, 

And, pleased with that s eeming goodly-hed, 
Unwares the hidden hooka with baite I swM-| 
lowed. 

XXXIX 

‘Sithens it hath infixed faster hold 
Witliiu iny bleeding bowells, and so sore 
Now rancldedi in this same fraile fleshly mould. 
That all my eutrailes flow with poisuous gore, 
And th’ ulcer groweth daily more and more ; 
Ne can my ronning sore tinde remedee, 

Other then my hard fortune to deplore, 

Ami languishj as the leafe fain from the ti*ee, 
Till death malce one end of my daies and 
miscree 1’ 

XL 

‘Dauglitpi’,’ (said she) ‘what need ye be dis- 
inayd ? 

Dr why make ye such Monster of your minde? 
Of much more uncouth thing I was affrayd, 
Of lilthy lust, contrary unto kinde ,* 

But this affection nothing straunge I fmde ; 
For who with reason can you aye reprove 
To love the semblaunt pleasing most your 
mincle, [move " 

And yield your heart Avhence ye cannot re- 
No giiilt in 3 'ou, hut in the tyranny of love, 


‘ Not s D th’ Arabian Myrrhe did set her mynd. 
Nor so did Biblis spend her pining hart; 

But lov'd their native ffesh against al kynd. 
And to their purpose used wicked art : 

Yet playcl PasiphaS a more monstrous part, 
That lov’d a Bui, and leamd a beast to bee. 
Such shamefidl lustes who loaths not, which 
depart 

From course of nature and of modestee? 
Sweete love such lewdnes hands from his faire 
companee. 

xm 

‘But thine, myDeare, [welfare thy heart, my 
dears !) 

Though straunge beginning had, yet fixed is 
On one that worthy may perhaps appears; 
And certea seemea bestowed not amis : 


Joy thereof have thou and et email blis 1 ’ 

With that, upleaning on her elbow weake, 

Her alablastcr brest she soft did kis, [quake, 
Which all^that while shee felt to pant and 
As it an Earth-quake w'ere ; at last she thus 
bespake. 


Bddame, your words doe w” orke me litle ease ; 
For though my love be not so lewdly bent 
As those ye blame, yet may it nought appease 
My raging smart, ne ought my flame relent. 
But rather doth my helpelesse griefe augment ; 
For they, how ever shamefull andunkinde, 
Yet did possess e their horrible intent; 

Short end of sorroAves they therby did finde; 
So was their fortune good, though wicked were 
their minde. 


But wicked fortune mine, though minde be 
good, 

Can have no ende nor hope of my desire, 

But feed on shadowes -whiles I die for food, 

And like a shadn-we wexe, whiles with entire 
Aifection I doe languish and expire, 

I, fonder then Cepliisus foolish chyld, 

Who, having rewed in a fountaine shere 
His face, W’as with the love thereof beguyld; 

I, fonder, love a shade, the body far exyld,* 

XLV 

‘Nought like,’ (quoth shee) ‘for that same 
wretched boy 

Was of him selfe the ydle Paramoure, 

Both love and lover, without hope of joy, 

For which lie faded to a ivatiy flowre : 

But better fortune thine, and better liowre, 
Which lov’st the shadow of a warlike knight; 
No .shado-w but a body hath in powre: 

That body, wheresoever that it light, [might, 
May learned he by cyphers, or by Magicke 

XLVI 

But if thou may with reason yet reprease 
The growing evil!, ere it strength have gott, 
And thee abaiidond wholy do possesse, 

Against it strongly strive, and yield thee nott 
Til thou in open flelde adowne be smott ; 

But if the passion mayster thy fraile might, 
So that needs love or death must bee thy lott, 
Then, I avow to thee, by wrong or right 
To compas thy desire, and find that loved 
knight.’ 

XLVII . 

Her chearefidl words much cheard the feeble 
s plight 

Of the sicke virgin, that her downe she layd 
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In licr warine liiid to slcppc, if Hint she might ; 
And the old-'woman carefully display d 
The clothes about her round with busy ayd ; 
So that at last a litle creeping sleepe 
Surprlsd lier sence; Shee, therewith well apayd, 
Tlie drnnken lamp down in the oyl dirt, steepe, 
And sett lier by to -watchj and sett her b}' to 
wcepe. 

XLYIII 

Earcly, the morrow next, before that day 
Tlis joyous face did to the world revele, 

They both uprose and tooke their ready way 
Ent’o the Church, their praiers to appele 
AVith great devotion, and with little zele: 

Fur the fairs Damzel from the holy lierse 
IleiTove-sickehart to other thoughts cliclsteale; 
.And tliat old Dame said many an idle verse, 
Out of her daughters hart fond fancies to re- 
verse, 

XMX 

Retoumed home, the royall Infant fell 
Into her former iitt*, for-why no powre 
Nor guidaunCB of herselfe in her did dwell : 
But th' aged Nourse, her calling to her bowre, 
Had gathered Rew. and Savine, and the flowre 
Of Camphora, and Calaniint, and Dill,- 
All -which she in a earthen Pot did poure. 

And to the brim with Coltwnod did it fill, 

And many drops of milk and blood through it 
did spill 

L 

Then, taking thrisc three hcaresfrom off her 
head, 

Thera trebly breaded in a threefold lace, 


And round about the Pots mouth bound the 
thread; 

And, after having whispered a space 
Certein sad words with hollow voice and bace, 
jShee to the virgin sayd, tlirise sayd she itt; 

I ‘ Come daughter, coniie ; come, spit upon my 
! face ; 

Spitt thrise upon me, tlirise upon me spitt ; 

I Th’ uneven nomber for this busines is most 
fitt.’ 


! 

. That s ayd, h er rownd about .sh e from her turnd, 
She turned her contrarj’’ to the Sunne ; 

I Thrise she her tiimd contrary, and returnd 
I All contrary; for she the right did shunne ; 
And ever what she did was streight undonne. 
So thought she to iintbe her daughters love; 
But love, that is in gentle brest hegomie, 

No ydle chai-mes so lightly may remove : 

That -well can witnesse who by trj’aU it does 
prove. 


LII 

Ne ought it mote the noble Mayd avavle, 

Ne slake the fury of her crucll flame, [-^vayle, 
But that shee still did waste, ami still did 
That, through long languour and liart-buraing 
brame, 

She shortly like a pyned ghost became 
Which long hath waited by the Stygian strond. 
That when old Glance saw, for feafe least blame 
Of her miscarriage should in her be fond, 

She wist not how t’amend, nor how it to with- 
stoiul 


CANTO III. 

Merlin liewTuyDS to Britoniarb 
The state of Artliegall ; 

And shews the famous Progeny, 
AVluch from them spriugeu shall. 


Most sacred fyre, that hurnest mightil)” 

In living brests, ykiiidled first above 
Emongst tli’eternall spheres and lamping sky, 
And thence pourd into men, wdiich men c^l 
Love! [move 

Not that same, which doth base affections 
In brutish mindes, and filfliv lust inflame, 

But that sweetc fit that doth true beaiitie love, 
And clioseth vertue for his dearest Dame, 
Whence spring all noble deedes and never 
dying fame: 


II 

^ Well (lid Antiquity a God thee deeme, 

That over mortall mindes hast so great might, 
To order them as best to thee doth seeme, 
[And all their actions to direct aright: 

The fatall purpose of divine foresight 
Thou doest effect in destined descents, 
Through deepe impression of thy secret 
might, 

And stirredst up th’ Herofls high intents, 
Which the late world admyres for wondrous 
moniments. 
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III 

But thy tlredd dartcs in none iloc triumph 
more, 

Nc braver proofc in any of thy poivre 
Shewd’st thou, then in this royall ]\Iaid of yorc; 
Making her seeks an unknowne Paramoure, 
From the worlds end, through many a bitter 
stowre: [rayse 

From whose two loynea thou afterwardes did 
Most famous fruites of matrimoniall bowrs, 
Which through the earth have spredd their 
living prayse, 

That fame in tromp of gold etsmally displayes. 

IV 


That of no li\ing wight he mote be found, 
When so he counseld with hia sprights encoin- 
past round. 

VIII 

And, if thou ever happen that same "way 
To traveill, go to see that dreadful place. 

It is an hideous hollow cave (they say) 

Under a Hock that lyes a litlc space 
From the S'udft Barry, tonibling dnwne apace 
Emongst the woody hilles of Dynevowrc : 

But dare thou not, I charge, in any cacc 
To enter into tliat same halefull Bnwre, 

For feare the cruell Fccndes should lliee un- 
tv^ares de^'owre : 


Begin then, 0 my dearest sacred Dame! 
Daughter of Plioebus and of Memorye, 

That doest ennoble with immortall name 
The warlike Worthies, from antiquitye, 

111 thy great volume of Etemit3’'e : 

Begin, D Clio ! and recount from hence 
Mr glorious Soveraines goodlj” auiicestrye, 

Till that by dew degrees, aud long protense, 
Tliou have itlastly brought unt 0 her Excellence. 

V 

Full many wayea within her troubled mind 
Old Glauch cast to cure this Ladies griefe ; 

Full many ivaies she sought, butnone couldlind. 
Nor hcrbes, nor charmes, nor counsel, that is 
chiefe 

And choicest med’clne for sick liarts reliefe: , 
Porthy great care she tookc, and greater feare, 
Least that it should her turac to fowle repriefe 
And sore reprocli, when so her father deare 
Should of his deai’est daughters hard misfortune 
heare. 

VI 

At last she her avisde, that he which made 
That miixhour, wherein the sicke Daiuosell 
So straungely vewed her straunge lovers shade, 
To weet, the learned Merlin, well could tell 
Under what coast of heaven tlie man did dwell, 
And by w’hat means his love might best be 
Wouglit : 

For, though beyond the Africk Ismael 
Or 111 ’ Indian Peru he -were, she thought 1 
Him forth through infinite endevour to have 
sought. 

rii 

Forthwith them selves disguising Loth in 
straunge 

And base atyre, that none might them bewray, 
To Mariduiium, that is now by chaunge [way: 
Of name Cayr-Merdin cald, they tooke their 
There the wriseMerlinwhylome wont (they say) 
To make his wonne, low imdemeath the ground, 
In a deepe delve, farre from the vew of clay, 


IX 

But standing high alolc low lay thine care, 
And there such ghastly noyae of yron chaines 
And brasBii Caudroiis thou shalt rombliiig 
heare, [ paines 

Which thousand sprights with long enduring 
Doetosse, that it will stonn thy feeble braiiies; 
And oftentimes great gi'ones, and griev'ous 
stownds, ^ [ straines, 

When too huge toils and labour them coii- 
And oftentimes loud strokes and ringing 
sowndes [rebowiides. 

From iiiider that deepe Hock must horribly 


x 

The cause, some say, is this: A litle wliyle 
Before tliat Merlin dydo, he did intend 
A brasen wall in compas to compyle 
About Cairmardin, and did it commend 
Unto these Sprights to bring to perfect end: 
During which worke the Lady of the Lake, 
Whom long he lov’d, for him in hast did send ; 
Who, thereby forst his workemen to forsake, 
Them bownd till his retoume their labour not 
to slake. 

XI 

In the meane time, through that false Ladies 
trame 

He was surprisd, and buried under heare, 

Ne ever to his worke retunid againe : 
Nath’lesae those feeiids may not their work 
f orb ear e, 

So greatly his coinmaiidement Ihey feare, 

But there doe toyle and travcile day and night. 
Untill that brasen wall they up doc reare; 

For Merlin had in Magick more insight 
Then ever him before, or after, living wight: 

XTI 

For he by wordes could call out of the sky 
Both Sunne and Moone, and make them him 
obay ; 
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The Land to sea, and sea to maineland dry, 
And daiksom night he eke could tunieto day: 
Huge hostes of men he could alone dismay, 
And hostes of men of meanest thiuges could 
'When so him list his euimies to fray; [frame, 
That to tliis day, for terror of liis fame. 

The feends do ’quake when any him to them 
docs name. 

xin 

And, sooth, men say that ho was not the soniic 
Of mortall Syre or other living \vight, 

Lut wondroiisly begotten, and begonne 
By false illusion of a guileful! Spright 
On a faire Lady Nonne, that whilome hight 
Matilda, daughter to Pubidius, 

Who was the lord of Mathraval b^’ right, 

And coosen unto king Ambrosias ; 

Whence he indued was with skill so merveilous. 

XIV 

They, here arriving, staid awhile without, 

No durst adventure rashly in to wend, 

But of their first intent gan make new dout. 
For dread of daniigcr which it might portend ; 
Untill the hardy Mayd (vdth love to frend) 
First entering, the dread! ull Mage there fowncl 
Deepc busied bout worke of -wondrous end, 
And writing strannge characters in the grownri, 
With which the stubborne feendes he to his 
service buwnd. 

XV 

He nought was moved at their enlraunce 
bold, 

For of their comming well he wist afore ; 

Yet list them bid their husiuesse to unfold, 

As if ought in this world in secrete store 
^Vere from' him hidden, or unlcnumie of yore. 
Tlien Glauce thiis : Let not it thee offend, 
That -we thus raslily through thy dai’ksoin 
dore 

Unwarcs have prest ; for either fatall end, 

Or other uiightie cause, us two did hither 
send.’ 

XVI 

He bad tell on; And then she thus began. 
‘Ifowliave three Mo ones with borrowd bro- 
thers light [wan, 

Thrise shined faire, and thrise seemtl dim and 
Sith a sore evill, which this virgin bright 
Tormenteth and doth plonge indolefull plight, 
First rooting tooka ; but what thing it mote 
bee, 

Or -whence it sprong, I can not read aiight : 
But this I read, that, but if reinedee 
Thou her afford, full shortly I her dead shall 
see.’ 


xvir 

Therewith th’ Enchauntcr softly gan to smyl e 
At her smo^ speeches, weeting inly well 
That she tD”m ilisscmbled womanish guyle, 
And to her said : ‘ Beldame, by that ye tell 
More neeile of Icach-crafte hath’ your Uamozell, 
Then of my skill: who helpe may have else- 
where, 

In vaine seekes wonders out of Magick spell.’ 
Th’ old woman wox half blanck those wordes 
to heare, 

And yet was loth to let her purpose plains 
appearc ; 

XVITI 

And to him said : ‘ Yf any leaches skill, 

Or other learned meanes, could have redrest 
This my deare daughters deepe engraffed ill, 
Certes I should he loth thee to molest; 

Rut this sad evill, -^vhich doth her infest, 

Doth course of naturall cause farre exceed, 
And housed is witliin her hollow brest, 

That either seemes some cursed witches deed, 
Or evill spright, that in her doth such tonnent 
breed.’ 

XIX 

The -wisard could no leugcr beare her bord, 
But, brusting forth in laughter, to her sayd: 
“Glance, what iiccdes this colourable word 
To clukc the cause that bath it selfe bewray d V 
Nc ye, fayre Britumartis, thus arayd, 

More hidilen are then Sunne in clo’udy vele ; 
Whom thy good fortune, ha\dng fate obayd, 
llatU hither brought ft)r .succour to ai)pele; 
The -wliicli the powTes to thee arc pleased tio 
rcvelc.’ 

XX 

The doubtfiill Mayd, seeing her selfc des- 
Was all abash t, and her pure yvury [cryde, 
Into a cleare Carnation suddeinc dyde ; 

As fayre Aurora, rysing hastily. 

Doth by her blushing tell that she did lye 
All night in old Tithonus frozen bed, 

Whereof she seemes ashamed inwardly : 

But her olda Nourso was nought dishartened, 
But vauntage made of that which IMerlin had 
iirecl ; 

XXI 

And sayd; ‘ Sitli then thou knowest all our 
griefe, 

(For what doest not thou knowe?) of grace I 
pray, 

Pitty our plajmt, and yield us meet reliefe.’ 
With that the Prophet still aivhile did stay. 
And then his spirite thus gan foorth display : 

* Most noble Virgin, that by fatall lore 
Hast learu’d to love, let no whit thee dismay 



tANTO III.] 


THE FAERIE QUEENB. 


17J 


The hard beginne that meetos thee in the dore, 
And with sharpe fits thy tender hart opprea- 
seth sore : 

XXII 

‘ For ao must all things excellent begin; 

And eke enruoted deepc must be that Tree, 
Whose big embodied braunches shall not lin 
Till they to lievens hight forth stretched bee : 
For from thy wombe a famous Prngcnee 
Shall spring out of the aimcient Trojan blood, 
Which shall revive the sleeping inemoree 
Of those same antique Peres, the hevena brood, 
Which Greeke and Asian rivers stajmed with 
their blood. 

xxm 

‘Renowmed kings, and sacred Emperours, 
Thvfruitfiill Ofspring, shall from thee descend; 
Rrave Uaptainea, and most mighty warriours, 
That shall their conquests through all lauds 
extend, 

And their decayed kingdomes shall amend: 
The feeble Britons, broken with long waiTc, 
They shall upreare, and mightily defend 
Against their forren foe that commes from 
farre, 

Till uni vers all peace compound all civill Jarre. 

XXIV 

‘ It was not, Britomart, thy wandring eye 
(Tlauncing imwares in channed looking glas, 
But the streight course of hcvenly destiny, 
Led with eternall providence, that has 
Guyded thy glaunce, to bring his will to xias: 
Nc is thy fate, ne is thy fortune ill, 

To love the prowest knight that ever was. 
Therefore submit thy wayes unto his will, 
And doe by all dew meanes thy destiny fulfill.’ 

XXV 

‘ But read,’ (saidc Glance) ‘ thou Magitian, 
AVhat meanes shall she out sceke, or what 
waies takeV [inanV 

How shall she know, how shall she finde the 
Or what needes her to tD3’le, sith fates can 
make 

Way for themselves their purpose to pei'take? ’ 
Then Merlin thus : ‘ Indeede the fates are 
fiiTcne, [shake ; 

And may not shrinck, though all the World do 
Yet ought mens good endevours them conflrme, 
And guyde the heavenly causes to their con- 
stant terme. 

XXVI 

‘The man, whom heavens have ordaynd to 
The spouse of Britomart, is Arthegall : [bee 
He wonneth in the land of Fayeree, 

Yet is no Fary boraej ne sib at all 


To Elfes, but sprong of seed terrestriall, 

And whylome by false Fanes stolnc away, 
Whyles yet in infant cradle he did crall ;* 

Ne other to himselfe is knowne this day, 

But that he by an Elfe was gotten of a Fay: 

XXVII 

‘ But sooth he is the sonne of Gorlois, 

And brother unto Catlor, Cornish king ; 

And for his warlike feates renowmed is, 

From where the day out of the sea doth 
Untill the closure of the Evening : [spring, 

From thence him, firmely bound with faith- 
full band, [bring, 

To this liis native soyle tbou backe shalt 
Strong!}’ to ayde his conn trey to withstand 
The powre of furreine Pa}Tiims which invade 
thy land. 

XXVIII 

‘ Great ayd thereto his mighty puissannee 
And dreaded name shall give in that sad day; 
Where also prnufc of thy prow valiaunce 
Thou then shalt make, t’ increase thy lover’s 
pray. “ [sway, 

Long time ye both in armes shall beare great 
Till thy wombes burden thee from them dc 
call, 

And his last fate him from thee take away; 
Too rathe cut ott'by practise criminall 
Of secrete foes, that him shall malic in mia- 
chiefc fall. 

XXIX 

‘ With thee yet shall he leave, for memory 
Of his late puissannee, his ymage dead, 

That living him in all activity 
To thee shall repres eut. He, from the h [lad 
Of his coosen Constantins, without dread 
Shall lake the cro'vrae that was his fathers 
right, [stead ; 

And therewith crowne himselfe in th’ others 
Then shall he issew forthwith drcadfull might 
Against his Saxon foes in bloody field to fight. 


XXX 

‘Like as a Lyon that in drowsie cave 
Hath long time slept, himselfe so shall he 
shake ; [brave 

And comming forth shall spred his banner 
Over the troubled South, that it shaR make 
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake : 
Thrise shall he tight with them, and twise 
shall win ; [make : 

But the third time shall fayre accordaunce 
And, if he then with victorie can lin, 

He shall his dayes with peace bring to his 
earthly In. 
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XXXI 

'His sonncj hi^ht Vortipore, shall him siic- 
In kin^^ilomu, but not in felicity: fceede 

yet shall he lon^j timewarre with happ 3 ' speed. 
And with great honour maiij’- battaills trj'; 
But at the last to th’ importiiuity 
Of froward fortune shall be forst to j’iekl : 

But his sonne Malgo shall full mightily 
Avenge his fathers losse with speare and shield, 
And his proud foes discomtit in victorious 
field. 

XXXII 

‘ Behold the man ! and tell me, Britomart, 

If aj^ more goodly creature thou didst see ? 
How like a Gyaunt in each manly part 
Beares he hinaselfe ivith portly majestce, 

That one of th’ old HeroSs seemes to bee ! 

He the six Islands, compro'\'inciall 
In auncient times unto great Britaiuee, 

Shall to the same reduce, and to him call 
Their sondry kings to do their homage severall. 


XXXVI 

'But after him, Cadwallin mightilj’' 

On Ills sonne Edwin all those wrongs shall 
Ne shall availe the ivicked sorcery [ wreake ; 
Of false Pellite his purposes to breake, 

But him shall slav, and on a gallowes bleak 
Shall give th’ enchaunter his unhappy’ hire. 
Then shall the Britons, late dismayd andiveake, 
Prom their long vassalage gin to respire, [ ire. 
AndontheirPajmimfoes avenge their ranckled 

XXXVII 

‘ Ne shall lie yet his wrath so mitigate, 

Till both the s’oniies of Edwin he have slayne, 
Offricke and Osrieke, twinnes unfortunate,' 
Both slaine in b.nttaile upon Lavburne plaj’iie, 
Together with the king of Louthiane, 

Hight Adiii, and the king of Orkenj”, 

Both joj’iit partakers of ^eir fatall pajme : 
But Peiida. fearefull of like desteny, [fealtj”. 
Shall 3 ’ield him selfe his liegeman, andsweare 


XXXIII 

'All which his sonne Careticus awhile 
Shall well defend, and Saxons powre suppresse; 
Untill a strauiiger king, from unknowne soyle 
Arriving, him ivith mmtitude oppresse; 

Great Gorrnond, having with huge inightin esse 
Ireland subdewd, and therein fixt his throne, 
Bike a sivift Otter, fell through emptinesse, 
Shall overswim the sea, witli man}" one 
Of his Norveyses, to assist the Britons fonc. 

XXXIV 

' He in his furie all shall overronne, 

Aiidholy Church with faithlcsse handes deface, 
That thy sad people, utterly fordonne, 

Shall to the utmost moimtaiues apace. 

Was never so great waste in any place, 

Nor so fowls outrage doen by living men ; 

For all thy Citties they shall saeke and race, 
And the greene grasse'that groweth the}-- shall 
bren, [den. 

That even the -wikle beast shall d}' in starved 


XXXV 

‘ Whiles thus thy Britons doe in languour pi iie, 
IVoud Etheldred shall from the North arise, 
Serving th’ ambitious will of Augustine, 

And, passing Dee, ivith hardy enterprise 
Shall backe repulse the valiaunt Brockwell 
twise, 

And Bangor with massacred Martyrs fill, 

But the third time shall rew his fo'olhardise : 
For Cadwan, pittying his peoples ill, [kill. 
Shall stoutly him defeat, and thousand Saxons 


XXXVIII 

^ ‘ Him shall he make his fatall Instrument 
T’ afflict the other Saxons unsubdewd ; 

H e marching forth wdth fury insolent 
Against the good king Oswald, who indewd 
With heavenly powre, and by Angels reskewd, 
A1 hnlding crosses in their liands on hye, 
Shall him defeate withouten blood imbrewd: 
Of wliich that field, for endle.sse memory, 
Shall Heveiilield be cald 1o all posterity. 

XXXIX 

'Whereat Cadwallin "wroth shall forth issew, 
And an huge hoste into Northumberlead, 
With which he godlj’" Oswald shall subdew, 
And crowne with martiredome his sacred head; 
Whosebrother Oswin, daunted with like dread, 
With price of silver shall his kingdome buy ; 
And Peiida, seeking him adowna to tread,' 
Shall tread adowne, and doe him fowh^'dye ; 
But shall "wfith guifts his Lord Cadwallin pacily. 

XL 

‘ Then shall Cadwallin die ; and then the raine 
Of Britans eke with him attonce shall dye; 

Ne shall the good Cadwallader, with paine 
Or powre, be liable it to remedy, 

When ihe full time, prefixt by destiny, 

Slial be expird of Bntons regiment : 

For heven it selfe shall their successe envy, 
And them with plagues and murrins pestilent 
Consume, till all their ivarlilie puissaunce be 
spent. 

XLI 

Tet after all these sorrowes, and huge hills 
Of dj-ing people, during eight y cares space, 
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Catlwallader, not yielilinf? to his ills, 

From Armoricke, where long in wretched caee 
He liv’d, retourning to his native place, 

Shal be by vision staide from his intent: 

For th’ heavens have decreed to displace 
The Britons for their siimes dew punishment 
And to the Saxons over-give their government. 

XLII 


First ill, and after ruled wickedly; 

For, ere two hundred yeares be full outronne, 
There shall a Raven, far from rising Sunne, 
With his w'ide wings upon them fiercely flv, 
And bid his faitlilesse chickens overronne 
The fruitfull plaines, and with fell cruelty 
In their avenge tread downe the victors sur- 
quedry. 


‘ Then woe, and woe, and everlasting woe, 

Be to the Briton babe that shal be borne 
To live in thraldom e of his fathers foe ! 

Late king, now captive ; late lord, now forlorne; 
The worlds reprocli ; the cruell victors scorns ; 
Banisht from princely bowre to wastefull wood ! 
0 ! who shal helpe me to lament and mourne 
The royall seed, the antique Trojan blood, 
Whose'empireleuger here then ever any stood? ’ 

XLTII 

The Damzell was full deepe empassioned 
Both fur his griefe, and for her peoples sake, 
Whose future woes so plaine he fashioned; 

And, sighing sore, at length him thus bespake: 

‘ Ah ! but will hevens fury never slake, 

Nor vougeaunce huge relent it selfe at last ? 
Will not long misery late mercy make, 

But shiill their name for ever be defaste, 

And quite from off the earth their memory be 
raate ? ’ 

XLIV 

' Nay but the terme ’ (sayd he) ^ is limited, 
That 111 this thraldome Britons shall abide; 
And the just revolution measured 
That they as Straungers shal henotitide: [ pliile, 
For twise fowre hundreth yeares shalbe .sup- 
Ere they to former rule restor’d shal bee, 

And their importune fates all satiaflde : 

Yet, during this their most obscuritee, 

Their beanies shall ofte breake forth, that men 
them fairs may see. 

XLV 

‘For Ehodoricke, whose surname shal be 
Oreat, 

Shall of him selfe a brave ens ample shew, 

That Saxon kinges his friendship shall intreat; 
And Howell Dha shall goodly well intlew 
The salvage minds with skill of just andtrew: 
Then Griffyth Conan also shall upreare 
His dreaded head, and the old spark es renew 
Of native corage, that his foes shall fears, 
Least back againe the kingdom ha from them 
should beare. 

XLVI 

‘Ne shall the Saxons selves all peaceably 
Enjoy the crowne, wliich they from Britons 
wonne , 


XLVII 

‘ Yet shall a third both these and thine sub- 
dew. 

There shall a Lion from the sea-bord wood 
Of Neustria come roiing, with a crew 
Of hmigry whelp ey, his'battailoiis bold brood, 
Whose clawea were newly dipt in criiddy 
blood, 

That from the Daniske Tj’-rants head shall rend 
Th’ usurped crowne, as if that he were wood, 
And the spoile of the countrey conquered 
Emongst his 3’oung ones shall divide witli 
bountyhed. 

XLVIII 

‘Tho, when the terme is full aecomplisliid, 
There shall a sparke of fire, which hath long- 
while 

Bene in his ashes raked up and hid. 

Bee freshly kindled in the fruitfull lie 
Of Mona, where it lurked in exile ; 

Which shall breake forth into bright biiming 
fiame, 

And reach into the house that bearcs the stile 
Of roiall maje.‘?ty and soveraine name: 

8 o shall the Briton blood their crowne agayii 
reclame. 

XLIX 

‘ Thenceforth eternall union shall be made 
Betweene the nations different afore, 

And sacred Peace shall lovingly persuade 
The warlike minds to learne her goodly loro, 
And civile armes to exercise no more 
Then shall a royall Virgin raine, which shall 
Stretch her white rod over the Belgicke shore. 
And the great Castle smite so sore withall, 
That it shall make him shalce, and shortly 
learn to fall. 

Tj 

‘But yet the end is not.’ — There Merlin 
stayd, 

As overcomen of the spirit es powre, 

Or other ghastly spectacle dismayd, 

That secretly he saw, yet note discoure: 
Wliich suddeiii fitt, and halfe extatick stoure, 
When the two learefull wemen saw, the}*' grew 
Greatly confused in behaveoure. 

At last, the fury past, to former hew 
Hee tumd againe, and chearfuU looks as earst 
did shew. 



THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


[book in. 


^74 


Lt 

Thtin, wliea them selves they well instructed 
had 

Of all that neeLled them to he inrj[uird, 

TJiey both, eoneeiving hope of comfort glart, 
With lighter hearts unto their home retird; 
Where they in secret coiinseli elohe conspird, 
How to effect so hard an enterprize, 

Anil to possesse the purpose they desird : 

Now this, nowtliat, twixt them they did devize, 
And diverse plots did frame to niaske in strange 
disguise. 

LII 

At last the Noiirsc in her foolhai'dy wit 
Conceiv’d abidd devise, and thus bespake : 
^Daughter, 1 dceine that counsel aye most fit. 
That of the time doth dew advauntage take. 
Ye see that gooil king Uther now doth make 
ytrong warre upon the Payiiiin brethren, 
hight 

Octa and Uza, whome liea lately brake 
ISeside Cayr Yerolame in victonous tight, 

That now all Dritany doth bume m armes 
bright. 

LITI 

‘That, therefore, nought our passage may 
empeach, 

Let us in feigmed armes our selves disguize, 
And our weake hands (need makes good 
scholh'rs) teach 

ITie dreadful speare and shield to exercize: 

Ne certes, daughter, that same warlike wize, 

I weene, would you misseeme; for ye heene 
tall, 

And large of limhe f atchieve an hard emprize; 
Ne ought 3'ew’^ant hut .skil, w'hich practizesmall 
Wil bring, and shurtly make 3*011 a nia3*d 
Martiall. 

LTV 

‘And, SDOtli, it ought j’-our corage much 
inflame 

To heare so often, in that royall hous, 

From wheai'e, to none inferior, ye came, 

Bards tell of many weraen valorous, 

Which have full many feats adventurous 
Perfornul, iii paragons of proudest men : 

The bold Buniluca, whose victorious [dolen; 
Exploj’ts made Kome to quake; stout Guen- 
Benowmed Martia ; and redoubted Emmilen. 

LV 

^And, that which more then all the rest may 
s'way, 

Late dayes“eu.sample, which these eyes beheld : 
In the last field before Menevia, 

Which Uther mth those forrein Pagans held, 


I saw a Saxon Virgin, the which feld 
Great Ulfin thrise upon the bloody pla^vne ; 
And, had not Carados her hand withheld 
From rash revenge, she had him surely sla3me : 
Yet Carados himselfe from her escapt with 
payne.’ 

LVI 

‘Ah! read,’ (quoth Britomavt) ‘how is she 
hight V ’ 

‘ Fayre Angela’ (quoth she) ‘ men do her call, 
No whit lessD fayre then terrible in fight : 

She hath the leading of a Martiall 
And mighti'e people, dreaded more then all 
The other Saxons, which doe, for her sake 
And love, themselves of her name Angks call. 
Therefore, faire Infant, her eusample make 
Unto thj'selfe, aiul equall corage to thee take.’ 

LVII 

Her hart}’’ wovdes so deepe into the nnmd 
Of the 3’ong Damzell simkc, that graaUdesire 
Of warlike armes in her forth^vith thev-' tjmd, 
And generous stout courage did inapjTe, 

That she resolv’d, iinweeting to her Syre, 
Ad\^ent’rous knighthood on her selfe to don; 
And counseld with her Nourse her Maides 
To turae into a massy habergeon, [attyre 
And bad her all things put in raadinesse anon. 

Th’ old woman nought that needed did omit, 
But all thinges did conveniently puiwaj*. 

It fortuned [so time their turiie did fitt) 

A band of Britons, ryding on forra}'^ 

Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Of Saxon goods ; emongst the which was seene 
A goodly Armour, and full rich ara}*, 

Which long’d to Angela, the Saxon Queens, 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly wel 
beseene. 

LIX 

The same, wdth all the other ornaments, 

King Ryence caused to be hanged hy 
In his chiefe Church, for endless e monimciits 
Of his Slice esse and gladfull victory; 

Of which her selfe avising reaflil}’-. 

In th’ evening late old Glauce tliither lei 
Faire Britomart, and, that same Annorj’’ 
Downe taking, her therein appareled 
Well as she might, and with brave bauldrick 
garnished. 

LX 

Beside those armes there stood a mightia 
speare, 

Which Bladiid made by Magick art of j^ore, 
And usd the same in batteill aj^e to bears ; 

Sith which it had beenehere preserv’d jn store, 
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For his ffreat virtues proved loug' afore: . Covered with secret cloud of sileut night, 

For never wight so fast in sell could sit, Themselves they forth convaid, and passed 
But him perforce unto the ground it bore. forward right. 

Both speare she tooke and shield which hong 
by it ; [purpose lit. 

Both speare and shield of great powre, for her re.sted they, till that to Faery loud 

They came, as Merlin them diieeled late: 

T-iXi Wliero, uiesting with this Kedcrusse Ivuight, 

Thus when she had the virgin all arayd, she fund 

AniJtlicr harncsse which did hang thereby Df diverge thinges discourses to Llilato, 

About herselfe.she dight, that the yong Ma 5 'd But most of Arthegall and liis estate. 

She might in equall annes accompany, I Atlast their wares so fell, that they mote part i 

And as" her Squyre attend her carefully. iThen each to otlier, well alfectionate, 

Tlio to their ready Steedes they rloinhe fidT Friendship professeil with unfained hai-t. 

light, [them espy, j The Rerlcrusse Knight tliverst, but forth rode 

And through back waies, that none might' Britumart. 


CANTO IV. 

Bold Marinell of Britomart 
la tbrowno on the Bichstroud* 
Fairo Florimell of Arthur els 
Long followed, but not loud. 


I As thee, 0 Queene ! the matter of my song. 

Where is the Antique glory now become, Whose lignage from this Lady I derive along. 
That whvlome wont in wemen to appeare ? 


Where be the brave atchievoments doen by 
some? [speare, 

Where be the hatteilles, where the shield and 
And all the conquests which them high did 
reare, 

That matter made for famous Poets verse, 

And boastfull men so oft abasht to heai’e? 
Beene they all dead, and laide in dolefull herse, 
Or doen they onely sleepe, and shall againe 
reverse ? 

IT 

If they be dead, then woe is me therefore; 
But if they sleepe, 0 let them soone a-wake ! 
For all too long I hurne with envy sore 
To hearc the warlike fcates which Homere spake 
Of hold Peuthesilee, which made a lake 
Of Greekish blood so ofte in Trojan plaine; 
But when I reade, how stout Debora strake 
Proud Sisera, and how Camiir hath slaine 
The huge Drsilochus, 1 swell with great dis- 
dains. 

Ill 

Yet these, and all that els had puissaunce, 
Cannot with noble Britomart compare, 

As well for glorie of great valiaunce, 

As for pure chastitce and vertue rare, 

That all her gooLlly deedes doe well declare. 
Well worthie stock, from which the branches 
s prong 

That in late yeares so faire a blossome bare, 


Who when, through speaches with the Red- 
cross e Knight, 

She learned had tlf estate of Arthegall, 

And in each point her selfe inform d aright, 

A friendly league of love perpetuall 

She with liim bound, and Conge tooke wltliall • 

Then he forth on his journey did proceede, 

To seeke adventures which mote Lim befall, 
And win him worship through his warlike deed, 
Which alwaies of liis paines he made the 
ehiefest meed, 

V 

But Britomart kept on her fonner course, 

Ne ever dofte her annes, but aU the way 
Grew pensive through that amaruus disciJiirse, 
By which the Re dcross e Icaight di d earst display 
Her lovers shape and chevalrous lu-ay : _ 

A thousand thoughts she fushioud in her 
mind. 

And in her feigning fancie did pourtray 
Him such as fittest she for love coidd find, 
Wise, warlike, personable, courteous, and kiud. 

VI 

With such selfe-pleasing thoughts her wound 
she fedd, 

And thought so to beguile her grievous sraait ; 
But so her smart was much moregrievous bredd, 
And the deepe wound more deep engord her 
hart, 
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That nought hut death her dolour mote depart. 
So forth she rode, without repose or rest, 
SEjarching all lauds and each remotest part, 
Following the guy dance of her blinded guest, 
Till that to the "sea-coast at length she her 
addrest. 

VII 

There she alighted from her light-foot beast. 
And sitting downe upon the rocky shore, 

Badcl her old Sguyre unlace her lofty creast: 
Tho having vewd awhile the surges hore 
That gainst the craggy clifts did loudly rore, 
And in their raging surquedry diadaynd 
That the fast earth alfronted thorn so sure, 
And their devouring covetize restraynd ; 
Thereat she sighed deepe, and after thus coin- 
playnd. 

VIII 

‘ Hugo sea of sorrow and tempestuous griefe, 
Wherein niy feeble barke is tossed long 
Far from the hoped haven of reliefe, 

Why doe thy cruel billowes beat so strong, 
Anti tliy moyat mountaines each on others 
throng, 

Threatning to swallow up iny fearefull lyfe? 
0 ! doe thy cruell wrath and spightfull wrong 
At length "allay, and stint thy stormy strife, 
Which in tliy troubled bowels raignes and 
rageth ryfe. 

IX 

‘For els my feeble vessel), crazd and crackt 
Through thy strong buffets and outrageous 
blowes, 

Cannot endure, but needcs it must be wrackt 
On thei'ough rocks, or on the sandy shallowes, 
The whiles that love it steres, and fortune 
rowes : 

Love, my lewd Pilott, hath a restlesse minde ; 
And fortune, lioteswaine, no assurance knowes ; 
But saile wLtliouten starres gainst tyde and 
winde : [blinde ? 

How can they other doe, sith both are bold and 

X 

‘Thou God ofwiades, that raignestin the seas, 
That raignest also in the Continent, 

At last blow up some gentle gale of ease, 

The which may bring my ship, ere it be rent, 
Unto the gladsome port of her intent. 

Then, when I shall my selfe in safety see, 

A table, for eteniall moniment 

Of thy OTsat grace and my great jeopardee, 

Great Neptune, I avow to hallow unto thee !’ 

XI 

Then sighing softly sore, and inly deepe, 

She shut up Si her“plaint in privy griefe 


For her great courage would not let her weepe, 
Till that old Glauce gan with aharpe repriefe 
Her to restrain e, and give her good reliefe 
Through hope of those, which Merlin had her 
told 

Should of her name and nation be chiefe. 

And fetch their being from the sacred mould 
Of her immortall womb, to be in heaven enrold. 

XU 

Thus as she her rccomforted, she spyde 
Where far away one, all in armour bright, 
With hasty gallop towanls her did ryde. 

Her dolour soone she ceast, and on her digbt 
Her Helmet, to her Courser moimtiuf^ liglit : 
Her former sorrow into suclilein wrath, 

Both coosen passions of distroubled spright, 
Converting, forth she beates the dusty path : 
Love and despight attonce her courage kindled 
hath. 

XIII 

As, when a foggy mist hath overcast 
The face of heveu, and the cleare ayreeiigroste, 
The world in darkenes dwels ; till that at last 
The watry Southwinde,from the seahord coste 
Upbluwing, doth disperse the vapour lo’ste, 
And poures it selfe forth in a stormy showre; 
So thefayre Britomart, having disclo’ste 
Her dowdy care into a wrathfull stowre, 

The mist of griefe dissolv’d did into vengeance 
oowre. 

XIV 

Eftsoones, her goodly shield addressing fayi’e, 
That mortall speare she in her hand did take, 
And unto battaill did her selfe prepayre. 

The knight, approebing, steniely her bespake : 
‘ Sir knight, that doest thy voyage rashly make 
By this forbidden way in my despight," 

Ne doest by others death ens ample take, 

I read thee soone retyi*e, whiles thou hast might, 
Least afterwards it be too late to take thy fligh t.’ 

XV 

Ythrild with deepe disdaine of his proud 
threat, 

She shortly thus : ‘ Fly they, that need to fly ; 
Wordes fearen babes. "l meane not thee entre"at 
To passe, hut niaugre thee will passe or dy,’ 
Nelenger stay d forth’ other to reply, [knowne. 
But with sharp e speai'e the rest made dearly 
Strongly the straunge knight ran, and sturdily 
Strooke her full on the brest, that made her 
do-\\Tie [her crown. 

DecUne her head, and touch her crouper with 

XVI 

But she againe him in the shield did smite 
With so fierce furie and great puissaunce, 
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That, through his three-square scuchin pei’cing 
quite 

And through his mayled haiiberque, by mis- 
chaunce [glaiince. 

The wicked steels through his left siile diil 
Him so translixed she before her bore 
Beyond his croupe, the length of allherlaunce; 
TiU, sadly soucing on the sandy shore, [gore. 
Hstomblcdon an heaps, andwallowd in his 

XVII 

Like as the sacred Oxe that careless e stands, 
With giUlen homes an cl dowry girl on ds crownil, 
Proud of his dying honor and dears bandes, 
Whiles th’ aitars fume with frankincense 
arownd, 

All suddeinly, with mortall stroke astownd, 
Doth groveling fall, and with his streaming gore 
Distaines the pillours and the holy grownd, 
And the faire fluwres that decked him afore: 
So fell proud Marinell upon the pretious shore. 

XVIII 

The martiall Mayd stayd not him to lament, 
But forward rode, and kept her ready way 
Along theatrond; w'hich, as she over-went, 
She saw hestrowed all with rich aray 
Of pearles and pretious stones of great assaj', 
And all the gi'avell mixt with golden owre i* 
Whereat she wondred much, but would not 
stay 

For gold, or perles, or pretious stones, an howre, 
But them despised all ; for all was in her powre. 

XIX 


XXI 

I An hundred knights of honorable name 
I Ho had subdew’d, and them his vassals made 
I That through all Faerie lond his noble fame 
jNow blazed was, and feare did all invade, 
iThat none durst passen through that perilous 
glade : 

I And to advaunce his name and glory more. 
Her Sea-god syre she dearely did perswade 
T’ endow her soimc with thrcasure and rich store 
Bove all the sonnes that wore of earthly 
w'ombes ybore. 

XX rr 

The God did grauiit his daughters deare 
demaund. 

To doen his Nephew in all riches flow; 
Eftsoones his heaped waves he did commaunti 
Out of their hollow bosoine forth to throw 
All the hugs threasLire, which the sea below 
Had in his greedy gulfe devoured deepe. 

And him enriched through the ov’-erthrow 
And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe 
And often wayle their wealth, which he from 
them did keepe. 

XXIII 

Shortly upon that shore there heaped was 
Exceeding riches and all pretious things, 

The spoyle of all the world; that it did pas 
The wealth of th’ East, and pompe of Persian 
kings : 

Gold, amber, yvorie, perles, owches, lings, 

And all that els was pretious and dears, 

The sea unto him voluntary brings ; 

That shortly he a great Lord did appears, 

As was in all the lond of Faery, or else wheare, 


Whiles thus he lay in deadly stonishment, 
Tydings hereof came to his mothers eare : 

His mother was the blacke-browd CymoSnt, 
The daughter of great Nereus, which did beare 
This warlike sonne unto an earthly peare, 

The famous Dumai’in ; who, on a day 
Finding the Nymph asleepe in secret wlieare. 
As he by chaunce did wander that same way. 
Was taken with her love, and by her clos ely lay. 


XXIV 

Thereto he was a doughty dreaded knight, 
Tryde often to the scath of many Deare, 

That none in equall arm es him matchen might : 
The which his mother seeing gan to feare 
Least his too haughtie hardines might reare 
Some hard mishap in hazard of his life, 
Forthy she oft him counseld to forbeare 
The bloody batteill and to stirre np strife, 

But after all his warre to rest his wearie knife, 


XX 


XXV 


There he this knight of her begot, whom borne 
She, of his father, Marinell did name; 

And in a rocky cave, as wight forlorn e. 

Long time she fostred up, till he became 
A mighty man at armes, and mickle fame 
Did get through great adventures by him doone : 
For never man he siiffred by that same 
Kich strond to travel!, whereas he did wonne, 
But that he must do battail with the Sea- 
nymphes scnne. 


And, for his mure assuraunce, she inquir’d 
One day of Proteus by his mighty spell 
(For Proteus was with prophecy inspir’d) 

Her deare sonnes destiny to her to tell, 

And the sad end of her sweet Marinell : 

Who, through foresight of his etemall skill, 
Bad her from womankind to keepe him well, 
For of a woman he should have much ill ; 

A virgin stvaiinge and stout him should dismay 
ox kill. 
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XXVI 

Forthy she gave him warning every day 
The love of women not to entertainer 
A lesson too too hard for Imng clay 
From love in course of nature to refrain e. 

Yet he his mothers lore did well retaine, 

And ever from fayre Ladies love did tly ; 

Yet many Ladies "fa3n-e did oft coinplaine, 

That they for love of liim would algates dj’’: 
Dy, who "so list for him, he was loves enim^^ 

XXVII 

But ah ! who can deceive his destim*, 

Or weene h\' warning to avoyd his fate ? 

That, when he sleepes in most security 
And safest seemes, him soonest doth amate, 
And findeth dew effect or soone or late; 

So feeble is the powre of fleshl}^ arms. 

His mother bad him wemens love to hate, 

For she of womans force did feare no hanne; 
So, weening to have ann’d him, she did quite 
disarme. 

XXVIII 

This was that woman, this that deadly 

WDWlld, 

That Proteus prophecide should him dismay; 
The ^vhich his mother vainely did exp own d 
To he hart-wowndinglove, wliich should assay 
To bring her soiine unto his last decay. 

So tide be the termes of mortall state, 

And full of subtile sopliismes, which doe play 
With double sences, and with false debate, 

T’ approve the unknow en purpose of eteruall 
fate. 

XXIX 

Too trew the famous Mannell it fownd, 

Who, through late tnall, on that wealthy 
Strond 

Inglorious now lies in sencelesse swownd, 
Through heavy stroke of Britomartis bond. 
Wliich when his mother deare did understond, 
And heavy tidings heard, whereas she playd 
Amongst her watry sisters by a pond, 
Gathering sweete daffadillyes, to have made 
Ga\" girlonds from the Sun their forheads fayr 
to shade; 

XXX 

Eftesoonea both fl owes and girlonds far away 
Shee flong, and her faire deawy lockes j^rent; 
To sorrow huge she turud her former pW, 
And games om merth to grievous dreriment: 
Shee threw her selfe downs on the Continent, 
Ne word did speak e, but lav as in a swowne. 
Whiles all her sisters did for her lament 
With yelling outcries, and with shrieking 
sowne; [crowne. 

And everj’^ one did tegre her girlond tiroin her 


XXXI 

Soone as shee up out of her deadly fitt 
Arose, shee had her charett to be brought; 
And all her sisters that with her did sitt 
Bad eke attonce their charetts to be sought : 
Tho, full of bitter griefe and peiisifc tlionght, 
She to her wagon clombe ; clombe all the rest, 
And forth together went with sorow fraught. 
The waves, obedient to tliej’^r belieast, 

Them yielded ready passage, and their rage 
surceast. 

XXXTI 

Great Neptune stoode amazed at their sight, 
Whiles on his broad rowid backe thej' softh^ 
slid, 

And eke him selfe monrncl at their mournful 
plight, 

Yctudst not what thdrwailingment; 3’et did, 
For great compassion of their sorow, bid 
His mighty waters to them buxom e bee: 
Eftesonnes the roaring billow es still abid, 

And all the griesly Monsters of the See 
Stood gaping at their gate, and wondreil lliem 
to see. 

xxxni 

A temc of Dolphins raunged in araj’’ 

Drew the smooth charett of sad Cyinoent : 
They w’-ere all taught by Triton to obay 
To the long rajmes at her commaunilement 1 
As swifte as swallowes on the waves thej’’ 
went, [rear^ 

That their brode flaggy finnes no fonie did 
Ne bubliug rowndell the,v behinde them sent. 
The rest, of other fishes drawen weare, 

Which with their finny oars the swdliug sea 
did sheare. 

XXXIV 

Soone as fh&y bene arriv’d upon the brim 
Of the Kich Strond, their charets they forlorc, 
And let their temed fishes softh’’ swim 
Along the margent of the fomj" shore, 

Least th&y their finnes should bruze, and 
surbate sore 

Their tender feete upon the stony groumd : 
And comming to the place, where all in gore 
And crudd}' blood enwallowed they fownd 
The luckless a Marinell lying in deadly swoivnd, 

XXXV 

His mother swowned thrise, and the third time 
Could scarce recovered bee out of her ])ainc: 
Had she not beene devoide of mortall slime, 
Slice shoidd not then liave bene relyv’d againe ; 
But, soone as life recovered had the raine, 

Shee made so piteous mone and deare wayment, 
That the hard rocks could soars e from tears 
refrain e ; 
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And all her sister Nymphes with one consent 
Supplide her sobbing breaches -with sad com- 
plement. 

XXXVI 

^ Deare image of my selfe, [she sayd) Hhat is 
The wretched SQnne<)f wretched mother borne, 
Is this thine high advauncement V 0 ! is this 
Th’ immortall name, with which thee, yet 
nnborne, 

Thy G-randsire Nereus promist to adome? 
Now lyest thou of life and honor refte; 

Now lyest thou a lumpe of earth forlorne; 

Ne of thy late life memory is lefte, 

Ne can thy irrevocable desteny bee wefte. 

XXXVII 

‘ Fond Proteus, father of false prophecis ! 
And they more fond that credit to thee give ! 
Not this the worke of womans hand ywis, 
That so deepe wound through these deare 
members drive. 

I fe.ared love ; but they that love doe live, 

But they that dye doe nether love nor hate ; 
Nath’lesse to thee thy folly I forgive; 

And to my selfe. and to accursed fate, 

The guiU I doe ascribe; deare wisedom bought 
too late ! 

XXXVIII 

' 0 ! what availes it of immortall seed 
To beetle ybredd and never borne to dye? 
Farre better I it deeme to die with speed 
Then waste in woe and waylfull miserye : 
Who dyes, the utmost doloV doth ahye ; 

But who that lives is lefte to waile his lossei 
So life is losse, and death felicity; 

Sad life worse then glad death; and greater 
cross e [to engrosse. 

To see frends grave, then dead the grave self 

XXXIX 

‘ But if the heavens did his dayes envie, 

And my short blis malignc, yet mote they well 
Thus much afford me, ere that he did die, 
That the dim eies of my deare Marinell 
I mote have closed, and him had farewell, 

Sith other offices for mother meet 

They would not graunt 

fet^ maulgre them, farewell, my sweetest 
sweet I [shall meet 1 ’ 

Farewell, my sweetest soiine, sith w'e no more 


XTi 

Thus when they all had sorowed their fill, 
They softly gan to search his griesly wownd: 
And, that they might him handle more at will, 
They him disamicl; and, spreiding on the 
grownd 


Their watchet mantles frindgd with silver 
rownd, 

They softly wipt away the gelly blood 
From th’ orifice ; which having well upbownd, 
They pourd in soveraine halme and Nccta; 

good, [food. 

Good both for erthly med’eine and for hevenly 


XTU 

Tho when the liUy handed Liagore 
(This Liagore whilome had learned skill 
In leaches craft, by great ApoUoes lore, 

Sith her whilome upon high Piudus hill 
He loved, and at last her wombe did fill 
With hevenly seed, whereof wis e Paeon sprong) 
Did feele his pulse, shee knew there staled .still 
Some litle life his feeble sprites emong; 

Which to his mother told, de.spByre she from 
her ilong. 

XLIl 

Tho, up him talcing in their tender hands, 
They easely unto her charett beare : 

Her teme at her commaimdement quiet stands, 
Whiles they the corse into her wagon reare, 
And strowe with flowres the lamentable beare. 
Then all the rest into their coches dim, 

And through the brackish waves their passage 
sheare ; 

Upon great Neptunes necke they softly sivim. 
And to her watry chamber swiftly carry liim. 

XLIII 

Deepe in the bottome of the sea her bowi’e 
Is built of hollow billowes heaped hye, 

Like to thicke clouds that tlmeat a stormy 
showre, 

And vauted all within, lilce to the Skye, 

In which the Gods doe dwell eternally; 

There they him laide in easy couch well dight. 
And sent in haste for Tryphon, to apply 
Salves to his wounds, and medicines of might ; 
For Tryphon of sea gods the soveraine leach is 
highh 

XLTV 

The whiles the Njunphes sitt all about him 
rownd, 

Lamenting his mishap and heavy plight ; 

And ofte his mother, vewing his wide woivnd, 
Cursed the hand that did so deadly smight 
Her dearest sonne, her dearest harts delight : 
But none of all those curses overtook e 
The warlike Maide, th’ ensample of that might ; 
But fairely well sliee thryvd, and well did 
brooke 

Her noble deeds, iie her right course for 
ought forsooke. 

Ji 2 
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XLV 

Yet dill false Archuuage her still pursaw, 

To bring to passe his mischievous intent, 

Now that he had her singled from the crew 
Of courteous knights, the Prince and Faery gent, 
Whom late in chace of beauty excellent 
Sliee lefte, pursewiiig that same foster strong, 
Of whose fowle outrage they impatient, 

And full of fir}^ zele, him full owed lung. 

To reskew her from shame, and to revenge her 
wrong. ' 

XLVI 


Douhleth her hast for feare to bee for-hent, 
And with her pineous cleaves the liquid fir- 
mament. 

I. 

Withnolesseliast, and eke with no less e di'eed, 
That fearefull Ladie fleild from him, that 
ment 

To her no evill thought nor evill deed; 

Yet former feare of being fowly shent 
Carried her forward with her 6rst intent: 

And though, oft looking backward, -well she 
vewde 


Through thick and thin, through mountains 
and through plajnis. 

Those two great champions did attonce pnrsew 
The fearefull damzell with incessant pa^ms ; 
Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from 
vew 

Of hunter swifte and sent of howndes trew. 

At last they came unto a double way; 

Where, doubtfuJl which to take, her to reskew, 
Themselves they did dispart, each to assay 
Whether more "happy were to win so goodly 
pray. 

XLVII 

But Timias, the Princes gentle Sqnyre, 

That Ladies love unto liLs Lord forlent, 

And ^vith proud envy and indignant yre 
After that wicked foster fiercely' went : 

So heene they three three sondry wnyes ybent ; 
But fayrest fortune to the Prince hefeU, [pent, 
Whose chaunce it was, that soone he did re-| 
To talce that way in which that Damozell 
Was fledd afore, affraid of him as feend of hell. 

XLVIII 

At last of her far off he gained vew. 

Then gan he freshly pricke liisfomy steed. 
And ever as he nigher to her drew, 

So evermore he did increase his speed, 

And of each turning still kept waiy heed : 
Alowd to her he oftentimes did call, 

To doc away vaine doubt and neecUessel 
dreed : I 

Full myld to her he spake, and oft let fall 
Many meeke wirdos to stay and comfort her 
withall. 

XLTX 

But nothirg might relent her hasty flight, 

So deepe the deatUy feare of that foule swaine 
Was earst impressed in her gentle spright. 
Lil^e as a fearefuU Dove, Avhich through the 
raine 

Of the wide ayre her way does cut amaine. 
Having faiTe off espyde a Tassell gent, 

WTiich after her his nimble winges doth 
straine, 


Her selfe freed from that foster insolent, 

And that it was a knight which now her sewdc, 
Yet she no lease the knight feard then that 
villein rude. 

Lt 

Plis uncouth shield and straunge armes her 
dismayd, 

WliosB like in Faerv lond were seldom seene, 
That fast she fromJiim fledd, no lesse afrayd 
Then of wilde beastes if she had chased heene; 
Yet he her followd still with corage keene 
So long, that now the golden Hesperus 
Was mounted high in top of heaven shcene. 
And watnd his other brethren joyeous 
To light their blessed lamps in Joves eternall 
hous, 

LII 

All snddeinly dim wox the dampish ayre, 
And griesly shadowes covered heaven h"riglit, 
That now with thousand starres was decked 
fayre : 

Wliich when the Priuce beheld, a lotlifiill sight, 
And that jierforce, for want of lenger light, 

He mote surceasse his suit, and lose the hope 
Of his long labour, he gan fowly wyte 
HLs wicked fortune that had tumd aslope, 

And cursed night that reft from him so goodly 
scope. 

LUI 

Tho, when her wayea he could no more 
descy, 

But to and fro at disaventure strayd; 

Like as a ship, whose Lodestar sucldeiiily 
Covered with cloudes her Pilott hath dis- 
mayd; 

His wearisome pursuit perforce he stayd, 

And from his loftie steed dismounting luw 
Did let him forage. Downe himselfe he layd 
Upon the grassy ground to sleeps a throw: 

The cold earth was his couch, the hard steele 
his pillow. 


But gentle Sleeps envyde him any rest : 
I III stead thereof sad sorow and disdaine 



fcANTO IV.] 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


i8i 


Of his hard hap did vexe his noble brest. 

And thousand Fancies bett his ydle brayne 
With their light wings, the sights of semblants 
vaine. 

Oft did he -wish that Lady faire mote bee 
llis Faery Queene, for whom he diil com- 
plain e, 

Or that his Faery Queene were such as shee; 
And ever hasty Night he blamed bitterlie. 

LV 

‘Night! thou foiile Mother of annoy aunce 
sad, 

Sister of heavic death, and nnurse of woe, 
Which wast begot in heaven, but for thy bad 
Anri brutish shape thrust downe to hell 
below, 

Where, by the grim floud of Cocytiis slow, 
Thy dwelling is iiiHerebus black hous, 

(Black Herebus, thy husband, is the foe 
Of all the Gods,) where thou ungratioiis 
Halfe of thy dayes doest lead in honour 
hideous. 

LVI 

‘What had th’ etemall Maker need of thee 
The world in his Gontinuall course to keepe, 
That doest all thinges deface, ne lettest see 
The beautie of his worke ? Indeed, in sleepe 
The slouthfull body that doth love to steep e 
His lustlesselimbes, and drowneliis baser mind, 
Doth praise thee ofl^ and oft from Stygian 
deepe 

Calles thee his goddesse, in his erroui* blind, 
And great Dame Natiu'es handmaide cheariiig 
every kind. 

LVII 

‘But well I wote, that to an heavy hart 
Thou art the roote and nourse of hitter cares, 
Breeder of new, renewer of old smarts : 
Instead of rest thou lendest rayling teares; 
Instead of sleepe thou sendcst troublous feares 
And dreadfuU visions, in the which alive 
The dreary image of sad death appeares : 

So from the wearie spirit thou doest drive 
Desired rest, and men of happinesse deprive. 


LVI II 

'Under thy mantle black there hidden lye 
Light-shonning tliefte, and traitorous intent, 
Abhorred bloodshed, and vile felony, 

Shameful! dcceipt, and daunger imimnent, 
Fowle horror, and eke hellish dreriment : 

All these, I wote, in thy protection hee, 

And light doc shonnefor feare of being shciit \ 
For light ylilte is loth’d of them and thee ; 
And ail that lewduesse love doe bate the light 
to see, 

LIX 

‘For day discovers .all dishonest wayes, 
Andsheweth each thing as it is in tleed; 
Theprayses of high God he faire tlisplayes, 
And his large bountie rightly dotli areed : 
Dayes dearest cliildreu be the blessed seed 
Which darknesse shall sub due and heaven win: 
Truth is his daughter; he her hrst rlnl breed 
Most sacred virgin without spot of siime. 

Dur life is day, but death with darknesse doth 
begin. 

LX 

‘ 0 1 when will day then tume to me againe, 
And bring with him his long expected* light ? 
0 Titan! hast lo rears thy joyous waine; 
Speed thee to spred abroad tliy beames bright, 
And cliace away this too long lingring night ; 
Chace her away, from whence she came, to hell : 
She, she it is, that hath me done despight : 
There let her with the damned spirits dwell, 
And vield her rowuie to day that can it gov erne 
well.’ 

LXI 

Thus did the Prince that wearie night out- 
weare 

Tn restlessc anguish and unquiet paine ; 

And earely, ere the mon-ow did upreare 
His deawy head out of the Oce.an maine, 

He up arose, as halfe in great disdaine, 

And clombe unto his steed. So forth he went 
Willi heavy look and lumpish pace, that plaiiie 
In him bewraid great grudge and maltalent : 
His steed eke seemtl t’ apply his steps to his 
intent. 
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CANTO V. 

Prince Arthur heares of PlorimEll : 

Three fosters Timias wound ; 
Eelphehe hndes him almost dead, 
And reareth out of sownd. 


I 

Wonder it is to see in diverse miiides 
How diversly love doth his pageaimts play. 
And sh ewes his powre in variable kindes: 

The baser ■wit, -whose ydle thoughts alway 
Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay, 

It stirreth up to sensuall desire, 

And in lewd slouth to wast his carelesse day ; 
But in brave sprite it kindles goodly fire, 

That to all high desert and honour doth asi)ire. 

n 

Ne suffereth it uncomely idlenesse 
In his free thought to build her sluggish nest, 
Ne suffereth it thought of ungentlenesse 
Ever to creep e into his noble brest ; 

But to the highest and the worthiest 
Liftetii it up that els would lowly fall : 

It lettes not fall, it lettes it not to rest ; 

It lettes not scars e this Prince to breath at all, 
But to his lirst poursuit him forward still doth 
call. 

ITI 

■WTio long time wauilred through the forest 
wyde 

To finde some issue thence ; till that at last 
lie mot a Dwarfe that seemed terrifyde 
With some late peril! which he hardly past, 
Or other accident which him aghast ; 

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came, 
And whither now he travelled so fast? 

Eor sore he swat, and, ronniug through that 
same [ nigh lame. 

Thicke forest, was bsscracht and both his feet 

IV 

Panting for breath, and almost out of hart, 
The Dwarfe him aiiswerd ; ' iSir, ill mote I stay 
To tell the same ; 1 lately did depart 
Prom Eaery court, where"! have many a day 
Served a gentle Lady of great sway 
And high accompt through out all Elfin land, 
Who lately left the same, and tooke this waj'. 
Her now I seeke ; and if ye understand 
Which way she fared hath, good Sir, tell out 
of hand.’ 


V 

‘What mister wight,’ (saide he) ‘and how 
arayd?’ 

‘Ro 5 »ally clad’ (quoth he) ‘in cloth of gold, 
As meetest may beseeme a noble mayd: 

Her faire lockes in rich circlet be enrold, 

A fayrer -wight did never Sunne behold ; 

And" on a Palfre^’-rydes more white then snow, 
Yet she her selfe is whiter manifold. 

The surest sigiie, whereby ye may her know. 
Is that she is the fairest wight alive, I trow.’ 

VI 

‘Now certes, swaine,’ (saide he) ‘such one, I 
weene, 

Fast flying through this forest from her fo, 

A foule ill-favoured foster, 1 have seeiie: 

Her selfe, well as I might, I reskewd tho, 

But could not stay, so fast she did foregoe, 
Carried away ivith wings of speedy fcjire.’ 

‘Ah, dearest Cod!’ (quoth he) ‘that is great 
woe, 

And wondrous ruth to all that shall it heare : 
But can ye read, Sir, how I may her linde, or 
where ? ’ 

vil 

‘Perdy, me lever were to weeten that,’ 

(Saide he) ‘ then rans ome of the richest knight, 
Dr all the good that ever yet I gat : 

But ftoward fortune, and too forward Night, 
Such happinessB did, maulgre, to me spight, 
And fro me reft both life and light attone. 
But, Dwarfe, aread what is that Lady bright 
That through this forrest wandreth thus alone ? 
For of her en'oui straunge I have great ruth 
and mone,’ 

VIII 

‘That Ladieis,’ (quoth he) ‘where so she bee, 
The hountiest virgin and most debonaire 
That ever li-ving eye, I weene, did see. 

Lives none this day that may with her compare 
In stedfast chastitie and rertue rare, 

The goodly ornaments of beautie bright; 

And is ycleped Florimell the faj’re, 

Faire Florimell belov’d nf many a knight, 

Yet she loves none hut one, that Marin ell ia 
hight. 
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' A Sea -nymph es sonne, that Marinell is hight, 
Ot‘ my lieiu'ft Dame is loved dearely well : 

In otiiGv none, but him, she sets delight ; 

All her delight is set on Mariiiell. 

Hut he sets iionglit at all by Florimell; 

For Ladies love his mother long ygoe 
Did him, they say, forwarnc through sacred 
spell : 

Hut fame now flics, thab of a furrcinc foe 
He is yslaine, which is the ground of all our 
woe. 

X 

‘ Five dales there he since he [they say) was 
slain e, 

And fowre since Florimell the Court forwent, 
And vowed never to rcturne again e, 

Till him alive or dead she did invent. 
Therefore, faire Sir, for love of knighthoodj 
And honour of trew Ladies, if ye may [gent, 
By your good counscll, or hold hardiment, 

Or succour her, or me direct the way, 

Do one or other good, I you most humbly pray. 


‘ So may ye game to you full great renowme 
[)f all good Ladies through the worlde so wide, 
And haply in her hart fiude highest rowme 
Of whom ye seeke to be most magnifide; 

At least eteniall meede shall you abide.’ 

To whom the Prince: ‘ Dwarfe, comfort toj 
thee take, 

For, till thou tidings leame what her betide, 

I here avow thee never to forsake. 

Ill wearcs he armes, that nill them use for 
Ladies sake.’ 


So with the Dwarfe he back retourii’d agaiue, 
To seeke his Lady where he mote her finde; 
But by the way he greatly gan complaine 
The want of his good Squire late leftehohinde, 
For whom he wondrous pensive grew 
miiide, 

For doubt of daunger which mote him betide; 
For him he loved above all mankinrlc, 

Ha\dng him trew and i'aithfull ever tride. 

And bold, as ever Squyre that waited by| 
knights side : 

xm 

Who all this while full hardly w'as assay d 
Of deadly daunger, which to him hetidd; 

For, whiles his Lord pursewdthat noble Mayd. 
After that foster fowle he fiercely ridd 
To bene avenged of the shame he did 
To that faire DamzeU : Him he chaced long 
Through the thicks woods wherein he would 
have hid 


Hisehamefullheailfrom his avengement strong, 
And oft him threatned death for his outrageous 
wrong. 

XIV 

Nathlessc the villein sped himselfe so well, 
Whether through swiftnesso of his .speedie 
beast, [ dwell, 

Or knowledge of those woods where he did 
That shortly he from daunger was releast, 

And out of sight escaped at the least : 

Vet not escaped from the clew reward 
Of his bad clecdes, which dail)'^ he increast, 

Nc ceased not, till him oppressed hard 
The heavie plague that fur such leach uurs is 
prepavd. 

XV 

For soone as he was vanisht out of sight, 

His coward courage gan emboldiied bee, 

And cast t’ avenge him of that fowle despight 
Which he had borne of liis bold eniinee: 

Tho to his brethren came, for they were three 
UngratioLis children of one gracelesse syre, 
And unto them complayned how that he 
Had used bBcne of that foolehardie Squyre : 

So them with bitter words he stml to Gluodie 
yre. 

XVI 

Forthwith themselves with their sad instru- 
ments 

Of spoyle and murder they gan arms bylive. 
And with him foorth into the forrest went 
To wreake the wrath, which he did earst 
revive [ drive 

In their steme brests, on him which late did 
Their brother to reproch and shameful! flight ; 
For they had vow’d that never he alive 
Out of that forest should escape their might : 
Vile rancour their rude harts had tild with 
such despight. 


XVII 

Within that wood there was a covert glade, 
Forehy a narrow foord, to them well knowne, 
Through which it was uneath for wight to 
And now by fortune it was overflowne. [wade; 
By that same way they knew that Squyre un- 
knowne [set 

Mote algates passe: forthy themselves they 
There in await with thicke woods overgrowne, 
And all the while their malice they did whet 
With cruell threats his passage through the 
ford to let. 


It fortuned, as they devised had : 

The gentle Squyre came rydiug that same way, 
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Unweeting of their aviId and treason Ijart, 

And through the ford to passen did assa3’ ; 
But that fierce foster, -which late tied awa^*, 
Stoutlj’’ foorth stepping on the further shore, 
Him holcllj’ bad his passage there to sta\", 

Till he had made amends, and full restore 
For all the damage -which he had him doen 
afore. 

XIX 

With that at him a quiv’ring dart he threw, 
With .so fell force, and villeinoiis despite, 

That through his habeijeon theforkeheacl flew, 
And through the linlced mayles empierced 
quite, 

But had no powrc in his soft flesh to hite. 
That stroke the hardy Squire did sore displease, 
But more that him he could not come to smite ; 
For hy no mealies the high banke he couldi 
scase, [vaine disea.se. I 

But lahour’d long in that deepe ford with 


Tho -when that villajm he aviz’d, which late 
Affrighted had the fairest Florimell, 

Full of fiers fury and indignant hate 
To him he turned, and with rigor fell 
Smote him so rudeW on the Pamiikell, 

That to the chin hE'’clGfte hi.s head in twaine. 
Downe on the ground his rarkas groveling tell: 
IT is sinfull sowle with desperate disdain e 
Out of her fleshl}’’ ferme fled to the place oi 
paine. 

XXIV 

That .seeing, now the onh’- last of three 
Who with that wicked shaft? him wounded had, 
Trcmhling with horror, as that did foresee 
The fearefull end of his avengement sad, [bad, 
Through which he follow should his brethren 
His hootelesse how in feeble hand upcaught. 
And therewith sliott an arrow at the lad ; 
Which, fayntly fluttering, scarce his helmet 
raught, [naught. 

And glauncing fel to ground, hut him annoyed 


And still the foster -with his longbore-spcare 
Him kept from landing at his wished will. 
Anone one sent out of tho thicket neaie 
A cm ell shaft, licadeil with deadly ill, 

And fcthereil with an unlucky quill: 

The wicked steele atayd not till it did light 
In Ins left thigh, and deepely did it thrill : 
Exceeding gi-iefc that wound in him empight, 
But more that with liis foes he could not come 
to fight. 

XXI 

At last, through -wrath and vengcaunce mak- 
ing -wai", 

He oil the banckc arryvd with mickle paime, 
Where the tliiril brother him did sore a.s.sW, 
And drove at him with all his might iuitl 
maime 

A forest-bill, which both his hands did stra^mc; 
But warily he did avoide the blow, 

And with his speare requited him againe, 

That both bis sides were thrilled with the 
thro-w, [ did flow. 

.\iid a large streame of blood out of the wound 


XXV 

With that he would have fled into the wood; 
But Timias him lightlv” overhont, 

Right as he eiitring wiis into the flood, 

And strooke at him with force so violent, 

That headlesse him into the foord he sent : 
The carcas with the streams was carried downe, 
But th’ head fell backeward on the Coiitiueiit; 
So mischief fel upon the meaners crowne. 
They three be dead with shame, the Squire 
lives with renown e. 

XXVI 

He live.s, hut takes small joy of his renowne ; 
For of that criicll wound he bled so sore, 

That from his steed he fell in deadl}’’ swowne : 
Yet still the blood forth guslit in so greatstore, 
That he la}- wallow! all in his ownc gore, 
Now God thee keepe, thou gentlest squire alive, 
Els shall thy loving Lord thee see no more; 
But both of comfort him thou shalt deprive, 
And eke thy selfe of honor which thou didst 
atchive. 


XXII 

He, tomhling downe, with gnashing teeth did 
The bitter earth, and bad to lett him in [bite 
Into the balefidl house of ciuUesse night, [sin. 
Where wicked ghosts doe waile their formef 
Tho gan the battaile freshly to begin ; 

For uatliemore for that spectacle bad 
Did th’ other two their cruell vengeauiicc bliii, 
But both attonce on both sides him bestart, 
And load upon him layd his life for to have had. 


XXVII 

Providence li evenly passeth living thought, 
And doth for wretched mens reliefe make way ; 
For Ine I great grace or fortune thither brought 
Comfort to him that comfortlesse now la\\ 

In those same woods ye well remember may 
Hovr that a noble hiinteresse did tvonne, 

Shee, that base Braggadocliio did affray, 

And make him fast out of the forest ronne; 
Bdphoebe -was her name, as faire as Phoebus 
sunne. 
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xxvin 

She on a clay, aa sliei? puraewcl the chace 
Of some wilde beaat, ■which with her anwes 
keeiie 

She wounLled had, the same along did trace 
By tract of hlootl, which she had freshly seene 
To have hcsprinclded all the grassy green e: 
By the great persue which she there pcrceav’d, 
Well hoped sliee the beast engor’d had beene, 
And made more haste the life to have bereavM ; 
But ah ! her expectation gi'cally -yras deceav’d. 

XXTX 

Shortly she came whereas that wofidl Squire, 
With blood deformed, lay in deadly swowiid; 
In whose faire eyes, like Tamps of quenched lire, 
The Christall humor stood congealed rownd; 
His locks, like faded leaves fallen to grownd, 
Knotted "with blood in bounches rudely ran; 
And his sweete lips, on which before that 
stownd 

The bud of youth to blows ouic faire began, [wan. 
Spoild of their rosy red were woxen pale and 


XXXIII 

The soveraine weede betwixt two marbles 
plaine 

Shee poinided small, and did in pceces briizc: 
And then atweene her lilly liaiides twaine 
Into his wound the juice thereof rlirl scruze; 
And round about, jis she cuiikl well it uzc. 

The flesh therewitli shee suppled and rlicl steej-je, 
T’ abateallspasme, ami soke the swelling bruze; 
And, after having M.*ari‘lit the intuse deepe, 
She with her scarf did hind the \vound from 
cold tu keepe. 

XXXIV 

By this he had sweet life recur’d aga>nie, 

And, groning inh' deepe, at last his eies, 

His watiw eies dnzliiig like deawr rajme, 

He up gan lifte toward the azure "skies, 

From whence descend all hopelewse remedies : 
Therewith he sigh’d ; and, turning him aside, 
The gooiU}’^ Maide, ful of divinities 
And gifts of heavenly grace, he by him spide, 
Her boiv and gilden quiver Ij’-ing him beside. 


XXX 

Saw never living cio more heavy sight, 

That could have made a rocke of stone to rew, 
Or rive ill twaine : which when that Lady bright. 
Besides all hope, wtli melting eies did vew, 
All suddeinly abasht shee chaunged hew, 

And with Sterne horror backward gan to start; 
But "when shee better him beheld shee grew 
Full of a oft passion and unwonted smart : [hart. 
The point of pitty perced through her tender 

XXXI 


XXXV 

'Mercy, dearc Lord !’, (said he) ‘what grace 
IS this 

That lliou hast shewed to me sinfull wight, 

To send thine Angell fiom her boi\Te of blis 
To comfort me in my distressed plight. 

Angell, or G odd esse" doe I call thee right? 
What service may I doc unto thee incete, 

That hast from darkenca me rethrnd to light, 
And with thy hevenh’ salves and med’eines 
sweete [blessed fecte.’ 

Hast drest my sinfull wounds? I kiasu thy 


Meekely shee bowed dowiie, to wcete if life 
Veft in his frosen members did remaine; 

And, feeling by his pulses beating rife 
That the weake sowlelier seat did yett retaine, 
Hlie cast to comfort him with busie paine. 

Ilis double folded nccke she reard upidght, 

And rubdhis temples and each trembling vaine; 
His inayled haberjeon she did nndight, 
Audfrom liis head his heavy burganet did light. 

xxxri 

Into the woods thenceforth in haste shee went, 
To seeke for hearbes that mote him remedy; 
For shee of herbes had great intendiment, " 
'Taught of the Nymplie which from her infancy 
Her nonreed had in trew Nobility: 

There, whether 3 ’'t divine Tobacco -were, 

Or Panachsea, or Polygony, | 

Shee fownd, and brought it to her patient deare, 
VVho al this while lay blecling out his hart- 
blood ueaie. 


xxxvr 

Thereat she blushing said; ‘Ah! gentle 
Bipiire, 

Nur Goddessc I, nor Angell ; but the Mayd 
And daughter of a woody Nyiiiphe, desire 
No semce but thy safety and ayd ; 

Which if thou gaine, 1 slial be well apayd. 

Wee mortall wights, whose lives and fortunes 
To commun accidents stil open layil, [bee 
Are bownd with commun bond of frailtee, 

To succor wretched wights whom we captived 
see.' 

XXXVIt 

'By this her Darazells, which the fonner chace 
Had undertaken after her, arryv’d, 

As did Belphcebe, in the bloody place, 
Andtherebj" deemd the beast had bene depriv’d 
Of life, whom late their ladies anow ryv’d : 
Forthy the bloody tract they follow'd last, 

And eveiy one to ronne the s-wiftest stiyv’dj 
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Bui twD of them the rest far overpast, 

A.nd where their Lady was arrived at the last. 

XXXVIII 

Where wheu they saw that goodly boy with 
blood 

Defowl ed, and their Lady dresse his wownd, 
They woudred much ; and shortly understood 
How him in deadly case theyr Lady fownd, 
And reskewed out of the heavy stownd. 
Lflsoones his warlike courser, which was stray d 
Fane m the ivoodes whiles that he lay in 
s wownd, [stayd, 

►She made those Dainzela search ; which being 
They did him set theron, and forth with them 
convayd. 

XXXIX 

Into that forest farre they thence him led, 
Where was their dwelling, in a pleasant glade 
With moimtaines rownd about environed, 
Aiulmightiewoodes which did the valley shade 
And like a stately Theatre it mailc, 

Spreading it selfe into a spatious plainc : 

And in the midst a little river plaiile 
lilmongst the pumy stones, which seemd to 
plaine [restrain o. 

With gentle iniirniiire that his coiirs they did 

XU 

Beside the same a dainty place there lay, 
Planted with mirtle trees and laurells greeiie, 
In which the birds song many a lovely lay 
Of Gods high praise, and of their loves sweet 
tccne, 

As it. an eartlilv Paradize had beene : 

In whose enclosed shadow there was pight 
A faire Pavilion, scarcely to bee scene, 

The which was al wdthin most richly dight, 
That greatest Princes liking it mote well de- 
light. 

XLT 

Thidrer they brought that wounded Squ;jTB, 
and layd 

111 casie couch his feeble liiiibes forest. 

He rested him awhile; and then the Mayil 
liis readie WDimd with better salves new drest : 
Daily she dressed him, and did the best 
riis grievous hurt to guarisli, that she might ; 
That shortly she his dolour hath redrest, 

And his foule sore reduced to faire plight: 

It she reduced, hut himselfe destroyed quight, 

XLll 

0 foolish physick, and unfruitfull paiue, 

That heales up one, and makes another wound ! 
She his hurt thigh to him recurd again s, 

But hurt, his hart, the which before was soimd, 


Through an unwary dart, which did rcbownd 
From her faire e3'es andgratious count enaunce. 
What bootes it him from death to ueunloownd, 
To be captived in endlesse durauuce 
Of sorrow and despeyre without aleggeaunce ' . 

XLIII 

Still as his wound did gather, and grow hole, 
Si) .still his hart woxe sore, and health decayd : 
Madiii'ssc to save a part, and lose the whole’ 
Still whenas he beheld the lioa,vBiiJy Mayd, 
Whiles dayly playsters to his wownd she layd, 
So still his iVIalady the more increast, 

The whiles her matchlesse beautie him dis- 
iiuwd. 

Ah Goil! what other could be do at least, 

But love so fa^-rc a Lady that his life releast? 

XLIV 

Long while he strove in his coragoous brest 
With leasoii dew the passion to siibtlew, 

Anri love fur to disludge out of his nest .* 

Still when her excellencies he did vew, 

Her soveramo boiuitie and celestiall hew. 

The same to love he stronglj^ was constraynil . 
But wheu his meane estate he did revew, 

He from such harclj’- bnUlncsse was restrayiid, 
And of his luckWse loti and cruell love thus 
plajmd : 

XLV 

^ Untliankfull wretch,’ (said he) ‘is this the 
meed, [ quight ? 

With which her soveiaiii mercy thou doest 
Thy life she saved by her gratioiis deed ; 

But thou doest weene with villeinoiis despight 
To blott her honour, and her heavenly light. 
Dye rather, dye, then so disloyally 
Deeme of her high desert, or seeme so light • 
Fayre death it is, to shunne more shame, to ily : 
D}’’e rather, dy, then ever love disloyally. 

XLVI 

‘ But if to love disloyalty it bee, 

Shall I then hate her that from deathes dore 
Me brought? ah, farre be suchreproch fro mee! 
What can I lesse doe then her love therefore, 
Sith I her dew reward cannot restore ? 

Dye rather, dye, and dying doe her serve,; 
Dying her serve, and living her adore , 

Thy life she gave, thy life she doth ilescrve : 
Dj^e lather, dye, then ever from her service 
swerve. 

XLVII 

'But, foolish hoy, what bootes thyservicebace 
To her to whom the hevens doe serve and sew? 
Thou, a meane Squvre of meeke and lowl}’’ place,' 
She, havenly borne and of celestiall hew. 
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How then of all Idvb taketh equall vew; 

And doth not highest God vouchsafe to take 
The love and service of the basest crewV 
If she will not, dye raeeldy for her sake : 

. Dye rather, dye, then ever so faire love for- 
sake ! ’ 

XLviir 

Thus warreid he long time against his will; 
Till that through weakness die was forst atlast 
To yield himscLfe unto the inightie ill, 

Wliich, as a victour proud, gan ransack fast 
His inward partes, and all his entrayles wast, 
That neither blood in face nor life in hart 
It left, but both did quite dry e up and blast ; 

As percing levin, which the inner part 
Of every thing consumes, and caleiueth by art. 

XLIX 

Wliich seeing fayre Belphoebe gan to feare, 
Least that his wound were inlj" well not heald, 
Or that the wicked steele empoysned were: 

Li tie shee weend that love he close conceald. 
Yet still he wasted, as the snow cougeald 
When the bright sunne his beams theron 
doth beat : 

Yet never he his hart to her reveald ; 

But rather chose to dye for sorow great, 

Then with dishonorable tenues her to entreat. 


L 

She, gracious Lady, yet no paines did spare 
To doe liim ease, or doe him remedy. 

Many Restoratives of vertues rare, 

And costly CordiaUes she did apply. 

To mitigate his stubhome malady : 

But that Rivect Cordiall, ■which can restore 
A lovB-sick hart, she did to him en^'y ; 

To him, and to all th’ unworthy wmrld forlore 
She did eiuy that soveraine salve in secret 
store.* 

LI 

Tliat daintie Rose, the daughter of her Morne, 
lilore deare then Hfe she tendered, whose tio-wre 
The girlond of her honour did adome: 

Ne suffred she the Midday es scorching powTe, 
Ne the sharp Northeme win d thereon to showre ; 
But lapped up her silken leaves most chayre, 
When so the froward akye began to lowre ; 


But, soone as calmed was the chriataU ajTB, 
She did it fayre dispred and let to florish "fayre. 

LTI 

Etemall God, in his almightie po'wre, 

To make ensample of his heavcnlj'' grace. 

In Paradize -whylomc did plant this iiuwre ; 
Whence he it fetclit out of her native place, 
And did in stocke of earthly ■flesh cnracc, 

That mortall men her glory should arlmyrc. 

In gentle Ladies hreste ani bounteous race 
Of woman kind it fayi-est Flowre doth siii're, 
And bcarcth fruit of honour and all chast 
desjTe. 

Lilt 

Fayre yiiipes of hcautic, -whose bright shining 
heames 

Adonie the world "with like to heavenly light, 
And to your -willes both royalties and Reames 
fcliibdeiv, through conquest of yoiu- ivoudrous 
might, 

With this fayre flowre your goodly girlonds 
Of chastity and vertue virginall, [dight 
That shall embellish nioreyour beautie bright, 
And croime your heades ivith heavenly 
coronall," 

Such as the Angels weare before Gods tribunall! 
LIV 

To your faire selves a faire ensample iramc 
Of this faire ih’giii, this Belpheheth\Te; 

To -whom, in perfect love and spotl esse fame 
Of chastitie, none living may compayre : 

Ne poysnous Emy justly can empa)Te 
The praysc of her fresh flowTiiig Maydenhead; 
Forthy she standeth on the highest stayre 
Of th’ honorable stage of woraaiiheud, 

That Ladies all may follow her ensample dead. 

i.y 

In so great prays e of stedfast chastity 
Nathlessc she was so courteous and lymde, 
Tempred with grace and goodly modesty, 

That seamed those two vertues strove to fynd 
The higher place in her Hcroick mynd : 

So strhdng each did other more augment. 

And both encreast the prays e of -woman lyiide. 
And both encreast her beautie exccdlent : 

So all did make in her a perfect complement. 
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CANTO VI. 

ThG birth ot fayre BelpliGchc anti 
Of Amrjrett is told : 

The Garclins of Adonis fraught 
With TiIeasnrGS manifold. 


ir 

W ELL Lijty 1 -vveene, faire Lrdies, all this while 
Ye Wbndcr how this noble Damozell 
So great jierfiictiono did iu her compile, 

Sith that in salvage forests she did dwell, 

So farre from court and royall Citadell, 

The great schnolmaistresse of all courtesy : 
Scemeth that such wilde woodes should far 
exp ell 

All civile usage and gentility, 

And gentle sprite deforme with rude rusticity. 

II 

But to this faire Belphcnbe in her berth 
The lievens so favorable were and free, 
Loiiking with myld aspect upon the earth 
Jn th' Horoscope of her iiativitee, 

That all the gifts of grace and chastitee 
On her they poured Ibrth of plenteous home: 
Jove laught on Venus from his soverayne see, 
And Phoebus with faire beames did her 
adume, [borne. 

And. all the Graces rockt her cradle being 

III 

Her berth was of the ivombe of Morning dew, 
And her conception of the joyous Prime ; 

And all her -^vlnolc creation did her shew 
Pure and unspotted from all loathly ciiiiiB 
That is ingenerate in fleshly slime. 

So was this virgin homo, so was she bred ; 

So was she tra}^^ up from time to time 
In all chaste vertue and true hounti-hed. 

Till to her dew perfection she were ripened. 

IV 

Her mother was the faire Chr^’^sogonee, 

The daughter of Amphisa, who by race 
A Faerie was, yborne of high degree. 

She bore Belphochc ; she bore in like cace 
Fayre Amoretta in the second place : 

These two were twinnes, and twixt them two 
did share 

The heritage of all celestiall grace : 

That all the rest it seemd they robbed bare 
Uf bounty, and of beautie, and all vertues 
rare. 


I It were a goodly storie to declare 
By what straunge accident faire Chn’-sogone 
Conceiv’d these infants, and how them she bare 
In this wilde forrest wandring all alone, 

After she had nine moneths fulflld and gone: 
For not as other weraens commune brood 
Tlipy were enwombed m the sacred throne 
Of her chaste bodic’, nor with commune food, 
As other weinens babes, they sucked vitall 
blood : 

VI 

But wondrously they were begot and bred 
Through influence of th' hevens fruitfull ray 
As it in antique bookes is mentioned. 

It was upon a Sommers shinie day, 

■^Vlien Titan faire his beames did display, 

In a fresh fountaiue, far from all mens vew, 
She bath’d her brest the boyling heat t' allay; 
She bath’d with roses red and violets blew, 
And all the sweetest flowers that iutheforrest 
grew: 

VII 

Till faint through yrkesome weariiies, adowne 
Upon the grassy ground her selfe she layd 
To sleepe, the whiles a gentle slomhring 
swowne 

Upon her fell, all naked bare displayd. 

The sunbeames bright upon her body playd, 
Being through former bathing mollitide, 

And pisrst into her wombe, where they 
embayd 

With so sweet sence and secret powre imspide, 
That in her pregnant flesh they shortly fruc- 
tifide. 

VIII 

Miraculous may seeme to him that reades 
So straunge ensample of conception ; 

But reason teacheth that the iruitfull seades 
Of all things li^^ng, through, impression 
Of the sunbeames in moyst complexion, 

Doe life conceive ond quickned are by kynd : 
So, after Nilus inundation, 

Infinite shapes of creatures men doe fjmd 
Informed in the mud on which the Sunne hath 
shynd. 
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IX 

Great father he of generation 
Is rightly cald, th' authour of life and light ; 
And his "faire sister for creation 
Ministreth matter tit, which, teinpred right 
With heate and humour, breedes the living 
wight. [gone; 

So spromr these twirmes in womh of Chryso- 
Yct wist .she nought thereof, but sore affright, 
Wondred to sea her helly so upblone, 

Which still increasL till she her terme had full 
outgone. 

X 


Their wofull liarta he wounded had whyleare 
And so had left them languishing twixt lio^ie 
and feare. 

XIV 

She then the Cities sought from gate to gate, 
And everie one did aske, did he him .see? 

And everie one her answerd, that tun late 
He had him seene, and felt the crueltee 
Uf his sliarpG dartes and whut artilleree : 

And everj" one threw forth reiirrtches rife 
Of his mi.suhiovous deedes, ami sayd that bee 
Was the di.stiivber of all civill life, 

The eminy of peace, and authour of all strife, 


Whereof conceiving shame and foule diisgrace, 
Albe her giultlesse conscience her cleard, 

She fled into the wildernesse a space, 

Till that unweeldy burden she had reard. 

And shund dishonor which as death shefeard* 
Where, wearie of long traveill, dnwne to rest 
Her aelfe she set, and comfortably cheard: 
There a sad cloud of sleepe her overkest, 

And seized every sence with sorrow sore 
oppreat. 

XI 

It fortuned, faire Venius having lost 
Her little sonne, the winged god of love, 

Who, for some light displeasure which him 
crost, 

Was from her fled as flit as ayery Dove, 

And left her bhsfull bowre of joy above : 

(So from her often he had fled away, 

When she for ought him sharpely did reprove, 
And wandred in the world in straunge aray, 
Disguiz’d in thousand shapes, that none might 
him bewray.) 

XII 

Him for to .seeke, she left her heavenlyhous, 
The house of goodly formes and faire aspect, 
Whence all the world derives the glorious 
Features of beaiitie, and all shapes select, 
With which high God his workmanship hath 
deckt; [wings 

And searched everie way through which his 
Had home him, or his tract .she mote detect : 
She promist kisses sweet, and sweeter things, 
Unto the man that of him ty dings to her 
brings. 

xni 


XV 

Then in the countrey she abroad him sought, 
And in the rurall cottages iiiiiuir d; 

Where also manyplaintes to her werebroiight, 
How he their lieedelesse havt.s with love had fir'd, 
And his false venim through their veines in- 
spir’d : [ sat 

And eke the gentle Shepheard swaynes, whicli 
Keeping their fleecy flockesas they were hyr’rl, 
She sweetly heard coiiiplaine, both how ami 
what [thereat. 

Her sonne had to them doen , yet she did smile 

XVI 

But when in none of all these she him got, 
She gan avize where els ho mote him hydg; 

At last she her bethought that she had not 
Yet sought thesalvage woods and forests wyde. 
In which full many lovely Nymphes abyiie ; 
Mongst whom might be that he did closely lye. 
Or that the love of some of them him tyde"^: 
Forthy she thither cast her course t’ apply, 
To search the secret haunts of Dianes company 

xvir 

Shortly unto the 'wasteFull woods she came, 
Whereas she found the GoLldesse with her crew, 
After late chace of their embrewed game. 
Sitting beside a fountaine in a rew ; 

Rome of them washing with the liquid dew 
From off their dainty limbs the dusty sweat 
And so^rie, which did deforme their lively hew ; 
Others lay shaded from the scorching heat, 
The rest upon her person gave attendance great. 

XVIII 


First she him sought in Court, wheremost he 
us’d [not. 

Whylome to haunt, but there she found him 
But many there she found which sore accus'd 
His falsliood, and with fowls infamous blot 
His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did spot: 
Ladies and Lordes she eveiywhere mote heare 
Complayning, how with his empnysned shot 


She, having hong upon a hough cm high 
Her bow and painted quiver, had. unlaste 
Her silver buskins from her nimble thigh. 
And her lancU loynes uiigirt, and brests un- 
hraste, 

After her heat the breathing cold to taste : 
Her golden lockes. that late in tresses bright 
Emhreaded were for hindiing of her haste. 
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Now loose about her shoulders hong undight, 
And were with sweet Ambrosia all besprhickleii 
light. 

XIX 


As any Nimphe; [let not it be envide.’) 

So sa3nng, every Niniph full narrowly shee eide. 

XXIV 


Soono as she Venus saw behinclc her backe, 
She was asham’d to be so loose surpriz’d; 

And woxe lialfe wroth against her damzels 
That had not her thereof bSbre aviz’d, [slacke, 
But suifred her so carelEsly disguiz’d 
Be overtaken. Soone her garments loose 
Upgath’ring, in her liosoma she compriz’d 
Well as she might, anil to the Goddesse rose; 
Whiles all her Nymphes did like a girlond her 
end use. 

XX 

Goodlj" she gan faire Cj^therea greet, 

And shortl}' asked her, what cause her brought 
Into that iv’ildemesse for her unmeet, 

From her sweete bowres, and beds udth plea- 
sures fraught ? [thought. 

That suddein chaunge she straungo adventure 
To whom hiiire weeping she thus answered; 
That she her dearest sonne Ciipido sought, 
Wlio in his fro wai dues from her was tied, 
That she repented sore to have him angered. 

xxr 

Thereat Diana gan to smile, in scorae 
Of her vaine pla^mt, and to her scoffing sayd : 
‘ Great pitty sure that ye be so forlorne 
Of your gay sonne, that gives ye so good aj’d 
To your disports : ill mote ye bene apayd,’ 
But she was more eiigricved, and replide; 
‘Faire sister, ill beseemes it to upbrayd 
A dolefull heart 'vvith so disdainfull pride : 

The like that mine maybe your paiue another 
tide. 

XXII 

‘ As you iu woods and wanton wilderaesse 
Your "glory sett to chace the salvage beasts, 

So m\" delight is all in joyfulnesse. 

In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feasts : 
And ill becomes you, -with your lofty creaats, 
To scorne the joy that Jove is glad to seeke: 
We both arebowndto follow heavens beh easts, 
And tend our charges -with nbeisaunce meeke. 
Spare, gentle sister, with reproch my paiue to 
eeke ; 

xxiii 

‘ And tell me, if that ye my sonne have heard 
To liirke emougst j^imr Nimphes in secret 
wize, 

Or keopc their cabins : much I am affearil 
Least he like one of them him selfe disguize, 
And tnrne his aiTOwes to their exercize. 

»So may he long liim selfe full easie hide ; 

For he' is faire and fresh iu face and guize 


But Phoehe therewith sore was angered, 

And sharply saide ; ‘ Goe, Dame; goe, seeke 
vnur hov, 

Whereyou him lately lefte, in Mars his bed : 
He conies not here; we scome his foolish joy, 
Ne lend we leisure to his idle toy : 

But if I catch him in this company, 

Bj' Stygian lake I vow, whose sad annoy 
The Gods doe dread, he dearly shall abye: 

Tie dip his wanton wings, that he no more 
shall flye.’ 

XXV 

Wliom wlienas Venus saw so sore displeasd, 
Shee inly sorj’’ was, and gaii relent 
Wliat shee had said ; so her she soone appeasd 
With sugi’Cil words and gentle blandishment, 
^Vliich as a fountaine from her sweete lips 
went. 

And welled goodly forth, that in short space 
She was 'well pleasd, and forth her damzelL 
sent 

Through all the woods, to search from place to 
If any tract of him or tidings they mote traca 

XXVI 

To search the God of love her Nimphes she 
sent 

Throughout the wandring forest every where i 
And after them her selfe eke with her went 
To seeke the fugitive both farre and nere. 

So long they sought, till they arrived were 
In that same shady covert whereas lay 
Faire Crysogone in slombrj' traunre whilere; 
Who in her sleepe [a wondrous thing to say) 
Uiiwares had borne two babes, as faire as 
springing day. 

XXVII 

Unwares she them conceivd, unwares she 
bore: 

She bore wiihouten paine, that she conceiv’d 
Withouten pleasure ; ne her need implore 
Lueinaes aide: which when theyboth perceiv’d, 
They were through wonder nigh of sence be- 
rev’d, 

And gazing each on other nought bespake. 

At last they both agreed her seeming griev’d 
Out of her heavie swowne not to awake [take. 
But from her loving side the tender babes to 

XXVIII 

Up they them tnoke; each one a babe up- 
And with them carried to be fostered, [tooke, 
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Dame Phoebe to a Nymphe her babe betooko 
To be upbrought in perfect Maytlenhed, 

And, of her aelfe, her name Belphoebe reel ; 
But Venus her.^ thence far away convayd, 

To be upbrought in goodly womanhed; 

And, in her liile loves stead, which was straytl, 
Her Amnretta cald, to comfort her dismaycl. 

XXIX 

Shee brought her to her jo3-ous Paradize, 
VVher mo.st she wonnes when she on earth does 
So faire a place as Nature can devize; [dwell; 
Whether m Paphos, or Cj-thernn hill, ^ 

Or ]t ill Gnidus bee, I wote not well ; 

But well I wote by triall, that this same 
All other pleasaunt places doth excell, 

And called is b,v her lost lovers name, 

The Gardiii of Adonis, far reiiow'md bv fame. 


XXX 

In that same Gardiii all the goodly tlowres, 
Wheipwith dame Nature doth her beautify, 
And decks the girl on ds of her Paramo iires. 
Are fetclit : there is the first seminary 
Of all things that are home to live and d^’p, 
According to their kvmds. Long worke it were 
Here to account the endlcsse progenj' 

Of all the weeds that bud and’ blossome there ; 
But so much as doth need must needs be 
counted here. 


XXXI 


And grow afresh, as they had never seenc 
Fleshly corruption, nor mortall payne. [mayiic, 
Some thousand j^eare.s so doeu tne\" there re- 
And then of him are clad with other hew, 

Or .sent into the chaungefull world agayiie, 
Till thither thej” retourne where fir.st they 
grew: [to new. 

So, like a wheele, aroumd the}" ronne from old 

XXXIV 

Nc needs there Gardiner to sett or sow, 

To plant or prune ; for of their owne accord 
All things, as they created were, doe grow, 
And yet r era ember well the mighty word 
Whicli first was spoken h\’ th’ Almighty Lord, 
That bad them to increase and niultipfy : 

Ne doe they need with water of the ford, 

Or of the clouds, to moj'sten their roots dry; 
For in themselves eternall moisture they im- 
ply. 

XXXV 

Infinite shapes of creatures there are bred, 
And uncouth formes, wdiieh none yet ever 
And every sort is in a sondr}" bed [knew; 
Sett b}’ it selfe, and ranckt in comely rew ; 
Some fitt for reasonable sowles t’ in’dew. 

Some made for beasts, some made for birds to 
wears ; 

And all the fruitfull spawns of fishes hew 
In endless e rancks along enraungeil were, 
That seeml the Ocean could not containe 
them there. 


It sited was in fruitfull so\de of old, 

And girt in with two walls on either aide ; 
The one of jTon, the other of bright gold, 

That none might thorough breake, nor over- 
stride . 

And double gates it had which opened wide, 
B}’ which both in and out men moten pas : 
TIT one faire and fresh, the other old and dride. 
01(1 Genius the porter of them was. 

Old Genius, the which a double nature has. 


XXXVI 

Daily they grow, and daily forth are sent 
Into the world, it to replenish more ; 

Yet is the stocks not lessened nor spent, 

But still remaines in everlasting store, 

As it at first created was of 3’ ore: 

For in the -wide w^omhe of the world there h^es, 
In hatefiill darknes and in deeps horrore^ 

An huge eternall Chaos, which supplyes 
The substaunces ol natures fruitfull progenyes. 


XXXII 

He lettetli in, ho letteth out to wend 
All that to come into the world desire: 

A thousand thousand naked babes attend 
About him dav and night, ’which doe require 
That he with fleshfy weeds would them attire: 
Such as him list, such as eternall fate 
Ordained hath, he clothes with sinfull mire, 
And sendech forth to live in mortall state, 

Till thev agayn returne backe by the hinder 
gate 

XXXIII 

After that they againe retDui'ned heene, 

They in that GarUin planted bee aga3Tie5 


XXXVII 

All things from thence doe their first being 
fetch, 

And borrow matter whereof the}" are made ; 
Which, whenas forme and feature it does ketch, 
Becomes a hodv', and doth then invade 
The state of life out of the griesly shade. 

That substaiince is eterne, and bideth so ; 

Ne when the life decay es and forme does fade. 
Doth it consume and into nothing goe. 

But chaunged i.s, and often altred to and froe. 

XXXVIII 

The hiibsttinnce is not chaungd nor altered, 
But th’ only forme and ovtward fashion j 
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For every substtiiince is contlitioned 
Td chaungeherhew, and son dry formes to don. 
Meet for her temper an d complexion : 

For formes are variable, and decay 
By course of kinde and by occasion; 

And that fairp flowre of beautia fades away, 
As cloth the lilly frenh before the sunny ra}'. 


fireat animy to it, anti to all the rest 
That in thp (jardiii of Adonis spring's, 

Is wcked Tyme ; who with his scyth addrest 
Does mow the tin wring herbes and goodly 
things, 

And all their glory to the ground downc llings. 
Where thev do wither, anil are fowly inard'; 
He flyes about, and with his tlaggy winges 
Beates downe both leaves and buds without 
regard, 

Ne ever pitty may relent Ids malice hard. 

XL 

Yet pitty often did the gods relent, 

To see so faire thiuges mard and spoiled 
quight ; 

And their great mother Venus did lament 
The losse of her dears brood, her deare de- 
light : 

Her hart was piers t with pitty at the sight, 
When walking through the Gardiu them she 
saw', 

Yet no’te she find redress e for such clespight ; 
For all that lives is subject to that law; 

All things decay in time, and to their end 
doe draw, 

XLI 

Blit were ib not that Time their troubler is, 
All that ill this clelightfull Gardin growes 
Should happy hee, and have immortall hlis : 
For here all "plenty and all pleasure floives ; 
And sweete love gentle fitts emongst them 
throives, 

Without fell raucor or fond gealosy. 

Fraiickly each Paramor his lemaii knowes, 
Each bird liis mate ; ne an}” does envv 
Their goodly merimeut and gay felicity. 

XLTI 

There is coutiniiall Spring, and harvest there 
Continuall, both meeting atone tyme; 

'For both the boughes doe laughing blossoms 
bearc, 

And with fresh colours ilecke thew'antouPiy'me, 
And eke attonce the heavy trees they 
clyme, 

Which seem e to labour under their fruites lode : 


Emongst the shady leaves, their sweet abode, 
And their trew loves w’ithoiit suspitiou tell 
abrode. 

XLIII 

Bight in the middest nf that Paradise [top 
There stood a stately Mount, on whose round 
A gloomy grove of mirtle trees did rise, 

Whose shady boughes sharp steele did never 

Xor wicked beastes their tender buds did crop, 
Hut like a girlond compassed the higlit; [drop, 
And from their fruitfull sydes sweet gum dill 
That all tliegrnund, withpretious deaw bedight, 
Threw forth must dainty odours and most 
sweet delight. 

XLTV 

And in the thickest covert of that shade 
There was a pleas aunt Arber, not by art 
But of the trees owns inclination made, 

Which knitting their ranckc braunches, part 
to part, 

With w'anton yvie twine entraylfl. athw^art, 
Ami Eglantine and Caprifole emong, 

Fashiond above within their inmost part, 

That nether Phoebus beams could through 
them throng, [wrong. 

Nor Aeolus sharp blast could works them any 


And all about grew every sort of flowre, 

To which sad lovers were transformcle of yore ; 
Fresh Hyacinthus, Phoebus paramourfc 
And dearest love ; 

Foolish Narcisse, that likes the watry shore ; 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre but late, 

Sad Amaranthus, in whose purple gore 
Me seemes I see Amiiitas wretched fate, 

To whom sw'eet Poets verse hath given end- 
lesse date. 

XLVI 

There ivont faj’^re Venus often to enjoy 
Her deare Adonis joyous company, 

And reape sweet pleasure of the wanton boy: 
There yet, .some say, in secret he does ly, 
Lapped in flnwres and pretious spycery, 

By her hid from the world, and from the skill 
Of Stygian Gods, which doe her love en\y ; 
But she her selfe, when ever that she will. 
Possesseth him, and of his sweetness e takes 
her fill. 

XLYlt 

And sonth, it seemes, the}" .say; forhemaynot 
For ever dye, and ever buried" bee 


The whiles the joyous liirdes make their pas- In balefull night where all tliinges are forgot 

All be he subject to mortaliticj 
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Yet is eterne iti mutabilitie, 

Anrt by succession made perpetual!, 
Transfonnetl oft, and chaunged diverslie; 

For him the Father of all formes they call : 
Therfure needs mote he live, that living gives 
to all. 

XLVIII 

There now he liveth in eternall blis, 

Joying his goddesse, and of her eiijoyd; 

Ne feareth he henceforth that foe of his, 

Which with his cruell tuske him deadly cloyd : 
For that wilde Bure, the which him once mi- 
She firmely hath emprisoued for ay, [uoyd, 
That her sweet love his malice mote avoyd" 

In a strong rocky Cave, which is, the}’’ say. 
Heweii uudenieaLh that Mount, that none* him 
loseii may. 

XLIX 

There now he lives in everlasting joy, 

With many of the Gods in company 
Which thither haunt, and with the winged boy, 
Sporting him selfe in safe felicity : 

Who when he hath with spoiles and cruelty 
Ransackt the world, and in the wofull harts 
Of many wretches set his triumphes hye, 
Thither resortes, and. laying his sad dai’tes 
As^-^de, with faire Adonis playes his wanton 
partes. 

li 

And his trew love faire Psyche with him 
playes, 

Fayre Psyche to him lately reconcyld. 

After long troubles and unmeet upbrayes 
With which his mother Venus her revyld, 
And eke liimselfe her cruelly exyld: 

But now in stedfast love and happy state 
She with him lives, and hath him borne a chyld, 
Pleasure, that doth both gods and men aggrate, 
Pleasure, the daughter of Cupid and Psyche late. 

n 

Hither great Venus brought this infant fayre, 
The yong$r daughter of Chrysogonee, 


And unto Psyche with great trust and care 
Committed her, ^"fostered to bee 
And trained up in trew feminitee : 

Who no lesse carefully her tendered 

Then her owne daughter Pleasure, to whom shee 

Made her companion, and her lessoned 

111 all the lore of love, and goodly womanhead. 

LIE 

In which when she to perfect ripenes grew, 
Of grace and beautie noble Paragone, 

She brought her forth into the worldes vew, 
To be th’ ensamplc of true love alone, 

And Lodestarre of all chaste affection 
To all fayre Ladies that doe live on gi-ownd. 
To Faery court she came ; where many one 
Adinyril her goodly haveour, and fownd 
His feeble hart wide launched with loves cruel 
wownd. 

LIII 

But she to none of them her love did cast, 
Save to the noble knight Sir Scudamore, 

To whom her loving hart she linked fast 
In faithful! love, t’ abide for evennore; 

And for his dearest sake endured sore 
Sore trouble of an hainous enimy, 

Who her would forced have to liave forlore 
Her fonner love and stedfast loialty, 

I As ye may elswhere reads that niefull history, 


LIV 

But well I weene, ye first desire to learne 
What end unto that fearefull Damozell, 

Which fledd so fast from that same foster 
steam e 

Whom with his brethren Timias slew, befell: 
That was, to weet, the goodly Florimell ; 

Who wandring for to seeke her lover deare, 
Her lover deare, her dearest Marinell, 

Into misfortune fell, as ye did heare, 

And from Prince Arthure fled with wings of 
idle feare. 


CANTO VII. 


Tbo witches sonne loves Florimell : 

She flyes ; lie faines to dy. 
Satyrane .saves the Squyre of Dames 
From G-yaunts tyranny. 


Like asanH3md forth singled from the heard, 
That hath escaped from a ravenous beast, 

Yet flyes away of her owne feete afeard, 

And every leafe, that shaketh "with the least 
Murmure" of winde, her terror hath encreast ; 


[So fledd fayre Florimell from her vaine feare, 
Long after she from perill was releast : 

Each shade she saw, and each noyse she did 
heare, 

Did seeme to be the same which she escapt 
whilpfire. 
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All that same evening she in flying spent. 
And all that night her course continewed , 

Ne did she let dull slcepe once hi relent. 

Nor wearin esse to slack her liast, but lied 
Ever alike, if her funner dred 
Were hard behind, her ready to an e^t ; 

And her AvUite Palfrey, having cuiiipiBred 
The inaistring raines'out of her u'carv -vvrest, 
Perforce her carried where ever he thought 
best. 

III 

So long as breath and halde piiissaiinec 
Bid native enrage unto him supply. 

His pace he fre^llly forward lUd advaunce, 

And carried her hcyond all jeopard}”; 

But nDught that wanteth rest can long ahy ; 
He, having thnjugh incessant traveill spent 
His force, at last perforce adowne did ly, 

Ne foot could further move. The Lail}” gent 
Thereat was suddein slrciuk with great aston- 
ishment ; 

IV 

And, fnrst t’ alight, on foot mote algates 
fare 

A traveller unwonted to such way : 

NorlI teaeheth her this lesson hard and rare, 
That fortune all in eciuall launce doth sway. 
And mortall miseries doth make her play. 

So long she traveild, till at length she came 
To an hilles side, which did to her bewray 
A litle valley siiliject to the same, 

All coverd with thick woodes that quite it 
overcame. 

V 

Through the tops of the high trees she did 
des cry 

A litle smoke, whose vapour thin and light 
Peeking aloft uproUed to the sky : 

Which chearefull signe did send unto her sight 
That in the same did wonne some living 
wight. 

Eftsoones her steps she thereunto apply d, 

And came at last in weary -wretched plight 
Unto the place, to -ivhich her hope did guvde. 
To findesome refuge there, and rest herwearie 
syde. 

VI 

There in a gloomy hollow glen she found 
A little cottage, built of stickes and reedes 
In homely -wize, and wald 'v\”ith sods ai-ound; 
In which a wtch did dwell, in loathly” weedes 
And -w^uU want, all carelesse of her needes; 
So choosing solitarie to abide 
par from all neighbours, that her divelish 
deedes 


Ami hellish arts from people she might hide, 
And hurt far off unknowne whom ever she 
env’icle. 

VII 

The DainzL‘11 there arriving entred in ; 

Where sitting lui the tlure the Hag she found 
Busie [as scern’il) about some wicked gin : 
Who, btionc as she hehcld that suddein stound, 
Lightly' upstarted from the dustie ground, 
And with fell looUe and hollow deadly' gaze 
Staved on her awhile, as one astound, 

Ne had one w”ijrd to speake fur great amaze. 
But shewd by outward sigiies that dread her 
beiice dill daze. 


At last, turning her feare to foolish wrath, 
She askt, what ilevill had her thitlier brought, 
And w'ho she -was, and what unwonted paliv^- 
Had guided her, un-welcomed, unsought? 

To which the Damzell, full of doubtfull 
thought. 

Her mildly' answer’d : 'Beldame, be not wroth 
With silly” Virgin, by adventure brought 
Unto your dwelling, ‘ignorant and loth, 

That ‘crave but row’me to rest while tempest 
ovci'bhi’th.’ 

IX 

With that adow'ne out of her christall ey”ne 
Few' trickling teares she softly forth let fall, 
That like to orient perles did purely shyme 
Upon her snoAvv’ cheeke ; and therewithal! 

She sighed soft, that none so bestiall 
Nor savage hart, but ruth of her sad plight 
Would make to melt, or pitteoush” appall; 
And that vile Hag, all -were her w’hnle delight 
In misdiiefe, was much moved at so pitteuus 
sight ; 

X 

And gan recomfort her in her rude w”yse, 
With womanish compassion of her plaint, 
Wiping the teares from her suffused eves, 

And bidding her sit do-wne, to rest her faint 
And wearie limbes awhile. She, nothing 
quaint 

Nor ’sdeignfull of so homely” fashion, 

Sith brought she was now to so hard con- 
straint, 

Sate duwne upon the dusty ground anon ; 

As glad of that small rest as Bird of tempest 
gon. 

xi 

Tho gan she gather up her garments rent, 
And her loose lockes to dight in order dew 
With golden -wreath and gorgeous ornament ; 
Whom such wheuas the -tvicked Hag did vew, 
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She was astonisht at her heavenly hew,^ 

And doubted her to deeme an earthly wight, 
But or some Goddesse, or of Dianes crew, 

And thought her to adore with humble apright: 
T’ adore thing so divine as beauty were but 
right. 

XII 

This wicked W'oman had a wicked sonne, 

The comfort of her age and weary dayes, 

A laesv loord, for nothing good to clonne, 

But stretched forth in ydlenessc alwayes, 

Ne ever cast his mind to covet praj’se, 

Or plv himselfe to any honest trade, 

But all the day before the sunny ra3'BS 
He us’d to slug, or sleepe 111 sluthfull shade: 
Such laesinesse both lewd and poore attonce 
him made. 


Yet had he not the hart, nor hardiment, 

As unto her to utter his desire ; 

His caytive thought durst not so high aspire: 
But with soft sighes and loveh’^ semblaunces 
He ween’d that his affection entire 
She should aread; manv’’ resemblaunces 
To her he made, and man}'- kinde remem- 
bra imccs. 

XVII 

Oft from the forrest wildings he did bring, 
Whose sides empurpled were with smyling red ; 
And oft j^oung bii*ds, Avhidi he had'taught to 
sing, 

His maistresse praises sweeth’’ caroled: 
Girloiids of fiowres sometimes for her faire lied 
He hue would dight; sometimes the squirrell 
wild 


XIII 

He, coinming home at undertime, there found 
The fa^Tcst creature that he ever saw 
Sitting beside liis mother on the ground ; 

Tlie sight whereof did greatly him adaw, 

And his base thought irith terrour and with 
aw 

So inly smot, that as one, which hath gaz’d 
On the bright Sunue unwares, cloth sooue 
withdraw 

His feeble sync, with too much brightues daz’d, 
So stared he on her, and stood long while 
amaz’d. 

XIV 

Softly at last he gan his mother aske, 

What" mister wight that was, and whence 
deriv’d, [maske, 

That ill so straunge disguizement there did 
And bi’' what accident she there arriv'd ? 

But sliie, as one nigh of her wits dBpriv'’cl, 
’l\"ith nought but ghastly lookes him answered ; 
Like to a ghost, that lately is reviv’d 
i>um Stygian shores where late it wandered: 
So both at her, and each at other wondered. 

X’S^ 

But the fayre Virgin was so nieeke and mjdd, 
That she to" them vouchsafed to embace 
Her goodl}'- port, and to their senses vyld 
Her gentle speach applyde, that in short space 
She grew familiare in that desert place. 
During which time the Chorle, through her so 
kind 

And courteise use, conceiv’d affection hace, 
And cast to love her in his brutish mind : 

No love, hut brutish lust, that was so beastly 
tind. 

XVI 

Closely the wicked flame his bowels' brent. 
And sliortl}^ grew into outrageous fire 5 


He brought to her in bands, as conquered 
To be her thrall, his fellow-servant vild : 

All which she of him tooke with countenance 
meeke and mild. 

XVIII 

Blit, past a while, when she tit season saw 
To leave that desert mansion, she east 
III secret wize herselfe thence to withdraw, 
Forfeare of iiiischiefe, which she did forecast 
Might by the witch or by her sonne coni past. 
Her wearie Palfrey, closely as she might, 

Now well recovered after long repast, 

In his proud furnitures she freshl}^ dight, 

ITis late miswaiulred wayes now to remeasure 
right. 

xrx 

And eareh'^, ere the dawning day appear’d, 
She forth issewed, and on her joLiniei- went : 
She went in perill, of each noyse affe"ard, 

And of each shade that did it" selfe present ; 
For still she feared to be overhent 
Of that vile hag, or her uncivile sonne; 

Who when, too late awalcing, well the}’- keiit 
That their fayre guest was gone, the^’ both 
hegnnne [uncloiine. 

To make exceeding moue, as they had been 


XX 

But that lewd lover did the most lament 
For her depart, that ever man did heare: 

He kiiockt bis brest with desperate intenl. 
And scratcht his fac^ and with his teeth did 
teare 

His rugged flesh, and rent his ragged heare; 
That his sad mother, seeing his sore plight, 
Was greatl}’’ woe begon, and gan to feare 
Least his fraile senses were einpei'isht quiglit, 
And love to frenzy turnd, sith love is franticke 
bight. 

0 2 
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XXI 

All waves sliee sou^lit him tn rest ore to plight, 
With herbs, with charms, w'ith counsel, and 
nithteares; [might 

But tears, nor cliarms, nor herbs, nor counsell, 
As swage tiie fury which liis entrails teares : 

So strong is passion that no reason heares. 

Tlio when nil other helpes she saw to faile, 

Slie turnd her selfe backe to her wicked leaves; 
And by her divelish arts thought to prevaile 
To bringe her backe againe, or worke her tiiiall 
bale. 

XXTT 

Eftesoones out of her hidden cave she cald 
An hideous Least of horrible aspect, 

That could the stoutest corage have appald ; 
Monstrous, mishapt, and all his backe was 
spect 

With thousand spots of colours ciueint elect, 
Thereto so s^vifte that it all beasts did pas : 
Like never yet did li\*ing eie detect ; 

But likest it to an Hyeiia was, [gras. 

That feeds on wemens llesU as others fcede on 

XXITl 

It forth she cald, and gave itstreight in charge 
Through thicks and thin her to pours ew apace, 
Xe once to stav to rest, or breath at large. 

Till her he had at tain d and brought in place, 
Or quite devouni her beauties scomefuli grace. 
The Monster, swifte as word that from her 
went, 

Went forth in haste, and did her footing trace 
So sure and s^v'iftl3^ through his peifect'sent 
And pasauig speede, that shortly he her over- 
hent. 

xxrv 

Whom when the fearefull Damzell nigh es- 
pide, 

No need to bid her fast away to flie : 

That ugly shape so sore her terrifide, 

That it she sliund no Icsse then dread to die ; 
And her flitt palfrey did so well applv 
ITis nimble feet to her conceived fear^ 

That whilest his breath did strength to him 
supply, 

From peril free he away her did beare ; 

But when his force gan faile his pace gan wex 
areare, 

XXV 

Which whenas she perceiv’d, she was dismay d 
At that same last extremity ful sore. 

And of her safety greatly grew afrayd. 

And now she gan approch to the sea shore, 

As it befell, that she could flie no more. 

But yidil herselfe to spoile of greedinesse : 
Lightly she leaped, as a wight forlore. 


From her dull horse, in desperate distress®, 
And to her feet hetookc her doubtfull sicker- 
nesse. 

XXVI 

Not halfe so fa'.t the wicked Myn*ha fled 
From dread of her revenging fathers bond ; 
Xor halfe so hist to save her maydenhed 
Fled fearfull Daphne on th’ stronil. 

As Florimell fled from that IMonster yond, 

To reach the sea ere she of him were rauglit : 
For in the sea to drown e herselfe she fond, 
Bather then of the tyrant to be caught ; 
Thereto fear gave her wings, anti need her 
coragQ taught. 

XXVII 

It fortuned [high God did so ordains) 

As shee arrived on the roring shore. 

In minde to leape into tlie mighty mainB,_^^ 
A little bote lay lioving her before, 

In which there slept a flsher old and pore, 

The whiles his nets were drying on the sand. 
Into the same slice lept, and with the ore 
Did thrust the shallop from the Anting strand ; 
So safety fnwnd at sea which she fownd not at 
land, 

XXVIII 

The Monster, ready on the pray to sease. 

Was of his forward hope deceived quight ; 

Ne durst assay to wade the perlous seas, 

But greedily long gaping at the sight, 

At last in vaine was forst to turne his flight, 
And tell the idle tidings to his Dame : 

Yet, to avenge his divelish despight, 

He sett upon her Palfrey tired lame, 

And slew him cruelly ere any reskew came. 


XXIX 

And, after having him cmbowelled 
To fill his hellish gorge, it ehaiinst a knight 
To passe that w’ay, as forth he travelled : 

Yt was a goodly fSwaine, and of great might, 
As ever man that bloody field did fight; 

But in vain sheows, that wont yong knights 
bewitch, 

And courth' services, tonke no delight ; 

But rather joyd to bee then aeemen sich, 

For both to be and seeme to him was labor lich. 

XXX 

It was to weete the good Sir Satyrane, 

That raimgd abrode to seeke adventures wilde, 
As was his wont, in forest and inplaine; 

He was all annd in rugged steele unfilde, 

As in the smoky forge it was eompilde, 

And in his Scutchin bore a Satjves hedcL 
He eomming present, where the Monster vildo 
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Upon that miJke-whitc Paltreye,s carcaa fetid, 
Unto his reskew ran, anti greedily him spedd. 

XXXI 


Sith dint of steple his careas could not quell; 
His maker until her eharmes had framed him 
so well, 

XXXVI 


There well perceivd he that it waa the horse 
Whereon faire Florimell was wont to ride, 
That of that feend was rent without remorse: 
Much feared he least ought did ill hetide 
To that faire Maide, the liowre of wemens pride ; 
For her he dearely loved, and in all 
His famous conquests highly magnifide : 
Bohides, her golden girdle, which did fall 
From her in flight, he fownd, that did him sore 
apall. 

XXX I r 

Full of sad feare and douhtfull agony 
Fiercely he flew upon that wicked feend, 

And with huge strokes and cruell battery 
Him forst to leave his pray, for to attend 
Him selfe from deadly daunger to defend: 

Full many wounds in his corrupted flesh 
He did engrave, and muchell blood did spend, 
Yet might not doe him die : but aiemore fresh 
And fierce lie still appeard, the more he did him 
thresh. 

XXXIII 

He wist not how him to despoils of life, 

Xe how to win the wished victorj', 

Sith him he saw still stronger grow through 
strife, 

And him selfe weaker through infinnity. 
Greatly he grew enrag’d, and furiously 
Hurling his sword away he lightly lept 
Upon the beast, that with great cimelty 
Kored and raged to be underkept ; “ [hejit. 

Yet he pei-force him held, and strokes upon him 

XXXIV 

As he that strives to stop a suddein flood, 
And in strong bancks his violence enclose, 
Forceth it swell above his wonted mood, 

And largely ovei-flow the fruitfull plaine, 

That all the conntrey seemes to he a Maine, 
And tlie rich fiirrowes flote, all quitefordonne: 
The wofull husbandman doth low d coin plaine 
To see his whole j^eares labor lost so soone, 
For which to God he made so many an idle 
boone : 

XXXV 

So him he held, and did through might amate. 
So long he held him, and him bett so long, 
That at the last his fiercenes gan abate, 

And meekely stoup unto the victor strong ■ 
Who, to avenge the implacable wrong 
WTiich he supposed donne to Florimell, 

Sought by all meanes liis dolor to prolong, 


The golden ribband, which that virgin wore 
About her sclender waste, be tooke in hand, 
And with it bownd the beast, that low’d did 
rore 

For great despight of that umvonted band, 
Yet dared not his victor to withstand, 

But trembled like a lambe fled from the pray ; 
And all the way him follow’d on the strand, 

As he had long bene learned to obay ; 

Yet never learned he such service till that day. 

XXXVII 

Thus as he led the Beast along the way, 
Heapide far off a mighty Giauntesse 
Fast fl3’ing, on a Courser dapled gray, 

From a bold knight that with great hardinease 
Her hard pursewd, and sought for to sup- 
press e. 

She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire, 
Lying athw’art her horse in great distress e, 
Fast boundeu hand and foote with cords of 
wire, [her desire. 

Whom she did meane to make the thrall of 

XXXVIII 

Which whenaa Satyrane beheld, in haste 
He lefte his captive "Beast at liberty, 

And crost the nearest way, by which he cast 
Her to encounter ere she passed by; 

But she the way shund nathemore forthy, 

But forw’ard gallop t fast; which when he 
spyde, 

His mighty speare he couched warily, 

And at her ran: she, having him descryde, 

Her selfe to tight addrest, and threw her lode 
aside. 

XXXIX 

Like as a Goshaiike, that in fuotc doth bcare 
A trembling Culver, having s^iide on higlit 
An Eagle that with plumy wings doth slieai'c 
The subtile ayrestouping with all his might, 
The quarry throwes to ground with jfell de- 
spight. 

And to the batteill doth her selfe prepare; 

So ran the Geauntesse unto the fight, 

Her fyrie eyes with furious sparkes did stare, 
And with blasphemous bannes high God in 
peaces tare. 

XL 

She caught in hand an huge gi'eat ;jTonmace, 
Whereirith she mau}^ had of life depriv’d ; 

But, ere the stroke could seize hia aymed place, 
Hia speare amids her sun-hrodeshielu arriv’d; 
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Yet nathemore the ateele asonder riv’d, 

All -were the beame in bignes like a mast, 

Ne her out of the atedfast sadle driv’il; 

Hut, glauncing on the tempred metall, bra.st 
In thouaand shivers, and so forth beside her 
past. 

XLI 

Her Steed did stagger ivith that puissaunt 
atrooke ; 

But she no more was nnjved with that might 
Then it liad lighted on an aged Oke, 

Or on the marble Pillour that is pight 
Upon the top of Mount Olympus hight, 

For the brave youthly Ohamijions to assay 
IVith burning ehaiet wheeles it nigh to smite; 
But who that smites it mars his joyous play, 
And is the spectacle of ruinous decay. 


Yet, therewith sore enrag’d, with stenie re- 
gard 

Tier clreadfull weapon she to him addrest. 
Which on his helmet mar tolled so hard 
That made him low incline his lofty crest, 

And howd his hattred visoiir to his hrest : 
^VllerB^\^th he was so stand thatlien’oteryde, 
But reeled to and fro from east to west. 

Which when his crucll cnimy espyde, 

She lightly unto him acljoyired .syde to syde; 


And, on his collar lajnng puissaunt hand, I 
f)iit Ilf his wavering seat liini pluckt perforse,' 
Perfor.se him pluckt, unable to withstand 
Or helpe liimselfe; and lajing thwart her 
horse, 

In loathly "vvise like to a carrion corse, 

She bore him fast away. Wliich when the 
knight 

That her pursewed saw, with great remorse | 
lie nere was touched in his noble .spright, 

And gan encrease liis speed as she encreast her 
flight. 

XLIV 

Whom when as nigh appro chiiig she esp3*de, 
nhe thre'^v away her burden angrily ; 

For she list not the batteill to abide, 

Blit made her selfe more light away to fly; 
Yet her the hardy knight pursewd so nj'C 
That almost in the backe he oft her strake; 
But still, when him at hand she did espy, 

She turnd, and semblaunce of faire fight did 
make, [her take. 

But, when he stayd, to flight again e she did 


By this the good Sir Satyrane gan aw’ake 
Out of his dreame that tUd liiin long eutraunce, 
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And, seeing none in place, he gan to make 
Exceeding monc, and curst that cm ell chaiuice 
Which reft from him so faire a cherisaunce. 
A tlength he spyde whereas that wofull riquysfe 
Whom he hadVeskewed from captivaunce" 

Df his .strong foe, lay tombled in the myre, 
Unable tn arise, or foots or hand to stvre. 


To whom approching, well he mote perceive 
In that fowle plight a comely personage 
And lovely face, made flt for to deceive 
Fraile Ladies hart ndth loves consuming rage, 
Xow in the blossome of his freshest age. 
lie reard him up and loosd his yron bands, 
And after gan inquire his parentage, 

And hoAv he fell into the G-yaunts hands, 

And who that was "which chaced her along the 
lands. 


Then trembling yet through feare the Squire 
bespake: 

‘That Heauntesse Arganth i.s behight, 

A daughter of the Titans -which did make 
Wan-e against heven, and heaped hils on hight 
To scale the skyes and put Jove from his 
right : 

Her syre Typlioeiis was ; Aidio, mad through 
merth, [might, 

And dronke "with blond of men .slaine by his 
Through incest her of his omie mother Itarth 
I Whvlome begot, being but halfe twin of that 
I “ berth : 


‘For at that berth another Babe .she bore; 

To weet, tlie mightie Ollyphant, that wrought 
Great wreake to many errant knight.s of yore, 
And many hatli to fouls confusion brought. 
These twinnes, men say, (a thing far passing 
thought) [w'ere, 

While in their mothers wombe endosd they 
Ere they into the lights om world were brought, 
lu fleshly lust were mingled both yfere, 

Ami in that monstrous ivise did to the world 
appere. 


‘ So liv’d they ever after in like sin, 

Gainst natures law and good behaveoure ; 

Blit greatest shame was to that maiden twin, 
'SVho, not content so fowly to devoure 
Her native fle.sh and stain e her brothers bowre, 
Did "wallow in all other fleslily myre. 

And siiffred beastes her body to tleflowre, 

So "ivhnt she hiirned in that lustfiill fyre ; 

Yet all that might nut slake her sensiiall ilesyre : 
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T. 

^But over all the* ctiiiiitriti slio did raungB 
To seake yuiiny men to queucli her flamin^if 
thrust, 

And feed her fancy Avdth deliglitfull ehiuinrce : 
Whom so she fittest lindes to serve her liiht, 
Through her maine strene^th, in wliich she 
most doth trust, 

She -with her hringes into a secret lie, 

Where in eterimll bondap:e d^^e he miwt, 

Or he the vassall of her pleasures vile. 

And in all shaiiiDfull sort him selte with her 
defile. 

LI 

‘ Me, seely wretch, sheso at vauntap^e caiipfht, 
After she long in waite for me did lye, 

And meant unto her prison to have brought, 
Her lothsom pleasure there to satisfye; 

That thousand deathes me lever were to dye 
Then breake the vow that to faire Columbell 
1 ]jlighted have, and yet keeps stsdfastly. 

As for my name, it inistrcth not to tell : 

Call me "the Squyre of Dames; that me 
heseemeth well. 

Lit 

^ But that bold kniglit, whom ye pursuing saw 
That Geauutnsse, is not such as she seemd, 

Hut a faire virgin that in martiall law ^ 1 
And deedes of armes above all Dames is 
deemd, 

Aiul above many knightes is eke esteemd 
For her great worth : She Palladine is bight. 
She you from death, you me from dread, re- 
deemd ; 

Ne any may that Monster match in fight, 

But she, or such as she, that is so chaste a 
wight.’ 

LIII 

‘ Her well beseemes that Quest,’ (quoth Saty- 
rane) ps this, 

‘ But read, thou Squyre of Dames, -what vow 
Which thru! upon thy selfe hast lately ta’ne?’ 
‘That shall I you recount,’ f quoth he) ‘ywis, 
So he ye plcasrl to pardon all amis. 

That gentle Lady whom I love and serve, 
After long suit and wearie servids, 

Did aske me, how I could her love deserve, 
And how she might be sure that I would never 
swerve ? 

LTV 

^ I, glad by any meanes her grace tr> gaine, 
Badd her commaund my life to save or spill. 
Eftsoones she badd me, with incessaimt paine 
To wander through the world abroad at -will. 
And eveiy where, where with my power or 
I might doe ser\uce unto gentle Dames, [skill 
That I the same should faithfull}’ fulfill ; 


And at the twelve monethes end slioultl bring 
their names [games. 

And pledges, as the spoiles of my victorious 

i.v 

‘So well r to faire Ladies service did, 

And found such favour in their loving harlGB, 
That ere the veare his course had compassid, 
Thre hundretl pledges for my good desartes, 
And thrice three hundred thanks for my good 
partes, 

I with me brought, and did to her present. : 
Which when she saw, more bent to eke my 
smarl es 

Then to reivard my trusty true intent, 

She gall for me devise ii grievous punishment; 

LVI 

‘To wcet, that I my travcill should rc.sume, 
And with like labour ■wmIIcb the world aroivncl, 
Ne ever to her pic.scncc should presume, 

Till 1 so many other Dames had fo^vnd, 

The which, for all the .suit I c.^'iild propownd. 
Would me refuse their pledges to afford, 

But did abide for ever chaste and sownd.” 
‘Ah! gentle Squyre,’ [quoth he) ‘ tell at one 
word, [record ? ’ 

jllow many fo^vnd’st thou such to put in thy 

i.vir 

‘Indeed, Sir knight,’ (said he) ‘one word 
may tell 

All that I ever fownd so wisely stayd, 

For onely three they were dispo.sd so well; 
And yet three yeares I now abroflc have stray J, 
To fynd them out.’ ‘Mote T,’ (then laughing 
sayd [three. 

The knight) ‘inquire of thee what were those 
The which thy proffred curtesie rlenai^d? 

Or ill they seemed sure avizd to hee, [see.’ 
Or brutisfily brought up, thatnev’r did fashions 

Ll'III 

‘ The first which then refused me,’ (said hec) 
‘Certes was but a common Courtisane; 

Yet flat ref usd to have adoe with mee, 
Because I could not give her maity a Jane.’ 
(Thereat full hartelv laughed Satyrane.) 

‘ The second was an holy Niume to chose, 
Which would not let me" be her Chappellane, 
Because she knew, she said, I would disclose 
Her couuscll, if she should her tinxst in me re- 
pose. 

LTX 

‘The third a Damzell was of low degree, 
Whom T in countrey cottage foivnd by chaunce: 
Full litle weened T that chastitee 
Had lodging in so meane a maintenaunce ; 
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Yet was slie fayro, and in her ciaintBnauiiL-e 
Dwelt simple ti'uth in seemely fashion. 

Long thus I woo’d her with due observ- 
aunce. 

In hope unto my pleasure to have won; 

But was as far at last, as when I iirst begon 

LX 

*■ Safe her, I never anv woman found 
That chastity did for it selfe embrace, 

But were for other causes tirme and sound; 
Either for want of haudsome time and place, 
Ur else for feare of sliame and fowle disgrace. 
Thus ana I hopelesse ever to attaine 
My Ladies love m such a desperate case, 
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But all my dayea am like to waste in vaine, 
Seeking to match the chaste with th’ unchaste 
Ladies traine.’ 

LXI 

^Perdy’ (sayd Satyrane) ‘thou Squyre of 
Dames, 

Great labour fondly hast thou hent in hand, 
To get small thankes, and therewith many 
blames, 

That may emongat Alcides labours stand,’ 
Thence backe returning to the former land. 
Where late he left the Beast he overcame, 

He found him not; for he had broke hia band, 
And was return d againe unto his Dame, 

To tell what tydings of fayre Plorim ell became. 


CANTO Till. 


The Witch creates a snowy La- 
dy like to rioriuiBll ; 

"Who -wTong'd by Carle, by Proteus sav’d, 
Is sought by Paridell. 


I 

So oft as I this lustory record, 

My heart doth melt with meere compassion, 
To thmke linw causeless e, of her owne accord, 
This gentle Damzell, whom I nTite upon, 
Should plonged be in such affliction 
Without all hope of comfort or reliefe ; 

That sure, I weene, the hardest hart of stone 
Would hardly finde to aggravate her gi’iefe; 
For misery’ craves rather mercy then repriefe. 

II 

But that accursed Hag, her hostesse late, 
Had so enranclded her malitinus hart, 

That she des\Td th’ abridgement of her fate. 
Or long enlargement of her painefull smart. 
Now when the Beast, which by her wicked art 
Latefoorth she sent, shehackeretourningspyde 
T3ule n'ith her golden girdle ; it a part 
Of her rich spoyles whom he had earst destroyd 
She weend, and wondrous gladnes to her hart 
apph'de. 

III 

And, with it ronning hast’ly to her sonne, 
Thought with that sight him much to have 
reliv’d 

Who, thereby deeming sure the thing as donne, 
His former griefe 'with fune fresh re'S’iv’d 
Much more then earst, and would have algates 
liv’d 

The hart out of his brest : for sith her dedd 
He sureh’- dempt, himselfe he thought depriv’d 


Quite of iill liope wherewith he long had fedd 
Hia foolish malad.v, and long time had misledd. 

IV 

With thought whereof exceeding mad he grew, 
And in his rage his mother would have slaine. 
Had she not fled into a secret mew, 

Where she was wont her Sprightes to enlcr- 
taine, 

The inaisters of her aii : there was she faiiie 
To call them all in order to her a.vde, 

And them conjure, upon eternall paine. 

To coimsell her, so carefully’ dismay d, 

How she might heale her sonne whose senses 
were decaj-d. 

V 

By their advice, and her owns wicked wit, 
She there deviz’d a wondrous worke to frame, 
"Whose like on earth was never framed yit ; 
That even Nature selfe emide the same, 
Andgrudg’d to seethe counterfet should shame 
The thing it selfe : In hand she boldly tooke 
To make another like the fonner Dame, 
Another Florimell, in shape and looks 
So lively and so like, that many it inistuoke. 

VI 

The substance, whereof she the body made, 
Was purest snow in massy mould congeald, 
Wliich she had gathered in a shady glade 
Of the Biphoean hils, to her reveard 
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I]y errant Sp rights, but from all men cdu- 
ceald : 

The same she teinprcd with fine Mercury 
And virgin wex that never vet was seald, 

And ininglerl them with perfect vermih* ; 

That like a lively sanguine it seemd to the e^-^e 

VIT 

Instead of eyes two burning lampca she set 
In silver ‘'ncUeta, sliyning like the skj’es, 

And a quinke moving Spirit did arret 
To stirre and roll them like to womens eyes: 
Instead of vellow lockes she did devyse 
With golden wyre to weave her curled head ; 
Yet golden wvre was not so yellow thryse 
As Floriinells fayre hearc: and, in the stead 
Of life, she put a Spright to rule the carcas 
dead *, 

VIII 




Tier to disport ami idle tune to pas 
In th’ open freshnes rd the gentle aim. 

A knight that way there cliaunced tn repairc ; 
Yet knight he was not, hut a boastfull swain e 
That deedes of arnies had ever in despaire, 
Proud Jlraggadoccliin, that in vaunting vaine 
His gloiy did repose, and credit did maintain p. 

XII 

Hp, seeing with that Chorle so faire a wight, 
Decked wdth many a costly ornament. 

Much men^eiled thereat, as well he might, 
And th ought that m atch a fow'le dis paragem enl : 
His bloody spearc eftesooncs he boldly bent 
Against the silly clowne, who dead through 
feare 

Fell streight to ground in great astonishment. 
‘Villein,’ (sayd he) ‘this Lady is my deare; 
Dy, if thou itgainesay : I will away her beare.’ 
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A wicked Spright, yfraught with fawning 
' ' guyle 

And fayre resemblance above all the rest, 
Which" with the Prince of Darkenes fell some- 
whyle 

From heavens blis and everlasting re-st : 

Him needed not instruct which way were best 
Him selfe to fashion likest Florinioll, 

Ne how' to apeake, ne how to use his gest ; 

For he in counterfesauncs did excell, 

And all the wyles of wemens ^vits knew pass- 
ing well. 

IX 

Him shaped thus she deckt in garments gay. 
Which Florimell had left behind her late ; 
That who so then her saw ivoultl surely say 
It was her selfe whom it did imitate, 

Or fayrer then her selfe, if ought algate 
Might fayrer be. And then she forth her 
U nto h er s onn c that lay in feeble state ; [brought 
Who seeing her gaii streight upstart, and 
thought [sought. 

She was the Lady selfe whom he so long had 


Mrr 

The fparcfull Chorle durst not gainesay nor 
dune, 

But trembling stood, and yielded him the pray ; 
Who, finding litle leasure her to wooe 
On Troinparts steed her mounted without stay, 
And without rcskew led her quite away. 

Proud man hims elfe then Braggadochio deem’d, 
And next to none after that happy day, 

Being possessed of that spoyle, which "seem’d 
The fairest wight on ground, and most of men 
esteem’d. 

XIV 

But, wdien h ee saw him selfe free from poursiite, 
He gan make gentle purpose to his Dame 
With termes of love and lewdnesse dissolute^ 
For he could well his giozing speaches frame 
To such vaine uses that him best became : 

But she thereto w’-ould lend but light regard. 
As seeming sory that she ever came 
Into his powre. that used her s o hard [prefard. 
To reave her honor, which she more then life 

XV 


X 

Tho fast her clipping twixt his armes twajme, 
Extremely joyed in so happy sight, 

And soone forgot his former sickely payne; 
But she, the more tn seeme such as .she higlit, 
Coyly rebutted his embraceinent light; 

Yet still, with gentle countenaunce, retain’d 
Enough to hold a foole in vaine delight. 

Him long she so with shadowes entertain’il, 
As her Creatresse had in charge to her ordain’d. 

XI 

Till on a day, as he disposed was 
Towalke the”w codes with that his I dole faire, 


Thus as they two of kindnes treated long, 
There them by chaimcc cncountred on the way 
An armed knight upon si courser strong, 
Whose trampling feete upon the hollow lay 
Seemed to thunder, and did nigh afifray 
That Capons corage : yet he looked grim, 
And fa^md to cheare his lady in dismay. 

Who seemd for feare to quake in every lim, 
And her to save from outrage meekely prayed 
him. 

XVI 

Fiercely that straunger forward came; and, 
nigh 

Approching, with hold words ami bitter threat 
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Bad that Raine hoaster, a.s lie mote, on hi^h, 

To leave to him that lady for excheat, 

Or bide him batteill witliout further treat. 
That challenge did too peremptory seeine, 

Anri tihl his senses with abashment great; 

Yet seeing nigh him jenpardy extreme. 

He it disscmblcLl w’cll, and light seemd to 
estceme 

XVII 

Saying, ‘Tliou foolish knight, that weenst 
with words 

To steale away that I witli blowes have wonne, 
And brought through points of many perilous 
swords : 

But if thee list to see thy Courser ronne, 

Or prove thy sclfe, this sad encounter shonne, 
And sceke els without hazarrl of thy hedd,’ 

At those prowd words that other knight 
begoime 

Td wex exceeding wroth, and him arctkl 
Tn tume his steede about, or sure he should 
be dedd. 

XV lit 

' »Sith then,' (said Braggadncluo) ‘nccdcs thou 
wilt 

Thy daics abridge through pronfc of ]missauncD, 
Tunie WL! nur steeds ; that both in e([uall tilt 
May nicete againe, and each take happy 
cliauncc.’ 

This said, the}' both a furlongs inountenaunce 
Retird their steeds, to ronne in even race ; 

But Braggadocliiu, witli his bloody launce, 
Uiice ha\dng turnd, no more retunul his face, 
But Icfte his love to losse, and tied him selfe 
apace. 

* 

XIX 

The knight, him seeing die, had no regard 
Him to prnirsew, but to the lady rode; 

And having her from Trompart lightly reard, 
Ujion his Courser sett the lovely lode. 

And with her tied away without abode. 

Well weened he, that fairest iloriinell 
It was -with whom in company he yode, 

And so her selfe did alwaies to him tell; 

So made him thinkeliim selfe in heven that 
was in hell. 

XX 

But Florimell her selfe was far away, 

Driven to gi’eat distres.se by fortune straunge, 
And taught the carefull Mariner to play, 

Sith late mischauiice had her compeld to 
chaunge 

The land for sea, at randon there to raunge : 
i ett there that criiell Quceiie avengeresse, 

Not satisfy de so far her to estraunge 


From courtly bli.s and wonted happinesse, 

Did heap e on her new waves of weary wretched- 
ness e. 

XXI 

For being fled into the fishers hote 
For refuge from the Monsters cruelly, 

Long ho she on the mighty maiue did fiotc, 

And with the tide drove forward caielesly ; 

For til’ iiyre w'as milde and cleared was the 
sltie, 

And all his windes Dan Aeolus did kcepc 
From stirring up their stormy enmity, 

As pittmng to see her wailc and weepe : 

But all the while the fisher did securely sleepc^ 

XXII 

At last -when ilroncke with drowsinesse he 
■woke, 

xVnd saw his drover drive along the streame, 

He w'as dismay d; and thrisc his brest he 
stroke, ' 

For uiarveill of that accident extreamc : 

But ■when he saw that hla/dng beauties beams, 
Which ivith rare light his hote did bcautifve, 
He marveild more, and thought he vet did 
dream c 

Not iroll awakte; or that some extasyo 
Assotted had his sence, or cla/^ed was his eye. 

XXIII 

But when her well avizing hee perceiv’d 
To be no vision nor fantasticke sight, 

Great comfort of her presence he conceiv’d, 

And felt in his old enrage new delight 
To gin awake, and stir his frosen spright : 

Tho rudely askle her, how she thither came ? 
‘Ah !’ (sayd she) ‘father, I note read aright 
What hard mis fortun e brought m e t o this same ; 
Yet am I glad that here I now in safetj’- ame. 

XXIV 

‘ But thou, good man, sith far in sea ive bee, 
And the great water.s gin apace to swell, 

That now no more we can the mayn-land see, 
Have care, I pray, to guide the cock-bote well, 
Least worse on sea then us on land befell.’ 
Thereat th’ old man did nought but fondly grin, 
And saitle his boat the way could wisely tell; 
But his deceiptfull eyes did never lin [skin. 
To luoke on her faire face and markeher snowy 

XXV 

The sight whereof in his congealed flesh 
Tiifixt such secrete sting of greedy lust, 

That the drie iri there d stocke it gan refresh, 
And kindled heat that soone in flame forth ^ 
brust : 
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T'lie ilriBst wood is hoonCht burnt to duat. 
JtudBJy to her ho lept, and liia rough houil 
VVJiere ill became him rashly would have 
thrust; 

But slie "with aiigiy srovue did him withsloiul, 
And sliamcfully reproved fur lii.s riideiies fond. 

XXVI 

But he, that never gond nor maners knew, 
Jler aliarpe rebuke full litle did esteeme ; 

Hard is to teach an old horse amble trew : 

The inward smoke, that did before but steeine, 
Broke into open tire and rage extreme; 

And now he .strength gan adde unto his will, 


An aged sire with heail all frury hore, 

And sprinckled fro.st upon hi.s deawy board : 
Wlio -whiin those pittifull outcries he heard 
Through all the seas so ruefully resowud, 

His charett swiftB in hast he thither .steanl, 
Which with a tceme of scaly Phnea.s bownd 
Was drawne upon the waves that fumed h.in 
arowiid. 

XXXI 

And coinmiug to that Fishers wandriug hole, 
That went at will with out en card or sayJc, 

He therein saw that yrkesoine sight,' which 
smote 


Forcyng to doe that did him fowle misseemc. i^<iipniation and compassion frayle 

UpflsVlv liA f.livp.wp! lipr flnwnp. tip rm-’il tn hlS hart 


Beastly he threwe her downe, ne car’d to sjull 
Her garments gay with scales of fish that all 
did till. 

XXVII 

The silly virgin strove him to rvith.staiid 
All that she might, anil him in vaine revild : 
yhee strugled strough’ both with foote and 
hand 

To save her honor from that villain e vilde. 
And crido to haven, from humane help exild. 
t) ! ye brave knights, that boast tins Ladies 
love, 

^Vhere be ye now, when she is nigli defild 
Of filthy wretch? well may she you reprove 
Of falsehood or of sloutli, when most it may 
behove. 

xxviii 

But if that thou, Sir kSatyran, didst weeie, 

Or tliou, SirPeridure, her soiy state, 

How soone would yee assemble many a fleetC; 
To fetch from sea that ye at land lost late ! 
Towres, citties, kingdomes, ye would ruinate 
In your avengeraent and despit ecus rage, 

Ne ought your Imming fury mote abate; 

But if Sir Calidore could it'presage. 

No Imng creature could his cruelty asswage. 

XXIX 

But sith that none of all her knights is nyc. 
See how the heavens, uf voluntary'- grace 
And soveraine favor towards chastity, 

Doe succor send to her distressed cace; 

So much high God doth innocence embrace. 

It fortuned, whilest thus she stiflj" strove, 

And the wide sea importuned long space 
With shrilling shriekes, Proteus abrode did 
rove, 

Along the fomy waves driving his finny drove. 

XXX 

ProLcus is Sheplieai'd of the seas of yore, 

And hath the charge of Kept ones mighty 
heard-. 


attnnee: streight did he hayle 
The greedy villein from his hoped pray. 

Of which lie now ilid very litle fayle, ” 

And with his staff'e, that drives his hoard 
astray, f dismay 

Him bett so sore, that life and sence did much 

XXXII 

The whiles the pittcous Lady up did lyse, 
Kufileil and fowly raid with filthy soyle, 
Antlbhibbredfa(‘e with tcares of her fairs eyc.s : 
Her heart nigh broken was with wearj’’ toyle, 
To save her selfc from that outrageous spoylc* ; 
But w’heii she looked up, to weet what wight 
Had her from so infamous fact asso^dd. 

For shame, but more fur fcareof liisgrim sight, 
Downe ill her lap she hid her face, and lowdly 
shright. 

XXXIII 

Her selfc not saved yet from daunger dredd 
yiic thought, but chaimg’d from one to other 
fearc : 

Like as a fearefull partridge, that is fledd 
From the sharpe hauke which her attached 
neare, 

Ami fals to ground to seeke for succor thearc, 
MTicrcas the hungry Spaiiiells she does .spye 
With greedy jawes her ready for to teare : 

In such distre.sse ami sad perplexity [hy. 
Was Florimcll, when Proteus she id see her 

XXXIV 

But he endevnred Avith speaclies milde 
Her to recomfnrt, and accourage bold, 

Bidding her feare no more her foemaii Aulde, 
Nor doubt liimselfe ; anil who lie Avas her told : 
Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 
Ne to recomfort her at all preA’’ayld ; 

For her faint hart Avas Avith the frosen cold 
Beniimbd so inly, that her Avits nigh fayld, 
And all her sences Avith abashment tjuite Avei-e 
quayld. 
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^xxv 

Her up betwixt his nif^creii hands he reard, 
An i with his frory lips full softly kist, [beard 
Whiles the cold" ysickles from his rough 
Tlropped adnwne upon her yvor}' brest : 

Yet he him selfe so busily addrest, 

That her out of astonishment he wrought; 
And out of that same lishers filthy nest 
Removing her, into his charet brought, 

And there with many gentle termes her faire 
besought. 

xxwi 

But that old leachour, which with bold assault 
That beautie durst presume to violate. 

He cast to punish for his liainous fault: 

Then tooke he him, yet trembling sith of late. 
Andtyde behind his charet, to aggrate 
The virgin whom be had abusde so sore ; 

Ho drag’d him through the waves in scornfull 
And after cast him up upon the shore ; [state. 
But Florimell with him unto his bowre he bore. 

XXXVII 

His bowre is in the bottom of the maine, 
Under a mightie rocks, gainst which doe rave 
The roring billowes in their proud disdaine, 
That with the angiy working of the "vvave 
Therein is eaten out an hollow cave, [keene 
That seeines rough Masons handw-ith engines 
Had long while laboured it to engrave* 

There was his wonne ; ns living wight was 
scene [itcleane. 

Save one old Nymph, hight Panope, to keepe 

XXXVIII 

Thither he brought the sory Florimell, 

And entertained her the best he might, 

And Panope her entertaind eke well, 

As an immortall mote a mortall wight, 

To -winne her liking unto his delight : 

With flattering wordes he sweetly wooed liur, 
Anil offered faire giiiftcs t’ allure her sight ; 
But she both offers and the offerer 
Despj'sde, and all the fawning of the flatterer 

XXXIX 

Dayly he tempted her -with this or that, 

And* never siiffred her to be at rest; 

But evermore she him refused fiat. 

And all his fained kindnes did detest, 

So finncly she had sealed up her brest. 
Hometiraes he boasted that a (JolI he Right, 
But she a mortall creature loved best: 

Th en lie would make him selfe a mortall wight ; 
But then she said she lov’d none, but a Faery 
knight. 


XL 

Then like a Faerie knight him selfe he dreat, 
For every shape on him he could endew ; 

Then like a king he was to her exprest, 

And offred kingdoms unto her in vew, 

To be his Leman and his Lady trew : 

But when all this he nothing saw prevaile, 
With harder meanes he cast her to siibdew, 
And with shariie threatea her often did assayle; 
So tliiiilung for to make her stubborne corage 
guayle. 

XLT 

To (Ireadfull shapes he did him selfe trans- 
forme; 

Noav like a Gyaimt ; now like to a feend ; 
Then Uke a Centaure; then like to a storm? 
Raging wfithin the waves: thereby he weend 
Her will to win unto his wished cend; 

But when with feare, nor favour, nor with all 
He els could doe, he saw him selfe esteem il, 
Downe in a Dongeon deepe ho let her fall, 

And threatned there to make her his eternall 
thrall. 

XU I 

Eternall thraldome was to her more liefe 
Then losse of chastitie, or chaunge of love : 
Dye had she rather in tormenting griefs 
Then any should of falsenesse her reprove, 

Or loosenes, that she lightly did remove. 

Most vertuous virgin! glory be thy meed, 
And cro^^^le of heavenly prays e with Saint es 
above, [ deed 

"Where most sweet hymnies of this thy famous 
Are still emongst them song, that far my 
rymes exceed. 

XLIII 

Fit song of Angels caroled to bee ! 

But yet whatso my feeble Muse can frame 
Shal'be t’ advance thy goodly chastitee 
And to enroll thy niemorablc name 
In th’ heart of every honourable Dame, 

That they thj’- vertuous deedes may imitate, 
And be partakers of thy endless e fame. 

Yt yrkes me leave thee in this wofidl state, 

To tell of Satyrane where I him left of late. 

XLIV 

Who haring ended -with that Squyre of Dames 
A long discourse of his adventures vayne, 

The which himselfe then Ladies more defames. 
And finding not th’ Hyena to be slajme, 

With that same Squyre retournedback againe 
To his first way. And, as the}" forwanl went, 
They spjrie a knight fayre pricking on the 
As if he were on some adventure bent, f plajme, 
And 111 his port appeared manly hardiment. 
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Who thereto anawaring said: ‘The tvdmges 
bad, ^ 

Which now in Faery court all men doe tell, 
Which turned hath great mirth to moiiriiiiig 
sail, 

Is the late mine of proud Marinell, 

"And suddein parture of faire Florimell 
To lind him forth : and after her are gone 
All the brave knightes that doen in armes 
To savegard her ywandred all alone : [excell 
Emongst the rest mylott (unworthy’) is to be 
one.’ 

XL VII 

‘Ah! gentle knight,’ (said then Sir Satvrane) 

‘ Thy labour all is lost, I greatly dread,* 

That hast a thanklesse service on thee ta’ne. 
And offrest sacrilice unto the dead : 

For dead, I surely doubt, thou maist aread 
Henceforth for ever Florimell to bee ; 

That all the noble knights of Ma3''dcnhead, 
Which her ador’d, maj- sore repent with niee, 
And all faire Ladies maj' for ever sory bee.’ 

XLVIII 


‘ Aj’' me!’ (said Paridell) ‘ the signes be aadd; 
And, but God tiime the same to good sooth-say. 
That Ladies safetie is sore to be dradd. 

Yet M'ill I not forsake my forward 
Till Iriall doc more certeine truth bewraj',’ 
‘Faire Sir/ (quoth he) ■ well majritjmu succeed! 
Ne long shall Satyrane behind" j'oli stay, 

But to the rest, which in this (liiest pi'oceed, 
Mj” labour adile, and be partaker of their speed.’ 

LI 

‘ Yp noble knights,’ (said then the SqujTB of 
Dames) 

I ‘ Wellmaj'j'cesiieedc in so praiseworthy payne! 
But sith the Sunne now ginnes to slake his 
beames 

In deawy vapours of the westeme mayne. 

And lose the teme out of his weaiy wayne, 
Mote not mislike 3’ on also to abate 
Your zealous hast, till morrow next againe 
Both light of haven and strength of men, relate : 
Which if 3’e please, to 3"ondcr castle turiie vonr 
gate.’ 

Lit 


Which worries when Paridell had heard, his j That counsell pleased well: so aU 3’ferc 
hew I Forth marched to a Castle them before ; 

Gan greatly cbaimgeandseemddismaidtobee: j Whore sooiie arr3wing they restrained, were 
Then said: ‘ Fayre Sir, bow may I weene itiOf readv’ entraunce, which ought evermore 
That 3'e doe tell in such nneerteintee? [trew, To errant knights be commune : wondrous sore 
Or speake 3'e of report, or did 3’'e see [sore? j Thereat displeasd they v/ere^ till that voung 
Just cause of dread, that makes 3^6 doubt soi Squyre *[dore 

For, perdie, eUes how mote it ever bee, j Gan them informe the cause, why that same 

That ever hand should dare for to engore I Was shut to all which lodging did des3'Te: 

Her noble blond? The hevens such crueltie j The which to let 3’ou weet will further time 
abhore.’ requyre. 
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Malbocco vill no straunge kiiiglitg host, 
Fnt* peevish gealosy. 

Pari Jell giusts with Britoniart : 

Both shew their auncestry. 


J 

Uedoubtkd knights, and honorable Dames, 
To whom I levell all my labours eiid,_ 

Eight sore I teare, least ^nth unvvorthie blames 
This odious argument my rymes aliouldsheud, 
Or ought your goiiilly patience offend, 

Whiles of a wanton Lad}’’ I doe write, 

Which with her loose incontinence doth blend 
The shyning glory of your soveraine light; 
And kniglitliood iuwlc defaced by a faithlesae 
knight. 

II 

But never let th' cnsample of the bad 
DUend the good; fur good, by paragone 
Of Gvill, may intire notably be rad, [tone; 
As -white seeiiies fajTcr maeht with hlacke at- 
Ne all are shamed by tlio fault of one: 

For lo ! in heven, whereas all goodnes is, 
Emnngst the Angels, a whole legion 0 
Of wicked Sprightes did fall from happy blis ; 
Wliat w onder then if one, of worn en all, did mis ? 

in 

Then listen, Lordings, if ye list to -tveet 
The cause why Satyrane and Pariddl 
IMote not be entertaynd, as seemed meet, 

Into that Castle, [as that Squyre does tell.) 
‘Tlierein a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell, 
That has no skill of Court nor court csie, 

Ne cares wdiat men say of him, ill or well ; 

For all his dayes he drownes in privitie, 

Yet has fall large to live and spend at libertie. 

IV 

‘But all his ininiie is set on mucky pelfe, 

To hoord up heapes of evill gotten masse, 

For which he others wrongs, and wreckes him- 
Yet is he lincked to a lovely laase, [selfe : 
Whose beauty doth her bounty far surpasae; 
The which to him both far unequall yeares. 
And also far imlike conditions has ; 

For she does joy to play emougst her peares, 1 
And to be free from hard restraynt and gealons ■ 
feares. 

V 

^But he is old, and -withered like hay, 

Unfit faire Ladies service to supolv; 


I The privie guilt whereof makes him alwav 
j Suspect her truth, and keepe continuall spy 
Upon her with his other bliucked eye , 

Ne suffreth he resort of living wight 
Approcli to her, ne keepe her company, 

But in close bowre her inewes from all mens 
sight, 

Depriv’d of kindly joy and naturall delight 

VI 

‘Malbecco he, and Hellenore she bight ; 
Unfitly yokt together in one teeme. 

That is the cause why never any knight 
Is suflred here to enter, but he secnie 
Such as no doubt of him he needc misdeeine.' 
Thereat Sir Satyrane gan smylc, and say; 

‘ Extremely mad the man I surel}- decuie, 
That ween*es -with watch and hard restraynt 
to sta}" 

A womans will, which is disposd togoastrav, 

A'll 

‘In vaine he feares that which he cannot 
shonne ; 

For -who wotes not, that womans subliltyes 
Can guylen Argus, when she list mis d 01111 e? 
It is not yroii bandes, nor hundred eyes, 

Nor brasen walls, nor many wakcfull spyes, 
That can withhold her wilfull waudringVeet; 
But fast goodwill, with gentle courtesyes, 

And timely service to her pleasures meet, 

May her perhaps containe, that else would 
algates fieet.’ 

VIII 

‘Then is he not more mad,’ [sayd Paridell) 
‘That hath liimselfe imto such service sold, 

In dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell ? 
For sure a foole I doe him firmel}’- hold, 

That loves his fetters, though they were of 
gold. 

Blit why doe wee devise of others ill, 

Whyles thus we aiifler this same dotard old 
To keepe us out in scorne, of his owne will, 
And rather do not ransack all, and him sdfo 

km?’ 

IX 

Nay, let us first’ (sayd Satyrane) ‘entreat 
The man by gentle meanes to let ua in, 



CANTO IX.] 


THE EAERTE QUEENK. 


207 


And after war des atfray Avith cruell tlireat. 

Ere that we to cftoroe it duo be^in ; 

Then, if all fayle, we will by furee it win. 

And eke reward the wreteh for hia mespri.sej 
As may be worthy of his hajmous sin.’ 

That CDunsdl pleasd : then Pari dell did rise 
And to the Castle gate appro cht in iiuiet wise. 


Whereat soft knocking entrance he ilesyrd. 
The good man bclfe, which then the Poiter 
playd, 

Him answered, that all were now rehnd 
Unto their TB^t, and all the keyes couyayd 
Unto their maisler, who m bed was layd, 
That none him durst awake out of his drome; 
And tlierefore them of patience gently prayd. 
Then Paridoll began to chaunge his theme. 
And threatiicnl him with force and punishment 
extreme : 


But all ill vaine, for nouglit mote him relent. 
And nui\' so long beforu the wieket last 
The}' waytod, that the uight'wiis forward spent, 
And tlie'faire -welkin fowly uvereust 
Gau bloweii up a bitter stormy blast, 

With showre and hayle so horrible and dred, 
That this faira many were eom[)eld at last 
To fly for succour to a little .shed, 

The which beside the gate for swyne was 
ordered. 


It fortuned, sooiie after they were gone, 
Another knight, whom tempest thither brought. 
Came to that Castle, and with earnest mune, 
Like as the rest, late entrance dears besought: 
But, like so as the rest, he pra}ul for nought; 
For flatly he of entrance was refusd. 

Sorely thereat he was displeased, and thought 
How' ti) avenge himselfe so sore abiisd, 

And eycrniorc the Carle of courtesie aceiisd. 


But, to avoyde th’ intollerable .stowre, 

He was compeld to seeke some refuge neare, 
And to that shed, to shrowd him from the 
showre, 

He came, which full of guests he found -wliy- 
So as he was not let to enter there : [leare. 

Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth, 

Ajid swore that he would lodge with them 
j'fere, 

Or them di.slodge, all were they liefe or loth; 
And so defyde them each, and so defyde them 
botli. 


Both were full loth to leave that ncedfiill tent, 
And both full loth in darkenes.se to debate; 
Yet both full liefe liini lodging to Ijave lent, 
And both full liefe his boasting to abate : 

But cliiefely Pari dell his hart did grate 
To lieare him threaten so despiglitfully. 

As if he did a dogge in kenell rate 

That durst not barkc ; and rather had he dy 

Til on, when he was defyde, in coward comer ly. 


XV 

Tho hastil}'- remounting to his steed 
He forth issew’d: like as a hoystrous vnude, 
Which in th’ earthes hollow caves hath long 
ben hid 

Anri .shut up fast within her prisons blind, 
Makes the huge element, against her kiiule, 

To move and tremble as it were aghast, 

Untill that it an issew forth may finde ; [blast 
Then forth it breakes, and with liis furious 
Confounds both land and seas, and skyes doth 
overca.st. 

xvt 

Their ateel-hed sp cares they strongly coucht, 
and met 

Together with impetuous rage and forse, 

That with the terrour of their fierce affret 
They rudely drove to ground both man and 
horse, 

That each awliile lay like a sencelesse corse. 
But Paridell sore bniseil with the blow 
Could not ansetliB eminterchaunge to scorse, 
Till that young fiquyre him reared from below ; 
Then drew he his bright sword, and gan about 
him throw. 


But Satyrane forth stepping did them sta}', 
And with faire treaty pacifkle their yre. 

Then, when they were accorded from the fray. 
Against that Cities Lord the}' gan conspire, 
To hcape on him dew vengeaunce for liis hire. 
They beene agreed ; and to the gates they go e 
|To burn the same with unquenchable fire, 

A-nd that uncurteous Carle, their commune foe, 
To doe fowle death to die, or wrap in grievous 
woe, 

XVIII 

Malbeccn, seeing them resolvd indeed 
To flame the gates, and hearing them to call 
For fire in earnest, ran %vith feaifiill speed, 
And to them calling from the castle wall, 
Besought them humbly him to beare witliall, 
As ignorant of semants bad abuse 
And slacks atteudaunce unto straungers call. 
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The knights ■ss'^ere willing all things to excuse, | 
Though nought belevkl, and entraunce late did 
not refuse. 

XIX 

They heene ybrought into a comely howre, 
And servd of all things that mote needfull bee ; 
Yet secretly their hoste did on them Inwre, 
And welcomde more for feare then charitee ; 
But they dissembled what they did not see, 
And welcomed thems elves. Each gan andight 
Their garments wett, and wear}’ annour free, 
To drj^ them selves bv Yulcanes flaming light, 
And eke their lately hriized parts to bring in 
plight. 

XX 

And eke that straunger knight einD)igst the 
Was for like need enforst to disara}” : [rest 

Tho, whenas vailed was her loftj” crest, 

Her golden locks, that were in traminells gay 
Uphounden, did them selves adowne display 
And raught ui.to her heeles; like sunny 
beames, 

That in a cloud their light did long time stay, 
Their vapour vaded, sliewe their gulden 
gleam es, [their azure streames. 

And through the persant aire shoote forth 

XXI 

Shee also dofte her heavy haberjeou, 

■\Vhich the fairs feature of her limbs did hyile ; 
Andher well-plight, ed frock, which she did won 
To tucke about her short when she did ryde, 
Shee low let full, that flowd from her lanck 
syde 

Downe to her foot with carelesse inodestee. 
Then of them aU she plainly ivas espyde 
To be a woman-wight, unwist to bee," 

The fairest woman-wight that ever eiedid see. 


Had them surprizd. At last, avizing right 
Her goodly personage and glorious hew, 

Which they so much mistooke, they touke 
delight 

In their first error, and yett still anew [vew. 
With w'onder of her beauty fed their hongvy 

XXIV 

Yet note their hougry vew be satisdde, 

But seeing still the more desir’d to see, 

And ever firmely fixed did abide 
In contemplation of divinitee : 

But most they mervaild at her chevalree 
And noble prowess e, which they had approv’d, 
That much they faynd to know who she mote 
Yet none of all them her thereof amov'd [bee; 
Yet eveiv one her likte, and every one her 
lov’d. 

XXV 

And Paridell, though partly discontent 
With his late fall and fowls indignity, 

Yet was so one wonne his malice to relent, 
Through gratious regard of her faire eye, 

And knightly worth which he too late did try, 
Yet tried did adore. Supper was dight; 

Then thev Malbccco prayd of courtesy, 

That of liis lady' they might have the sight 
And company at meat, to doe them more de- 
light. 

XXVI 

But he, to shifte their curioiw request, 

Gan causen why she could not come in place ; 
Her erased helth, her late recourse to rest, 

And humid evening ill for sicke folkes cace ; 
But none of those excuses could take place, 

Ne -would they eate till she in presence came. 
Shee came in presence with right comely grace, 
And fairely them saluted, as became, [Dame. 
And shewtl her selfe in all a gentle courteous 


XXII 

Like as Bellona (being late retumd 
From slaughter of the Giaunts conquered ; 
Where proud Encelade, whose wide nosethrils 
hunid 

With breathed flames, like to a fiiniaee redd, 
Transfixed with her speare dowme tombled dedd 
From top of Hemus by him heaped hye;) 
Hath loosd her helmet from her lofty hedd, 
And her Gorgonian shield gins to untye 
From her lefte arme, to restin glunuus victoryc. 


XXVII 

They sate to meat ; and ySatyrane his cliaunce 
Was her before, and Paridell beside; 

But he him selfe sate looking still askaunce 
Gainst Britomart, and ever closely eide 
Sir Satyrane, that glaunces might not glide : 
But his blinde eie, that sided Paridell, 

All his demeasnure from his sight did hide : 
On her faire face so did he feede his fill, 

And sent close messages of love to her at will. 


XXVIII 


XXIII 

Which whenas the}’ beheld, they smitten were 
With great amazement of so wondrous sight ; 
And each on other, and they all on her, 

Stood gazing, as if suddein great affright 


And ever and anone, when none wns ware, 
With speaking lookes, that close embassage 
bore, 

He rov’d at her, and told his secret care 
For all that art he learned had of yore ; 
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Ne was she iynoraunt of that leud lore, 

But in his eye his meaning wisely redtl, 

And with th b like him aunswerd evermore. 
Shee sent at him one fyrie dart, whose hedil 
Empuisned was with privy lust and gealuus 
dredd. 

XXIX 

He from that deadl}^ throw made no defence, 
But to the wound his weake heart opened 
wyde : 

The wicked engine through false influence 
Past through his eies, anil secretly did glyde 
Into his heart, which it did sorely gryde. 

But nothing new to him was that same painp, 
Ne paiiie at all; for he so ofte had tryde 
The piiwre thereof, and lov’d so oft in vaine, 
That thing of course he counted love to enter- 
tain e. 

XXX 

Thenceforth to her he sought to intimate 
His inward griefe, by meanes to him -well 
knownc : 

Now Bacchus fruit out of the silver plate 
He on the table dasht, as overthrown e, 

Dr of the fruitful! liquor overflowe; 

And by the dauncing bubbles did divine, 

Dr therein write to lett his love be showne ; 
Which well she redd out of the learned line: 
A sacrament prophane in mistery of wine. 

XXXI 

And, wlienso ofhishandthepledge shcraught, 
The guilty cup she fained to mistake, 

And in her lap did shed her idle draught. 
Shewing desire her inward dame to slake. 

But such close signea they secret way did make 
Unto their wils, and one^ eies W’atch escape: 
Two eies him needeth. for to watch and wake, 
Who lovers will deceive. Thus was the ape, 
By their faire handling, put into Malbeccoes 
cape. 

XXXI I 


Before that angry G-ods and cruell side 
Upon thee heapt”a direfull destiiiie; 

VV'^hat hoots it boast thy glorious descent, 

And fetch from heven thy great genealogie, 
Sith all thj’^ worthie prtiyscs being blent 
Their ofspring hath erabaste, and later glory 
shent? 

XXXIV 

' Most famous Worthy of the world, hy whome 
That warre was kin died which did Troy inflame, 
And stately towres of Ilion whilom e 
Brought unto halefull mine, was byname 
Sir Pans far renow'md through noble fame ; 
Who, through great prowesse and bold hardi- 
nesse, 

From Lacedaemon fetcht the fayrestDame 
That ever Ureecp did boast, or knight possesse, 
Whom Venus to him gave for meed of worthi- 
iiesse ; 

XXXV 

‘Fayre Helene, tlowre of beauLie excellent, 
Andgirlond of the mighty Couquerours, 

That madest many Ladies deare lament 
The heavie losse of their brave Paramours, 
Which they far off beheld from Trojan tourea, 
And saw the fiehles of faire Scamander strowne 
With carcases of noble warrioures 
Whose fruitlesse lives were under furrow sowne. 
Anti Xanthus sandy bankes with blood all 
overflowue. 

XXXVI 

‘ From him my Image 1 derive aright, 

Who long before the ten yeares siege of Troy, 
Whiles yet on Ida he a shepeheard hight, 

On faire Oenone got a lovely boy, 

Whom, for remembrance of her passed joy, 
She, of his Father, Parius did name; 

Who, after UreekBs did Priams realme destroy, 
Dathred the Trojan reliques sav’d from flame, 
And with them sayliug thence to th’ isle of 
Paros camp. 


Now, when of meats and drinks they had 
their till, 

Purpose was moved by that gentle Dame 
Unto those knights adventurous, to tell 
0f deeds of armes which unto them became, 
And every one his Idudred and his name. 
Then PaHdell, in whom a kindly pride , 

Of gratious speach and skill his words to frame 
Abounded, being glad of so titte tide 
Him to commend to her, thus spake, of al 
well eide. 

XXXIII 


XXXVII 

‘ That was by him eald Paros, which before 
Right Nausa: there he many yeaxes did raine, 
And built Nausicle by the Politick shore; 

The which he dying lefte next in remaine 
To Paridas his sonne, t 

From whom I Paridell by kin descend : 

But, for faire ladies love and glories gaine, 

My native soile have lefte, my dayes to spend 
lu seewlng deeds of armes, my lives and labors 
end.’ 

XXXVIII 


‘ Troy, that art now nought but an idle nama, 
A.ud in thin p ashes buried low dost lie, [fame, 
Though whilome fur much greater then, thy 


Whenas the noble Britnmart heard tell 
Of Trojan warres and Priams citie sackt. 
The ruefuU story of Sir Paridell^ 
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She was empassioiid at that piteous act, 

With zelous envy of Greekes email fact 
Against that nation, from whose race of old 
She heard that she was lineally extract; 

Tor noble Britons sprong from* Trojans bold, 
And Troynovant was built of old Troyes ashes 
cold. 

XXXIX 

Then, sighing soft awhile, at last she thus: 

‘ 0 lamentable fall of famous townc ! 

Which raignd so many yeares victorious. 

And of all Asie bore the soveraine crowne, 

In one sad night consumd and throweii dowiie . 
What stony hart, that heares thy haplesse fate, 
Is not empierst with deepe compaasiowjie, 

And makes eiisample of mans wretched state, 
That floures so fresh at inorne, and fades at 
evening late? 

XL 

‘ Behold, Sir, how your pitifull complaint 
Hath fownd another partner of your payue ; 
For nothing may impresse so deare con- 
straint 

As countries cause, and commiinefoes disdayne. 
But if it should not grieve you backe agayne 
To tiirne your courae, I would to lieare desyre 
What to Aeneas fell ; sith that men sayne’ 
He was not in the cities wofuU f}Te 
Consum’d, but did him selfe to safety retyre.’ 

XLI 

^ Anchyscs sonne, begott of Yenus fajTc,’ 
Said he, ‘ out of the tiainea for stifegard tied, 
And with a remnant did to sea repayre ; 
Where he through fatall erroiir long was led 
Full many yeares, and weetlesse wandered 
Fromshore to shore emongst the Lybick sandes, 
Ere rest he fownd. Much there he suffered, 
And many perilles past in forreinelaudea. 

To save Ins people sad finm victours vengcfiill 
halides. 

xur 

* At last in Latium he did arryve, 

Where he with criiell warre was entertoind 
Of th’ inland folke, which sought Jiim backe 
to drive, 

Till he with old Latinus was coiistraind 
To contract wedlock, (so the fates ordain d) 
Weilocke contract in blood, and eke in blood 
Accomplished, that many deare cnmplaiiid: 
The rivall slaiiie, the victour, through the flood 
Escaped liardly, hardly praisd his wedlodv good. 

XLIII 

‘Yet, after all, he victour did survive, 

A^d with Latinus did the kingdom part; 


But after, when both nations gan to strive 
Into their names the title to convart, 

His sonne liiliis did from thence depart 
With all the warlike youth of Trojans blond, 
And in long Alba plast his throne apart ; 
Where faire it florished and long time stf)iiil, 
Till Bomiilus, reiiDwing it, to Borne remoud.’ 

XLIV 

‘There; there,’ (said Brit om art) ‘afresh ap- 
peal’d 

The glorj’ of the later world to spring, 

And Troy againe out of her dust was reard 
To sitt ill second seat of soveraine king 
Of all the world, under her governing.' 

But a third kingdom yet is to arise 
Out of the Trojans scattered ofspring, 

That in all glory and great enterprise, [ise. 
Both lirst and second Troy shall dare to equal- 

XLV 

‘ It Troynovant is hight, that with the waves 
Of wealthy Tliamis washed is along, 

Upon whose stubbornenenk, (whereat he raves 
With roving rage, and sore him selfe does throng) 
That all men feareto tempt his billowes strong, 
She fastiied hath her foot ; which stands so hy, 
That it a wonder of the world is song 
In forreine laiules; and all which passen by. 
Beholding it from farre, doe tliinkc it tlireates 
the skye. 

XLVI 

‘ The Trnjaii Brute did first that citie fownd, 
And Hygate made the meare thereof by West, 
And Overt gate hy North: that is the bownd 
Toward the land; two rivers bownd the rest. 
So huge a scope at first him seemed best, 

To be the compasse of his kiugdoines seat: 

So huge a mind could not in lesser rest, 

Ne in small meares contaiiie his glory great, 
That Albion had conquered first by warliki 
feat.’ 

XLvn 

‘Ah ! fairest Lady knight.’ (said Pari dell) 
‘Pardon, I pray, my lieedlessc oversight, 

Wliu had forgot that whylome I heard tell 
From aged Miiemon ; for my wits beene light. 
Indeed lie said, (if I remember right) 

That of the antique Trojan stocke there grew 
Another plant, that riiught to wondrous liiglit, 
And far abroad his mightie braunches threiv 
Into the utmost Angle of the world he knew. 

XLvin 

‘ For that same Brute, whom much lie did ad- 
vauuce 

In all his speach, was Sylvius his sonne,. 
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Whom having slain through luckles arrowes 
glaunce, 

He fled for feare of that he had misdonne. 

Or els for shame, so fowle reproch to ahonne, 
And with him lecld to sea an youthly tra3’ue; 
Where -wearie wandring they long time did 
wonne, 

And many/ortunes prov’d in th’ Ocean inaync, 
And great adventures found, that now were 
long to sayne, 

xux 

' At last by fatall course they driven were 
Into an Island spatious and hr ode, 

The furthest North that did to them appears : 
Which, after rest, the\', seeking farre abrode, 
Foimd it the fittest soyle for their abode, 
Fruitfull of all thinges" fitt for living foode, 
But wholy waste and void of peoples trode, 
Save an Imge nation of the Geaunts broode 
That fed on living llesh, and dronck mens 
vitall blood. 

L 


LI 

*His worke great Troynovant, his worke is 
Fairc Lincolne, both renowmed far away ,■ [eke 
That who from Fast to West will eiiLUong 
Cannot two fairer Cities find this day, [seeUc, 
Except Cleopolis : so heard I say 
I Old Mnemon. Therefore, Sir, I greet yon well 
Your countrey kin ; and yon entyrely pray 
Of pardon for the strife, which late befell 
Betwixt us both unlcnowme.’ So ended Pari- 
dell. 

LII 

But all the while that he these speeches spent, 
Upon his lips hong faire Dame Hellenore 
With vigilant regard and dew attent, 
Fashioning worldes of fancies evermore 
In her fraile witt, that now her quite forlore: 
The whiles unwares away her wondrmg eye 
And greedy eares her weake hart from her 
Which he perceiving, ever privily, [bore ; 
In speaking many false belgardes at her let 

fly- 

LIII 


‘ \VTiom he, through w^earie wars and labours 
long, 

Subdewd with losse of many Britons bold : 

In which the great Goemagot of strong 
Cormeus, and Coulin of Debon old, [cold, 
Were overthrowne and laide on th’ earth full 
Which quaked under their so hideous masse-, 
A famous history to bee enrold 
In everlasting moniments of brasse, 

That all the antique Worthies merits far did 
passe. 


So long these knights discoursed diversl}^ 

Of straunge affaires, and noble hardiment, 
Which they had past with mickle jeopardy, 
That now the humid night was farforth spent, 
And hevenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent : 
Which th’ old man seeing wel, who too long 
thought 

Every discourse, and every argument, 

Which by thehoiires he measured, besought 
Them go to rest. So all imto their bowres 
were brought. 


CANTO X. 

Paridell rapetli Hellenore : 

Malbecco her pouraewes ; 

Pynds amongst Satyres, wheuco with him 
To tiirne she doth refuse. 


I 

The morow next, so soone as Phoebus Lamp 
Bewrayed* had the world with early light, 

And fresh Aurora had the shady damp 
Out of the goodly hcven amoved quight, 

Faire Britomart and that same Faery knight 
Uprose, forth on their joumej'^ for to wend : 
But Paridell complaynd, that his late fight 
With Britomart so sore did him offend, 

That ryde he could not, till fiis hurts he did 
amend. 


II 

So foorth they far’d ; but he behind them stay d, 
Maulgre his host, who grudged grievously 
To house a guest that would be needes obayd, 
And of his owne him lefte not liberty : 

Might wanting measure moveth surqncchy. 
Two things he feared, hut the third was death ; 
That fiera youngmans imnily maystery ; 

His money, which he lov’d as living breath ; 
And his faire wife, whom honest long he kept 
uneath 
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HI 

But patience perforce, he must abie 
What fortune and his fate on him -will lay ; 
Fond is the feare that Andes no remedie; 

Yet ^vaJily he watclieth everj' way, 

By which he feareth evill happen may; 

So th’ evill thinkea by watching to prevent : 
Ne doth he suffer her, nur night nor da}', 

Out of his sight her aelfe once to absent : 

So doth he punish her, and eke him selfe 
torment. 

IV 

But Paridell kept better watch then hee, 

A fit occasion for his tume to tindc. 

Fals e love ! wh}’ do men say thou canst not see, 
And in their foolish fancy "feigne thee blinde. 
That with thy chaimea the shai-peat sight 
doest hinde, 

And to thy will abuse ? Thou walkest free, 
And seest every secret of the minde ; 

Thou seest all, yet none at all sees thee: 

All that is by the working of thy Deitee. 


V 

So perfect in that art was Paridell, 

That he Malbeccoes halfen eye did wyle ; 

His halfen eye he wiled wondi'ons 'well, 

And Hellenors both eyes did eke heguyle. 
Both eyes and hart attonce, during the whyle 
That he there sojourned his woundes tohesJe ; 
That Cupid selfe, it seeing, close did smyle 
To weet how he her love away did steale, 

And bad that none their joyous treason should 
reveale. 

sn 

The learned lover lost no time nor t^’^de 
That least avantage mote to him afford, 

Yet bore so faire a sayle, that none espyde 
His aeci-et drift, till he her layd abord. 

WTien so in open place and commune bord 
He fortun'd her to meet, with commune speach 
He courted her; yet bayted every word, 

That his ungentle hoste n’ote him appeach 
Of \’ile iingentlenesae, or liospitages breach. 


VITI 

And otherwhyles with amorous delights 
And pleasing toyes he would her eiitcrtame ; 
Now sinf;ing sweetly to surprize her sprighta, 
Now making layes of love and lovers paine. 
Brandies, Ballads, virelayes, and verses vaiue; 
Oft purposes, oft riddles, he devysd, 

And thousands like which ttowed in Ms braiiie, 
With which lie fed her fancy, and entysd 
To take to his new love, and leave her olil 
despysil. 

IX 

And every where he might, and everie while, 
He did her servuee dewtifull, and sewd 
At hand with humble pride and pleasing guile : 
So closely yet, that none hut she it vewd, 
Who well perceived all, and all indewd. 

Thus finely did he his false nets dispred, 

With which he many weake harts had subdew d 
Of 3’ore, and many had ylike misled : 

What wonder then, if she werelikewise carried? 

X 

No fort so fensible, no wals so strong, 

But that continuall battery -will rive, 

Or daily siege, through dispurvayaunce long 
And lacke of reskewes, will to parley drive ; 
And Peece, tliat unto parley ears -will give, 
Will shortly yield it aelfe, and will be made 
The vassall of the victors will bylive ; 

That stratagem e had oftentimes assay d 
This crafty Paramo ure, and now it plain e dis- 
play’d: 

XI 

For through his traines he her intrapped hath, 
That she her love and hart hath wholy sold 
To him, -without regard of gains or scath, 

□r care of credit e, or ot husband old, 

WTiom she hath vow’d to dub a faj^re Cucquold. 
Nought wants but time and place, which 
shortly shee 

Devized hath, and to her lover told. 

It pleased well : So well they both agree : 

So readie rype to ill ill wemens counsels bee! 


VII 

But w'heii apart (if ever her apart) 

He found, then his false engins fast he plyde, 
And all the sleights unbosomdin his hart: 
He sigh’d, he sobd, he swownd, he perdy dyde, 
And cast himselfe on ground her fast besyde: 
Tho, when again e he him bethought to live, 
H e wept, and wayld, and false laments helyde, 
Saj'ing, but if she Mercic would him give, 
That he mote algaies dye, yet did his death 
forgive, 


XII 

Darke was the Evening, fit for lovers stealth, 
When chaunst Malbecco busie be elsewhere, 
She to his closet went, where all his wealth 
LayMd; thereof she countlesse summes did 
reare, 

The which she meant away with her to beare , 
The rest she fyr’d, for sport, or for despight : 
As Hellene, when she saw aloft appeai*e 
The Trojane fiames and reach to hevens bight, 
Did clap her hands, and joyed at that dolefuU 
sight 
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This second Helena, fayre Dame Hellenorej 
The whiles her husband ran with sory haste 
To quench the flames which she had tyn’d 
befor^ 

Laught at his foolish labour spent in waste, 
And ran into her lovers armes right fast; 
Where straight embraced she to him did cry 
And call alowd for helpe, ere helpe were past ; 
For lo ! that Guest did beare her forcibly, 
And meant to ravish her, that rather had to 

dy. 


The wretched man hearing her call for ayd, 
And ready seeing him ^vit:h her to fly, 

In his disquiet mind was much dismayd : 

But when againe he backeward ca,st his eye, 
And saw the wicked fire so furiously 
Consume his hart, and scorch his Idoles face, 
He was therewith distressed diversely, 

Ne wist he how to tume, nor to what place : 
Was never wretched man in such a wofuU cace. 


XV 

Ay when to him she cryde, to her he turnd, 
And left the fire ; love money overcame : 

But, when he marked how his money burnd, 
He left his wife ; money did love disclame; 
Both was he loth to loose his loved Dame, 
And loth to leave his liefest pelfe behinde ; 
Yet, sith he n’ote save both, he sav’d that same 
Which was the dearest to his dounghiU ininde, 
The Gkid of his desire, the jo}’’ of misers blinde. 

XYI 


XVIII 

Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe, 
And did consume his gall with an^iish sore : 
Still when he mused on his late inischiefe, 
Then still the smart thereof increased more, 
And seemd more grievous then it was before. 
At last w’^hen sorrow he saw booted nought, 
Ne griefe might not liis love to him restore, 
He gan devise how her he reskew mouglit : 
Ten thousand wayes he cast in his confused 
thought. 


At last resolving, like a Pilgrim pore, 

To search her forth where s o she might he fond, 
And bearing with him treasure in close store, 
The rest he leaves in gi’ound : So takes in horul 
To seeke her endlong both by sea and lond. 
Long he her sought, he sought her far and 
nere. 

And every where that he mote understond 
Of knights and ladies any meetings were ; 
And of each one he mett he tidings did inquere. 


XX 

But all in vaine ; his woman was too wise 
Ever to come into his cloiich againe, 

And hee too simple ever to surprise 
The jolly Paridell, for all hispaine. 

One day, as bee forpassetl by the plaine 
With weary pace, he far away espidc 
A couple, seeming well to be his twaine, 
Which hoved close under a forest side, f hide. 
As if they lay in wait^ or els them selves did 


Thus whilest all things in troublous uprore 
were, 

And all men liusic to suppress e the flame, 

The lo\ing couple neede no reskew feare, 

But leasure had and liberty to frame 
Their purpost flight, free from all mens reclame; 
And Night, the patroness e of love-stealth fayre, 
Gave them safe conduct, till to end they came. 
So beene they gone yfere, a wanton payre 
Of lovers loosely knit, where list them to re- 
payre, 

XVII 

Soone as the cruell flames yslaketl were, 
Malbecco, seeing how his losse did lye, [lere, 
Out of the flames which he had quencht Avhy- 
Into huge waves of griefe and gealosye 
Full deepe emplonged was, and drowned nye 
Twixt inward doole and felonous despight : 

He rav’d, he wept, he stampt, helowd did cry, 
And all the passions that in man may light 
Did him attonce oppresse, and vex his caytive 
apright* 


XXI 

W ell weenedhee that th oae the sam emote bee , 
And as he better did their shape avize, 

Him seemed more their maner did agree ; 

For th’ one was armed all in warlike wize, 
Whom to be Paridell he did devize ; 

And th’ other, al yclad in garments light 
Discolourd like to womanish disguise, 

He did resemble to his lady bright; [sight: 
And ever his faint hart much earned at thp 


XXII 

And ever faine he towards them would goe, 
But yet durst not for dread approchen nie, 

But stood aloofe, unweeting what to doe; 

Till that prickt forth with loves extremity 
That is the father of fowle gealosy, 

He closely nearer crept the truth to weet : 
But, as he nigher drew, he easily 
Might s cerne that it was not his sweetest sweet, 
Ne yet her Belamour, the partner of his sheet : 
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XXIII 

But it was scornefull Bragga<'loi;liinj 
That with his servant Troinpart hoverd there, 
Sith late he tied frem his too earnest foe : 
Whom such whenas Malbecco spyed clere, 
lie turned backe, and would have fled arere, 
Till Troinpart, ronning hastcly, him did stay, 
Anil had before his auveraine Lord appere. 
That was him loth, yet durst he nob gaiiirsay. 
And comming Mm before low loiited the 
lay. 

XXIV 

The Boaster at him sternely bent his browe, 
As if he could have kild him with his hioke, 
'Chat to the ground him meekely made to 
howe, 

And awfull terror deepe into him strooke, 
That every member of his body quooke. 

Said he, ‘ Thou man of nought, what doest 
thou here 

Unfitly fumisht with thy bag and hooke, 
Where I expected one with shield and spere 
To prove some deeds of armes upon an equall 
pere ? ’ 

XXV 

The wretched man at Ms imperious s peach 
Was all ahasht, and low prostrating said: 

‘ Good Sir, let not ra}' rudenes be no breach 
Unto yonr patience, iie be ill ypaid ; 

For I unwares this way by fortune straid, 

A silly Pilgrim driven to distresse, 

That seeke a Lady ’ — There he suddein staid, 
And did the rest with grievous sighes sup- 
press c, [bittemesse. 

Wtiile teares stood in hia eiea, few drops of 


XXVI 


Which al good knights, that armes doe hoar 
this day, 

Are bownd for to revenge, and punish if they 

XXVIII 

‘And yon, mostnuhle Lord, that can and dare 
Ptodresae the wrong of miserable wight, 

Cannot employ your most victorious apeare 
In better rpiarell then delcuce of right, 

Anri for a Lady gainst a faithlease knight : 

So shall 3'Our glory bee advauiiced much, 

And all faire Larhes magnify your mighty 
And eke my selfe, albee 1 simple such, 

Your worthy paine shall wel reward vdth 
guerdon rich.’ 

XXIX 

With that out of his bouget forth he drew 
Great store of treasure, therewith Mm to tempt ; 
But he on it lookt scornefully aske^v, 

As much disdeigninff to be so misdempt, 

Or a war-monger to ne basely nempt ; 

And sayd; ‘Thy offers base I greatly loth, 
And eke tliy words imcourteous and unkempt i 
I tread m'dust thee and thy money both, 

That, were it not for shame ’—So turned from 
Mm wroth 

XXX 

But Trompart, that his maistres humor Imew 
In lofty looks to hide an humble minde, 

Was inly tickled with that golden vew. 

And in Ms eare him rownded close behinde : 
Yet stoupt he not, but lay still in the winde, 
Waiting advauntage on the pray to sease, 

Till Trompart, lowly to the growud iiiclindc, 
Besought Mm hLs great corage to appease, 

And pardon simpl e man that rash did him dis- 
please. 


‘What Lady, man?’ [said Trompart) ‘take| 
good hart, 

And tell thy grief e, if any hidden lye : 

Was never better time to shew thy smart 
Th en now that noble succor is thee by, 

That is the w'hole worlds commune remedy.’ 
That chearfal word his weak heart much did; 
eheare, 

And with vain e hope his spirits faint supply, 
That bold he sayd ; 0 most redoubted Pere l 
Vouchsafe \\ith mild regard a -wretches cace to 
heare.’ 


Big looking like a doughty Doucepcrc, 

At last he thus ; ‘Thou clod of vilest clay, 

I pardon yield, and with thy rudenes bears ; 
But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray, 
And all that els the vaine world vaunten may, 
I loath as doung, iie deeme my dew reward : 
Fame is my meed, and glory vertuos pay : 

But minds of mortall men are muchdl mard 
And mov’d amisse -with massy mucks unmeet 
regard. 

xxxir 


xxvit 

Then sighing sore, ‘ It is not long,’ [saide hee) 
‘Sith I enjoyd the gentlest Dame alive ; 

Of whom a knight, no knight at all perlee, 
But shame of all that doe for honor strive, 

By treacherous deceipt did me deprive : 
Through open outrage he her bore away, 

And with fowle force imto his will did drive; 


‘And more : I graunt to thy great misery 
Gratiuus respect; thy wife shaU backo be sent ; 
And that vile kuigM^ who ever that he bee, 
Whidi hatli thy lady reft and knighthood 
shent, 

By Sanglamort my sword, whose deadly dent 
The blood hath of so many thousands shedd, 

I sweare, ere long shall dearel}’- it repent; 
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h[i ivvixt heveu ami cartU shall hide his 
hetklj [he dedd.’ 

Tint Buune he slial be fawnd, aiul shortly doeji 

xxxrii 

The fotdisJi man thereat woxe wondrous blith, 
As if the word so spoken, were halfc doiine, 

And humbly thanked him a thoiisaml sith 
That had from death to life him newly wonm*. 
Tho forth the Koaster marching brave begonne 
His stolen steed to thunder furiously, 

As if he heaven and hell would over-ronne, 
And all the world confound with cruelty; 
riuiL much Malbecco joyed in his jollity. 

XXXIV 

'riuis lung they three together travelled, 
Through many a wood and many an uncouth 
To seeke his wife that was far wandered : [way, 
Ilut those two sought nought but the present 
pray, 

To weete, the treasure which he did bewray, 
On 'which their eics and harts were wholly sett, 
With purpose how they might it best betray; 
For, sith the howre that first ho did them lett 
The same behold, therwith their kcene desires 
were whett. 

XXXV 

It fortuned, as they t[)gether far’d, 

They spide where Paridell came pricking fast 
Upon the plains ; the which him selfe prepar’d 
To guist with that brave strauiiger knight a 
As on adventure by the way he past. [cast, 
Alone he rode without his Paragon e ; 

For, having filcht her bells, her up he cast 
To the wide world, and lett her fly alone ; 

He nould be clugd. So had he served many 
one. 

XXXVI 

The gentle Lady, loose at raudon lefte, 

The greene-woud long did walke, and -wauder 
wide 

At ^vilde adventure, like a furlorne wefte; 
nil on a day the Satyres her espide 
Straying alone withouteu groome or guide : 
Her up they tooke, and with them home her 
ledd, 

With them as housewife ever to abide, 

To milk their gotes, and make them cheese and 
bredd ; 

And every one as commune good her haudeled 

XXXVII 

That shortly she Malbecco has forgott. 

And eke Sic ParideU, all were he deare; 

Who from her went to seeks another lott, 

And now by fortune was arrived her^ 


Where those two giiilcrs with Malbecco were. 
Sooiie as the old man saw Sir Paridell, 
fie fainted, and was almost dead with feare, 
He word he had to speak c his giiefe to tell, 

But to liim louted low, and greeted goodly 
Avell ; 

XXXV I II 

And, after, asked him for Hellenore : 

‘I take no keepe of licr,’ (saycl Paridell) 

‘She woimeth in the forrest there before.^ 

So forth he rode as his adventure fell ; 

The whiles the Boaster from his loftie sell 
FajTifl to alight, something amisse to mend; 
But the fresh Swayne would not his leajjuic 
dwell. 

But went his way : wdioin when he passed kend, 
He up remounted light, and after faind to 
wend. 


XXXIX 

‘Perdy, nay,’ (said Malbecco) ‘shall ye not ; 
But let him passe as lightly as he came: 

For litle good of him is to be got. 

And mickle perill to bee put to shame. 

But let us goe to seeke iny dearest Dame, 
Whom he hath left in yonder forest wyld ; 

For of her safety in great doubt I anie, 
Lcastsalvage beastes her personhave despoyhl: 
Then all the world is lust, and we in vaine 
have loyld,’ 

XL 

They all agree, and forward them address e: 
‘Ah! but,’ (said crafty Trompart) Mveute ye 
well, 

That yonder in that wasteful! wildernesse 
Huge" monsters haunt, and many dangers 
dwell ; 

Dragons, and Minotaures, and feendes of hell, 
And many wilde woodmen -which rubbe and 
rend 

All travellers : therefore advise ye w'eU 
Before ya enterprise that -wav to wend: 

□ne may his journey bring too soone to evill 
end.’ 


XLI 

Malbecco stopt in great astonishment, 

And with pale eyes last fixed on the rest, 
Their counsel! crav’d in dauiiger imminent. 

I Said Trompart; ‘You, that are the most op- 
prest 

With burdein of great treasure, I thinke bes c 
Here for to stay in safetie behynd: 

My Lord and I -will .search the wide forest.’ 
That counsel! pleased not Malbeccoes mynil, 
For he was much afraid him selfe alone to 
fynd. 
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XU I 

‘Then is it best,’ (said he) ‘that ye doe 
leave 

Your treasure here in some security, 

Either fast closed in some hollow ^eave, 

Or buried in the ground from jeopardy, 

Till we returne againe in safety: 

As for us two, least doubt of us ye have, 
Hence farre away we will bh’-niffoldeil ly, 

He privy bee un to your treasures grave.’ 

Tt pleased ; so he did. Then they march for- 
ward brave. 

XLIIJ 

Now, when amid the thickest woodes they 
were, 

They heard a noyse of many bagpipes shrill, 
And* shrieking Hububs them approcliing 
Here, 

■Which all the forest did with horrour fill. 

Tliat dreadfull sound the bosters hart did 
thrill 

With such amazment, that in hast he fledd, 

Ne ever looked back for good or ill ; I 

And after him eke fearefuU Trompart spedd : I 
The old man could not flj'. but fell to ground 
half dedd. 

XLIV 

Tfit afterwardes, close creeping as he might, 
He in <a bush did hyde his fearefuU hedd. 

The jolly Satyres, full of fresh delight. 

Came daunciug forth, and with them nimhlv 
ledd 

Eaire Helenore with girlonds all bespredd, 
Whom their May-lady the}” had newl^' made : 
She, proude of tiiat new honour wliich they 
redd, ‘ | 

And of their lovely fellowship full glade, I 
Daunst lively, and her face did with a Lawrell 
shade* 

XLV 

The silly man that in the thickett la}' 

Saw iiU this goodly sport, and grieved* sore ; 

Yet durst he not against it doe or say, 

But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore, 

To see th’ uiikindnes of his Hellenore. 

All day they daunced with great lusty-Iiedd, 
And with their horned feet the greene gras 
wmre, 

The w’hiles their Gotes upon the bronzes fedd, 
Till drouping Phoebus gan to hyde liis golden 
hedd. 

XLVI 

Tho up they gan their mery pypes to trusse, 
And all their goodly heardes did gather 
rownd ; 

But ever}’’ Same first did give a husse 
To Hellenore ;'so busses did abound. 


Now gan the humid vapour shed the grow'nd 
With perly deaw, and th’ Eartbes gloomy 
shade 

Did dim the brightnesse of the welkin rowmil, 
TJiat every bird and beast aw'arnecl marie 
To shrowd themselves, whiles sleepc their 
senccs did invade. 

xr.vir 

Which when Malbeccn saw. nut of the hush 
Upon his handcs and feetc he crept I'lill ligliL, 
And like a Gote einongst the lioles dirl ni.sli; 
That, through the helpe of his fa ire homes on 
bight, 

And misty dampc of mis con revving night, 

And eke through likenesse of liis gotish beard, 
He did the better couutei'feitc aright : 

So home hemarcht emongstthe horned hearrl, 
That none of all the Satyres him espyrle or 
heard. ” * ' . 

XLVIII 

At night, when all they w'unt to .sleepc*. be 
vewd 

Whereas his lovely wife emnngst them la}’, 
Embraced of a Satyre rough and rude, 

Who all the night did minds his joyous pJay : 
Nine times he heard liim come aloft ere day, 
That all his hart with gealosy tlJd swell ; 

But 3’et that nights ens ample did bewu-ai' 

That not for nought his wife them loved so 
'vv'bII, [liell. 

When one so oft a night did ring his matins 


So closely as he could he to them crept, 
When w'carie of their sport to slcepe the}' fell, 
And to his wife, that now full soundly sie)d, 
He whispered in her eare, and did her tell 
That it w'as he w'hich by her aide did dw'idl ; 
And therefore prayd her w^'lke to heave him 
plaine. 

A.S one out of a dream e not wuikcd well 
She tumd her, and returned backe againe; 

Yet her for to awake he did the more con- 
straine. 

L 

At last with irkesom trouble she abrayd; 
And then perceiving that it was indeed* 

Her old Malbecco, w'hich did her upbrayd 
With looaenesse of her love and loathly deed, 
She was astonisht with exceeding dre*ed, 

And would have w-akt the Satvre bv her svde j 
But he her prayd, for mercy or for meed, * 

To save Ins life, ne let him ‘be descryde, 

But hearken to his lore, and all his coimaell 
hvde. 
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Tho gcin he her per.swade to leave that lewd 
Aiul luatlisoiu life, of LJod and man abhord, 
And home returne, where all should be renewd 
With perfect peace and bandes of fresh accord, 
And she receivd againe to bed and bord, 

As if no trespas ever had beene donne : 

Ihit she it all refused at one word, 

And by no meanes would to his will be wonne. 
But chose emongst the jolly iSatyres stUl to 
won IIP 

MI 

lie wooed her till da3’-spring he espj^'de, 

But all in vain e ; and then tumd to the heard, 
Who butted him with homes on eveiy sj’-de, 
And trode downe in the durt, where his hore 
beard 

Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. 
Early, before the heavens fairest light 
Out of the ruddy East was fuUj' reard, 

The heardes out of their foldes were loosed 
quight, [plif^ht. 

And he emongst the rest crept forth in sory 


LVI 

Still fled he forward, looking backward still; 
Ne stayd his flight nor fearefuU agony, 

Till that he came unto a rocky hill 
Over the sea suspended dreadfuHj’, 

That Ihdng creature it would terrify 
To looke adowne, or upward to the "hight : 
From thence he threw him selfe despiteously, 
All desperate of his fore-damned spright, 

That seemd no help for him was left in living 
sight 

LVII 

But through long anguish and selfe-murdring 
thought, 

He was so wasted and forpined quight, 

That all his substance was consum’d to nought. 
And nothing left but like an aery Spright, 
That on the^ rockes he fell so flit and light, 
That he thereby receiv’d no hurt at all ; 

But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light, 
Whence he with crooked” clawes so long did 
crall, [small. 

That at the last he found a cave with entrance 


LIII 

So soonc as he the Priaon-dore did pas, 
lie ran as fast as both his feat could bears. 
And never looked who behind him was, 

Ne scarsely who before: like as a Bears, 

That creeping close amongst the hives to reare 
An hony-combe, the wakefull dogs eapv, 

And him assayling sore his carkas teare, 

That hardly he with life away does tty, [pardy. 
Nc staves, till safe him selfe he see from jeo- 
MV 

Ne stayd he, till he came unto the place 
Where late his treasure he entombed had; 
'Where when he found it not, (for Trompart 
Had it piirlo}Tied for his maiater bad) [bace 
With extreme fury he became quite mad, 

And ran away, ran with him selfe away ; 

That who so straungely had him scene bestadd, 
With upstart haire and staring eyes dismay, 
From Limbo lake him late escaped sure would 
say. 

LV 


LVIII 

Into the same he creepes, and thenceforth 
llesolv’d to build his balefull mansion [ there 
111 drery darken es and continuall feare 
Of that rocks faU, which ever and anon 
Threates with huge mine him to fall upon, 
That he dare never sleepe, but that one eye 
Still ope he keepes for that occasion; 

Ne ever rests he in tranquillity, 

The roring bUlowcs beat his bowre so boya- 
trously. 

MX 

Ne ever is he wont on ought to feed 
But todes and frogs, hia pasture poysonous, 
Which in his cold complexion doe breed 
A filthy blood, or humour rancorous, 

Matter of doubt and dread suspitious, 

That doth with curelesse care consume the hart, 
Comipts the stomacke with gall vitious, 
Dros-cuts the liver with intemall smart, 

And doth transfixe the soule with death es eter- 
nall dart. 


High over hilles and over aales he fledd, 

As if the wind him on his wingea had borne ; 
Ne banck nor bush could stay him, when he 
spedd 

His nimble feet, as treading still on thome : 
Griefe, and despight. and gealosy, and scorne, 
Did all the way him follow hard behynd ; 

And he himselfe himselfe loath’d so forlome, 
So shamefully forlome of womankynd, 

That, as a Snake, still lurked in his wounded 
mynd. | 


LX 

Yet can he never dye, but dying lives. 

And doth himselfe with sorrow new sustaine, 
That death and life attonce unto him gives, 
And painefull pleasure turn es to pleasing paine. 
There dwels he ever, miserable swains, 
Hatefull both to him selfe and every wight ; 
Where he, through privy giisfe and hon'our 
vaine, 

Is woxen so deform’d that he has quight 
Forgot he was a man, and Gelosy is bight. 
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Biitoraarb chacetli Ollypliiiut , 
B'iiiilcjB SculIjuiiouv distrtat : 
Ai^hayes the huuse of Biisyranc, 
Where loves spoyles are exprest. 


I 

0 iiATEFULO holllsh Snake ! ■\vhatfuiue fursL 
llrnughl thee from baletuU house of Proserpine, 
Where in her Ijosonic wsho thee long had iiurst, 
And fostred up with bitter milke of tine, 
Fowle Gealosy! that tumest love ilivine 
Ti) joylesse dread, and mak’st the loving hart 
With hateful! thoughts to languish and to pine, 
And feed it selfe with selfe-consuniing smart ? 
Of all the passions in the mind thou vilest art ! 


V 

Ne was Sir Satyranc lier far hehiude, 

But with like ticrcencsse did ensew tlie ehaeo. 
Whom when the Gyaunt saw, he soonc resinilu 
His former suit, arid from them fled apace: 
They after both, and boldly bad Uim baec. 
And each did strive the otlier to outgo c; 

But he them both outran a wondrous space, 
Por he was lung, and swift as any Koe, [foe 
And now made better speed t’ escape his feared 


II 

0 ! let him lar be banished away. 

And in his stead let Love for ever dwell ; 
Sweete Love, that doth his golden wings em- 
bay 

In blessed Nectar and pure Pleasures well, 
Untroubled of vile feara or bitter fell. 

Andy e, faire Ladies, that your kingdom es make I 
III tb’ harts of men, them goveme wisely 'well. 
And of faire Bntomart ensample take, 

That was as trew iu love as Turtle to her make. 


VI 

It was not Satyrane, whom he did fcarc, 

But Britomart the floivre of chastity ; [beare, 
Por he the powre of chaste hands mignt not 
But olwayes did their dread encounter fly : 
And now so fast his feet he did apply, 

That he has gotten to a forrest neare, 

Where he is shrowded in security. 

The wood they enter, and search everic where*', 
They searched divers el}^, so both divided werc- 

VII 


Who with Sir Satyrane, as earst ye red, 

Forth ryding from Malbe cooes liostlesse hous, 
Far off aspyde a young man, the which fled 
From an huge Geaunt, that with hideous 
And hatefull outrage long him chaced thus ; 

It was that Ollyphant, the brother dcare 
Of that Argaute vile and vitious, 

From whom the Squyre of Dames was reft; 

whylere ; [ ought were. 1 

This all as had as she, and worse, if worse! 


Fayre Britomart so long him followed, 

I That she at last came to a fountaine aheare, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowed 
Upon the grassy ground, and by him neare 
His haberjeon, his helmet, and his apearc: 

A little off his shield waa rudely thrownc, 

On which the winged hoy in colours cleare 
Depeincted was, full easie to be knowne, 

■ And he thereby, 'where ever it in fleld >vas 
aliowiiE. 


His face upon the OTo'wnd did groveling ly, 
As if he had beene slombring in the shade; 

I That the brave Mayd would not for courtes)^ 

I Out of his quiet slomher him abrade, 

' Nor seeme too suddeinly him to invade, [throb 
I Still as she stood, ahe heard, 'with grievous 
I Him grone, as if his hart were peeces made, 

, And with most painefull pangs to sigh and sob, 
That pitty did the Yirgius hart of patience rob 


For as the aiater did in feiniiiine 
And filthy lust exceede all W'omankinde, 

So he surpassed his sex masculine, 

In beastly use, all that I ever fiiidc: 

Whom when as Britomart beheld beliinde 
The fearefiill boy so greedily poursew, 

She waa emmovecl in her noble min tie, 

T’ employ her puiasaunce to his reskew, ! ix 

And pricked fiercely forward where she did l At last forth breaking into bitter plaiutea 

himvew. I'Hesayd; '0 sovorayncLord! thatsit’atonhye 
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An draiffiistiublisemoagat thy bl Based Saiiites,’ \iy 

-A-" --ivea 

seemes t’ exceedc thepoivrc of paiiciice, 

Whflf liiitn-pfli tViPn +1^^ 1 Yeb, if that heveiilv grace some goode rnlUfe 

^\hat booteth then the good and righteous you send, submit yot to high providence; 

If L rii 1 meed ? yo^. hart prepense. 

If goodnease hnd no grace, nor nghteouanes That all the sorrow in the world is lesse 

Then vorlucs might and values confidence: 

^ For who nill biile Llie burden of disticsse, 

‘ If good find grace, and righteouanes reward, Must not here tbinke to live ; for life is wretcli- 
Why then is Amoret in caytive band, ednesse. 

Sith that more bounteous creature never far'd xv 


On foot upon the face of living land? 

Or if that h evenly justice may withstand 
I’lie wrongfull outrage of unrighteous men, 
\^'hv then is Biisirane -with wicked hand 


‘ Therefore, faire Sir, doc comfort to you take, 
And freely read what wicked felon so [make. 
Hath outrag’d you, and tlirald your gentle 
Perhaps this hand may helpc to ease your woe, 


Suflred, thesesevenmonethes day, in secret den a i ^ ucipom case your w. 

TM,r T ...-.ri r^rr 1^,,^ . o ay , lu H u LI Et ueu ^^eako youT sorrow on your cruellfoe ; 

My Lady and my love eo cmclly to pen ! , . ,„st it faii-e endevour will annlv 


At least it faire endevour will apply.’ 

Those feeling words so neare the rpicko did 
That up his head he reared easily, 

And, leaning on his elbowe, these few words 
lett fly. 


T* is cruelly pend And, leaning on his elbowe, these few words 

In doMull darkenea from the vcw of day, 

Whilest deadly torments doe her chastbrest 

And thrsharpe steele doth rive her lEart^in ‘What boots it plaine that cannot beredresL, 
All for she Scudamore will not denav. ^ fniitlesse care, 

Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore, art sound, poivrc of hand, nor skill of learned brest, 
Ne canst her ayde, ne canst her foe dismav ; Ne worldly price, cannot redeeme my dearc 
Unworthy wretch to tread upon the ground, thraldome mid coutiniiall feare : 

For whom so faire a Lady fecles so sore a tyrant, which her hath in ward 

wound ! ’ By strong enchauiitments and black e Magickc 

XI leare, 

There an huge heane'of singults did opprease 

Hia struglinl soX, and" awelUng^ throba many dreadful! feeuds hath pomted to her 
empeach ^ 

His foltring toung with pangs of drerinesse, xvii 

Choking the remnant of his plaintife speach, ‘There he tormenteth her most terribly 

As if his dayes were come to their last reach: And day and night afllicts with mnrtall paiiie, 

Which when she heard, and saw the ghastly fit Because to yield him love, she doth deny, 

Threatning into his life to make a breach, Once to me yold, not to be yolde againe: 

Both with great TutJi and terrour she was smit, But yet by torture lie would her ciiiiBtrainc 
Fearing least from her cage the wearie soule Love to conceive in her ilisdainfull brest; 
would flit. Till so she doe, she must in doole remaine, 

XIII Ne may by living meancs be thence relest : 

Tho Btouping dowue she him amoved light; boots it then to plaine that eamiot be 

Who, therewith somewhat starting, up gan redrest. 

looke, XVIII 

And seeing him behind a stranger knight, With this sad hersall of his heavy stresse 
\VherQas no living creature he mistooke, The warlike Damzell was empassiond sore, 
With great indignaunce he that sight forsooke, And sayd ; ‘ Sir knight, your cause is nothin 
And, downe againe himselfe disdainfully Then is your sditow certes, if not more; [less 
Abjecting, tli’ earth with his faire forhead For nothing so much pitty doth implore 
strooke : As gentle Ladyes helplesse misery : 

Which the bold Virgin seeing gan apply But yet, if please ye listen to my lore, 

Fit medcine to his griefc, and spake thus I wiU, with proofe of last extremity, 

courtedy : — Deliver her fro thence, or with her for you dy 


to Cl 
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XIX 

‘Ah! gentlest knight alive,’ (sayd Scudamore) 
‘What luige heroicke magnanimity 
Dwells in. thv bounteous brest ! what couldat 
thou more, 

If fiheo were thine, and thou as now am I ? 

0 ! spare thy happy dales, and them, apply 
To better boot; but let me die that ought : 
More IS more Inssc; one is enough to dy.’ 

‘Life is not lost,’ (said she) ‘for which is 
bought [be sought.’ 

Enrllesse renowm, that, more then death, is to 

XX 

Thus shee at length persuaded him to rise, 
And with her wend to see what new successe 
Mote him befall upon new enterprise. 

His armes, which he had vowed to disprofease, 
yiie gathered up and did about him dresse, 
And his forwanclred steed unto him gott ; 

So forth they forth yfere make their progresse, 
And march not past the mountenaunce of a 
shott, [didplott. 

Till thej^ aiiiv’d whereas their purpose they 

XXI 

There they dismounting draw their weapons 
And stoutly came unto the Castle gate, [ bold, 
Whereas no gate they found them to withhold, 
Nor ward to waite at mome and evening late; 
But in the Porch, that did them sore amate, 

A flaming fire, ymixt with siuouldry smoke 
And stinking sulphure, that with griesl}' hate 
And dreadfidl horror did all entrauuce choke, 
Enforced them their fonvaxd footing to revoke. 

XXII 

Greatly thereat was Britomart dismayd, 

Ne in that stowud wist how her selfe to bcare ; 
For daunger vaine it were to have assayd 
That cniell element, which all things feare, 

Ne none can suffer to approchen neare: 

And, turning backe to Scudamour, thus sayd: 

‘ What monstrous enmity provoke we heare? 
Foolhardy as th’ Earthes children, the which 
made 

Batteill against the Gods, so we a God invade. 

XXIII 

‘ Daunger without discretion to attempt 
Inglsrious, beastlike is : therefore, Mir knight, 
Aread what course of you is safest dempt, 

And how he with our "foe may come to fight.’ 
‘This is’ (quoth he) ‘‘the dolorous despight, 
Wliich earst to you I playnd : for neither may 
This fire be quench t by any witt or might, 


Ne yet by any meanes remov’d away ; ^ 

So mighty be th’ enchauntments which the 
same do stay. 


XXIV 

‘ What is there ells but cease these fruitlesse 
paines, 

And leave me to my former languishing? 
Faire Amorett must dwell in wicked cliaincs, 
And Scudamore here die with sorrowing.’ 

‘ Perdy not so,’ (saide shee) ‘ for shameful 
Yt were t’ abandon noble chevisaunce [thing 
For shewe of perill, without venturing : 

Rather let try extremities of chaunce, 

Then enterpnsedpraisefor dread to disavauiice.’ 


XXV 

Therewith, resolv’d to prove her utmostmighf, 
Her ample shield she threw before her face, 

And her swords point directing forward right—^ 
Assayld the flame ; the which eftesoones gave 
place, 

And did it selfe divide with equall space, 

That through she passed, as a thonder bolt 
Perce^ the jnelding ayre, and doth displace 
The soring clouds into sad showres ymolt; 

So to her yold the flames, and did their force 
revolt. 


XXVT 

"Whom whenas Scudumour saw past the lire 
Safe and imtoiicht, he likewise gan assay 
With greedy mil and envious desire, [way : 
And bad the stubborn e flames to yield him 
But cruell Mulciber would not obav' 

His tlireatfull pride, but did the more augment 
His mighty rage, and with imperious away 
Him forat,' (maulgre) his fercenes to relent, 
And backe retire, all scorcht and pittifully 
brent 

XXVII 

With huge impatience he inly swelt, 

More for great sorrow that he could not pas 
Then for the burning tonnent which he felt; 
That with fell woo flues he effierced was, 

And wilfully him throwing on the gras 
Did beat and bounae his head and brest ful 
sore : 

The whiles the Champion esse now entred has 
The utmost rowme, and past the foremost flore; 
The utmost rowme abounding with all precious 
store : 

XXVIIT 

For round about the walls yclothed were 
With goodly arras of great majesty, 

Woven with gold and silke, so close and nere 
That the rich metall lurked privily, 
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As fainiiig to be liidd from envious eye ; Whens dearely she with death bought her 
Yet here, and there, and everywhere, uii wares desire. 

It shewd it selfe and shone unwillingly : But faire Alcmena better match did make, 

Like a diseolourd Snake, whose hidden snares Joying his love in lilvenes more entire : 

Through the greeiie gras his long blight bur- Three nights in one, they say, that fur her sake 
nisht back declai*ea. He then did put, her pleasures lenger to par- 

take. 

XXXI V 

And in those Tapets wereii fashioned Twise was he scene in soaring Eagles shape, 

Many fahepouitraicts, and many a faire feate; ^^iLle winges to beat the buxome 

And all of love, and al of lusty-hed, . 

As seemed by their semblaunt, did entreat : ^hen’lie with Asterie did scape ; 

And eke all Cupids warres tliey did repeate, Againe, when as the Trojane buy so fayre 
And cruell hattailes, which he wlnlome fought snatcht from Ida hill, and with him bare: 
Ganist all the Gods to make his empire great; Wondrous delight it was there to behould 
Besides the huge massacres, which he wrought rude 8hepheards after him did stare. 

On mighty kings and kesars into thraldome Tremblinn- through feure least down he fallen 
brought. should, 

XXX And often to him calling to take surer hould. 

Therein was writt how often thoiidiiiig Jove 

Had felt the point of his hart-percing dart, vvv v 

Andjleaving heavens kiiigdome, here did rove , ^ 

Ill Btraunge disguize, to slake his scalding In Satyres shape Antiopa he snatcht , 
smart • And like a fire, when he Aegin’ assayd : 

Now, like a isam, faire Helle to pert'art, A sheneheanl, when ’’ 

Now like a Bull, Eurona to withdraw: And like a Serpent to the Thracian may a. 

AhT’how the fearefuU Ladies tender hart myles thus on earth great Jove these page- 
Did lively seeme to tremble, when she saw aunts pla 3 'd, 

The huge seas under her t’ obavher servaunts Ihe wmged boy did thrust mto his throne, 
law And scoffing thus unto his mother sayd : 

‘ ‘ Lo ! now the hevens obey to me alone, 

, , u And take me for their Jove, whiles Jove to 

Soone after that, into a golden showre earth is gone.’ 

Him selfe he chaung’d, faire Danae to vew; 

And through the roofe of her strong brasen xxxvi 

Did raine into her lap an hony dow ; [towre Phoebus, in thv colours bright 

me whiles her foolish gai-de, that uae knew anil the sad dlstresse 

Of such deeeipt, kept th yr un doie fast bard, plongcd, for despigiit 

And watcht that roiie Thatthouhewrav’dsthismotherswantonneaae, 

Value was the watch, andbootlessesllthewara, she with Slats wasmevntin ioyfulnesse: 

Whenas the God to golden hew him ^fniirilrt thee with i leaden dart 

transfard, ^ To love faire Daphne, which thee loved lesse; 

Lesse she thee lov’d then was tliy just desart, 
Then was he turnd into a siiow\' Swan, yet was thy love her death, and her death was 
To win faire Leda to his lovely trade : smart. 


Lesse she thee lov’d then was thy just desart, 
Then was he turnd into a siiow\' Swan, yet was thy love her death, and her death was 
To win faire Leda to his lovely trade : timni’t, 

0 wondrous skill! and sweet wit of the man, ‘ -wwtT 

That her in daffadillies sleeping made x. i V tj 

From scorchinglieatherdaintieliinbestoshade; So lovedst thou the lustv H3 acinct ; 

Whiles the proud Bird, ruffing his fethers wyde So lovedst thou the faire Coronis deare ; 

And brushing his faire hrest, did her invade ; Yet both are of thy haplesse hand ptinct, 

She slept : yet twixt her eielids closely spyde Yet both in flowes doe live, and love thee 
How towards her be ruslit, and smiled at liis heai“e, 


pr\’de. 

XXXIIl 

Then shewd it how the Theban e Semelee, 
Deceivd of gealous Juno, did require 
To sec him in his aoveravne majestee 
Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning hre, 


The one a Paunce, the other a sweet-breare : 
For griefs whereof, ye mote have lively seene 
The God himselfe /ending his golden heare, 
And breaking quite his garlond ever greene, 
With other signes of sorrow and impatient 
teene, 
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\XX\I1T 

lioth for those two, and fur his owiie deare 
somie, 

The soiine of Climcne, hc’iUd repent; 

Who, hold to guide tlie charct of the Siinne, 
Himselfe in thousand peeces fondly rent, 

And all the -vvorhl with flashing lire brent ; 

So like, that all thewalles did s seme to flame: 
Yet cruell Cupid, not Inn-iwith content, 

Forst him efthunncs to follow other game, 

And love a Shephards dauf^hter for his dearest 
Dame. 

XXXI X 

lie loved Isse for his dearest Dame, 

And fur her sake her cattell fedil awliile, 

And for her sake a cowheard vile became 
The servant of Admetus, ciiwheard vile, 
Whiles tliat from heaven he suffered exile. 
Lung were to tell each other loji'cly fltt; 

Now, like a Lyon hunting after spnile ; 

Now, like a stag ; now, like a faulcon flit : 

All which in that fairs arras was most lively 
writ. 

XL 

Next unto him was Neptune pictured, 

In his divine resemblance wondrous lyke : . 
His face was rugged, and his hoarie lied 
Dropped with brackish deaw: his tlirecfovkt 
Fyke [stryke 

He stearnly sliooke, and therewith fierce did 
The raging billowes, that on every syde 
They trembling stood, and made a lung brnad 
dyke, 

That his swift charet might have passage wyde 
Which foure great Tlippodames did draw in 
lemewdse tyde. 

XL! 

His seahorses did seeme to snort amayne. 
And from their nosethiilles blow tlie*br3'me 
streame, 

That made the sparckling waves to smoke 
agayne, [creaine 

And flame with gold; but the white fumy 
Did shiue with silver, andshootforth hisbeame. 
The God himselfe did pensive seeme and sad. 
And hong adowiie his head as he did dreame; 
Fur priv\' love his brest empierceil hud, 

Ne ought but deare Disaltis ay could make 
him glad, 

XLir 

He loved eke Iphimedia deare, 

And Aeolus faire daughter, Arne hight, 

For whom he turnd liim selfe into a Steare, 
Anti fedd on fodder to beguile her sight. 

Also to win Deucalions daughter bright. 

He tumd him selfe into a Dolphiu fayre; 

And like a winged horse he tooke his flight 


To snaky-lucke Medusa to repayre, 

On -whom he got faire Pegasus that flitteth 
in the aj’re. 

XLiir 

Next Saturne was, [but who would ever weens 
That sullein Saturne ever weend to lovsV 
Yet love is sullein, and Saturn like seeiie, 

As he did for Eri^onc it prov'e) 

That to a Centaure ilitl him selfe transmove. 

So pronv’d it eke that gratious God of wine, 
When for to compass e Philliras hard love, 

He turml himsell'e into a fruitfull vine, 

And. into her faire hosonie made his grapes 
decline. 

XLIV 

Long were to tell the amorous assay cs, 

And gentle paiigiies, with which he niaked 
meeke 

The raightie Mars, to learne his wanton 
How oft for Venus, and how often eek ^ 

For many other Nymph es, he sore did shreek, 
With womanish teares, and with unwarlike 
I’rivily moyatening his horrid cheeke: [smarts, 
There was he painted full of burning dartes, 
And many wide woundes launched through 
his inner partes. 

xi.v 

Ne did he spare (so cruell was the Elfe) 

His owiie deare mother, (ah! why should he 
so ?) 

Ne did he spare sometime to pricke himselfe, 
That he might taste the sweet consuming woe, 
Which he had wrought to many others mue. 
But, to declare the moumfull Tragedyes 
And spniles wherewith he all the ground did 
strow, 

More eath to number with how many eyes 
High heven beholdes sad lovers nightly tliee- 
veryes. 

XL VI 

Kings, Queeues, Lords, Ladies, knights, and 
Damsels gent, 

Were heap’d together with the vulgar sort, 
And mingled with the raskall rablement, 
Without respect of person or of port, 

To shew Dau Cupids powre and great effort* 
And round about a border was entrayld 
Of broken bowes and arrowes shivered short ; 
And a long bloody river through them rayld, 
So lively and so like that living seuce it fayld. 

XLVII 

And at the upper end of that faire rowme 
There was an Altar built of pretious atone 
Of passing valew and of great reiiowme. 

On which there stood an Image all alone 
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Of massy y,old, wlucli -vviLh his awiie light 
shone; 

And ivinges it had ^vith sondry colours dight, 
More sDiidrj'’ colours then the proud Pavone 
Beares in his boasted fan, or Iris bright, 

When her disculourd bow she spreds through 
hevBiis hight, 

XL VI It 

Blyndfold he was ; and in, his cruell fist 
A mortall l)ow and arrowcs keene did hold, 
With which he shot at randon, when him list, 
Some headed with sad lead, some with pure 
gold; [hold.) 

(Ah man ! beware how thou those dartes be- 
A wounded Dragon under him did ly, 

Wliose hideous kyle his lefte foot did enfold, 
And with a shaft was shot through either eye, 
That no man forth might draw, ne no man re- 
medy e, 

XLIX 

And underneath his feet was written thus, 

Unto the Victor of the Gods this bee: 

And all the people in that ample ho us 
Did to that image bowe their humble knee, 
And oft committed fowle Idolatree. 

That 'wondrous sight faire Britomart amazd, 
Ne seeing could her wonder satiafie, 

But ever more and more upon it gazd, 

The whiles the passing brightnes her fraile 
seuces dazd. 

L 

Tho, as she backward cast her busie eye 
To search each secrete of that goodly sted, 
Over the clore thus written she did spye, 

See hold : she oft and oft it over-red, 

Yet could not find what senco it figured : 

But what so were therein or writ or meiit. 

She was no whit thereby discouraged 
From prosecuting of her first intent. 

But forward with bold steps into the next 
roome went. 

lA 

Mach fayrer then the former was that roome, 
And richlicr by many partes aray d ; 

For not with arras made in painefull loome, 
But with pure gold it all was overlayd, 
Wrought with wdlde Antickes, which their 
follies playd 

In the rich me La’ll as they living were. [made. 
A thousand monstrous formes therein were 


Such as false love doth oft upon him wearc; 
For love in thousand monstrous formes dotli 
oft appeare. 

LII 

And all about the glisLring walles were hong 
With warlike spoiles and with victorious prayes 
Of mightie Conquerours and Captaines strong, 
Which were whUome captive 1 in their dayes 
To cruel! love, and wrought their owne decayps. 
Their swerds and speres were broke, and hau- 
berques rent, 

And their proud girloiids of tryumpliant bayes 
Trodeii in dust with fury insolent, [tenl. 
To shew tile victors might and mercilesse in- 


The w'arlike Mayd, beholding earne.slly 
The goodly ordinaunce of tliis rich Place, 

Did greatly wonder ; ne could satisfy 
Her greedy ej'^es with gazing a long’ space : 
But more she mervaild that no footings trace 
Nor wight appeard, but wastefull emptinesse 
And sohmne silence over all that place: 
StraungB thing it seem’d, that none was to 
possBSsB [fulnesse. 

So rich purveyauuce, ne them keeps with care- 


And, as she lookt about, hlie did behold 
How over that same rlore was likewise writ, 
Be holde, he holde, and every where, Be hold ; 
That much she muz’d, yet could not construe it 
By any ridling skill, or commune wit. 

At last she spy da at that rotvmes upper end 
Another yron dore, on which was writ. 

Be not too hold ; whereto though she did bend 
Her earnest minde, yet wist not what it might 
intend. 


Thus she there wayted nntill eventy Je, 

Y'et living creature none she saw appeare. 

And now sad shaJowes gan the world tohyde 
From mortall vew, and -wrap in darken as dreare ; 
Yet nould she d’off her weary ai’mes, for feare 
Of secret dannger, ne let sleep e oppresae 
Her heavy eyes with natures burdein dearc, 
But drew her selfe aside in sickernesse, 

And her wel-pointecl wepuns did about her 
Uresse. 
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CANTO XII. 

The maske of Cupid, and th’ enchant- 
ed Chamber are diaplayd ; 

Whence Britomart redeemes faire A- 
moret through charmea decay d. 


I 

T’ho, whenas cheareleaae Night ycovered had 
Fayre heaven •with an imiversall clowd. 

That every ■wight dismayd with darkenea .sail 
In silence andinsleepe themselves didshnnvd, 
She heard a shrilling Ti'ompet sound alowd, 
Signe of nigh battaill, or got victory : 

Nought therewith daunted was her courage 
But rather stinl to cruell enmity, [prowd. 
Expecting ever when some foe she might dea- 

II 

With that an hideous storm e of winde arose. 
With dreadfull thunder and lightning atwixt, 
And an earthquake, as if it streightAvouldlose 
The worlds foundations from his centre tixt : 
A direfuU stench of smoke and sulphure mixt 
Ensewd, whose noyaunce tild the fearefuU steil 
From the fourth ho^vre of night untill the sixt; 
Yet the bold Britonessc was nought ydred. 
Though much emmov’d, butstedfast still per- 
severed. 

III 

All auddeiuly a stormy whirlwind blew 
Throughout the house, that clapped every dore, 
With which tliat vron wicket open liew, 

As it with mighty levers had bene tore ; 

And forth yssewd, as on the readie flore 
Of some Theatre, a grave personage 
That in his baud a braunch of laurell bore. 
With comely haveoiu- and count’nance sage. 
Yclad in costly garments fit for tragicke IStage. 

IV 

Proceeding to the midst he stil did stand, 

As if in minde he somewhat had to say ; 

And to the vulgare beckning •with his hand, 
in signe of silence, as to heare a play, 

By lively actions he gan be^wray 
Some argument of matter passioned : 

Which doen, he backe retyred soft away, 

And, passing by, his name discovered. 

$lase, on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


v 

The noble Mayd still standing all this vewd, 
And merveild at his straungc intendiment. 
With that a joyous fellowship issewd 
Of Minstrales making goodly meriment, 

With wanton Bardes, and Ryiners impudent'^- 
All which together song full chearefully 
A lay of loves delight with sweet concent : 
After whom marcht a j oily company, 

In manner of a maske, enranged orderly, 

VI 

The whiles a most delitious harmony [sound. 
In full straunge notes was sweetly heard to 
That the rare sweetnesse of the melody 
The feeble sences wholy did confound, 

And the frayle soule in deepe delight nigh 
dro^^rnd : 

And. when it c east, shrill trompets lowd did 
'I'hat their report did far away rebound; [bray, 
And, when they ceast, it gan again e to play, 
The whiles the maskers marched forth in tiim 
aray. 

VII 

The first was Fansy, like a lovely Boy 
Of rare aspect, and beautie without peare, 
Matchable ether to that ympe of Troy, 

Whom Jove did love atul chose his cup to beare ; 
Or that same daintie lad, which was so deare 
To great Alcides, that, when as he ilyde, 

He wailed womanlike with many a tcare, 

And every wood and every valley wyde 
He dUd with Hylas name; the Nymphes eke 
Hylas cryde. 

VIII 

His garment nether was of silke nor say, 

But paynted plumes in goodly order (light, 
Like as the sunburnt Indians do aray 
Their ta-wney bodies in their proudest plight : 
As those same plumes so seemd he vaine and 
That by his gate might easily appeare;[ light, 
For still he far’d dauncing m delight, 



CANTO XII.] 


THE FAERIE QUEEHE, 


22 !) 


And in hig hand a -windy fan did beare, 

That in the ydle ayre he mov’d still here and 
theare, 


And him beside maicht amorous Desyre, 

Who scemd of ryper yeaies then th’ other 
Swayne, 

yet -was that other s-wayiie this elders syre, 

And gave him being, commune to them t-vrayne ; 
Hia garment was disguysed very vaync, 

And his embrodered Bonctsatawry : [stra3me, 
Twixt both his hands few sparks he close did 
Which still he blew and kindled busily, 

That soone thej^ life conceiv’d, and forth in 
flames did fl3^ 

X 

Next after him went Doubt, who was yclad 
In a discolour’d cote of straunge dis^uj^se, 

That at his backe a brode Capuccio had. 

And sleeves dependaunt Albanesfe-wyse : 
lie lookt askew with his mistrustfull ej’-es, 

And nycely trode, as thonies lay in hia wa}’-, 

Or that the flore to shrinke he did avyse ; 

And on a broken reed he still did stay 
His feeble steps, which shrunck when hard 
thereon ho lay. 

XI 

With him went Daunger, cloth’d in ragged 
weed [made; 

Made of Beares skin, that him more dreadfull 
Yet hia owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 
Straunge horrour to deforme his griesly shade : 
A net in th’ one hand, and a rusty blade 
In th’ other was ; this Mischiefe, that Mishap ; 
With th’ one his foes he threatned to invade, 
With th’ other he hia friends ment to enwrap ; 
For whom he coiftd not kill he praetizd to en- 
trap. 

XII 

Next him was Feare, all arm’d from top to toe, 
Tet thought liimselfenot safe enough thereby, 
But feard each shadow moving too or froe ; 
And. his owne arraes when glittering he did spy 
Or clashing heard, he fast away did fly, 

As ashes pale of hew, and winged heeld, 

And evermore on Daunger fixt his eye, 

Gainst whom he alwayes bent a brasen shield, 
Which his right hand unarmed fearefully did 
wield. 

XIII 

With him went Hope in lancke, a handsome 
Mayd, 

Of chearefull looke and lovely to behold : 

In silken samite she was light arayd, 

And her fayre lockes were woven up in gold 


She alway smyld, and in her hand did hold 
An holy-water-sprinckle, dipt in deowe, 

With which she sprinckled favours manifold 
On whom she list, and did great liking sheowc, 
Great liking unto many, but true love to feowe. 


Xiv 

And after them Dissemblaunce and Suspect 
Marclit in one ranckc, yet an unequall paire ; 
For she was gentle and of milde aspect, 
Courteous to all and seeming deboiiaire. 

Goodly adorned and exceeding faire : 

Yet was that all but paynted and pourloynd, 
And her bright browea were deckt with bor- 
rowed hairs ; [ coynd, 

Her deeds were forged, and her words false 
And alwaies in her hand two clewes of ailke 
she twynd. 

XV 

But he was fowle, ill favoured, and grim, 
Under his eiebrowes looking still askaunce; 
And ever, as Dissemblaunce laught on him, 

He lowrd on her with daungerous eyeglaiuice, 
Shewing his nature iu his countenaunce : 

His rolling eies did never rest in place, 

But walkte each where for feare of hid mis- 
chaunce, 

Holding a lattig still before his face, 

Through which he stil did peep as forward he 
did pace, 

XVI 

Next him went Griefe and Fury, matcht j'fere; 
Griefe all in sable snrrowfull}’- clad, 

Downe hanging his dull head with hea-vy chere, 
Yet inly being more then seeming sad; 

A paire of Pincers in his hand he had, 

With which he pinched people to the hart. 
That from thenceforth a wretched life they 
ladd, 

In wilfull languor and consuming smart, 

Dying each day with inward wounds of dolours 
dart. 

XVII 

But Fury was full ill apparelled 
In rags, that naked nigh she did appeare, 

With ghastly looks and dreadfull drerihed; 
And from her backe her garments she did teare, 
Andfrom her head ofte rente her snarled heare : 
In her right hand a firebrand shee did tosse 
About her head, still roming here and there ; 
As a dismayed Deare in chace embost, 
Forgetfull of his safety, hath his right way 
lost. 

XVIII 

After them went Displeasure and Pleasaunoe, 
He looking lompish and full sullein sad, 

Q 
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And hanging downe his heavy countonaunce ; And did surv’’ay his goodly company ; 

Sha cheari'ulL, fresh, and full of joyaunce glad, ' -u-n;-- i.i :ii — i — i * — 

As if no sorrow she ne felt ne drad ; 

That evill matched paire thej^ secmd to hee : 

An angry Waspe th’ one in a viallhatl, 

Th’ other in hers an hony-laden IJee, 

Thus marched, these six couples forth in fairc 
degree. 


After all these there marcht amostfaireDame, 
Led of two grj'sie Yillcins, th’ one Despight, 
The other clcped Cniclty by name : 

She, dolefiilL Lady, like a dreary Spriglit 
Cald by strong charmes out of eternall night, 
Had Death es owne ymage figurd in her face, 
Full of sad signes, fearfull to living sight; 

Yet in that horror shewd a seemely grace, 
And with her feeble feete did move a comely 
pace. 


Her hrest all naked, as nettyvory 
Without adnrne of gold or silver bright, 
Wherewith the Craftesman wonts it beautifj’', 
Of her dew honour was despoyled cpiight ; 
And a wide wound therein (0 ruefull sight !) 
Entrenched deep with knyfe accursed keene, 
Yet freshly bleeding forth her fainting spriglit, 
^he worke of cruell hand) was to be seene, 
That dyde in sanguine red her skin all snowy 
cleene. 

XXI 

At that wide orifice her trembling hart 
Was drawne forth, and in .silver basin layd, 
Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart, 
And in her blood yet atoeniing fresh embavd : 
And those two villeins, which her steps upstayd, 
When her weake feete could scarcely her 
sustaine, 

And fading vitall powres gan to fade, 

Her forward still with torture did constraine. 
And evermore encr eased her consuming paiiie. 


And, marshalling the evill-ordered tra 5 me, 
With that the darts which his right hand did 
straine 

Full dreadfully he shooke, that all did quake, 
And clapt on hye his coulourd winges twain e. 
That all his many it affraide did make : 

Tho, blinding him againe, his way he forth 
did take. 

XXIV 

Behinde him was Raproch, Repentaimce, 
Shame; [behinde: 

Reproch the first, Shame next, Repent 
Ropentaunce feeble, sorrowfull, and lame; 
Reproch ilespightfull, carelesse, and unkinde ; 
Shame most ill-favourd, bestiall, and blinda *. 
Shame lowrd, Repentaimce sighd, Reproch did 
scould; [entwinde, 

Reproch sharpe stings, Repentauiice whips 
Shame burning brond-yrons in her hand did 
hold: [mould. 

All three to each unlilte, yet all made in one 


Next after her, the wmged Gad him selfe 
Came riding on a Lion ravenous, 

Taught to nbay the menage of that Elfe 
That man and beast with powre imperious 
Siibdewath to his kingdome tyrannous. 

His blindfold eies he bad awhile unbinde, 

That his proud spoile of that same dolorous 
Fmre Dame he might behold in perfect kinde; 
Which seene, he much rejoyeed in his cruell 
minde, 

xxni 

Of which ful prowd, him selfe up rearing hye I 
He looked round about with steme disdayiie, | 


And after them a rude confused rout 
Of persons flockt, whose names is hard to read : 
Emongst them was stern e Strife, and Anger 
stout; 

Unquiet Care, and fond Unthriftyhead ; 

Lewd Losse of Time, and Sorrow seeming dead ; 
Inconstant Chaunge, and false Disloyalty ; 
Consuming Riotise, and guilty Dread 
Of heavenly vengeauneo ; faint Infirmity ; 
Vile Poverty j and, lastly, Death with infamy. 

XXVI 

There were full many moe like maladies, 
Wliose names and natures I note readen well ; 
So many moe, as there be phantasies 
In wavering wemena witt, that none can tell, 
Or paiiies in love, or punishments in hell : 

All -which disguized marcht in masking wise 
About the chamber by the Damozell ; 

And then returned, having marched thrise, 
Into the inner rowme from whence they first 
did rise, 

XXVII 

So BooiiB as they were in, the dore streightway 
Fast locked, driven with that stormy blast 
Which first it opened, and bore all away. 

Then the brave Maid, which al this while waa 
plast 

In secret shade, and saw both first and last, 
Issewed forth, and went imto the dore 
To enter in, but fuwnd it locked fast: 

It vaine she thought with rigorous uprore 
For to efForce, when charmes had closed it afore. 
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xxvui 

Where force might not availe, there sleights 
and art 

She cast to use, both htt for hard emprize: 
Forthy from that same rowme not to depart 
Till morrow next shee did her selfe avize, 
When that same Masks againe should forth 
arize. 

Tlie morrowe next appeard with joyous cheare, 
Calling men to their daily exercize: 

Then she, as morrow fresh, her selfe did reare 
Out of her secret stand that day fortu outwearo. 

XXIX 

All that day she outwore in wandering 
And gazing on that Chambers ornament, 

Till that againe the second evening 
Her covered with her sable vestiment, [blent : 
Wherewith the worlds faire beautie she hath 
Then, when the second watch was almost past, 
That brasen dore flew open, and in went 
Bold Britomart, as she had late forecast, 
Nether of ydle showes, nor of false charmes 
aghast. 

XXX 


XXXIIE 

From her, to whom his fury first he ment, 
The wicked weapon rashly he did wrest, 

And, turning to herselfe, his fell intent, 
Unwares it strooke into her snowie chest, 
That litle drops empurpled her faire brest. 
Exceeding wroth therewith the virgin gre^^, 
Albe the wound were nothing deepe imprest, 
And fiercely forth her murtall blade .she drew, 
To give him the reward for such vile outrage 
dew. 


XXXIV 

So mightily she smote him, that to ground 
He fell halfe dead; next stroke him should 
have slain B, 

Had not the Lady, which by him stood bound, 
Demly unto her called to abstaine 
From doing him to dy . For else her paiiie 
Should be remedilesse; sith none but hee 
Which wrought it could the samerecure againe. 
Therewith she stayd her hand, loth stayd to 
bee; [see: 

For life she him envyde, and long’d revenge to 


So soone as she was entred, rowud about 
Shee cast her eies to see what was become 
Of all those persons which she saw without: 
B ut lo 1 th ey straight w ere vauisht all and some; 
Ne living wight she saw in all that roome, 
Save that same wo efull Lady, both whos e hands 
Were bounden fast, that did her ill become, 
And her small waste girt rownil with yron bands 
Upon a brasen piUoiir, by the which she stands. 


XXXI 

And her before the vile Enchaiiiiter sate, 
Figuring straunge characters of his art: 

With living blood he those characters wrate, 
Dreadfully dropping from her dying hart, 
Seeming transfixed with a cruell dart; 

And all perforce to make her him to love. 

Ah! who can love the worker of her smart? 
A thousand charmes he formerly did prove, 
Yet thousand charmes could not her stedlast 
hart remove. 

XXXII 

Soone as that virgin knight he saw in place, 
His \^icked bookes in hast he overthrew, 

Not caiing his long labours to deface; 

And, fiercely running to that Lady trew, 

A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew, 

The which he thought, for villeinous despight, 
In her tormented bodie to embrew : 

But the stout Damzell, to him leaping light, 
His cursed hand withheld, and maistered his 
might. 


XXXV 

And to him said; ‘Thou wicked man, whose 
For so huge mischiefe and vile villany [meed 
Is death, or If that ought doe death exceed; 
Be sure that nought may save thee from to dy 
But if that thou this Dame do presently 
Restore unto her health and foimer state: 

This doe, and live, els dye undoubtedly.’ 

He, glad of life, that lookt for death but late, 
Did yield him selfe right willing to prolong 
his date : 


XXXVI 

And, rising up, gan straight to over-looke 
Those cursed leaves, his charmes back to 
reverse. 

Full dreadfull thinges out of that balefull boolce 
He red, and measur’d many a sad verse, 

That horrour gan the virgins hart to perse, 
And her faire locks up stared stiffe on end, 
Hearing him those same bloody lynes rehei'se; 
And, all the while he red, she did extend 
Her sword high over him, if ought he did 
offend. 


XXXVII 

Anon she gan perceive the house to quake, 
And all the dores to rattle round about : 

Yet all that did not her dismaied make, [dout : 
Nor slacTc her threatfull hand for daungers 
But still with stedfast eye and courage stout 
Abode, to weet what end would come of all. 

At last that mightie chaine, which round about 

q2 
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Her tender waste was wound, adowne gan fall, 
And that great braaen pillour broke in peaces 
small. 

XXXVIII 

The cniell steele, which thrild her dying hart, 
Fell softly forth, aa of his owne accord, 

And the wyde wound, which lately did dispart 
Her bleeding brest, and riven bowels gor’d, 
Was closed up, as it had not beeiie bor’d, 

And every part to safety full sownd, 

As she were never hurt, was soone restord. 
Tho, when she felt her selfe to be unbowTid 
And perfect hole, prostrate she fell unto the 
grownd. 

XXXIX 

Before faire Britomart she fell prostrate, 
Saying’, ‘Ah noble knight! what worthy meede 
Can wretched Lady, quitt from wofull state, 
Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed V 
Your vertue selfe her owne reward shall breed, 
Even immortal prays e and glory wyde, 

Which 1 your vassal!, by your prowesse freed, 
Shall through the world make to be notifyde, 
And goodly well advaunce that goodly well 
was trj’de.’ 

XL 

But Britomart, iiprearing her from grownd, 
Said: ‘Gentle Dame, reward enough I weenc, 
For many labours more then I have found, 
This, that in safetie now I have you scene, 
And meane of your deliverance have beene. 
Henceforth, faire Lady, comfort to 3’‘ou take, 
And put away remembrance of late teeiie ; 

Ins ted thereof, know tli<at your loving Make 
Hath no lesse griefe endured fur your gentle 
sake.’ 

XLI 

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond, 
Whom of all living wightes she loved best. 
Then laid the noble Championesse strong bond 
Upon th’ enchaunter which had her distrest 
So sore, and with fnule outrages opprest. 

With that great chains, wherewith not long 
ygoB [relest, 

He bound that pitteous Lady prisoner, now 
Himselfe she bound, more worthy to be so, 
And captive with her led to wretchednesse 
and wo. 


XLII 

Ketuming hack, those goodly rowmes, which 
She saw so rich and roj’ally arayd, [erst 
H’ow vaniaht utterly and cleans’ subverst 
She found, and all their glory quite decayd; 
That sight of sucha chaunge her much disma3^d 
Thence forth descending to that perlous porch 
Those dreadful! flames she also found delat’d 
And quenched quite like a consumed torch, 
That erst all entrers wont so cruelly to scorch. 

XLIII 

More easic issew now then entrance late 
She found ; for now that fained dreadful! flame, 
Which chokt the porch of that enchaunted gate 
And passage bard to all that thither came. 
Was vanisht quite, as it were not the same, 
And gave her leave at pleasure forti to passe. 
Th’ Enchaunter selfe, which all that fraud did 
frame 

To have elforst the love of that faire lasse, 
Seeing his worke now wasted, deepe eiigrieyed 
was. 

xi.iv 

But when the Victoresse amved there 
Where late she left the pensife Scudamore 
With her own trusty Squire, both fullof feare, 
N either of them she found w>h ere she them lore : 
Thereat her noble hart was stonisht sore ; 

But most fairs Amoret, whose gentle spright 
Now gan to feeds on hope, which she before 
Conceived had, to see her own dearc knight, 
Being thereof beguyld, was fild with new af- 
fright. 

XLV 

But he, sad man, when he had long in di-ede 
Awayted there for Britomarts returne, 

Yet saw her not, nor signe of her good speed, 
His expectation to despaire did turns, 
Misdeeming sure that her those flames did 
bume ; 

And therefore gan advize with her old Squire, 
Who her deare noursliugs losse no lesse did 
I mourn B, 

I Thence to depart for further aide t’enquire: 

I Where let them wend at will, whilest here I 
I doe respire. 
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THE FOURTH BOOKS 

OF 

THE FAEEIE QUEENE 


CONTAINING THE LEGEND OF CAMBEL AND TKIAMDND, OR OF FRIENDSHIP. 


I 

The ru^^gcdforheadj that with rave foresight 
Welds kingdomes causes and affaires of state, 
My looser rimes (I wote) doth sharply wits 
For praising love as I have done of late, 

And magnifying lovers dears debate ; 

By which fraile youth is oft to follie led, 
Through false allurement of that pleasing baite. 
That better were in vertues discipled, 

Then with vaine poemes weeds to have their 
fancies fed. 

II 

Such ones ill judge of love that cannot love, 
Ne in their frosen hearts feele kindly flame* 
Forthy they ought not thing unknowne 
reprove, 

Ne naturall affection faultlesse blame 
For fault of few that have abusd the same ; 
For it of honor and all vertue is [of fame. 
The roote, and brings forth glorious flowres 
That crowne true lovers with immortall blis, 
The meed of them that love, and do not live 
amiss e, 

III 

Which who so list looke backe to former ages, 
And call to count the things that then were 
donne, [sages, 

Shall find that all the workes of those wise 
And brave exploits which great HeroSs wonne, 


In love were either fended or begunne: 
Witnesse the fathor of Philos ophie, 

Which to his Ci*itias, shaded oft from sunne, 
Df love full manie lessons did apply, [deny 
The ivhich these Stoicke ceiisours caimot well 


IV 

To" such therefore I do not sing at all ; 

But to that sacred Saint my soveraigne Queene, 
In whose chast brest all bountio naturall 
And treasures of true love enlocked beene, 
Bove all her sexe that ever yet was seene . 

To her I sing of love, that loveth best, 

And best is lov’d of all alive, I weene , 

To her this song most fitly is addrest, 

The Queene of love, and ^*riuce of peace from 
heaven blest, 

V 

Which that she may the better deigns to 
heare, 

IDo thou, dred infant, Yenus dearling dove, 
From her high spirit chase imperious feare, 
And use of awfull Majestic remove . 

Insted thereof with drops of melting love, 
Deawd with ambrosial! kisses, by thee gotten 
From thy sweete smyling mother from above, 
Sprinckle her heart, and haughtia courage 
soften, [lesson often. 

That she may heai'ke to love, and reacle this 


CANTD I. 

Fayre Britomart saves Amoret : 

Buessa discorcl breedes 
Twixt Scudamour and Blandamour : 
Their fight and warlike deedes. 


Of lovers sad calamities of old 
Full many piteous stories doe remaine, 

But none more piteous ever was ytold 
Then that of Amorets hart-binding chaine, 


And tliis of Florimels unworthie paine" 

The deare compassion of whose bitter fit 
My softened heart so sorely doth constrain^ 
That I with teares full oft doe pittie it, 
i And oftentimes doe wish it never had benewrit. 
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II 

For from the time thatScudamour her bought 
In perilous fight she never joyed day ; 

A perilous light, -when he with force her 
brought 

From twentie Knights that did him all assa}’ ; 
Yet fairely well he did them all dismay. 

And -srith" great glorie both the shield of love 
And eke the Ladie selfe he brought awaj* , 
Whom having wedded, as did him behove, . 

A new unknowen mischiefe did from him re- 
move. 

HI 

For that same vile Enchauntour Biis^nran, 
The very selfe same clay that she was wedded, 
Amidst the bridale feast, whilcst every man, 
Surcharg'd -with wdne, were hecdlesse' and ill- 
liklded. 

All bent to mirth before the bride was bedded. 
Brought ill that mask of love which late was 
showen ; 

And there the Ladie, ill of friends bestedded, 
By way of sport, as oft in niaslces is knowen, 
Conveyed quite away to living wight un- 
'knowen. 

IV 

Seven inoneths he sober kept in hitter smart, 
Because his ainfull lust she would not serve, 
Untill such time as noble Britoinart 
Ileleased her, that else w'as like to sterve 
Through cruell knife that her deare heart did 
kerve : 

And now she is with her upon the way 
Marching in lovely wise, that could deserve 
No spot of blame, though spite did oft assay 
To blot her with dishonor of so faire a pray. 

V 

Yet should it be a pleasant tale, to tell 
The diverse usage, and demeanure diiint, 

That each to other made, as oft befell : 

For Anioret right fearefull was and faint 
Lest she with blame her honor should attaint. 
That evci’io word did tremble as she spake, 
And Bverie looks was coy and wondrous quaint, 
And everie limhe that touched her did quake ; 
Yet could she not hut curteous countenance to 
her make. 

VI 

For well she wist, as true it was indeed, 

That her lives Lord and patrone of her health" 
Right well deserved, as his duefull meed, 

Her love, her service, and her utmost wealth ; 
All is his justh" that all freely dealth. 
Nathlesse her iionor, dearer then her life. 

She sought to save, as thing reseiVd from 
stealth. 


Die had she lever with Enchanters knife 
Then to he fiilse in love, profest a virgine wife. 

VII 

Thereto her feare was made so much the 
greater 

Through fine ahusion of that Briton mayd; 
Who, for to hide her fained sex the better 
And maske her wounded miud, both did and 
sayd 

Full raanv things so douhtfull to he wayd, 
That well she wist not -what by them to gesse : 
For other-whiles to her she purpos made 
Of love, and other-whiles of lustfulness e, 

That much she feard his mind -cvould grow to 
some excess e. 


viir 

His will she feard ; for him she surely thought 
To he a man, such as indeed he seemed ; 

And much the more by that he lately wrought, 
When her from deadly tliraldome he redeemed, 
For 'which no service "she too much esteemed: 
Yet dread of shame and doubt of fowde dis- 
honor 

Made her not yeeli so much as due she deemed. 
Yet Britoinart attended duly on her, 

As 'well became a knight, and did to her all 
honor. 

IX 

It so befell one evening, that they came 
Unto a Castell, lodged there to bee, 

Where many a knight, and many a lovely 
Dame, 

Was then assembled deeds of annes to see: 
Amongst all which was none more faire then 
shee, 

That many of them mov’d to ej'-e her sore. 

The custoine of that place -was such, that bee, 
Which bad no love nor lemman there in store, 
Should either 'wdnue him one, or lye without the 
dure. 

X 

Amongst the rest there was a jolly knight, 
Who, being asked fur his love, avow’d 
That fairest Amoret -u’as his by right, 

And offred that to justitie alowd. 

The 'warlike ^^rgine5 seeing his so prowd 
And boastfull clialenge, 'wexei inlie -wroth; 
But fur the present did her anger shrowd, 

And sayd, her love to lose she 'was full loth, 
But either he should neither of them have, or 
both. 

XI 

So fiMjrth th ey went, and both together giusted ; 
But that same yumiker soone was over- 
thrown e, 
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And made repent that he had lashl}' lusted 
For thing unlawfull, that %vas nut his o^vne : 
Yet since he seemed valiant, though un- 
kno-v\TiB, 

She, that no lesse was cDurteous then stout, 
Cast how to salve, that both the custome 
showne 

Were kept, and yet that Knight not locked out; 
That seem’d fuU hard t’ accord two things so 
far in iloiit. 

XII 

The Senes cliall was cal’d to deeme the right: 
Whom she re[iuir’d, that first fayre Ainoret 
Might be to her allow’d, &3 to a Knight 
That did her win and free from chalenge set: 
Which straight to her was yeelded without let. 
Then, since that strange Knights love from 
him was quitted, 

She claim’d that to her selfe, as Ladies det, 
He as a Knight might justly be admitted; 

So none should be out shut, sith all of loves 
were fitted. 

XIII 

With that, her glistring helmet she unlaced; 
Which doft, her golden lockes, that were up- 
bound 

Still in a knot, unto her heeles lowne traced, 
And like a silken veile in compass e round 
About her backe and all her bodie wound: 
Like as the shining skie in siimniers night, 
What time the dares with scorching heat 
abound. 

Is creasted all with lines of firie light, 

Tliat it prodigious seemes in common peoples 
sight. 

XIV 

Such when those Knights and Ladies all 
about 

Beheld her, all were with amazement srait. 
And every one gan grow in secret iloiit 
Of this and that, according to each wit ; [it ; 
Some thought that some enchantment faygnecl 
Some, that BcUona in that irajlike wise 
To them apt»ear’d, with shield and armour fit ; 
Some, that it was a maske of strange disguise: 
So diversely each one did sundric doiibU de- 
■^dse. 

XV 

But that young Knight, which through her 
gentle deed 

Was to that goodly fcdlowsliip restor’d, 

Ten thousand thankes did yeeld her for her 
meed, 

And, doubly overcommen, her ador’d. 

So did they all their former strife accord; 

And eke fa^^re Amoret, now freed from feare, 
More franke afifectioii did to her afford. 


And to her bed, which she was wont forbeare, 
Now freely drew, and found right safe assu- 
rance theare. 

XVI 

Where aU that night they of their loves did 
treat, 

And hard adventures, twixt themselves alone, 
That each the other gan with passion great 
And griefull pittie privately benionc. 

The morow next, so soone as Titan shon^ 
They both uprose and to their waies them 
dight : 

Long 'wandred they, yet never met with none 
That to their willes coulrl them direct aright, 
Or to them tydings tell that mote their harts 
delight. 

XVII 

Lo ! thus they rode, till at the last they spide 
Two armed itnights that toAvard them did 
pace, 

And ech of them had ryding by his side 
A Ladie, seeming in so farre a space : 

But Ladies none they were, albee in face 
And outward shew fairs semblance they did 
beaje ; 

Fur under maske of beautie and good grace 
Vile treason and fowle falshood hidden were, 
That mote to none but to the warie wise 
appears. 

XVIII 

The one of them the false Duessa bight, 

That now had chang'd her former wonted 
hew ; 

Fur she could d’onso manie sliajies in sights 
As ever could Uamcleon colours new; 

So could she forge all colours, save the trew. 
The other no whit better w'as then shee, 

But that such as she was she plaine did shew: 
Yet otherwise much worse, if worse might bee, 
And dayly more offensive unto each degree. 


XIX 

Her name was Ati;, mother of debate 
And all dlssention -which doth dayly grow 
Amongst fraile men, that many a publike 
state, 

And many a private oft doth overthrow. 

Her false Duessa, who full well did know 
To be most fit to trouble noble knights 
Which hunt fur honor, raised from below 
Out of the dwellings of the damned sprights, 
Where she in darkues wtistes her cursed dales 
and nights. 

XX 

Hard by the gales of heU her dwelling is ; 
There, whereas all the plagues and liarmes 
abound 
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Whicli punisli wicked men that walke amisse : 
It is a darlcsome delve fane under ground, 
With thornes and haxi-en brakes environd 
round, 

That none the same may easily out-win : 

Yet many waies to enter may be found, 

But none to issue foi*th when one is in ; 

Por discord harder is to end then to begin. 

XXI 

And all within, the riven walls were hung 
With ragged monuments of times forepaat, 

All which the sad effects of discord sung : 
There were rent robes and broken scepters 
Altars defyld, and holy things defast ; [plast ; 
Disshivered speares, and shields ytome in 
twaine ; 

Great cities ransackt, and strong castles rast; 
Nations captived, anti huge armies slaine : 

Of all which ruines there some relicks did re- 
maiiie. 

XXII 

There was the signe of antique Bahvicr. ; 

Of fatall Thebes ; of Home that raigned long ; 
Of sacred Salem ; and sad Ilion, 

For memorie of which on high there hong 
The golden Apple, cause of all their wrong, 
For which the three faire Goddesses did strive: 
There also was the name of Nimrod strong ; 

Of Alexander, and his Princes five 
Which shar’d to them the spoiles that he had 
got alive. 

xxm 

And there the relicks of the drunken fray, 
The which amongst the Lapithees befell* 

And of the bloodie feast, which sent away 
So many Centaur bs drunken aoules to hell, 
That under greab Alcidea furie fell *, 

And of the dreadfull discord, which did drive 
The noble Argonauts to outrage fell ; 

That each of hfe sought others to deprive, 

All mindlesse of the Golden fleece, which 
made them strive, 

XXIV 

And eke of private persons many moe. 

That were too long a worke to count them all; 
Some, of swome friends that did their faith 
forgo B ; 

Some, of borne brethren prov’d unnaturall ; 
Some, of deare lovers foes perpetuall: 
Witnesse their broken bandes there to be seeno, 
Their girlonds rent, their bowres despoyled all; 
The moniments whereof there hyding beene, 
As plaine as at the first when they were fresh 
and greene. 


XXV 

Such was her house within ; hut all without, 
The barren ground was full of wicked weedes, 
Which she her selfe had sowen all about, 

Now growen great, at first of little seertes, 

The seedes of e^fiU wordes and factious deedes; 
\TOch, when to ripenesse due they growen 
arre, 

Bring foorth an infinite increase, that breedes 
Tumultuous trouble, and contentious jarre, 
The which most often end in blouclshed and in 
warre. 

XXVI 

And those same cursed seedes doe also serve 
To her for bread, and yeeld her living food; 
For life it is to her, when others sterve 
Through mischievous debate and deadly feood, 
That she may sucke their life, and drinke their 
blood, [fed ; 

With which she from her childhood had hene 
For she at first was home of hellish brood, 
And by infemall furies nourished ; [red. 

That by her monstrous shape might easily be 

XXVII 

Her face most fowle and filthy was to see, 
With squinted eyes contrarie wayes intended, 
And loathly mouth, unmeete a mouth to bee, 
That nought but gall and venim comprehended, 
And wicked wordes that God and man offended. 
Her lying tongue was in two parts divided, 
And both the parts did speake, and both con- 
tended ; 

And as her tongue so was her hart discided, 
That never thoght one thing, hut doubly stil 
was guided. 


XXVIII 

AJs as she double spake, so heard she doulile, 
With matchlesse eares deformed and distort, 
Fild with false rumors and seditious trouble, 
Bred in assemblies of the vulgar sort, 

That still are led wfith every light report : 

And as her eares, so eke her feet were odde, 
And much unlike ; th’ one long, the other short, 
And both misplast ; that, "when th’ one forward 
yode, 

The other backe retired and contraria trode, 

XXIX 

Likewise unequal! were her handes twaine ; 
That one did reach the other pusht away; 
That one did make the other mard againe. 
And sought to bring all things unto decay; 
Whaeby great riches, gathered mame a day, 
She in short space did often bring to nought, 
And their poaseasours often did dismay ; 
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Both for his worth, that aJl men did adore, 
And eke because Ids love he wonne by right : 
Which when he thought, it grieved him full 
sore, 

That, through the bruses of his foiTner light, 
He now unable was to wrealcehis old despight. 

XL 

Forthy he thus to Pariilel hespake ; 

‘ Faire Sir, of frienilship let me now you pray, 
That as I late adventured for your sake. 

The hurts w'hcreof me now from battcll stay, 
Yc will me now -with like good turne repay, 
And jubtifie my cause on yonder kuight.'’ 

‘ Ahi Sir,’ (said Pari dell) *do not dismay 
Your selfc for this ; my sclfe will for you fight, 
As ye have clone for me: the left hand rubs 
the right.’ 

XLI 

With that he put his spurres unto his sleed, 
With speare in rest, and toward him did fare, 
Like shaft out of a bow preventing speed: 

But Scudamour was shortly well aware 
Of his approch, and gaii him selfe prepare 
Him to receive with entertainment mcete. 

So furiously the}" met, that either bare 
The other downe under their horses feete, 
That what of them became themselves did 
scarsly w'eetc. 


XLII 

As when two billowes in the Irish sowndes, 
Forcibly driven -^vitli contrarie tydes, 

Bo meete together, each abacke rebowndes 
With roaring rage^ and dashing on all sides, 
That filleth aU the sea with fome, divycles 
The doubtfull ciu'rent into divers wayes. 

So fell those two in spight of both their prytles ; 
But Scudamour him sclfe did so one iiprayse, 
And, mounting light, his foe fur lying long up- 
brayes : 

XLtll 

Will), rolled on an licapc, lay stiU in swound 
^Vll carelesse of his taunt and* hitter rayle; 

Till that the rest him seeing lie on ground 
lian hastily, to weete what did him ayle. 
Where finding that the breath gan him to fayle, 
With busie care they strove him to awake, 
And doft his helmet, and undid his niayle ; 

So much they did, that at the last they brake 
His slomber, yet so mazed that he nothing 
spake. 

xuv 

Which 'when as Blanilamour beheld, he saj'il ; 
^ False faitour Scudamour, that hast by sli'ght 
And foule advantage this good Knight dismay d. 
A Knight much better then thy selfe behiglit, 


Well falles it thee that I am not in plight 
This cla)' to wreake the dammageby thee donim. 
Such is thy wont, that still when any Knight 
Is weaknerl, then thou doest him o'verronne; 
So hast thou to thy selfe false honour often 
wonne.’ 


XLV 

He little answer’d, but in manly heart 
His mightie indignation did fovheare ; 

Which was not yet so secret, but some part 
Thereof did in his fronning face appeare : 

Like as a gluomie cloud, the which doth bcare 
An hideous stormc, is by the N'ortheme blast 
Quite overblo'WTie, yet doth not passe so clearc, 
But that it all the side cloth overcast 
With clarknes dred, and threatens all the world 
to wast. 


XLvr 

‘Ah gentle knight! ’ then false Ducssa sayd, 
‘Why do ye strive for Ladies love so sore, 
Whose chiefe desire is love and friendly aid 
Mongat gentle Knights to nourish evermore ? 
Ne be ve wroth, Sir Scudamour, therefore 
That she, your love, list love another knight, 
Ne do your selfc dislike a whit the more; 

For LoVe is free, and led with selfe delight, 
NewiU enforced be ■vvithmaisterdome or might.’ 


XLYII 

So false Buessa; hut ^dle Atb thus : [both, 
‘ Both foolish knights 1 I can hut laugh at 
That strive and stormc with stirre outrageoua 
For her, that each of you alike doth loth, 

And loves another, with whom now she gotli 
In lovely whe, and sleepes, and sports, and 
piayes ; 

Whilest both you here with many a cursed otli 
Sweare she is yoms, and stirre up bloiidie frayes. 
To -vrin a willow hough, whilest other weares 
the bayes. 


XLVIIl 

‘Tile hag!’ [aavd Scudamour) why dost 
thou lye. 

Anil liiLly seekst a vertuous wight to shame ?’ 

‘ Fond knight,’ (sayil she) ‘ the thmg that with 
this eye 

I saw, why should T doubt to tell the same? ’ 

‘Then tell,’ (quoth Blandamour) ‘and feure no 
blame : 

T lill what thou saw’st, inaulgre who so itheares.’ 

‘I saw’ (quoth she) ‘a stranger knight, whose 
name 

I -wote not well, hut in his shield he heares 

(That well I wote) the heads of many broken 
speares ; 
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* I saw him have your Amoret at will ; 

I saw himkisse ; 1 saw him her embrace ; 

I saw him sleepe with her all night his lill; 
All manie nights ; and mania b}- in place 
I'hat present ware to testifie the case.’ 

Which when as Scudameurdid hears, his heart 
Was thrild with inward griefe: as when in 
chace 

The Parthian stiikes a stag -with shivering dart, 
The beast astonisht stands in middest of his 
smart. 

L 

So stood Sir Seudamour when this he heard, 
Ne word had he to speake for great dismaj’^, 
J»ut lookt on Glauce grim ; who woxe afeard 
Of outrage for the words which sheheai*d say, 
Albee untrue she wist them by assay. 

But Blandamour, whenas he did espie [■wi'ay, 
His chaunge of cheere that anguish did be- 
lle woxe full blithe, as he had got thereby, 
And gan thereat to triumph without vLctorie. 

LI 

‘Lnl recreant,’ (sayd he) ^ the fruitlesse end 
Of thy vaiiie boast, and spoils of love misgot- 
ten, [shcnd. 

Whereby the name of knight-hood thou dost 
And all tnie lovers with dishonor blotten : 

All things not rooted well will soone be rotten.’ 
‘Fy, fyl false knight,’ (then false Duessa 
cryde) [gotten; 

‘ Unworthy life, that love with guile hast 
Be thou, where ever thou do go or ryde, 
Loathed of ladies all, and of all knights de- 
fvdel’ 


Lll 

But Seudamour, for passing great despight, 
Staid not to answer; scarcely did refraine 
But that in all those knights and ladies sight 
tie for revenge had guiltlcsse Glauce slaine: 
But, being past, he thus began amaine: 

‘ False trai tour siiuire! false squire of falsest 
knight! [ abstain e, 

Why doth mine hand from thine avenge 
Whose Lord hath done my love this foule 
despight ? [might V 

Why do I not it wreake on thee, now in my 

LIII 

‘Discourteous, disloyall Britomart, 

Untrue to God, and imto man imjust ! 

What vengeance due can eqiiall thy desart, 
That hast with shamefull spot of sinfuU lust 
Defil’d the pledge committed to thy trust? 

Let ugh" shame and endlesse infamy 
Colour thy name with foule reproaches rust I 
Yet thou, false Squire, his fault shalt deare aby. 
And 'with thy punishment his penance shall 
supply.’ 

LIV 

The aged Dame, him seeing so enraged, 

Was dead with feare ; nathlessc, as neede re- 
quired, 

Ills flaming furie sought to have assuaged 
With sober words, tliat sufferance desired, 
Till time the tryall of her truth expyrecl; 

And evermore sought Britomart to deare: 

But he the more "with furious rage was fyred, 
And thrise his hand to kill her did npreare, 
And thrise he drew it backe ; so did at last 
forbeare. 


CANTO II. 


Blundamoiii' winnea false riorimell ; 

Pari dell for her strives : 

They are accorded : Agape 
Both lengthen her sonnes lives. 


I 

Firebrand of hell, first tynd in Phlegeton, 
By thousand furies, and from thence out 
throiven 

Into this world to worke confusion, 

And set it all on fire by force unknowen, 

Is "wicked discord ; whose small sparkes once 
bio wen 

None but a God or godlike man can slake ; 
Such as was Orpheus, that, when strife was 
growen 


lAmongst those famous ympes of Greece, did 
I take 

His silver Harpe in hand and shortly friends 
I them make: 


I Or such as that celestiall Psalmist was, 

I That, when the wicked feend his Lord tor- 
I meiited, 

With heaventy notes, that did all other pas 
!The outrage of his furious fit relented. 
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Such Musicke is wise worisj with time con- 
cented, 

To moderate atiffe mindes disposd to strive; 
Such as that prudent Romane well invented, 
What time his people into partes did rive, 
Them reconcyld againe, and to their homes did 
drive. 

Ill 

Such us’d wise Glaucb to that wrathfull 
knight. 

To calme the tempest of his troubled thought : 
Yet Blandamour with tennesof fouledespight, 
A.nd Pai'iclell her scornd, and set at nought, 

As old and crooked and not good for ought. 
Both the}” unwise, and wareless e of the evill 
That by themselves unto themselves is wrought 
Through that false witch, and that foule aged 
drevill ; 

The one a feend, the other an incarnate de\dll. 


With whom as they thus rode accompanide, 
They were encountred of a lustie Knight 
That had a goodly Ladie by his side, 

To whom ho made great dalliance and delight : 
It was to weete the bold Sir Perraugh hight, 
He that from Braggadocchio whiloine reft 
The snowy Floriin'ell, whose beautie bright 
Made him seeme happie for so glorious theft ; 
Yet was it in due triall but a wandring weft. 


Which when as Blandamour, whose fancie 
light 

Was alwaies flitting as the wavering wind 
After each beautie that appear d in sight, 
Beheld, eftsoones it prickt his wanton mind 
With sting of lust that reasons eye did blind, 
That to Sir Paridell these words he sent ; 

' Sir knight, why ride ye dumpish thus behind, 
Since so good fortune doth to you present 
So fayre a spoyle, to make you joyous meri- 
ment ? ’ 


Who, W'ith the sudden stroke astonisht sore, 
Upon the ground awhile in slomber lay; 

The whiles his love away the other bore, 

And, shewing her, did Paridell upbray; 

‘Lo ! sluggish Knight, the victors happie pray! 
So fortune friends the bold whom Paridell 
Seeing so faire indeede, as he did say, 

His hart with secret euvie gan to swell, 

And inly grudge at him that he had sped so 
well. 

VIII 

Nathlesse proud man himselfe the other 
Having so peerelesse paragon ygot; [deemed, 
For sure the fayrest Floiimcll him seemed 
To him was fallen for his happie lot, 

Whose like alive on earth he weeued not : 
Therefore he her did court, did seiwe, did wooe, 
With humblest suit that he imagine mot. 

And all things did devise, and all things dooe, 
That might her love prepare, and liking win 
theretoo. 

IX 

She, in regard thereof, him recompeust 
With golden words and goodly countenance, 
And such fond favours sparingly dispenst ; 
Sometimes him blessing with a light eye- 
glance, 

And coy lookes tempring mth loose dalliance ; 
Sometimes estranging him in sterner wise ; 
That ha\ung cast him in a foolish trance, 

He seemed brought to bed in Paradise, 

And prov’d himselfe most foole in what ha 
seem'd most wise. 


But Parid^, that had too late a tryall 
Of the bad issue of his conns ell vaine, Jail : 
List not to hearke, but made this faire ueny-l 
‘Last turue was mine, well proved to mv 
paine; [gaine.^^’ 

This now be yours; God send you betterj 
Whose scoffed words he taking halfein scorne, 
Fiercely forth prickt his steed as in disdaine 
Against that Knight, ere he him well could 
tome ; I 

By meanes whereof he hath him lightly over- 
borne. 


So great a miatresse of her art she was, 

And perfectly practiz’d in womans craft, 

That though therein himselfe he thought to pas, 
And by his false allurements wylie draft 
Had thousand women of their love heraft, 

Y et now h e was surpriz’d : for that false spright, 
Which that same witch had in this forme en- 
Was so expert in every subtile slight, [graft, 
That it could oven'each the ydsest earthly 
^v'ight. 

XI 

Yet he to her did dayly service more, 

And da3dy more deceived was thereby; 

Yet Paridell him envied therefore, 

As seeming plast in sole felicity : 

So blind is lust false colours to descry. 

But Atb soone discovering his desire, 

And finding now fit opportunity [ire, 

To stirre up strife twixt love and spight and 
Did privily put coles unto his secret fire. 
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XII That with the shocke of their owne headless e 

By sundry meanes thereto she prickt him might 

forth; [speaches, Their -wooden nhs are shaken mgh asonder. 

Now with remembrance of those spightfull Thej’’ which from shore behold the dreadfiill 
Now with opinion of his owne more worth, sight [der, 

Now with recounting of like former breaches 0 ^ flashing fire, and hears the ordenance tlion- 
Made in their friendship, as that Hag him Do greatly stand amaz’d at such unwonted 
And ever when his passion is iillayd, [teaches : wonder. 

She it re-vdves, and new occasion reaches ; xvii 

That on a timo, as they together way’fl, upstarted in amaze, 

He made him open ehalenge, and thus boldly ^en awakeil rashly out of dreme, 

’ And round about themselves awhile did gaze; 

XIII Till seeing her, that Florimell did seme, 

'Too boastfullBlandamoure I too long I bearc In doubt to whom she victorie should deeme, 

The open -wrongs thou doest m e day b v dav : Therewith their dull ed sprigbts they edgd an ew, 
Well know’st thou, when we friendship first And, ckawing both their swords, with rage ex- 
did sweare, _ Ireme, 

The covenant was, that everv spovle or pray Like two mad mastifles, each on other flew, 
Should equally be shard betwixt us tway. And shields did share, and mailes did rash, 
^^Bre is my part then of this Ladie bright, and helmes did hew. 

Whom to thy selfe thou takest quite away? 

Render therefore therein to me my right, xvi£i 

Or answere for thy vrtong as shall fall out in So furiously each otlier did assayle, 

As if their soules they w'oiild attonce have rent 
xiy Out of tlieir brests, that stream es of blond did 

Exceeding wroth thereat was Blandamour, 

A j Aciowne, as 11 tneir springs di liie were spent: 

^ooa“dSu That aU tha graunf with purple hlaui was 

Wmildsf irathftr fainp.. and vat tin naitiaa . . rP . ... A® ’ 


Exceeding wroth thereat was Blandamour, 

A j Aciowne, as 11 tneir springs di liie were spent: 

^ooa“dSu That aU the greunf with purple hleui was 

”0 And alf their armours staynd with hKnaiJ 

Blit norso easie irili I her forsake; Tet searedy once to breath would they relent, 

Thishaudherwonne,thishandshallher defend.’ S*’ their mdice, an^l so sore 

vvih that they gan their shivering spearea to Become, of fajmed fhendship which they vow’d 
shake, 

And deadly points at cithers breast to bend, xix 

Forgetfull each to have bene ever others frend. And that which is for Ladies most besitting, 

To stint all strife and foster friendly peace, 
Was from those Dames so farre and so un- 

Their fine steedes with so untamed forse that^ instead of nravino- them surcease. 

® They did much^mLe their^criielty enerease ; 

That both them speares ^vlth pi tiles se remome them fight for honour of their love/ 

Ihrough shield and mayle and haberjeon did rather die then Ladies cause release: 

a j n 1 1 3 With which vaine termes so much they did 

And m their flesh a gnesly passage rend, ^ 

That mth the furie of their owne affret resolv’i’the last extremities to prove. 

Each other horse and man to ground did send; ' 

Where, Inng still awhile, both did forget 

T*"® J’l^’S’wesM* There they, I weene; would fight nntiU this 

clay, 

Had not a Squire, even he the Squire of Dames, 
By great adventure travelled that way; 

As when two warlike Brigandines.at sea, Who seeing both bent to so bloudy games, 
With murdrous weapons arm’d to cruell fight, And both of old well knowing by their names, 
Do meete together on the watry lea, Drew nigh, to weete the cause of their debate : 

’Ihey stemme ech other -tvith so fell despight, And first laide on thoseLadies thousand hlamesy 
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That did not aeeke t’appeaae their deadly hate, 
But gazed on their harmea, not pittying tlieir 
estate. 


And then those Rnights he humbly did 
beseech 

To stay their hands, till he awhile had spoken ; 
Who lookt a little up at that his speech, 

Yet would not let their battell so be broken, 
Both greedie tiers on other to be wrokeii : 

Y’et he to them so earnestly did call, 

And them cnujurM l)y some w'ell knoweii token. 
That they at last their wrothfull hands let fall. 
Content to licare him speake, and glad to rest 
withall. 


First he desir’d their cause of strife to see: 
They said, it was for love of Florimell. 

^Ah gentle Knights 1’ (nuoth he) ‘how may 
that bee, 

And she so farre astray, as none can tell? ’ 

‘ Fond Squire,’ full angry then sayd Paritlell, 

■' Seest not the Ladie there before thy face?’ 
He looked baeke, and, her avizing well, 
Weend, as he said, by that her outward grace 
That fayrost Florimell was present there in 
place. 


‘ Not one,* [quoth he) ‘but many doe partake 
Herein \ as thus : It lately so befell, 

That Satyran a girdle did uptake 

Well knoAvue to appertaine to Florimell, [well. 

Which for her sake he wore, as him beseemed 

XXVI 

‘ But, when as .she her s elfe was lost and gone, 
Full many knights, that loved her like deare, 
Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone 
That lost fairs Ladies ornament should wears, 
And gaii therefore close spight to him to bearc ; 
Which he to shun, and stop vile envies sting, 
Hath lately caus'd to be proclaim’d each where 
A solemn e'feast, with publike tumeying, 

To which all knights with them their Ladies 
are to bring ; 

XXVII 

And of them all she, that is fayrest found, 
Shall have that golden girdle for reward ; 

And of those Knights, who is most stout on 
Shall to that fairest Ladie be prefard. [ground, 
Since therefore she her selfe is now your ward, 
To you that ornamei!t of hers pertaines 
Against all those that chalenge it to gard 
And save her honour with y our ventrous pain cs ; 
That shall you win more glory than ye here 
find games.’ 

XXVIII 


XXIII 

Glad man was he to see that joyous sight, 
For none alive but Joy’d in Florimell, 

And lowly to her luM-ting thus belught: 
‘Fayrest of faire, that fairenesse doest excel], 
’Hiis happie day I have to greete you well, 

In wliicli you safe I see, whom thousand late 
Misdoubted lost through mischiefe that befell. 
Long may you live inhealtli andhappie state!’ 
She liUe answer'd him, but lightly did aggrate. 1 


When they the reason of his words had hard, 
They gan abate the rancour of their rage, 

And with their ‘honours and their loves regard 
The furious flames of malice to asswage, 

Tho each to other did his faith engage, 
Likefaithfull friends thenceforth to j oyneiu one 
With all their force, and battell strong to wage 
Gainst all those knights, as their professed foiie. 
That clialcng’d ought in Florimell, save they 
alone. 


XX rx 


XXIV 

Then, turning to those Knights, he gan anew : 
‘And you, Sir Blandaniour, and Paridell, 
That for this Ladie, present in your vew, 
Have rays’d this cruell warre and outrage fell, 
Certes, me seemes, bene not advised well,- 
But rather ought in friendship for her sake 
To joyne your force, their forces to repell 
That seeke perf jrce her from you both to take, 
And of your gotten spoj’le their oivne triumph 
to make.’ 


XXV 

Thereat Sir Blaudamour, with countenance 
Sterne 

All full of wath, thus fiercely him bespake : 

‘ Ai-ead, thou Squire, that I the man may learne, 
That dare fro me thinke Florimell to take ! * 


So, well accorded, forth they rode together 
In friendly sort that lasted but a while ; 

And of all old dislikes they made faire weather; 
Yet all ivas forg’d and spred with golden foyle, 
That under it hi tide hate and hollow gu 3 de. 
Ne certes can that friendship long endure, 
However ga}-- and goodlj' be the stj’le, 

That doth ill cause or evill end enure; [sure. 
For vertue is the band that biiideth harts most 


Thus as they marched all in close disguise 
Of fayned love, they chaunst to overtake 
Two knights that lincked rode in lovely wise, 
As if they secret counsels did partake; 

And each not farre behinde him had his make, 
To weete, two Ladies of most goodlj' hew, 
Tha 1 1 wixt th ems elves di d gentle purp ose mak e, 
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Unniiiiclfull both of that cUscordfull crBw, 

The which with speerlie pace dul after them 
puraew. 


Who, as they now approchcd nigh at hand, 
Deeming them donghtie, as they did appcare, 
They sent that Squire afore, to understand 
What mote they be: who, viewing them more 
ncare, 

Returned readie newea, that those same weare 
Two of the prowest Knights in Faery lond, 
And those two Ladies their two lovers deare; 
Gouragious Cambell, and stout Triamond, 
With Canacee and Carabine linckt in lovely 
bond. 


XXXII 

Whylome, as antique stories tellen us, 

Those two were foes the fellonest on ground, 
And battell made the dreddest daungerous 
That ever shrilling trumi>et did resound ; 
Though now their acts be no where to be found. 
As that lenowmed Poet them compyled 
With warlike numbers and Heroicke sound, 
Dan Chaucer, well of English iindefyled, 

On Fames eternall beadroll worthie to be fyled, 

XXXTII 

Put wicked Time that all good thoughts doth 
waste, [wears, 

Andworkes of noblest wits to nought out- 
That famous moniment hath quite defaste, 
And robd the world of threasure endlessedeare. 
The which mote have enriched all us heare. 

0 cursed Eld! the cankerworme of writs, 
How may these rimes, so rude as doth appeare, 
Hope to endure, sith workes of heavenly wits 
Are quite devourd, and brought to nought by 
little bits ? 


XXXIV 

Then pardon, 0 most sacred happie spirit ! 
That I thy labours lost may thus revive, 

And steale from thee the meede of thy due 
merit, 

That none durst ever whilest thou wast alive, 
And being dead in vaine yet many strive; 

He dare 1 like ; but, through infusion sweets 
Of thine owne spirit which doth in me survive, 
I follow here the footing of thy feete, 

That with thy meaning so I may the rather 
meete. 

XXXV 

Cambelloes sister was fayre Canacee, 

That was the leamedst Laclie in her day es, 
Well seene in evens science that mote bee, 
And every secret worke of natures wayes ; 


In wittie riddles, and in wise soothsay cs ; 

In power of herbes, and tunes of beasts and 
burds ; 

And, that augmented all her other prays e, 

She modest was m all her deedes and words, 
And wondrous chast of life, yet lov'd of Knights 
and Lords. 

XXXVI 

Full many Lords and many Knights her loved, 
Yet she to none of them her liking lent, 

Ne ever was with fond affection moved, 

But ml d her thoughts with goodly goveriiem ent, 
For dread of blame and honours' blemishmeiit ; 
And eke unto her lookes a law she made, 

That none of them once out of order went, 

Blit like to warie Ceutonels well stayd, 

Still Wat clit on every side, of secret foes aifrayd, 

XXXVH 

So much the more as she refusd to love, 

So much the more she loved was and sought, 
That oftentimes unquiet strife did move 
Amongst h er lovers, an d great quarrels wrought, 
That oft for her in bloudie armes they fought. 
Which whenas Cambell, that wasstoutaiidwise, 
Perceiv’d would breede great mischiefe, he be- 
thought 

How to prevent the perill that mote rise, 

And turne both him and her to honour, in this 
wise. 

XXXVIII 

One day, when all that troupe of warlike 
wooers 

Assembled were to weet whose she should bee, 
All mightie men and dreadfull derring-dooers. 
(^The harder it to make them well agree) 
Amongst them all this end he did decree; 
That, of them all which love to her did make, 
They hy consent should chose the stoutest 
three [sake, 

That with himselfe should combat for her 
And of them all the victour should his sister 
take. 

XXXIX 

Bold was the chalenge, as himselfe was bold, 
And courage full of haughtie hariimenc, 
Approved oft in perils manifold, 

Which he atchiev’d to his great ornament * 
But yet his sisters skill unto him lent 
Most confidence and hope of happie speed, 
Conceived by a ring which she him sent, 

That, mongst the manie vertues which we reed. 
Had power to staunch al wounds that mortally 
did bleed. 

XL 

Well was that rings great vertue knowen to all; 
That dread thereof and his redoubted might 




Did all that youtbly rout so much appall, 
That none of them durst undertake the fi^ht ■ 
More -wise they weend to make of love delight 
Thau life to hazard for faire Ladies looke ; 
And yet uncertaiiie by such outward sight, 
Though for her sake they all that perill tookc, 
■\Vliether she would them luve, or in her liking 
brooke. 

XLI 

Amongst those knights there were three 
brethren bold. 

Three bolder brethren never wereyhoriie, 
Borne of one mother in one happie mold, 
Burns at one burden in one happie morne; 
Thrise happie mother, and thrise happie morne, 
That bore three such, three such not to be fond! 
Her name was Agape, whose children w’erne 
All three as one;' the first hight Briamond, 
The second Dyamond, the young estTriamond. 

XLII 

Stout Priamoud, but not so strong to strike; 
Strong Diamond, but not so stout a knight; 
But Triamoud was stout and strong alike : 

On liorsebacke used Triamoud to fight, 

And Priamond on foote had more delight ; 

But horse and foote knew Diamond to wield: 
With curtaxe used Diamond to smite, 

And Triamoud to handle speare and shield, 
But speare and curtaxe both usd Priamoud in 
field. 

XLiir 

These three did love each other dearely -well, 
And with so lirme affection were allyde, 

As if but one soule in them all did dwell. 
Which did herpowre into three parts divyde; 
like three faire branches budding farre'aiid 
wide, 

That from one roote deriv’d their vitall sap : 
And like that roote that doth her life divide, 
Their mother was ; and had full blessed liap 
These three so noble babes to bring forth at 
one clap, 

XLTV 

Their mother was a Fay, and had the skill 
Of secret things, and all the powTes of nature, 
Which she by art could use unto her will, 

And to her service bind each Ihing creature. 
Through secret understanding of their feature. 
Thereto she was right faire, whenso her face 
She list discover, and of goodly stature : 

But she, as Fayes are wont, in privie place 
Did spend her dayes, aud lov’d in forests wyld 
to space. 

XLV 

There on a day a noble youthly knight, 
Seeking adventures in the salvage wood, 


Dill by great fortune get of her the sight, 

As she sate careless e by a cristall flood 
Combing her golden lockes, as seemdhergood; 
And unawai’es upon her laying hold. 

That strove ill vaine him long to have with- 
stood, 

Oppressed her, and there (as it is told) 

Got these three lovely babes, that prov’d three 
champions bold, 

XLV I 

Which she with her long fostred in that wood, 
Till that to ripenesse of mans state they grew : 
Then shewing forth signes of their fathers 
blood, 

They loved armes, and knighthood did ensew. 
Seeking adventures where they anie loiew. 
Which when their mother saw, sliegan to dout 
Their safetie ; least by searchingdaungers new, 
And rash provoking perils all about, 

Their days mote he abridged through their 
corage stout. 

XLVII 

Therefore desirous tli’ end of all their dayes 
To knmv, and them t’ enlarge i\ith long ex- 
tent, 

By wondrous skill aud many hidden wayes 
To the three fatall sisters house she went. 
Farre under ground from tract of living went, 
Dcuvne in the bottoms of the deepe Abysse, 
Where Demogorgon, in dull darkness e pent 
Farre from the idew of gods and heavens bliss, 
The hideous Chaos keepes, their dreadfull 
dwelling is. 

XLVIII 

There she tliem found all sitting roundabout, 
The direful! distaife standing in the mid, 

And with unwearied fingers dramng out 
The lines of life, from Imng knowledge hid, 
Sad Clotho held the rocke, the whiles the thrid 
By griesly Laehesis was spun with paine, 

That cruell Atropos eftsoones undid, 

With cursed knife cutting the twist in twaine. 
Most wretched men, whose dayes depend on 
thricls so vaine I 

XLIX 

She, them saluting, there by them sate still 
Beholding how the thrids of life they span : 
And when at last she had beheld her fill. 
Trembling in heart, and looldng pale and wan, 
Her cause of comming she to tell began. 

To whom fierce Atropos : ‘ Bold Fay, that durst 
Come see the secret of the life of man, 

Wen worthie thou to be of Jove acem'st, 

And eke thy childrens thrids to hc asunde. 
burst ! ’ 
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Whereat she sore afFrayd, yet her besought 
To graunt her bonne, anil rigour to abate, 
That she might see her childrens thrids forth 
brought, 

And know the measure of their utmost date 
To them ordained by eternall fate ; 

Which CloUio graunting shewed her the same. 
That when she saw, it lUd her much amate 
To see their thrids so thin as spiders frame, 
And eke so short, that seemcl their ends out 
shortly came. 


LT 

She then began them humbly to intreate 
To draw them longer out, and better twine, 
That so their lives might be prolonged late : 
But Lachesis thereat gan to repine, 

And sayd| ' Fond dame, that deem’st of things 
divine 

As of humane, that they may altred bee, 

And chaung’d at pleasure for those inipes of 
thine 1 

Not so; for what the Fates do once decree, 

Not all the gods can chaunge, nor JoA^e him 
self can free ! ’ 


Lll 

^ Then since^ (quoth she) * the terme of each 
mans life 

For nought may lessened nor enlai’ged bee, 
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Grauntthis; that when ye shred with fat all 
knife 

His line, Avhich is the eldest of the three, 
Which is of them the shortest, as 1 see, 
Eftsoones his life may passe into the next : 
And, Avhen the next shall likewise ended bee, 
That both their lives may likeAvise be annext 
Unto the third, that his may so be trebly Avext. 

LIII 

They grauuted it ; and then that carefull Fay 
Departed thence A^'ith full contented myiid ; 
And, camming home, in Avarlike fresh aray 
Them found all three according to their kyiid : 
But unto them what destinie Avas assjTul, 

Or how their lives were eekt, she did not tell ; 
But evermare, Avhen she fit time could f 3 md, 
She Avamed them to tend their safeties well, 
And love each other deare, what ever them 
befell. 

LIV 

So did they surely during all their daj’es, 
And never discord did amongst them fall, 
Which much augmented all their other praise; 
And now, t’increase afifection uaturall. 

In love of Canacee they jojmed all : 

Upon which ground this same great battell 
grew, 

Great matter grooving of beginning small, 

The which, for length, I will not here pursew, 
But rather A^ill reserve it for a Canto new. 


CANTO III. 

The hattell twixt three brethren with 
Cambell for Canacee : 

Cambina with true friendships bond 
Doth their long strife agree. 


I 

0 ! WHY doe wretched men so much desire 
To draw their dayes unto the utmost date, 
And doe not rather wish them soone expire, 
Knowing the miserie of their estate, 

And thousand perills which them still aAvate, 
Tossing them like a hoate amid the ma^me, 
That every houre they knocke at deathes gate? 
And he that happie seemes, and least in payne, 
Yet is as nigh his end as he that most doth 
playme. 

II 

Therefore this Fay I hold but fond and vaine, 
The which, in seeking for tier children, three 


Long life, thereby did more prolong their 
paine : 

Yet whilest they lived none did ever see 
More happie creatures then they seem’d to bee ; 
Nor more ennobled for their courtesie, 

That made them dearely lov’d of each degree; 
Ne more renoAvmed for their chevalrie, 

That made them dreaded much of all men fane 
and nie. 

Ill 

Tliese three thathardie chalengetookeinhandr 
For Canacee, AA’itli Camtell for to fight. 

The day Avas set^l that all might understand, 
And pledges paAvnd the same to keepe aright : 
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That da}', the drecldest cky that Jiving wight 
Did ever see upon this world to shine. 

So soone as heavens %vindow shewed light. 
These warlilvB Champions, all in armour shine, 
Assembled were in field the chalenge to define, 

IV 

The field with listes was all about enclos’d, 
To baiTB the prease of people farre away ; 

And at th’ one side sixe judges were dispos’d, 
To view and deeme the deedes of armes that 
And on the other side, in fresh aray, [ day: 
FajTe Canacee upon a stately stage 
Was set, to see the fortune of that fray, 

And to be seene, as his most worthie wage 
That could her purchase with his lives adven- 
tur’d gage. 

V 

Then entred Cambell first into the list, 

With stately steps and fearelesse countenance, 
As if the conquest his he surely wist. 

Soone after did the brethren three advance 
In brave aray and goodly atnenance, 

With scutchius gilt and banners broad display d; 
And, marching tiirise in warlike ordinance,* 
Thrise lowted lowly to the noble Mayd. 

The whiles shril trompets and loud clarions 
sweetly playd. 

VI 

Which doen, the doughty chalenger came 
forth, 

All arm’d to point, his chalenge to abet : 
Gainst whom SirPrianiond, with equall worth 
And equall armes. himselfe did forward set. 

A trompet blew ; they both together met 
With dreadfull force and furious intent, 
Carelesse of peiill in their tiers affret, 

As if that life to losse they had forelent, 

And cared not to spare that should be shortly 
spent. 

VII 

Right practicke was Sir Priamond in fight, 
And througlily sldld in use o f shield and speare ; 
Ae lesse approved was Cambclloes might, 

Ne lesse liis sl'iUl in weapons did appeare; 

That hard it "was to weene which harder were. 
Full many miglitie strokes on either side 
Were sent, that seemed death in them to beare* 
But they were both so watchful] and well evde! 
That they avoyded were, and vainelv by’ did 
slyde, " 

VIII 

’ _i et one, of many, was so strongly bent 
By Priamond, that with unluckie glaimce 
Through Cambels shoulder it unwarely went 
That forced him his shield to disadvaunce. * 


Much was he grieved with that graeelesse 
chaunce ; 

Yet from tlie woundno drop of blond there fell, 

But wondrous paine, that did the more ea- 
haunce 

His haughtie courage to avengement fell ; 

I Smart daunts not mighty harts, but makes them 
more to swell. 


IX 

With that, his poynant speare he fierce aven- 
tred 

With doubled force close underneath his shield, 
That through the mayles into his thigh it en- 
tred, 

And. there arresting, readie way did yield 
For blond to gush forth on the grassie field; 
That he for paine himselfe n’ote right upreare, 
But too and fro in great amazement reel’d ; 
Like an old Oke, whose pith and sap is seare, 
At piiiffi of every storm e doth stagger here 
and theare. 


X 

Whom so dismay d when Cambell had espidej 
Againe he drove at him with double might, 
That nought mote stay the steele, till in his 
The mortall point most cruelly empight; [side 
Where fast infixed, whiles t he’sought by slight 
It forth to wrest, the staffe asunder brake, 
And left the head behiiide ; with which des- 
pight 

He all enrag’d his shivering speare did shake, 
And charii,ing him afresh thus felly him be- 
spake. 

XI 

‘ Lo ! faitour, there thy meedeuuto thee take, 
The meede of thy mischalenge and abet. 

Not for thine owne, but for thy sisters sake, 
Have I thus long thy life unto thee let ; 

But to fnrbeare cloth not forgive the dot.' 

The 'wicked weapon heard his wrathful! vow, 
And, passing forth with furious affret, 

Pierst through his hever quite into his brow. 
That with the force it backward forced him to 
bow. 


XII 

There'with asunder in the midst it brast, 

And in his hand nought but the truncheon left; 
The other halfe, behind yet sticking fast, 

Out of his headpeecB Cambell fiercely reft, 
And with such furie backe at him it heft, 
That making w'ay unto his dearest life. 

His weasand-pipe it through his gorget cleft. 
Thence streames of pUrple bloud issuing rife 
Let forth his wearie ghost, and made an end 
of strife. 
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xni 

His wearie ghost assoyld from fleshly band 
Did not, as others wont, directly fly 
Unto her rest in Plutoes griesly land ; 

Ne into ayre did vanish presentl}", 

Ne chaunged was into a starve in sky; 

But through traduction was eftsooiies derived, 
Like as his mother prayd the Destinie, 

Into his other brethren that survived, 
Inwhomhe liv’d anew, of former life deprived. 

XIV 

Whom when on ground his brother next be- 
held. 

Though sad and sorie for so heavj^ sight, 
ret leave unto his sorrow did not yeeld, 

But rather stir’d to vengeance and despight, 
Through secret feeling of his generous spright, 
Rusht flercely forth the battell to renew, 

As in reversion of his brothers right ; 

And chalenging the Virgin as his dew, 

His foe was scone addrest ; the trompets fresh- 
ly blew. 

XV 

With that they both together fiercely met. 

As if that each ment other to devonre ; 

And with their axes both so sorely bet. 

That neither plate nor mayle, where as their 
powre [stowre, 

They felt, could once sustaine the nideous 
But rived were like rotten wood asunder ; 
Whilest through their rifts the ruddie bloud 
did showe, 

And fire did flash, like lightning after thunder, 
That fild the lookers on attoiice with ruth and 
wonder. 

XVI 

As when two Tygers prickt with hungers rage 
Have by good fortune found some beasts fresh 
spoyle, 

On which they weeiie their famine to asswage. 
And gains a feastfull guerdon of their toyle, 
Both falling out doe stirre up strifefull broyle, 
And cruell battdl twixt themselves doe make, 
WTiiles neiftier lets the other touch the soyle. 
But either sdeignes with other to partake : 

So cm ellv these Knights strove for that Ladies 
sake. 

xvn 

Full many strokes, that mortally were ment, 
The whiles were enterchaunged twixt them 
two; 

Yet they were all with so good wariment 
Or warded, or avoyded and let goe, 

That still the life "stood fearelesse of her foe ; 
Till Diamond, disdeigning long delay 
Of doubtfull fortune wavering to and fro, 


Resolv’d to end it one or other way, 

And heav’d his murdrous axe at him with 
mighty sivay, 

XVIII 

The dreadfull stroke, in case it had arrived 
Where it was ment, (so deadly it was ment) 
The soule had sure out of his bodie rived, 

And stinted all the strife incontinent: 

But Cambels fate that fortune did prevent; 
For, seeing it at hand, he swarv’d asyde, 

And so gave way unto his fell intent ; 

Who, missing of themarke which he had eyde, 
Was with the force nigh feld, whilst his right 
foot did slyde. 

XIX 

As when a Vulture greedie of his pray, 
Through hunger long that hart to him doth 
lend, 

Strikes at an Heron with all his bodies sway, 
That from his force seeines nought may" it 
defend ; 

The waiie fowle, that spies him toward bend 
His dr eadfidl souse, avoydes it, shumiing light, 
And maketh him his wing in vaine to spend ; 
That with the weight of his owne weeldlesse 
might [ereth flight. 

He falleth nigh to ground, and scarse recov- 

XX 

Which faire adventure when Cambello spide, 
Full lightly, ere himselfe he could recowar 
From daungers dread to ward his naked side, 
He can let drive at him with all his power, 
And with his axe him smote in evill hower, 
That from his shoulders quite his head he reft: 
The lieadlesse tronke, as heedless e of that 
stower, 

Stood still awhile, and his fast footing kept, 
Till, feeling life to fayle, it fell, and deadly 
slept. 

XXI 

They which that piteous spectacle beheld 
Were much amaz’d theheadlesse tronke to see 
Stand up so long, and weapon vaine to weld, 
Unweetiug of the Fates divine decree 
For lifes succession in those brethren three. 
For notwithstanding that one soule was reft, 
ITet had the bodie not diamembred bee, 

It would have lived, and revived eft ; 

But, finding no fit seat, the lifelesse corse itleft, 

XXII 

It left; but that same soule which therein 
dwelt 

Streight entring into Triamond him fild 
With double life and griefe ; which when h efelt, 
As one whose inner parts had bene ythiild 

B2 
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With point of steele that close his hartbloud 
spilrl, 

He lightly lept out of his place of rest, 

And rushing forth into the emptie field. 
Against Cambell o fiercely him a ildrest; [prest. 
Who, him affronting soone, to fight wasreadie 

XXIII 

Well mote ye wonder how that noble Knight, 
After he had so often wounded beene, 

Could stand on foot now to renew the fight: 
But had ye then him forth advauncing seene, 
Some newborne wight ye would him surely 
weene; 

So fresh he seemed and so fierce in sight; 

Like as a Snake, whom wearie winters teene 
Hath worne to nought, now feeling sommers 
might, [ dight. 

Casts off his ragged skin and freshly doth him 

XXIV 

All was through vertue of the ring he wore; 
Thewliich not onely did not from him let 
One drop of blond to fall, but did restore 
Ilis weakned powers, and dulled spirits whet, 
Through working of the stone therein yset. 
Else how could one of etiuall might with most. 
Against so many no lesse mightie met, 
Oncethinke to match three such on equall cost, 
Three such as able were to match a puissant 
host ? 

XXV 

Yet nought thereof was Triamond adredde, 
Ne desperate of glorious victorie ; 

But sharpely him assayld, and sore hestedde 
■With heapes of strokes, ‘which he at him let flie 
As thicke as hayle forth poured from the skie ; 
He stroke, hesoust, he foynd, he liewd, Uc lasht, 
And did his yron brond so fast applie, 

That from the same the fierie sparkles fiasht, 
As fast as water-sprinldes gainst a rocke are 
dasht. 

XXVI 

Much was Camhello daunted with his blowes ; 
So thicke they fell, and forcibly were sent, 
That he was forst from daunger of the throw es 
Backe to retire, and somewhat to relent, 

Till til’ heat of his fierce furie ha had spent; 
Which when for want of breath gan to abate. 
He then afresh with new encouragement 
Did him assayle, and mightily amate, 

As fast as fonvard erst now backward to 
retrate. 

XXVII 

Like as the tide, that comes fro th’ Ocean 
mayne, 

Flowes up the Shenan with contrarieforse, 


And over-ruling him in his owme rayne, 

Drives backe the current of his kiiiLlly course, 
And makes it seeme to have some other sourse ; 
Blit 'when the fluud is spent, then backe againe, 
His borrowed waters forst to redisbourse, 

He sends the sea his ow'ne with double gaine. 
And tribute eke withall, as to his Soveraine. 

XXVIII 

Thus dill the battell varie to and fro, 

With diverse fortune doiibtfull to be deemed: 
Now this the better had, now hail his fo; 

Then he halfe vanqiiisht, then the other seemed, 
Yet victors both them selves alwayes esteemed; 
And all the while the disentrayled blood 
A downs their sides like litle rivers stremed, 
That with the wasting of liis vitall flood, 

Sir Triamond at last full faint and feeble stood, 

XXIX 

But Cambell still more strong and greater 
grew, 

Ne felt his blood to wast, ne powres emperislit, 
Through that rings vertne, that with vigour 
new 

Still when as he enfeebled was, him cherisht, 
And all his wounds, and all his bruses giia- 
risht ; [fcoyle, 

Like as a 'withered tree, through hu.^bands 
Is often scene full freshly to have florislit, 
And fruitfull apples to have borne awhile, 

As fresh as when it first was planted in the 
soyle. 

XXX 

Through which advantage, in his strength 
he rose, 

And smote the other with so wondrous might, 
That through the seame, which did his hau- 
berk close, 

Into his throate and life it pierced quight, 

That downe he fell as dead in all mens sight ; 
Yet dead he was not. yet he sure did die. 

As all men do, that lose the linng spright. 

So did one soule out of his bodie flie 
Unto her native home from mortal! miserie. 

XXXI 

But nathelesse, 'U'hilst all the lookers-on 
Him dead behight, as he to all appeard, 

All unawares he started up anon, 

As one that had out of a dream e bene reard, 

I And fresh assayld his foe; wlio halfe affeard ' 
Of th’ lui couth sight, as he some ghost had 
seene, 

Stood still amaz’d, holding his idle sweard; 
Till, having often by him stricken beene, 

He forced was to strike, and save himselfe 
from teene. 
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XXXII So wearie both of fighting had their fill, 

Yet from theiicefDrth more warily he fought, That seemd loathsome, and long 

As one in feare the Stygian gods t’ ofFeiulj safetie ill, 

Ne folio wd on so fast," but rather sought xxxvii 

Him selfe to save, and daunirer to defend, Whilst thus the case in doiibtfull ballance 


Then life and labour both hi vaine to spehd. 
Which Triamond perceiving weened sure 
He gan to faint toward the battels end, 

And that he should not long on foote endure, 

A signe which did to him the victorie assure. 

XXXI II 

Whereof full bUth eftsooiies his mightiehand 
He heav’d on high, in mind with that same 
blow 

To make an end of all that did ivithstand : 
Which Cambell seeing come was nothing slow 
Him selfe to save from that so deadly throw ; 
And at that instant reaching forth his sweard 
Close underneath his shield, that scarce did 
show, 

Stroke liim, as he his hand to strUce iipieard, 
In th’ ami-pit full, that through both sides 
the wound appear!, 

XXXIV 

Yet still that direfull stroke kept on his way. 
And, falling lieavie on Cambelloes crest, 
Strooke him so hugely that in awowiie he lay, 
And in his head an hideous wound imprest; 
And sure, had it not happily found rest 
Upon the brim of his brode-plated shield, 

It would have cleft his brains doivne to his 
brest. 

So both at once fell dead upon the field, 

And each to other seemd the victorie to yield. 

XXXV 

Which when as all the lookers-on beheld, 
They weened sure the warre was at an end ; 
And Judges rose, and Marshals of the field 
Broke up the listes, their armes away to rend; 
And Caiiacee gan wayle her dearest frend. 

All suddenly they both upstarted light, [blend, 
The one out of the swownd, which him did 
The other breathing now another spright, 

And fiercely each assayling gan afresh to tight. 

XXXVI 

Long -while they then continued in that wize, 
As if but tlieii the battell had begonne : 
Strokes, wounds, Avards, Aveapons, all they did 
despise, 

Ne either cav’d to Avard, or perill shonne, 
Desirous both to have the battell donne; 

Ne either cared life to save or spill, [Avonne. 
Ne Avhich of them did winiie, ne which were 


hong, 

Unsure to Avhether side it Avould indine. 

And all mens ej^es and hearts, AAdiich there 
among 

Stood gazing, filled Avere Avith rufull tine 
And secret feare, to see their fatall fine, 

All suddenly they heard a troublous iioyes, 

I That seemd some perilous tumult to desine, 
Confusd Avith Avomens cries and shouts of 
boyes, [noyes. 

Such as the troubled Theatres of times an- 

XXXVIII 

Thereat the Champions both stood stiU a 
space, 

To Aveeten Avhat that sudden clamour ment:- 
Lo ! where they spyde Avith speedie Avhirling 
One in a cliaret of straunge funiiment [pace, 
ToAvards them driving, lilce a storme out sent. 
The charet decked Avas in Avoiidrous Avize 
With gold and many a goi-geous ornament, 
After the Persian Monarks antipe guize, 
Such as the maker selfe could best by art de- 
A’ize, 

vxxix 

And draAvne it Avas [that wonder is to tell) 

Of tAvo grim lyons, taken from the wood, 

In Avhich their pOAvre all others did excell; 
Noav made forget their former criiell moorl, 

T obey their riders best, as seemed ^ood. 

And therein sate a Lathe, passing faire 
And bright, that seemed bonie of Angela 
brood, 

And, Avith her beautie, bountie did compare. 
Whether of them in her should hav e the greater 
share. 

XL 

Thereto she learned ivas in Magicke leare, 
And all the artes, that subtill Avits discover, 
HaA'ing therein bene trained many a yeare, 
And Avell instructed by the Fay her mother, 
That in the same she fan-e excel! all other : 
Who imderstanding by her mightie art 
Of tlT Bvill plight, in which her dearest brother 
Now stood, came forth in hast to take his part, 
And pacific the strife, which causd so deadly 
smart. 

XLI 

And as she passed through th’ unruly preace 
Of people, thronging thicke her to behold, 

Her angrie teame breaking their bonds of peace 
I Great heap es of them, like sh cepe in narro-wfold, 
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For hast did over-ruune, in dust enrould: 
That, thornugh rude confusion of the rout, 
Some fearing shriek t, som e being hai med hould, 
Some laught for sport, some did for wonder 
shout, [tumdtodout. 

Anclsome, that would seeme wise, theirwonder 

XLir 

In her right hand a rod of peace shec bore, 
About the which two Serpents weren wound, 
Fiitrayled mutually in lovely lore, 

And by the tailed together lirmely bound, 
And both were with one olive garland crownd, 
Like to the rod which Maias sonne doth wield, 
Wherewith the hellish fiends he doth confound : 
And in her other haiul a cup she liilil, ^ [filth 
The which was wdth Nepenthe to the brim up- 

XLTII 


And pacing fairel}’ forth did bid all haile, 
First to her brother, whom she loved deare, 
That so to see him made her heart to quaile ; 
And next to Cambell, whose sad ruefull cheare 
Made her to change her hew, and hidden love 
t’ appeare. 

XLYII 

They lightly her reqiiit, (for small delight 
They had as'then her long to entertains) 

And" eft them turned both again e to fight : 
Which when she saw, downe on the bloudy 
plainc [amaine, 

Her selfe she threw, and teares gan shed 
Amongst her teares immixing prayers meeke, 
And with her prayers reasons, to restraine 
From blouddy strife, and blessed peace toseeke, 
By all that unto them was dears, did them 
beseeke- 

XLVIll 


Nepenthe is a drinck of soverayne grace, 
Devized by the Gods, fur to asswage 
Harts grief, and bitter gall away to chace, 
Which stirs up anguish and contentious rage : 
Instead thereof sweet peace and quiet-age 
It doth establisli in the troubled mynd. 

Few men, but such as sober are and sage, 

Are by the Gods to drinck thereof assyiid^ 

But such as drinck, eternall happiuesse do fynd, 

XLIV 

Such famous men, such worthies of the earth, 
As Jove will have advauiiced to Ube side, 

And there made gods, though borne of mortall 
berth, 

For their high merits and great dignilie, 

Are wont, before they may to heaven flis, 

To driucke hereof, whereby all cares forepast 
Are washt away quite from their memone. 

So did those olde Heroes hereof taste, 

Before that they in blisse amongst the Gods 
were plaste. 

XLV 

Much m ore of price and of more gratious powre, 
Is this, then that same water of Ardenne. 

The which Binaldo dnmek in happie howre, 
Described that famous Tuscane penne: 

F or that had might to change the h earts of men 
Fro love to hate, a change of evill choise : 

But this doth hatred make in love to brenne, 
And heavy heart with comfort doth rejoyce. 
Who would not to this vertue ratlier yeeld his 
voice ? 

XLVI 

At last arriving the listes side, 

Shee 'with her rod did softly smite the raile, 
Which straight flew ope, and gave her way to 
Eftsoones out of her Coch she gan availe, [ride. 


But when as all might nought with them 
prevaile, [wand. 

Shee smote them lightly wdtli her powrefull 
Then suddenly, as if their hearts did faile, 
Their wratdifuli blades downe fell out of their 
hand, 

And they, like men astonisht, still did stand, 
Thus whilest their minds were doubtfully dis- 
traught. 

And mighty spirites bound with mightier band, 
Her golden cup to them for drmke she rauglit, 
Whereof, full glad for. thirst, ech drunk an 
hartj” draught ; 

XLIX 

Of which so soone as they once tasted had, 
Wonder it is that sudden change to see: 
Instead of strokes, each other kissed glad, 

And lovely haiilst, from feare of treason free, 
And pligKted hands for ever friends to he. 
When all men saw this sudden change of things, 
So mortall foes so friendly to agree, 

For passing joy, which so great marvaile brings, 
They aU gan "shout aloud, that all the heaven 
rings. 

li 

All which when gentle Canacee beheld, 

In hast she from her lofty cliaire descended, 

To weet what sudden tidings was hefcld : 
IMiere -^vhen she saw that cruell war so ended, 
And deadly foes so faithfully affrended, 

In lovely mse she gan that'Lady greet, 
Which had so great dismay so well amended; 
And, entertaining her with curt’sies meet, 
Profest to her true friendship and aifection 
sweet. 

LI 

Thus when they all accorded goodly were, 
The trumpets sounded, and they all"arose^ 
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Thence to depart with glee and gladsome' 

chere. I Where making joyous feast theire daies they 

Those warlike champions both together chose In perfect love, devoide of hat efiill strife, [spent 
Homeward to march, themselves there to .Allide with bands of miituall couplement; 

repose : 'For Triainond had Canacee to wife, 

And wise Cambina, taking by her side With whom he ledd a long and happie life; 

Faire Canacee, as fresh as morning rose, 'And Cambel tooke Cambina to his fere, 

Unto her Coch remounting, home did ride, iTho which as life were to each other liefe. 

Admir’d of all the people and much glori-,' So all alike did love, and loved were, [elswhcre. 
fide, I Thatsince their dayes siichlovers were not found 


CANTO IV. 

Satyrane makes a Turneyment 
For love of Florimell ; 

Eritomart winnes the prize from all, 
And Artegall doth quell. 


It often faJs, (as here it earst hefell) 

That mortall foes doe turne to faithfull frends, 
And friends profest are chaungd to foemen 
fell: 

The cause of both, of both their minds depend.^, 
And th’ end of both lil^cwise of both their 
For eiimitie, that of no ill proceeds [ends: 
But of occasion, with th’ occasion ends ; 

And friendship, which a faint affection breeds 
Without regard of good, dyes like ill grounded 
seeds, 

n 


IV 

Yet nigh appro ching he them fowle he- 

p^e, 

Disgracing them, him selfe thereb)’’ to grace, 
As was his wont: so weening way to make 
To Ladies love, where so he came in place, 
And. with lewd tonnes their lovers to deface. 
Whose sharpe provokemeiit them incenst so 
sore, 

That both were bent t’ avenge his usage base, 
And gan their shields addresse them selves 
afore: [bore. 

For evill deedes may better then bad words be 


That well (me seemes) appeares, by that of 
late 

Twixt Cambell and Sir Triamond befell, 

As als by this, that now a new debate 
Stird up twixt Blandamour and Paridell, 

The which by course befals mo here to tell : 
Who having'thnse two other ICnights espicle 
Marching afore, as 3 ’g remember well, 

Sent forth their Squire to have them both des- 
cride, [side. 

And eke those masked Ladies riding them be- 
lli 

Who hacke returning told, as he had seene. 
That they were doughtie knights of dreaded 
name, 

And those two Ladies their two loves unseene; 
And therefore wisht them without blot or 
blame 

To let them passe at will, for dread of shame. 
But Blandamour full of vainglorious spriglit, 
And rather stird by his discordfuU Dame, 
Upon them gladly would have prov’d his might, 
But that he yet was sore of his late lucklesse 
fight. 


V 

But faire Cambina with perswasions myld 
Did mitigate the fiercenesse of then- mode, 
That for the present they were reconcyld, 

Anil gan to treate of deeds of armes abrode, 
And strange ailveutures, all the way they 
rode : 

Amongst the which they told, as then befell, 
Of that great tuniey which was blazed brode, 
For that rich girdle of fairs Florimell, 

The prize of her which did in beautie most 
excell. 

VI 

To which folke-mote they all with one con- 
sent, 

Sith each of them his Ladie had him by, 
Whose beautie each of them thought ex- 
cellent, 

I Agreed to travell, and their fortunes try. 

I So as they passed forth they did espy 
One in bright armes, with ready speaie in rest, 
I That toward them his course seem’d to apply ; 
! Gainst whom Sir Paridell himselfe addrest, 

I Him weening, ere he nigh appro cht, to have 
I repreat. 
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TII 

Wliieh til’ othBr seeiug gan Ms course relent, 
Anil vauntecl speare eftsoones to disaivaunce, 
As ii he naught but j»eace and pleasure meut, 
Now falne into their fellowship by chance : 
Whereat they shewed curteous countenauncc. 
So as he rode with them accompanide, 

His roving eic did on the Lady glaunce 
Which Bland am our had riding by hia side : 
Whom sure he weend, that he some-wher to- 
fore had eide. 

VIII 

It AV’as to weete that snowy Florimell, 

Which Ferrau late from Braggadochio wonne: 
Whom he now seeing, her remembred well, 
How having reft her from the witches sonne, 
He SDoiiB her lost; wherefore he now begunne 
To challenge her anew, as hia owne prbse, 
Whom formerly he had in battell wonne, 

And proffer made by force her to reprize : 
Which sEornefull offer Blaudamour gan sooiie 
despize ; 

IX 

And said, ‘ Sir Knight, sith ye this Lady dame, 
Whom he that hath were loth to lose so light, 
fFor so to lose a Lady were great shame) 

Yce shall her winne, as I have done, in fight : 
And lo ! ahee shall be placed here in sight, 
Together with this Hag beside her set, 

That who so winnes her may her have by right ; 
But he shall have the Hag that is ybet, 

And with her alwaies ride, till he another get.’ 


Tliat offer pleased all the company ; 

So Florimell with Atb forth was brought, 

At which they all gan laugh full merrily: 

But Braggadochio said, he never thought 
For such an Hag, that seemed worse then 
nought. 

His person to emperill so in fight ; 

But if to match that Lady they had soug^ht 
Another like, that were like falre and bright, 
His life he then would sp end to j ustifie his right. 

XI 

At which his vaiiie excuse they all gan smile, 
As scorning his unmanly cowardize: 

And Florimell him fowly gan revile. 

That for her sake refus’d to eiiterprize 
The battell, offred in so knightly wizc ; 

And Atb eke provokt Mm privily 

With love of her, and shame of such mesprize. 

But nought he car’d for friend or enemy, 

For in base mind nor friendship dwels nor 
enmity. 


XII 

But Cambell thus did shut up all in jest : 
‘Brave Kjiights and Ladies, certes, j-e doe 
wrong 

To stirre up strife, when most us needethreat, 
That w’e may us reserve both fresh and strong 
Against the Turneiment which is not long, 
When who so list to fight may light his fill : 
Till then your challenges yc may prolong; 
And then it shall be tried, if ye will, 

Whether shall have the Hag, "or hold the Lady 
still.’ 

XIII 

They all agreed : so, turning all to game 
And pleasauiit boril, they past forth on their 
■way. 

And all that while, where so they rode or came, 
That masked Mock-knight w'as their sport and 
play. 

Till that at length, upon th’ appointed day 
Unto the place of turneyment they came ; 
Where they before them found in fresh aray 
Manieabrave knight and maniea daintie dame, 
Assembled for to get the honour of tJiat game. 

XIV 

There this faire crewe arriving did divide 
Them selves asunder: Blandamour with those 
Of his on th’ one, the rest on th’ other side. 

But boastful Braggadochio rather chose, 

For glorie vaine, tneir tellowsnip to los^ 

That men on him the more might gaze alone. 
The rest themselves in troupes did else dispose, 
Like as it seemed best to every one ; 

The knights in couples marcht with ladies 
linckt attone. 

XV 

Then first of all forth came Sir Satyrane, 
Bearing that precious relick e in an arke 
Of gold, that bad eyes might it not prophaiie ; 
Which drawing softly forth out of the darke, 
He open shewd, that all men it mote marke : 

A gorgeous girdle, curiously embost 
With pearle and precious stone, worth many a 
marks; 

Yet did the workmanship farre passe the cost: 
It was the same wMch lately Florimel had lost. 

I XVI 

The same aloft he hung in open vew, 

To be the prize of beautie and of might ; 

The which eftsoones discovered, to it drew 
The eyes of all, allur’d with close delight, 

And hearts quite robbed with so glorious sight, 
That all men threw out vowes and wishes vaine. 
Thrise happie Ladie, and thrise happie knight, 
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Them seemrt that could s o goodly riches game J And after him Sir Palimord forth, prest: 


So worthie of the perill, worthy of the paine, 


Then tookc the bold Sir Satyrane in hand 
An huge gi eat speare, such as he wont to wield. 
And, vauncing forth from all the other baud 
Of knights, addreat hia maiden-headed shield, 
Shewing him selfe all ready for the held. 
Gainst whom there singled from the other side 
A Painim luiight that well in arm es was skild, 
And had in many a battell oft bene tride, 
Hight Bruncheval the bold, who liersly forth 
did ride. 

XVIII 

So furiously they both together met, 

That neither could the others force sustaine ; 
As two tierce Buis, that strive the rule to get 
Of all the heard, meete with so hideous maine, 
" That both rebutted tumble on the plainp : 

So these two champions to the ground were 
feld, 

Where in a maze they both did long remaine, 
And in their hands their idle troncheuns held, 
Which neither able were to wag, or once to 
weld. 


But none of them against his strokes could 
stand, 

But, all the more, the more his praise iucreat : 
For either they were left uppon the land, 

Or went, away sore wounded of his haplesse 
hand. 


Which when the noble Ferramont espide, 

He pricked forth in ayd of Satyraii ; 

And him against Sir Blandamour did ride 
With all the strength and atifnesse that he can. 
But the more strong and stifiely that he ran, 
So much more sorely to the ground he fell, 
That on an heape were tumbled horse and man : 
Unto whose rescue forth rode Paridell; 

But him likewise with that same speare he eke' 
did quell. 

XX 

Which Braggadocchio seeing had no will 
To hasten greatly to his parties ayd, 

AJbee his tume were next ; hut stood there 
stUl, 

A.S one that seemed donbtfull or ilismayd. 

But Triamond, halfe wroth to see him staid. 
Sternly stept forth and raught away his speare, 
With which so sore he Ferramonc assaid, 

That horse and man to ground he q^uite did| 
beare, [upreare. 

That neither could in hast themselves againe 


Which to avenge Sir Devon -him did dight, 
But with no better fortune then the rest : 

For him likewise he quickly downe did smight. 
And after him Sir Douglas him addiest, 


And now by this Sir Satyrane abraid 
Out of the swDwne, in which too long lie lay j 
And looking round about, like one dismaid, 
When as he saw the mercilesse affray 
Which doughty Triamond had wrought that 
day 

Unto the noble Knights of Maidenhead, 

His mighty heart did almost rend in tway, 
For very gall, that rather wholly dead 
Himaelfe he wisht have beene, then in so bad 
a stead. 


Eftsoones he gan to gather up around 
His weapons which lay scattered all abrode, 
And, as it fell, his steed he ready found ; 

Un whom remounting fierceh’’ forth he rode, 
Like sparke of fire that from the andvileglodc, 
There where he saw the valiant Triamond 
Chasing, and laying on them heavy lode, 

That none his force were able to withstond, 

So dieailfuU were his strokes, so deadly was 
his bond. 


With that, at him his beam-like speare he 
aim cd, 

And thereto all his jjower and might applide: 
The wicked steele, for mischiefe first or- 
dained. 

And having now misfortune got for guide. 
Staid not till it arrived in his side, 

And therein made a very griesly wound, 

That streames of blood hia araiour all bedide. 
Much was he daimted with that direful! stoiind, 
That scai'se he him upheld from falling in a 
s wound. 


Yet, as he might, himselfe he soft withdrew 
Out of the field, that none perceiv’d it plaine; 
Then gan the part of Chalengeis anew 
To range the field, and victorlike to raine, 
That none against them battell durst main- 
tain e ; 

By that the gloomy evening on them fell, 
That forced them firom fighting to refraine, 
And trumpets sound to cease did them compeU : 
So SatjTane that day was judg’d to beare the 
beD. 
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XXVI 

The morrnw next the Turney gan anew ; 

And with the tir^t the hardy Satyrane 
Appear'd in ])laee, with all his nolile crew: 

On th’ other side full many a warlike awaine 
Assemhled were, that glorious prize to gaine. 
But mongst them all was not Sir Triamond, 
Unable he new battellto darraine. 

Through grievauiice of his late received wound, 
That doubly did him grieve tvhen so himselfe 
he fomid. 

XXVII 

Which Cambell seeing, though he could not 
salve, 

Ne done iindoc, yet, for to salve his name 
And purchase honour in his friends behalve, 
This goodly counterfesaunce he did frame : 
The shield and annes, well knowne to be the 
same 

Which Triamond had wome, unwares totvight 
And to his friend unwist, for doubt of blame 
If he misdid, lie on himselfe did dight, 

That none could him discerne ; and so -went 
forth to light. 


XXVIII 

There Satyrane Lord of the held he found, 
Triumphing in great joy and jolity, 

Gainst whom none able was to stand on 
ground ,■ 

That much he gan his glorie to env)’’, 

And cast t’ avenge his friends indignity. 

A mightic speare eftsoones at him he bent; 
Who, seeing him come on so furiously, 

Met him mid-way wdth equall hardiment, 
That forcibly to ground they both together 
went. 

XXIX 


Which vaiintage Cambell did pursue so fast, 
That, ere him selfe lie had recovered well, 

So sore he sowst him on the compast creast, 
That forced him to leave his loftie sell, 

And ruiedy tumbling downe under his horse- 
feete fell. 

XXXI 

Lightly Cambello leapt downe from his steed 
For to have rent his shield and annes away, 
That whylome wont to be the victors meed; 
When all imwares lie felt an hideous sway 
Of many swords that lode on him did lay. 

An hundred knights had him enclosed round, 
To rescue Satyrane out of his pray, 

All which at "once huge strokes on him did 
pound, [on ground. 

In hope to take him prisoner, where he stood 

XXXII 

He with their multitude was nought diamayd, 
But with stout courage turnd upon them all, 
And with his brondiron round about him layd; 
Of which he dealt large almes, as did befall ; 
Like as a Lion, that by chaunce doth fall 
Into the hunters toile, doth rage and rore, 

In royall heart disdaining to be thrall. 

But all in vain e: for what might one do more? 
They have him taken captive, though it grieve 
him sore. 

xxxin 

Whereof when newes to Triamond was brought 
There as he lay, his wound he soone forgot, 
And starting up streightfor his armour sought: 
In vaine he sought, for there he found it not; 
Cambello it away before had got. 

Canibelloes armes therefore he on him threw, 
Aud lightly issewd forth to taie his lot. 

There he in troupe found all that warlike crew, 
Leading his friend away, full sorie to his vew. 


They up againe them selves can lightly reare, 
And to their tr>'ed swords them selves betake; 
With ivhich they wrought such wondrous 
marvels there, 

That all the rest it did amazed make, 

Ne any dar’d their perill to partake ; 

Now cuffing close, now chaciug to and fro, 
Now hurtling round advantage for to take : 

As two wild Boares together grapling go, 
Chaufing and fomiiig cholcr each against liis 
fo. 

XXX 


XXXIV 

Into the thickest of that knightly preass e 
He thrust, and smote downe all that was be- 
tweene, 

Caried with fervent zeale : ne did he ceasse, 
Till that he came where he had Cambell scene 
Like captive thral two other Knights atweene : 
There he amongst them cniell havocke makes, 
Thatthey, which lead him, sooue enforced bcene 
To let him loose to save their proper stakes, 
Who, being freed, from one a weapon liercelv 
talcBs. 


So as they coiirst, and tumeyd here and 
theai’e, 

It chaunst Sir Satyrane his steed at last, 
Whether through foundling or through sodein 
feare, 

To stumble, that his rider iiigh he cast; 


XXXV 

With that he drives at them with dreadfull 
might, 

Both in remembrance of his friends late harme. 
And in revengement of his owne despight; 

So both together give a new allarme, 
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As if but now the battcll wexeii warme. 

As when two greedy Wolves rtoe breake by force 
Into an heari, farre from the husband farme. 
They spoil e and ravine without all remorse ; 
So did these two through all the tield their 
foes enforce. 


xx.xvi 

Fiercely they follow’^d on their bolcle emprize, 
Till trumpets'sounddidw’arne them all to rest; 
Then all with one consent did yeehl the nrize 
To Triamond and Cambell as the best. 

Hut Triamond to Cambell it relest, 

And Cambell it to Triamond transferdj 
Each labouring t’ advance the others gest, 

And make his praise before his owme preferd: 
So that the doome was to another day difierd, 

XXXVII 

' The last day came, when all those knightea 
againe 

Assembled were their deedes of armes to shew. 
Full many dfeedea that day w ere shewed plaine : 
But Satyrane, hove all the other crew, 

His wondrous worth declared in all mens view, 
For from the first he to the last endured: 

And though some while Fortune from him 
withdrew, 

Yet evermore his honour he recured, [sured. 
And with miwearied powre his party ^ill as- 

XXXVIII 

Newas there Knight that ever Ihoiiglit of 
arm es, [Imo w en ; 

But that his utmost prowessc there made 
That, by their many wounds and carelessc 
harmes, " [strowen. 

By shivered speares, and sworiis all under 

By scattered shields, was easie to be .slioweii. 
There might ye see louse steeds at raiidon 
roniie. 

Whose luckless e riders late were overthrowen ^ 
And sqiiiers make hast to helpe their Lords 
fordonne. [woune : 

But still the Knights of Maidenhead the better 

XXXIX I 

Till that there entered on the other side 
A strauiiger knight, from whence no man could 
seed, 

In quyent. disguise, full hard to be descride : 
For*ail his armour was like salvage weed 
With woody mosse bedight, and all his steed 
With oaken leaves attrapt, that seemed fit 
For salvage wight ; and thereto well agreed 
His word, which on his ragged shield was writ, 
Sutlva^esse snw Jtnesse) shewing secret ivit. 


2^1 


XL 

He, at his first iiicomming, charg’d his spere 
At him that first appeared in his sight: 

'riiat was to weet the stout Sir Sanglierc, 

U'ho well was kiiowen to be a valiant Knight, 
Approved oft in many a perlous fight. 

Him at the first encounter downc he smote, 
And overbore beyond hi.^ croiiper quight; 

And after him another Knight, that hote 
Sir Brianor, so sore that none him life hehote. 

XLI 

Then, ere his hand he reard, he overthrew 
Seven Knights, one after other as they came: 
And, when his speare was brust, his sword he 
dre^v, 

The instrument of wrath, and with the same 
Far’d like a lyon in his bloodie game, 

Hewing and slashing shields and helmets 
bright. 

And beating downe what ever nigh him came, 
That every one gaii shun his tlreadfull sight, 
No lease then death it scll'e, in Uaungcroub af- 
fright. 

XLII 

Much wondred all men what or whence he 
came, 

That did amongst the troupes so tjTrannize, 
And each of other gan inquire his name. 

But when they cuidd not leame it by no wize, 
Most answerable to his wyld disguize 
It seemed him to tenne the Salvage Knight; 
But cerres his right name was othenvize, 
Thoughknuwiie to few, that Arthegallhehight, 
The doughtiest knight that liv’d that day, and 
most of might. 

XLIII 

Thus was Sir Satyrauc with all his band 
By his sole manhood and atcliicvemeiit sLoiit 
Dismay'd, that none of them infield durst stand. 
But beaten were and chased all about. 

So he continue il all that day throughout, 

Till evening that the Sunue gan do'wnward 
bend. 

Then rushed forth out of the thickest rout 
A stranger knight, that did his glorie sliond: 
So nought may be esteemed happie till the cud. 

xi.iv 

He at his eutrauce charg’d his powrefuU 
speare 

At Artegall, in middest of his pryde, 

And therewith smote him on his Umbriere 
So sore, that tombling hackc he downe difl 
Over his horses taile above a stryde; [slyde 
Whence lille lust he had to rise againe : 
Which Cambell seeing much the same envy de, 
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And ran at him with all hia might and maine ; 
But shortly was likewise aeene Ijnng on the 
piaine. 

XLV 

Whereat full inly wroth ivas Triainoml, 

And cast t’ avenge the shame doeii to hLs 
freenrl : 

Kut by hia friend liimselfe eke soone he fond 
In no lease ncecle of helpe then him he weeiid. 
All which when Blaiidamour from end to end 
beheld, he woxe therewith displeased sore, 
And thought in mind it shortly to amend : 

Ilia speare hefcutred, and at him it bore, 

But with no better fortune then the rest afore. 

XLVI 

Full many others at him likew’iae ran, 

But all of them likewise dismounted were ; 
Ne eertes wonder, for no powre of man 
Oould bide the force of that enchauiited speare, 
Tile which this famous Britomart did beare; 
With which she wondrous deeds of arms 
atchieved, 

And overthrew what ever came her iieare, 
That all those stranger kuighta full sore 
agrieved, [lieved. 

And that late weal^er band of chalengers re- 


xLvn 

Like as in summers day, when raging heat 
Doth bume the earth and boyled rivera dne. 
That all brute beasts, forst to refraine fro meat,. 
Doe hunt for shade, where shrowded they may 
li Cj 

And, missing it, fainc from themselves to flic ; 

I All travellers tormented are with paine: 

I A "watrv cloud doth overcast the skie, 

! And poureth forth a sudden shoure of raine, 
That all the 'wretched world recomforteth 
again e, 

xnviii 

So did the warlike Britomart restore 
The prize to IcuighL of IVrayrteiiheadthat day, 
Which else was like to have beue lost, and 
bore 

,The prayse of prowess e from them all away. 

' Then shrilling trompets loudly gan to bray, 
'And bad them leave their labours and long 
i toyle 

, To joyous feast and other gentle play, 

I Where beauties piize ahold win that pretious 
! spoyle: 

Where I with sound of trompe will also rest 
' a whyle. 


CAOTO V. 

The Ladies for the girdle strive 
Of famous Plorimell : 

Scudamoor, comming to Cares House, 
Doth sleepe from him expell. 


I 

It hath bene through all ages ever scene. 
That with the praise of armes and chevalrie 
The prize of beautie still hath joined beene ; 
And that for reasons special! privitie, 

For either doth on other much relie. 

For he, me se ernes, most fit the faire to serve, 
That can her best defend from villenie; 

And she most fit his service doth deserve, 
That fairest is, and from her faith will never 
swerve. 

II 

So fitly now here commeth next in place, 
After the proofe of prowess© ended well, 

The controversB of beauties soveraina grace; 
111 w’hich, to her that doth the most excell, 
Shall fall the girdle of fairs Floiimpll : 

That many wish to win for glorie value, 

And not for yertuous use, 'which some doe tell 


That gloriniis belt did in it selfc contaiue, 
Which Ladies ought to love, and saeke for to 
obtaine. 

III 

That girdle gave the vertue of chast love, 
And-wivehood true, to all that did it beare; 
But whosoever contrarie doth prove, 

Might not the same about her midtUe W'eare, 
But it would loose, or else asunder teare. 
Whilom a it was (as Faeries wont report) 
Dame Venus girdle, by her steemed deare 
What time she usd to live in wively sort, 
Butlayd aside when so she usd her looser sport 

IV 

Her husband Vulcan w'hylome for her sake, 
When first he loved her with heart entire, 

This pretious ornament, they say, did make, 
And wTDught in Lemno with unquenched fire: 
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And afterwards did for her loves first hire 
Oive it to her, for ever to remaine, 
Therewith to bind lascivious desire, 

And loose affections streightly to restraine ; 
Which vcrtue it for ever after did retaine. 


The same one day, when she her selfc disposd 
To visite her beloved Paramoure, 

The (xod of warre, she from her middle loosd, 
And left behind her in her secret bowre 
On Acidalian mount, where many an howrc 
She with the pleasant Graces wont to play. 
There Florimell, in her first ages flowre, 

Was fostered by those Graces, [as they say) 
And brought with her from thence that goodly 
belt away, 

VI 

That goodly belt was Cestus hight by name, 
And as her life by her esteemed deare. 

No wonder then, if that to winne the same 
So many Ladies sought, as shall appeare; 

For pearelesse she was thought that did it 
beare. 

And now lay this their feast all being ended, 
The judges, which thereto selected were, 

Into the Martian field adowne descended 
To deeme this doutfull case, for which they 
all contended. 

VII 

But first was question made, which of those] 
Knights 

That lately turiieyd had the wager wonne: 
There was it judged, by those worthie wights, 
That Satyrane the first day best had donne : 
For he last ended, having first begonne. 

The second was to Triamond behight, 

For that he sav’d the victour from fordonne : 
For Cambell victour was in all mens sight, 

Till by mishap he in his foemens hand did 
light. 

VIII 

The third dayes prize unto that straunger 
Knight, [speare. 

Whom all men term’d Knight of the Hebene 
To Britomart was given by good right ; 

For that with puissant stroke she downe did 
beare 

The Salvage Knight that A-ictour was whUeare, 
And all the rest which had the best afore. 
And to the last un conquer’d did appeare; 

For last is deemed best. To her therefore 
The fayrest Ladie was adjudgd for Paramore. 


And eke of honour she did him forestall. 

Yet mote he not withstand what was decrcede, 
But inly thought of that despightfuU deede 
Fit time t’ awaite avenged for to bee. 

This being ended thus, and all agreed, 

Then next ensew’d the Paragon to see 
Of beauties praise, and ye eld the fayrest her 
due fee. 


Then first Cambello brought into their view 
His faire Cambina, covered with a veale ; 
Which, being once withdrawne, most perfect 
haw 

And passing beautic did eftsooncs reveale, 
That able was weake harts away to steale. 
Next did Sir Triamond unto their sight 
The face of his deare Canacee unheale ; 

Whose beauties beanie cftsoones did shine so 
bright, 

That daz’d the eyes of all as with exceeding 


But thereat greatly grudged Arthegall, 

And much repynd, that both of victors ineede 


And after her did Paridell produce 
His false Duessa, that she might be seene ; 
Who with her forged beautie did seduce 
The hearts of some tliat fairest her did weene, 
As diverse vdts affected divers beene. 

Then did Sir Ferramont unto them shew 
His Lucida, that was full faire and sheene ; 
And after these an hundred Ladies moe 
Appear’d in place, the which each other did 
outgo e. 

XII 

All which w'ho so dare thinke for to encliace, 
Him neodeth sure a golden pen, I weene, 

To tell the feature of each goodly face: 

For, since the day that they created beene, 

So many heavenly faces were not seene 
Assembled in one place : ne he that thought 
For Chian folke to pourtraict beauties Qiieene, 
By view of all the fairest to him brought, 

So many faire did see as here he might have 
sought 

xin 

At last, the most redoubted Britonesse 
Her lovely Amoret did open shew ; 

Whose face, discovered, plainely did expresse 
The heavenly pourtraict of bright Augels hew. 
Well weened ^1, which her that time didvew, 
That she should surely bears the bell away ; 
Till Blandamour, who thought he had the trew 
And very Florimell, did her display. 

The sight of whom once scene did all the rest 
dismay. 

XIV 

For all afore that seemed fayre and bright, 
Now base and contemptible did appeare, 
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xxxm 

Under a steeps hilles side it placed was. 
There where the mouldred earth had cav’d the 
hanke; 

And fast beside a little hrooke did pas 
Of miuUliG water, that like puddle stanke, 

J3y which few crooked sallnwes grew in ranke: 
Wliereto approaching nigh they heard the 
sound 

Of many yron hammers beating ranke, 

And answ'ermg their wearie tunics around, 
That seemed some blacksmith dwelt in that 
desert ground. 

XXXIV 

There entring in, they found the goodmaii 
selfe 

Tull husily unto his worke yhent; 

Who was to weet a wretched wearish elfe, 
With hollow eyes and rawbone cheekes for- 
spent, 

As if he had in prison long bene pent; 

Tull blacke and gidesly did his face appeare, 
Besmeard with smoke* that nigh his eye-sight 
hlent; 

With rugged beard, and hoarie shagged lieare. 
The which he never wont to combe, or comely 
shcare. 


XXXV 

Rude was his garment, and to rags all rent, 
Ne better had he, ne for better cared : 

With blistred hands emongst the cinders 
brent, 

And fingers filthie with long nayles unpared, 
Right fit to read the food on which he fared. 
His name was Care; a blacksmith by.his trade, 
That neither day nor night from working 
spared, 

Blit to small purpose yi'on wedges made; 
Those be unquiet thoughts that carefull minds 
invade. 


XXXVI 

In which his worke he had sixe servants 
prest, 

About the Andvile standing evermore 

With huge great hammers, that did never 
rest [sore: 

From heaping stroakes which thereon soused 

All sixe strong groomes, but one then other 
more; 

Tor by degrees they all were disagreed ; 

So likewise did the hammers which they 
bore. 

Like belles in greatnesse orderly succeed, 

That he which was the last the first did farre 
exceede. 


XXXV n 

He lilce a monstrous Grant seem’d in sight, 
Farre passing Brontens or Pyraemon great, 
The which in Liparl doe day anil night 
Frame thunderbolts for Joves avengefull 
threate. 

So dreadfully he did the andvile beat, 

That seem’d* to dust he shortly would it drive: 
So huge his hammer, and so tierce his heat, 
That seem’d a rocke of Diamond it could rive 
Anil rend asunder quite, if he thereto list 
strive. 

XXXVIII 

Sir Scudamoiir there entring much admired 
The manner of their worke and wearie paino; 
And, having king beheld, at last enqnirod 
The cause and end thereof, but all in vaine ; 
For they for nought would from their worke 
refrain B, 

Ne let his speeches come unto their ears. 

And eke the breathfuU bellowes blew amaine, 
Like to the Northern wind e, that none could 
heave : [bell ows weare. 

Those Pensifenesse did move; and Sighes the 

XXXIX 

Which when that warriour saw, he said no 
more, 

But in his armour layd him down to rest: 

To rest he layd him downe upon the flore, 
(Whylome for ventrous Knights the bedding 
best) 

And thought his wearie limbs to have redrest. 
And that old aged Dame, his faithful! Squire, 
Her feeble joynts laj'd eke adowne to rest, 
That needed much her weako age to desire, 
After so long a travell which them both did 
tire, 

XL 

There lay Sir Scudamour long while expecting 
When gentle sleeps his heavie eyes would 
close; 

Oft chaunging sides, and oft new place electing, 
Wliere better seem’d he mote himselfe repose; 
And oft in wi*ath he thence agaiiie uprose, 

And oft in wrath he layd him downe againe. 
But wheresoever he did himselfe dispose, 

He by no meanes could wished ease obtaine: 
So every place seem’d pamefull, and ecli 
changing vame. 

XLI 

And evermore, when he to sleepe did thinke, 
The hammers sound his senses did molest, 
And evermore, when he began to winke, 

.The bellowes noyse disturb’d his quiet rest, 
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And all the night the dogs did barke and 
howle 

About the house, at sent of stranger guest; 
And now the crowing Cocke, and now the Owle 
Lowda shriking, him aftiiLted to the very sowle, 

XLII 

And, if by fortune any litle nap 
Upon his heavie eye-lids chaunst to fall, 
Eftsoones one of those ^^llems him did rap 
Upon his headpeece with his yron mall ; 

That he was soone awaked therewithal!, 

And lightly started up as one affray d, 

Or as if one him suddenly did call : 

So oftentimes he out of sleepe abrayd. 

And th en lay musing long on tdiat him ill apayd. 

XLIII 

So long he muzed, and so long he lay, 

That at the last his wearie sprite, opprest 
With fleshly weakness e, which no creature may 
Long time resist, gave place to kindly rest, 
That all his senses did full soone arrest : 

Yet in his soundest sleeps his dayly feare 
His ydle brain e gan busily molest, 

And made him dreame those two disloyall were: 
The things, that day most minds, at night doe 
most appears. 

XLIV 

With that the wicked carle, the maister Smith, 
A paire of red-whut yron tongs did take 


25 !? 

Out of the burning cinders, and therewith 
Under his side him nipt ; that, forst to wake, 
He felt his hart for very paine to quake. 

And started up avenged for to be 
On him the which his quiet slomber brake: 
Yet, looking round about him, none could see-, 
Yet did the smart remaine, though hehimsellE; 
did flee. 


XLV 

In such disquiet and hart-fretting pajme 
He aU that night, that too long night, did pa.sse 
And now the day out of the Ocean mayne 
Began to peepe above this earthly masse, 
With pearly dew sprinkling the morning grasse : 
Then up he rose, like heavie lumpe of lead. 
That in his face, as in a looking glass e, 

The aignes of anguish one mote plainely read, 
Anl ghessB the mau to be dismay d with 
gealous dread. 

XLVI 

Unto his lofty steeds he clombe anone, 

And forth upon his former v’oiage fared, 

And with him eke that aged Squire attone; 
Who, whatsoever perill was prepared, 

Both equaU paines and equaU perill shared ; 
The end whereof an d daungeious event 
Shall for another canticle be spared : 

But here my wearie teeme, nigh over spent, 
Shall breath it selfe awhile after so long 
a went. 


CANTO VI. 

Both Scudamour and Axthegall 
D oe fight with Britomart : 

He sees her face ; doth fall in love, 
And soone from her depart. 


I 

What equall torment to the griefe of mind 
And pyning anguish hid in gentle hart, 

That inly feeds it selfe with thoughts unkind, 
And nourish eth her owns consuming smart ? 
What medicine can any Leaches art 
Yeeldsuch a sore, that doth her grievance hide, 
And will to none her maladie impart ? 

Such was the wound that Scudamoiu: did gride. 
For which Dan Phebus selfe cannot a salve pro- 
vide. 

II 

Who having left that restless e house of Care, 
The next day, as he on his way did ride, 

FuU of melancholia and sad misfare 
Through misconceipt, all unawares espide 


An armed Knight under a forrest side 
Sitting in shade beside his grazing steede ; 
Who, soone as them approaching he descride, 
Gan towards them to pricke with eger speed^ 
That seem’d he was full bent to some mis- 
chievous deede, 

III 

Which Scudamour perceiving forth issewed 
To have rencountred him in equall race; 

But soone as th’ other nigh approaching vewed 
The armes he bore, his speare he gan abase 
And voids his course : atwhichso suddain case 
Hewondredmuch. But th’ other thus can say; 
* Ah, gentle Scudamour I unto your grace 
I me submit, and you of pardon pray, [day.’ 
That almost had against you trespassed tl^^ 
g 



THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


[book IV. 


258 


IV 

Whereto thus Scudamour : * Small harms it 
were 

For any knight upon a ventrnua knight 
Without diapleasance for to prove his spero. 
But readeyou, Sir, sith ye my name have high t, 
What is your o'vvne, that I mote you requite V' 
‘ Certes,’ (sayd he) 'ye mote as now excuse 
iVIc from discovering you m}’’ name aright, 

For time yet serves that I the same refuse; 
But call me the Salvage Knight, as others 
use.’ 

V 

‘Then this, Sir Salvage Knight,’ (quoth he) 

‘ areede : 

Or doe ytju here -within this forrest vvonne, 
That seemeth well to answere to your weeds, 
Or have ye it for some occasion donne? 

That rather seemes, sith knowen armes ye 
shonne.’ 

'This other day ’ (sayd he) ‘ a stranger knight 
Shame and dishonour hath unto me donne, 
Onwhoml waite to wreake that foul e despight. 
When ever he this way shall pa.ssB by day or 
night.’ 

VI 

' Shame be his meede,’ (quoth he) ' that 
meaneth shame! 

But what is he by whom ye shamed were T 
'A stranger knight,’ sayd he, ‘ unkiiD'»vne hy 
name, 

But knowne by fame, and by an Hebene speare. 
With which he aU that met him downe did 
beare. 

He, in an open Turney lately held, 

Fro me the honour of that game did reare; 
And having me, all wearie earat, downe feld, 
The fiayrest Ladie reft, and ever since -withheld.’ 

VII 

When Scudamoui heard mention of that 
speare, 

He -wist right well that it was Britomart, 

The which from him his fairest love did beare. 
Tho gan he swell in everj- inner part 
For fell despight, and gnaw his gealous hai’t. 
That thus he sharply sayd: ‘Now, by my 
head, 

Yet is not this the first unkuightly part. 
Which that same knight, whom by his launce 
I read, [him dread : 

Hath doen to noble knights, that many maltes 

VIII 

‘ For lately he my love hath fro me reft, 

An<l eke defiled with foule villanie 


The sacred pledge which in his faith W'aa left, 
In shame of knighthood and fidelitie; 

The which ere long full deare he shall abie: 
And if to that avenge by you decreed 
This hand may helpe, or succour ought supplie, 
It shall not fayle when so ye shall it neetl.’ 

So both to wreake their wrathes on Britomart 
agreed. 

IX 

WTiilea thus they communed, lo ! farre away 
A Kniglitsoft i-yding towards them the}" spyde, 
Attyr’il in forraine armes and straunge aray : 
Whom, w"hen they nigh approcht, they plains 
descry lie 

To be the same for w'hom they did abyde, 
Sayd then Sir Scudamonr ; ‘ Sir Salvage 
knight, 

Let me this crave, sith first I was defyde, 

That first I may that -wrong to him requite; 
And, if I hap to fayle, you shall recure my 
right.’ 

X 

Which being yeelded, he his threatfull sp eare 
Gan fewter, and against her fiercely ran. 

Who soone as she him saw approching neare 
With so fell rage, her selfe she lightly gan 
To dight, to welcome him wdl as she” can 
But entertaind him in so rude a wise, 

That to the ground she smote both horse and 
man ; 

Whence neither greatly hasted to arise. 

But on their common harmes together did 
devise. 

XI 

But Artegall, beholding his mischaunce, 

New matter added to his former fire ; 

And, eft aveiitring his steel e-headed launce, 
Against her rode, full of despiteous ire. 

That nought but spoyle and vengeance did 
require: 

But to himselfe his felonous intent 
Returning disappointed his desire, 

Whiles unawares his saddle liefonvent, 

And found himselfe on ground in great amaze- 
ment. 

XII 

Lightly he started up out of that stound. 

And snatching forth his direfull deadly blade 
Did leape to her, as doth an eger hound 
Thrust to an Hyiid -within some covert glade, 
Whom -without perill he cannot invade. 

With such fell greedines he her assayled. 

That though she mounted were, yet he her 
made [prevayled) 

To give him ground, (so much his force 
And shun Ills mightie strokes, gainst which no 
armes avayled. 
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xin 

So, as they coursed here andthere, it chaunst 
That, in her wheeling round, behind her crest 
So sorely he her stronke, that thence it glaunst 
Adowne her baeke, the which it fairely blest 
From foule mischance; ne did it ever rest, 

Till on her horses hinder parts it fell ; 

Wliere byting dcepo so deatUy it imprest, 

That quite it chynd his baeke behind the sell, 
And to alight on foote her algates did compell : 

XIV 

Like as the lightning brond from riven skie, 
Throwne out by angry Jove in his vengeance, 
With dreadfull force falles on some steeple hie; 
Which battring downe, it on the church doth 
glance, 

A,nd teares it all with terrible mischance. 
iTet she no whit (Usina3’d her steed forsooke, 
And, casting from her that enchaunted launce, 
Unto her sword and shield her soone betooke; 
And therewithal! at him right furiously she 
strooke. 


XV 

So furiouslj’ she strooke in her first heat. 
Whiles with long fight on foot he breathlesse 
was, 

That she him forced backward to retreat, 

And yeeld unto her weapon way to pas : 
Whose raging rigonr neither steele nor bras 
Could stay, but to the tender flesh it went, 
And pour’d the purple hloud forth on the 


The maker selfe resembling in her featui-el 
Certes some hellish fnrie or some feend 
This mis chiefs framd for their first loves de- 
feature, 

To bath their hands in blond of dearest freenfl, 
Thereby’ to make their loves beginning their 
lives end. 

XVIII 

Thus long they trac’d andtraverstto and fro, 
Sometimes pursewing, an d s ometimes pursew'ed, 
Still as advantage they espyde thereto: 

But toward th’ end Sir Arthegall renewed 
His strength still more, but she still more 
de crewed. 

At last his luckless e hand he heav’d on hie, 
Having his forces all in one accrewed, 

And therewith stroke at her so hideouslie, 
That seemed nought hut death mote be her 
destinie. 

XIX 

The wicked stroke upon her helmet chaunst^ 
And with the force, which e in it selfe it bore, 
Her ventayle shard away, and thence forth 
glaunst 

Adowne in vaine, ne harm’d her any more. 
With that her angels face, unseene afore, 

Like to the ruddie mome kppeard in sight, 
Deawed with silver drops through sweating 
sore, 

But somewhat redder then beseem’d aright, 
Through toylesome heate and labour of her 
wear}’’ fight. 

XX 


gras; 

That all his mayle yriv’d, and plates yrent, 
Shew’d all his bodie bare unto the cruell dent. 


XVI 

At length, when as he saw her haatie heat 
Abate, and panting breath begin to fayle, 

He, through long sufferance growing now 
more great, 

Rose in his strength, and gan her fresh assayle, 
Heaping huge strokes as thicke as showre of 
hajde, 

And lashing dreadfully at every part, 

As if he thought her souls to disentrayle. 

Ah, cruell hand! and thrise more cruell hart, 
That workst such -wrecke on her to whom thon 
dearest art 1 


XVII 

What yron courage ever could endure 
To worke such outrage on so faire a creature; 
And in his madnesse thinke with hands im- 
pure 

To sp03de so goodly workmanship of nature, 


And round about the same her yellow heare. 
Having through stirring loosd their wonted 
band, 

Like to a golden b order did appears, 

Framed in goldsmithes forge with cunning 
hand: 

Yet goldsmithes cunning could not understand 
To frame such subtile wire, so shinie clears ; 
For it did glister like the golden sand, 

The which Pactolus with his waters shere 
Throwes forth upon the rivage round about him 
nere. 

XXI 

And as his hand he up againe did reare, 
Thinking to worke on her his utmost wracke, 
Eis powrelesse arme, heuumbd with secret 
fears, 

From his revengefull purpose shronke ahacke, 
And cruell sword out of his fingers slacks 
Fell downe to ground; as if the steele had 
sence, 

And felt some ruth or sence his hand did lacke, 
Or both of them did thinke obedience 
To doe to so divine a beauties excellence. 
s2 
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XXII 

And he himselfe, long gazing thereupon, 

At last fell humbly doTnie upon his knee, 

And of his wonder made religion, 

Weening some heavenly goddesse he did see, 
Or else nnweeting what it else might bee; 

And pardon her bes ought his errour frayle, 
That had done outrage in so high degree: 
Whilest trembling horrour did his sense assayle, 
And made ech member quake, and manly Kart 
to quayle. 

XX in 

Nathelesse she, full of wrath for that late 
stroke, 

All that long while upheld her wrathfull hand, 
With fell intent on him to bene y^vroke; 

And, looking stern e, still over him did stand, 
Threatning to strike unlesse he would with- 
stand; 

And bad him rise, or surely he should die. 

But, die or live, for nought he would upstand, 
But her of pardon prayd more eamestlie, 

Or wreake on him her will for so great injurie. 

XXIV 

Which when as Seudamour, who now a- 
brayd, 

Beheld, whereas he stood not farre aside, 

He was therewith right wondrous ly dismayd; 
And drawing nigh, when as he plains des- 
cride 

That peerelessepateme of Dame Natures pride 
And heavenly image of perfection, 

He blest himselfe as one sore terrifide: 

And, turning feare to faint devotion, 

Did worship her as some celestiall vision. 

XXV 

But Glauce, seeing all that chaunced there, 
Well weeting how their errour to assoyle, 

Full glad of so good end, to them drew nere, 
And her salewd with seemelj^ bd-accoyle, 
Joyous to see her safe after long toyle. 

Then her besought, as she to her was deare, 

To graunt unto those warriours truce awhyle; 
Which yeelded, they their bevers up did rears, 
And shew’d themselves to her such as indeed 
they were. 

XXVI 

When Britomart ivith sharps avizefuU eye 
Beheld the lovely face of Artegall 
Tempred with stemesse and stout majestie, 

She gan eftsoones it to her mind to call 
To be the same which in her fathers hall 
long since in that enchaunted glass e she saw ; 
Therewith her wrathfull courage gan appall, 


And haughtie spirits meekely to adaw, 

That her enhaunced hand she downe can soft 
withdraw. 

XXVII 

Yet she it forst to have againe upheld. 

As fayning choler which was turn’d to cold : 
But ever when his visage she beheld, 

Her hand fell downe, and would no longer hold 
The wrathfull weapon gainst his countnance 
bold: 

But, when in vaine to fight she oft assayd, 

She arm’d her tongue, and thought at him to 
scold ; 

Nathlesse her tongue not to her will obayd, 
But brought forth ^eeches myld when she 
would have missayd, 

XXVIII 

But Scudamour, now woxen inly glad 
That all his gealous feare he false had found, 
And how that Hag his love abused had 
With breach of faith and loyaltie unsound, 
The which long time his grieved hart did 
wound, 

Him thus bespake: ‘ Certes, Sir Artegall, 

I joy to see you lout so low on ground, 

And now become to live a Ladies thrall, 

That, whvlome in your minde wont to despise 
them all.' 

XXIX 

Soone as she heard the name of Artegall, 

Her. hart did leape, and all her hart-strings 
tremble, 

For sudden joy and secret feare withall ; 

And all her vitall powres, -with motion nimble 
To succour it, themselves gan there assemble; 
That by the swift recourse of fiushing blood 
Right plaine appeard, though she it woirid dis- 
semble, 

And fayned still her former angry mood, 
Thinking to hide the depth by troubling of the 
flood. 

XXX 

When Glauce thus gan wisely all upknit : 

‘ Ye gentle Knights, whom fortune here hath 
To be spectators of this uncouth fiHj [brought 
Which secret fate hath in this Ladie wrought 
Against the course of kind, ne mervaile nought, 
Ne thenceforth feare the thing that hethertoo 
Hath troubled both your mindes with idle 
thought, 

Fearing least she your loves away should woo : 
Feared in vaine, sith meanes, ye see, there 
wants theretoo. 

XXXI 

^And you, Sir Artegall, the salvage knight, 
Henceforth may not disdaine that womans hand 
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Hath conquered you anew in second light; 

For whylome they have conquer! sea and laud, 
And heaven it sdfe, that nought may them 
withstand. 

He henceforth be rebellious unto love, 

That is the croAvne of knighthood, and the band 
Of noble ininda derived from above, [move. 
Which, being knit with vertue, never will re- 

xxxii 

‘And you, faire Ladie knight, my dearest 
Dame, 

Relent the rigour of your wratlifull will, 
Whose fire were better turn’d to other fiame ; 
And* wiping out remembrance of all ill, 

Graunt him your grace ; but so that he fulfill 
The penance which ye shall to him empart : 
For lovers heaven must passe by sorrowes hell.’ 
Thereat full felly blushed Britomart, 

But Artegall close smyling joy’d in secret hart. 

XXXIII 

Yet durst he not make love so suddenly, 

Ne thinke th’ affection of her hart to draw 
From one to other so quite contrary: 

Besides her modest countenance he saw 
So goodly grave, and full of princely aw. 

That it his ranging fancie did refraine. 

And looser thoughts to lawfull bounds with- 
draw; _ [faine, 

Whereby the passion grew more fierce and 
Like to a stubbome steede whom strong hand 
would res train e, 

XXXIV 

But Scudamour, whose hart twixt doubtfull 
feare 

And feeble hope hung all this while suspence, 

Desiring of his Amoret to heare 

Some gladfull newes and sure intelligence, 

Her thus bespake : ‘ But, Sir, without offence 
Mote I request you tydings of my love, 

My Amoret, sith you her freed fro thence 
Where she, captived long, great woes did prove ; 
That where ye left I may her seeke, as doth 
behove.’ 


XXXV 


xxxvi 

‘ Till on a day, as through a desert wyld 
We travelled, both wearie of the way 
We did alight, and sate in shadow myld, 
Where fearelesse 1 to sleeps me downe did lay ; 
But when as I did out of sleeps abray, 

I found her not where I her left whyleare, 

But thought she wandred was, or gone astray : 
I cal’d her loud, I sought her farre and neare, 
But no where could her find, nor tydings of her 
heare.’ 

XXXVII 

When Scudamour those heavie tydings heard, 
His hart was thrild with point of deadly feare. 
He in his face or blond or life appeard; 

But senselesse stood, like to a mazed steare 
That yet of mortall stroke the stound doth 
“beare, [mayd 

Till Glance thus : ‘ Faire Sir, be nought dis- 
With needless e dread, till certaintie ye heare ; 
For yet she may be safe though somewhat 
strayd: [aflfrayd.’ 

Its best to hope the best, though of the worst 

XXXVIII 

Hathlesse he hardly of her chearefull speech 
Did comfort take, or in liis troubled sight 
Shew’d change of better cheare: so sore a 
breach 

That sudden newes had made into his spright^ 
Till Britomart him fairely thus behight : 

‘ Great cause of sorrow certes, Sir, ye have; 
But comfort take; for, by this heavens light, 

I vow you dead or living not to leave, [reave.’ 
Till I her find, and wreake on him that did her 

XXXIX 

Therewith he rested, and well pleased was: 
So, peace being confirm’d amongst them all, 
They tooke their steeds, and forward thence 
did pas 

Unto some resting place, which mote befall, 
All being guided b}^ Sir Artegall: 

Where goodly solace was unto them made, 
And dayly feasting both in bowre and hall, 
Untill that they their wounds wellhealedhad, 
And wearie limmes recur’d after late uaagebad. 


To whom thus Britomart : ‘ Certes, Sirlmight, 
What is of her become, or whether reft, 

I can not unto you aread a right : 

For from that time I from enchaunters theft 
Her freed, in which ye her all hopelesse left, 

I her preserv’d from perill and from feare, 

And evermore from viUenie her kept: 

He ever was there wight to me more deare 
Then she, ne unto whom I more true love did 
beare: 


XL 

In all which time Sir Artegall made way 
Unto the love of noble Britomart, 

And with meeke service and much suit did lay 
Coiitinuall siege unto her gentle hart ; [ dart, 
Which, being whylome lauucht with lovely 
More eath was new impression to receive; 
How ever she her paynd with womanish art 
To hide her wound, that none might it perceive; 
Vain e is the art that seek es it s elfe f or t o de ceiv e. 
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XLl 

Sd well he woo’d her, and so well he wrought 
her, 

With faire entreatie and sweet blandishment, 
That at the length unto a bay he brought her, 
So as she to his speeches was content 
To lend an eare, and softly to relent, [pour’d, 
At last, through manj^ vowes which forth he 
And many othes, she yeelded her consent 
To be his'love, and take him for her Lord, 

Till they with mariage meet might finish that 
accord. 

XLIT 

Tho, when they had long time there taken rest, 
Sir Artegall, who all this while was bound 
Upon an hard adventure yet in quest, 

Fit time for him thence to depart it found, 

To follow that which he did long propound, 
And unto her his congee came to take; 

But her therewith full sore displeasd he found, 
And loth to leave her late betrothed make, 
Her dearest love full loth so shortly to forsake, 

XLIII 

Yet he with strong perswasions her asswaged, 
And wonne her wdll to suffer him depart ; 

For which his faith with her he fast engaged, 
And thousand vowes from bottome of his hart, 
That, all so so one as he by wit or art 
Could that atchieve whereto he did aspire, 

He unto her would speedily revert: 

No longer space thereto he did desire, [expire. 
But till the horued moone three courses did 

XLIV 

With which she for the present was appeased, 
And yeelded leave, how ever malcontent 
She inly were and in her mind displeased. 

So, early in the morrow next, he went 


Forth on his way to which he was ybent; 

Ne wight him to attend, or way to guide, 

As whylnme was the custom e ancient [ride, 
Mongst ELnightswhen on adventures they did 
Save that she algates him awhile accompanide. 

xnv 

And by the way she sundry purpose found 
Of this or that, the time for to delay, 

And of the perils whereto he was bound, 

The feare whereof seem’d much her to affray; 
But all she did was but to weare out day. 

Full oftentimes she leave of him did take; 
And eft againe deviz’d some what to say, 
Which she forgot, whereby excuse to make; 
So loth she was his companie for to forsake. 

XLVI 

At last, when all her speeches she had spent. 
And new occasion fayld her more to find, 

She left him to his fortunes government. 

And backe returned with right heavie mind 
To Scudamour, whom she had left behind : 
With whom she went to seeke faire Amoret, 
Her second care, though in another kind ; 

For vertuBs onely sake, which doth beget 
True love and faithfall friendship, she by hei 
did set 

XLVII 

Backe to that desert forrest they retyred, 
Where sorie Britoinart had lost her late ; 

There they her sought, and every where in- 
quired 

I Where the^" might ty dings get of her estate; 
Yetfoundthey none. But by what haplesse fate 
Or hard misfortune she was thence convayd, 
And stolne away from her beloved mate, 

I Were long to tell; therefore, I here wll stay 
Uatill another tyde that I it finish may. 


CANTO VII. 


Amoret rapt by greedie lust 
Belphebe saves from dread : 

The ^nire her loves ; and, being blam’d, 
Hia dayes in dole doth lead. 


Great God of love, that with thy cruell darts 
Hoest conquer greatest conquerors onground, 
And setst thy langdome in the captive harts 
Of Kings and Keasars to thy service bound; 
What glorie, or what guerdon hast thou found 
In feeble Ladies tyranning so sore, 

And adding anguish to the bitter wound 


With which their lives thou lanchedst long 
afore, [ ra ore ? 

By heaping stormes of trouble on them daily 

II 

So whylome didst thou to faire Florimell, 
And so and so to noble Britomart : 

So doest thou now to her of whom I tell, 

The lovely Amoret, whose gentle hart 
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Thou martyreat witli sorow and with smart, 
In salvage forrests and in deserts wide 
With Beares and Tygers taking heavie part, 
Withouten comfort and withouten guide, 
That pittie is to hears the perils which she tride. 


Whose knottis snags were sharpncd all afore, 
And beath’d in lire for steels to be in sted. 

But whence he was, or of what wombe ybore, 
Of beasts, or of the earth, I have not red, 

But certes was with milks of Wolves and 
Tygres fed. 


So sooiie as she with that brave Britonesse 
Had left that Tumeyment for beauties prise, 
They travel'd long; that now for wcarinesse, 
Both of the way and warlike exercise, 

Both through a forest ryding did devise 
T’ alight, and rest their weari e limhs awhile. 
There heavie sleep e the eye-lids did sui*prise 
Of Brimmart, after long tedious toyle, 

That did her passed painea in quiet rest aasoyle. 

IV 

The whiles fairo Amoret, of nought alfeard, 
Walltt through the wood, for pleasure or for 
need ; 

When suddenly behmd her backe she heard 
One rushing forth out of the thickest weed, 
That, ere she backe could turne to taken heed, 
Had unawares her snatched up from ground: 
Feebly she shrielct, hut so feebly indeed 
That Britoraart heard not the shrilling sound, 
There where through weary travel she lay 
sleeping sound. 


V 

It was to weet a wilde and salvage man; 

Yet was no man, but onely like in shape, 

And eke in stature higher by a span; 

AH overgrowne with haire, that could awhape 
An hardy hart; and his wide mouth did gape 
With huge great teeth, like to a tusked Bore: 
For he liv'd all on ravin and on rape 
Of men and beasts ; and fed on fleshly gore, 
The sigiie whereof yet stain’d his bloudy lips 
afore. 

VI 

His neather lip was not like man nor beast, 
But like a wide deepe pok^ down e hanging low. 
In which he wont the relidves of his feast 
And cruell opoyle, which he had spard, to stow : 
And over it his huge great nose did grow, 
Full dreadfully empm*pled all with hloud ; 
And downe both sides two wide long eares 
did glow, [stood. 

And raught downe to his waste when up he 
More great then th’ eares of Elephants by 
Indus flood. 

VII 

His wast was with a wreath of yvie greens 
Engirt about, ne other garment wore, 

For all his haire was like a garment seene; 
And in liis hand a tall yotmg oake he bor^ 


vni 

This ugly creature in his armes her snatcht, 
And through the forrest bore her quite away, 
With briers and bushes aU tn-rent and scrntcht ; 
Ne care he hail, ne pittie of the pray, [day. 
Which man}' a knight had sought so many a 
He stayed not, but in his armes her bearing 
Kan, till he came to tli’ end of all his way, 
Unto his cave farre from all peoples he^ng, 
And there he threw her in, nought feeling, ne 
j nought fearing. 


IX 

For she, deare Ladie, all the wav was dead, 
Whilest he in annes her bore, but, when she 
felt 

Her selfe downe soust, she w'aked out of dread 
Straight into griefe. that her deaie hart nigh 
And eft gan into tender teares to melt, [swdt. 
Then, when she lookt about, and nothing found 
But darkness B ami dread horrour where she 
She almost fell againe into a swound, [ dwelt, 
Ne ivist whether above she were or under 
ground. 

X 

With that she heard some one close by herside 
Sighing and sobbing sore, as if the paine 
Her tender hart in peaces would divide: 

Which she long listning, softly askt againe 
W’hat mister wight it was that so did plaine? 
To whom thus aunswer’d was : ‘Ah, wretched 
wight ! 

That seekes to know anothers griefe in vaine, 
Unweetingof thine ownelike haplesse plight : 
Selfe to forget to mind another is over-sight,’ 

XI 

‘Aye me!’ [said she) ‘where am I, or with 
whom ? 

Emong thp living, or emong the dead ? 

■\ 71 iat shall of me, unhappy maid, become? 
Shall death be th’ end, or ought else worse, 
aread?* 

‘ Unhappy may d ’ [then answer’d she) , ‘ whose 
dread 

Untride is lesse then when thou shalt it try : 
Death is to him, that wretched life doth lead, 
Both i^ace and gaine; but he in hell doth lie, 
That lives a loathed life, and wishing cannot 
die. 
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XII 

‘ This dismall day hath thee a caytive made. 
And. vassall to the vilest wretch alive, 

Whose cursed usage and ungodly trade 
The heavens abhurre, and into darkenesse drive; 
For on the spoile of women he doth live, 
WTiose bodies chast, when ever in his powre 
He may them catch unable to gainestrive, 

He with his shamefull lust doth first deflowre, 
And afterwardes themselves doth cruelly de- 
voure. 

xiir 

‘Now twenty daies, by wliich the sonncs of 
men [sheene, 

Divide their works, have past through heven 
Since I was brought into this dolefull den; 
Daring which space these sory eies have seen 
Seaven women by him slaine, and eaten dene : 
And now no more for him but I alone, 

And this old woman, here remaining beene, 
TUI thou cam’st hither to augment our mone ; 
And of us three to morrow he will sure eate 
one.’ 

XIV 

‘Ah, dreailfull tidings which thou doest de- 
clare,’ 

(Quoth she) ‘of all that everhathheneknowen ! 
Full many ^eat calamities and rare 
This feeble brest endured hath, but none 
Eiiuall to this, where ever I have gone. 

But what are you, whom like unlucky lot 
Hath linckt with me in the same chaine attoue ? ’ 
‘To teir (quoth she) ‘that what ye see, needs 
not; [got! 

A wofull wretched maid, of God and man for- 


XVII 

‘Thenceforth I sought by secret meanes to 
works 

Time to my will, and from his wrathful! sight 
To hide th’ intent which in my heart didlurke, 
Till I thereto had all things ready dight. 

So on a da}”, unweeting nnto wnght, 

I with that lS quire agree ie away to flit, 

And in a priv}” place, betwixt us bight, 

Within a grove appointed him to meete ; 

To which I boldly came upon my feeble feete. 

xviii 

‘ But ah ! unhappy hours me thither brought, 
For in that place where 1 him thought to find, 
There was I found, contrary to my thouglit, 
Of this accursed Carle of h^ish kind, 

The shame of men, and plague of womankind \ 
Who trussing me, as Eagle doth liis pray, 

Me hether brought with him as swift as wind, 
Where yet untouched till this present day, 

I rest his wretched thrall, the sad iEmylia.’ 

XIX 

‘ Ah, sad iEmyiia I ’ (then sayd Amoret) 

‘ Thy rueful! pUght I pitty as mine owne. 

But read to me, by what devise or wit 
Hast thou in all tins tune, from him unknovue, 
Thine honor sav’d, though into thraldome 
throwne ?’ [man here 

‘ Through helpe ’ (quoth she) ‘ of this old wo- 
I have so done, as she to me hath showne ; 
For, ever when he burnt in lustfull tire, 

She in my stead supplide his bestiall desire.’ 


XV 

‘ But what I was it irkes me to reherse ; 
Daughter unto a Lord of high degree ; 

That joyd in happy peace, till fates perverse 
With guilefull love secretly agree 
To overthrow my state and dignitie. 

It was my lot to love a gentle swaine, 

Yet was he hut a Suuire of low degree; 

Yet was he meet, unless mine eye did faine, 
By any Ladies side for Leman to have laine, 

XVI 

‘ But for his meanness e and dispar^ement. 
My Sire, who me too dearely well did love, 
Unto my choise by no meanes would assent, 
But often did my folly fowle reprove : 

Yet nothing could my fixed mind remove, 
But, whether willed or nilled friend or foe, 

I me resolv’d the utmost end to prove ; 

And, rather then my love abandon so, 

Both sire and friends and all for ever to forgo. 


XX 

Thus of their evils as they did discourse, 
And each did other much bewaile and mone, 
Lob! where the villaine selfe, their sorrowes 
sourse, 

Came to the cave ; and rolling thence the stone, 
Which wont to stop the month thereof, that 
none 

Might issue forth, came rmiely rushing in, 
And, spredding over all the flare alone, 

Gan dight him selfe unto his wonted sinne ; 
Which ended, then his bloudy banket should 
beginne. 

XXI 

Which when as fearefull Amoret perceived, 
She staid not th’ utmost end thereof to try, 
But, like a ghastly Gelt whose wits arereaved, 
Ran forth in hast with hideous outcry. 

For horrour of his shamefuU villany': 

But after her full lightly he uprose, 

And her pursu’d as fast as she did fils: 
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Full fast she flies, and farrc afore him g’oes, 

Ne feeles the thomes and thickets pricke har 
tender toes, 

XXII 

Nor hedge, nor ditch, nor hill, nor dale she 
stales. 

But overleapes them all, like Rohucke light, 
And through the thickest makes her nighest 
waies; 

And evermore, when with regardfull sight 
She looking backe espies that griesly wight 
Appro ching nigh, she gins to mend her pace. 
And makes her feare a spur to hast her flight: 
More swift then Myrrh’ or Daphne in her race, 
Or any of the Thracian Nimphes in salvage 
chase. 

XXIII 

Long So she fled, and so he follow’d long; 

Ne living aide for her on earth appeares, 

But-if the heavens helpe to redress e her wrong, 
Moved with pity of her plenteous teares. 

It fortuned Belphebe with her peares. 

The woody Nimphs, and with that lovely boy, 
Was hunting then the Libbarrts and the Beares 
In these wild woods, as was her wonted joy. 

To banish sloth that oft doth noble mindes 
annoy. 

XXIV 

It so befell, as oft it fals in chace, 

That eaeh of them from other sundred were; 
And that same gentle Squire arriv’d in place 
Where this same cursed caytive did appeare 
Pursuing that fairs Lady full of feare: 

And now he her quite overtaken had ; 

And now he her away with him did bears 
Under his arme, as seeming wondrous glad, 
That by his grenning laughter mote faxre off 
he rad. 

XXV 

Which drery sight the gentle Squire espying 
Doth hast to crosse him by the nearest way. 
Led with that wofuU Ladies piteous crying. 
And Mm assailes with all the might he may; 
Yet will not he the lovely spoile downe lay, 
But with his craggy club in his right hand 
Defends him selfe, and saves Ms gotten pray : 
Yet had it bene right hard Mm to withstand, 
But that he was full light and nimble on the 
land. 

XXVI 

Thereto the villaine used craft in fight; 

For, ever when the Squire his javelin shooke, 
He held the Lady forth before Mm right, 

And with her body, as a buckler, broke 
The puissance of Ms intended stroke: 

And if it chaunst, [as needs it must in fight) 
WMleet he on Mm was greedy to be wxoke, 


That any little blow on her did light. 

Then would he laugh aloud, and gather great 
delight. 

XXVII 

Which subtill sleight did him encumber much, 
And made him oft, when he would strike, 
forbeare ; 

For hardly could he come the carle to touch, 
But that he her must hurt, or hazard neare: 
Yet he his hand so carefully did beare. 

That at the last he did himselfe attaine, 

And therein left the pike-head of liia speare: 

A streame of coleblacke blond thence gusht 
amaiue, [bestaine. 

That all her silken garments did with bloud 

XXVIII 

With that he threw her rudely on the flore, 
And, laying both his hands upon his glave, 
With dreadfull strokes let drive at him so sore, 
That forst him flie abacke, himselfe to save; 
Yet he therewith so felly still did rave, 

That scars B the Squire Ms hand could once up- 
reare, 

But for advantage ground unto him gave, 
Tracing and traversing, now here, now there ; 
For bootlesse thing it was to think such blowes 
to beare. 

XXIX 

Whiles t thus in battell they embusied were, 
Belphebe, raungiiig in that forrest wide, 

The hideous noise of their huge strokes did 
heare, 

And drew thereto, making her eare her guide: 
Whom when that theefe approchiug nigh es- 
pide 

With bow in hand and arrowes ready bent. 

He by his former combate would not bide, 

But fled away with ghastly dreriment, 

Well knowing her to be his deaths sole instru- 
ment. 

XXX 

'Whom seeing flie she speedily poursewed 
With winged feete as nimble as the winde, 
And ever in her bow she ready shewed 
The arrow to Ms deadly marke desynde. 

As when Latonaes daughter, cruell kynde, 

In vengement of her mothers great disgrace, 
With fell despight her cruell arrowes tynda 
Gainst wofull Niobes unhappy race, 

That all the gods didmone her miserable case. 

XXXI 

So well she sped her, and so far she ventrecl, 
That, ere unto his heUish den he r aught, 

Even as he ready was there to have entred, 
She sent an arrow forthwith mighty draught, 
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That ia the very dore him overcaui^ht, 

And, in his nape arriving, tlirouf,di it thrild 
His greedy tlirote, therewith in two dis- 
traught, 

That all his vitall spirites thereby’ spihl, 

And all his hairj’ brest "with gory bloud was 
fild. 

XXXII 

"VATioTn when on ground she groveling saw to 
rnwle, 

She ran in ha'^t his life to have bereft; 

Rut, ere she cniilil him reach, the sinfull smvle 
Having liis carrion corse quite sencelesse left 
Was tied to hell, surcharg’d with spoile and 
theft: 

Yet over him she there long gazing stood, 

And oft admir'd his monstrous shape, and oft 
His mighty limhs, wildest all with fdtliy bloiitl 
The place there overtiowne seemd lilce a so- 
daine flood. 

XXXllI 

Thence forth she past into his clreadfull den, 
Where nought but darkesome dreruiesse she 
found, 

Ne creature saw, hut liearkned now and then 
Some lille whispering, and soft gToning sound. 
■^Tth that she uskt, what ghosts there under 
grnurid 

Lay hid in liorruiii' of et email night? 

And had them, if so be they were not bound, 
To come and shew themselves before the light. 
Now freed from feare and danger of that di.s- 
mall ■wight. 

XXXIV 

Then forth the sad iEmylia issewed, [feare ; 
Yet trembling every joynt through former 
And after her the Hag, there with her naewed, 
A foule and lothsorae creature, did appeare, 

A leman lit for such a lover deare : 

That mov’d Belphebc her no lesse to hate, 
Tlicii for to rue the others heavy chcare ; 

Of whom she gan enquire of her estate, 

Who all to her at large, as hapned, did relate. 

XXXV 

Thence she them brought toward the place 
where late 

She left the gentle Squire with Amorct; 

There she him found by that new lovely mate, 
Who lay the whiles in swoune, full sadly set, 
From her faire eyes -iidping the deawy wet 
Which softly stiid, and kissing them atweene, 
And handling soft the hurts which she did get; 
If or i)f that Carle she sorely bruz’d had beene, 
Als of his owne rash hand one wound was to I 
be bteue. | 


XXX\'T 

Which when she saw with sodaineglauncing 

Her noble heart with sight thereof was fild 
With deepc disclaine and great indignity, 

That in her \^Tatll she thought them both have 
thrild 

With that aelfe arrow 'udiich the Carl e had kild ; 
Yet held her wrathfull hand from vengeance 
sore: 

15ut draw'ing nigh, ere he her -well beheld, 

• Is tills the faith ' she said— and said no more, 
But tumdher face, and fled away for evermore, 

xxxvn 

He seeing her depart arose up light, 

Bight sore agrieveil at her sharpe roproofe, 
And follo'vv'd fast ; but, ivhcn he came in sight, 
He durst not nigh approch, but kept aloofe, 
For dread of her displeasures utmost proofe : 
And evermore, when he did grace entreat, 
And framed speaches tit for lius behoofs, 

Her mortall arrowes she at him did threat. 
And forst him backe with fowle dishonor to 
retreat. 

XXXVIII 

At last, when long he follow’d had in vaine, 
Yet found no ease of griefc nor hope of grace, 
Unto those woods he turned backe againe, 
Full of sad anguish and in heavj’' case : 

And, finding there fit solitarj'^ place 
For wofull ’v\Tglit, chose out a gloomy glade, 
Where hardly eye mote see bright heavens face 
For mossy trees, which covered all with shade 
And sad melancholy : tliere he his cabin made. 

XXXIX 

Ilis wonted warlike weapons all he broke 
And threw away, with voiv to use no more, 

Ne thenceforth ever strike in hattell sfeoke, 

Ne ever word to speake to woman more; 

But in that wildernespo, of men forlore. 

And of the wicked world forgotten quight, 

His hard mishap in dolor to deplore, 

And -wast liis wretched daies in wofuil plight; 
So on him selfe to wreake his follies oivne de- 
spight. 

XL 

Aiul eke his garment, to he thereto meet, 

He -wilfully did cut and shape anew; [sweet 
And his faire lockes, that wont with ointment 
To be embaulm’d, and sivoat out dainty dew, 
He let to grow and griesly to concrew," 
Uncorab’d, uncurFd, and carelesly unshed; 
That in short time his face they overgrew, 
And over all his shoulders did dispred, [red. 
That wlio he whilome was mieath was to be 
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And unto every tiling did aunswerc mum : 
And. ever, when the Prince unto him spake, 
Ha louted lowly, as did him becum, 

And humble homage did unto him make. 
Midst sorrow shewing joyous semblance for his 
sake. 

XLV 

At which hia uncouth guise and usage quaint 
The Prince did wonder much, yet could not 
ghess e 

The cause of that his sorrowfall constraint 5 
Yet weend, by secret signes of manlinesae 
j Which close appeard in that rude brutishnesas, 

I That he whilome s om e g entle s waine had b eenc, 
Traind up in feats of armes and knightlinesse ; 
Which he observ’d, by that he him had seenc 
To weld his naked sword, and try the edges 
keene, 

XliVT 

And eke by that he saw on every tree, 

How he the name of one engraven had 
Which Hkly was his liefest love to be, 

From whom he now so sorely "was bestad, 
Which was h}'- him Belphebk rightly rad. 

Tet -who was "that Belphebe he ne wist ; 

Yet saw he often how he wexed glad 
When be it heard, and how the ground he kist 
Wherein it written was, and how himsclfe he 
blist. 

XLVII 

Tho, when he long had marked his demeanor, 
And saw that all he said and did was vaine, 
Ne ought mote make him change his wonted 
tenor, 

Ne ought mote case or mitigate his pains, 

He left him there in languor to remaiue, 

Till time for him should remedy provide^ 

■ And him restore to former grace againe; 
Which, for it is too long here to abide, 

I wUl deferre the end unLiil another tide. 


There he conbinued in this carefull plight, 
Wretchedly wearing out his youthly yeares, 
Through wilfull penury consumed quight, 
That like a pined ghost he soone appeares ; 

For other food then that wilde forrest beares, 
Ne other drinke there did he ever taat 
Then running water tempred with his tearea, 
The more his weakened body so to waat, 

That out of all mens knowledge he w’as worne 
at last. 

xnii 

For on a day, by fortune as it fell, 

His owne deare Lord Prince Arthure came 
that way, 

Seeking adventures where he mote heare tell , 
And, as he through the wandring wood did 
Having espide Ibis Cabin fax away, [stray, 
He to it drew, to weet who there did wonne ; 
Weening therein some holy Hermit lay, 

That did resort of sinfull people shonne, 

Or else sonic woodman shrowded there from 
scorching sunne. 

XLIII 

Arriving there he found this wretched man 
Spending his dales in dolour and despaire, 
And through long fasting ivoxen pale and wan. 
All overgrowen with rude and rugged haire; 
That albeit his owns dear Squire he were, 

Yet he him knew not, ne aviz’d at all. 

But lilm strange wight, whom he had seene no 
where, 

Saluting him gan into speach to fall. 

And pitty much his plight, that liv’d like out- 
cast thrall. 

XLIV 

But to his speach he aunswered no whit. 

But sbood still mute, as if he had beene dum, 
Ne signe of sence did shew, ne common wit, 

As one with gi’iefe and anguish e overcum, * 


CANTO VITI. 

The gentle Squire recovers grace, 
Sclaundor her guests doth stainc : 
Corflambo chaseth Placidas, 

And is by Arthure slaine. 


Well said the W isem an, now prov’dtru e by this 
Which to this gentle Squire did happen late, 
That the displeasure of the mighty is 
Then death it selfe more dread and desperate; 
For naught the same may calms ne mitigate, 
Till time the tempest doe thereof delay 
With sufferaunce soft, which rigour can abate, 


And have the stome remembrance wypt away 
Of bitter tli oughts, which deepc therein infixed 
lay. 

II 

Like as it fell to this unhappy bov, 

Whose tender heart the faiie feelphebo had 
With one sterne looke so daunted, that no joy 
In all his life, which afterwards he lad, 
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lie ever tasted ; but "with penauncc sad 
And pensive sorrow pind and wore away, 

Ne ever laught, ne once shew’d countenance 
glad, 

But alwaies wept and wailed night and day, 
As blasted bloasme through heat doth languish 
and decay: 

III 

Till on a day, as in his wonted wise 
His doole he made, there cliaunst a turtle Do"e 
To come where he his dolors did devise, 

That likewise late had lost her dearest love, 
Which losse her made like passion also prove : 
AVho, seeing his sad plight, her tender heart 
With dears compassion deeply did cinniove, 
That she gan mone his undeserved smart, 

And with her dolefull accent bears with him a 
part. 

IV 

Shee sitting by him, as on ground he lay, 
Her mournefull notes full piteously did frame, 
And thereof made a lamentable lay, 

So sensibly corapyld, that in the same 
Him seemed oft he heard his owne right name. 
With that he forth -would poure so plenteous 
teares, 

And heat his breast unworthy of such blame, 
And knocke his head, and rend his nigged 
heares, [hf Beares. 

That could have perst the hearts of Tigres and 

V 

Thus, long this gentle bird to him did use 
Withq/iten dread of perill to repairc 
Unto his wonne, and w'ith her mournefull muse 
Him to recomfort in his greatest care, 

That much did ease his mourning andmisfare : 
And every day, for guerdon of her song, 

He part of his small feast to her would share ; 
That, at the last, of all his woe and wrong 
Companion she bernme, and so continued long. 

VI 

Upon a day as she him sate beside, 

By chance ha certaine miniments forth drew. 
Which yet with him as relickes did abide 
Of all the bounty which Belphebe threw 
On him, -whilst good! grace she him did shew ; 
Amongst the rest a jewell rich he found, 

That was a Ruby of right perfect hew, 

Shap’d like a heart yet bleeding of the wound, 
And with a litle golden chaine about it bound. 


All unawares the bird, when she did find 
Her selfe so dackt, her nimble wings displaid, 
And flew away as lightly as the -wind : 

Which sodaiiie accident him much dismaid, 
And looking after long did mark which way^ 
she straid. 

VIII 

But when as long he looked had in vaine, 

Yet saw her forw^ard stiU to make her flight, 
Ills weary eie returnd to him again e, 

Full of discomfort and disquiet plight, 

That both his juell he had lost so light, 

And eke his deare companion of his care. 

But that sweet bird departing flew forthright, 
Through the wide region of the wastfull aire, 
Untill she came -\\here wonned his Belphehe 
fairs. 

IX 

There found she her (as then it did betide) 
Sitting in covert shads of arbors sweet, 

After late wearie toile which she had tride 
In salvage chase, to rest as seem’d her meet. 
There she alighting fell before her feet, 

And gan to her her mDumfull plaint to make, 
As was her wont, thinking to let her weet 
The great tormenting griefe that for her sake 
Her gentle Squire through her displeasure did 
pertaks. 

X 

She, her beholding with attentive eye, 

At length did marke about her purple bresfc 
That precious pell, which she tbmierly 
Had knoivne right well, with colouid ribbands 
drest.; 

Therewith she rose in hasf^ and her addrest 
With ready hand it to have reft away-, 

But the swift bird obayd not her behest, 

But swarv’d aside, and there againe did stay; 
She follow’d her, and thought againe it to assay, 

XI 

And ever, when she nigh approcht, the Dove 
Would flit a litle forward, and then stay 
Till she drew neare. and then againe remove; 
So tempting her still to pursue Sie pray, 

And still from her escaping soft away : 

Till that at length into that forrest wide 
She drew her far, and led -with slow delay. 

In th’ end she her unto that place did guide, 
Whereas that wofull man in languor did abid^ 


VII 

The same he tooke, and with a riband new. 
In which his Ladies colours were, did bind 
About the turtles necke, that with the vew 
Did greatly solace his engrieved mind. 


XII 

Eftsoones she flew unto his fearelesse hand. 
And there a piteous ditty new deviz’d, 

As if she would have made her understand 
His sorrowes caus^ to be of her despis’d; 
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iVbDm wben she saw in ■wi'etched weedes dis- 
guiz’d, 

;Vith heaiy glib deform’d and meiger face, 

^ike ghost late risen from his grave agryz’d, 
she knew him not, but pittied much hia case, 
^nd wisht it were inherto doe him any grace. 

XIII 

He her beholding at her feet downs fell, 
A.nikist the ground onwhichheraole didtread, 
And washt the same with water which didwell 
From his moist eies, and like two streames 
procead ; 

Vet spake no word, whereby she might aread 
What mister wight he was, or what he ment ; 
But, as one daunted with her presence dread, 
Dnely few ruefull lookes unto her sent, 

As messengers of his true meaning and intent. 

XIV 

Yet nathemore his meaning she ared, 

But wondred much at his so selcouth case ; 
And by his persona secret seemlyhed 
Well weend that he had beene some man of 
place, 

Before misfortune did his hew deface ; 

That being mov’d with ruth she thus bespake ; 
‘ Ah [ wofull man, what heavens hard disgrace, 
Or wrath of cruell wight on thee ywrake, 

Or selfe-disliked life, doth thee thus wretched 
make? 


XV 

' If heaven, thennone may it redresse or blame, 
Sith to his powre we all are subject borne : 

If wrathfull wight, then fowle rebuke and 
shame 

Be theirs that have sc cruell thee forlome ! 
But if through inward griefe or wilfull a come 
Of life it be, then better doe adviae: 

For he, whose daies in wilfull woe are wome, 
The grace of his Creator doth despise. 

That win not use his gifts for ths^lesse nig- 
ardise.* 


XVI 

When so he heai^ her say, eftsoones he bra^e, 
His sodaine silence which he long had pent, 
And, sighing inly deepe, her thus hespake : 

‘ Then have they all themselves against me 
bent: 

For heaven, first author of my languishment, 
Envying my too great felicity, 

Did closely with a cruell one consent 
To cloud my daies in dolefull misery, 

And make me loath this life, stiU longing for 
to die. 


XVII 

‘Ne any hut your selfe, 0 dearest dred, 

Hath done this wrong, to wreakeonworthlesse 
wight [bred : 

Your high iisplesure, through misdeeming 
That, when your pleasure is to deeme aright, 
Be may redresse, and me restore to light !’ 
Which sory words her mightie hart did mate 
With mild regard to see his ruefull plight, 
That her inbiiming wrath she gan abate. 

And him receiv’d igaine to former favours 
state. 

xvin 

In which he long time afterwards did load 
An happie life with grace and good accord, 
Fearlesse of fortunes chaunge or envies dread, 
And eke all mindlesse of hia owne deare Lord 
The noble Prince, who never heard one word 
Of tydings what did unto him betide, 

Or what good fortune did to him afford ; 

But through the endless e world did wander 
wide, [scride. 

Him seeking evermore, yet no where him de- 

XIX 

Till on a day, as through that wood he rode, 
Hechaunst to come where those two Ladies late^ 
iEmylia and Amoret, abode, 

Both in full sad and sorrowful! estate : 

The one right feeble through the e\'ill rate 
Of food winch in her duresse she had found ; 
The other almost dead and desperate 
Through her late hurts, and through thathap- 
lesse wound 

With which the Squire, in her defence, her sore 
astoimd. 


XX 

Whom wnen the Prince beheld, began torew 
The evill case in which those Ladies lay; 

But most was moved at the piteous vew, 

Of Amoret, so neare unto decay, 

That her great daunger did him much dismay. 
Eftsoones that pretious liqueur forth he drew, 
Which he in store about him kept alway, 

And with few drops thereof did softly dew, 
Her wounds, that unto Strength restor’d her 
soone anew. 

XXI 

Tho, when they both recovered were right well, 
He gan of them inquire, what evill guide 
Them thether brought, and how their harmes 
befell? 

To whom they told aU that did them betide, 
And how from thraldomevile they were untide, 
Of that same wicked Carle, by Virgins bond ; 
Whose bloudie corse they shew’d him there 
beside, 
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And ek e his cave in which the\^ both were Lund ; 
At which he wondred much •when all those 
signes he fond. 

XXII 

And evermore he greatly did desire 
To know w'hat A'irgin did them thence unbind, 
And oft of them fliil eamestl}' inquire, 

Where was her won, ami how he mote her find. 
Ihit, ■when as iirmght according to his mind 
He could out-1 eariie, he them from ground did 
Nu Rcrvace lothsouie to a gentle kind, [reare. 
And on his warlike bea^iL them both did beare, 
Hinist-Hu lj_v tlietn on foot to siieeour them 
from feare. 

XXIII 

So when that forrest the}' had passed well, 

A litle cotagB farre away they spide, 

To which they drew ere night upon them fell; 
And entring in found none therein abide, 

But one old -woman sitting there beside 
Upon the ground in ragged rude attyre, 

With filthy lockes about her scattered wide, 
gnawing her navies for felnesse and for jTe, 
And there out sucking venime to her parts en- 
tyre. 

XXIV 

A foule and loathly creature sure in sight, 
And in conditions to be loath’d no lesse ; 

For she -was stuft with rancour and despight 
Up to the throat, that oft with bitterness e 
It ^rth would breake, and gush in great excess e, 
Pouring out stream es nf poyson and of gall 
Gainst all that truth or vertue doe professe; 
Whom she w-ith leasings lewdly did miscall 
And wickedly backbite: Her name men 
Sclauntler call. 

XXV 

Her nature is all goodnesse to abuse, 

And causelesse crimes continually to frame, 
With which she guiltlesse persons may accuse, 
And steal e away the cr o-wne of their good name : 
Ne ever Knight so bold, ne ever Dame 
So chast and loyall liv’d, hut she would strive 
With forged caiise them falsely to defame; 

Ne ever thing so well “was doen alive, 

But she with blame would blot, and of due 
praise deprive. 

XXVI 

Her words were not, as common ■\vorda are 
ment, 

T’ expresse the meaning of the inw'ard mind, 
But noysome breath, and poysiious spirit sent 
From inward parts, with caiicred malice lind, 


’And breathed forth with blast of bitter wind ; 
Which passing through the eares would pierce 
the hart, [kind; 

And wound the soule it selfe with giiefe un-. 
For, like the stings of aspes that kill with 
smart, ^ [inner part. 

Her spightfuU -words did pricke and wound the 

XXVII 

Such -vv'as that Hag, unmeet to host such 
guests, [fayne; 

Whom greatest Princes court would welcome 
But neede, that answers not to all requests, 
Bad them not looks for better enterta^me; 

And eke that age despysed nicenesse vaine, 
Enur’d to hardnesse and to homely fare. 

Which them to warlike discipline did trayne, 
And manly limbs endur’d with litle care 
Against all hard mishaps and fortunelesse mis- 
fare. 

XXVIII 

Then all that evening (welcommed with cold 
And cheaielesse hunger) they together spent ; 
Yet found no fault, hut that the Hag did scold 
And rayle at them with grudgefull discontent, 
For lodging there without her owne consent * 
Yet they endured all with patience milde, 

And nnto rest themselves all onely lent, 
Hegardlesse of that queane so base and vilds 
To be unjustly blamd, and bitterly revilde, 

XXIX 

Here, well I weene, when as these rimes be 
red 

With misregard, that some rash-witted wight. 
Whose looser thought will lightly be misled, 
These gentle Ladies w'ill mistleeme too light 
For thus conversing with this noble Knight ; 
Sith now of dayes such temperancb is rare 
And Jiard tofinde, that heat of youthfull spright 
For ought will from his greedie pleasure spare : 
More hard for hungry steed t’ abstain e from 
pleasant lore. 

XXX 

But antique age, yet in the iufancie 
Of time, did live then like an innocent, 

In simple truth and blamelesse chastitie, 

Ne then of guile had made experiment ; 

But, void of vile and treacherous intent, 

Held vertue for it selfe in soveraine awe: 

Then loyall love had royall regiment, 

And each unto his lust did make a lawe, 

From all forbidden things his liking to with- 
draw. 

XXXI 

The Lyon there did with the Lambe consorti 
And eke the Dove sate by the Faulcons side; 
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S'e each of other feareil fraud or tort, 

But [lid in safe securitie abide, 

WithDiiten perill of the stronger pride : [old, 
But when the world woxe old, it woxc warre 
(Whereof it hight) and, having shortly tridc 
The traines of wit, in -wdckednesge woxe bold, 
A.nd dared of all siiines the secrets to unfold. 

XXXII 

Then beautie, which v/as made (o represent 
The great Creatours owiie resemblance bright, 
Linto abuse of lawlesse lust was lent, 
A-ndmade the baits of bestiall delight: 

Then faire grew foule, and foule grew faire in 
sight : [man, 

And tluit, which wont to vantiuisli God and 
Was made the vassal! of the victors might ; 
Then did her glorious flowre wex dead and 
w'an, 

Despisd and trod endowTie of all that over -ran. 

XXXIII 

And now it is so utterly decay d, 

That any bud thereof doth scarsc remaine, 
But4f few plants, ])reserv''d through heavenly 
ayd, 

[n Princes Court doe hap to sprout againe, 
Dew’d with her drops of bountie Soveraine, 
Which from that goodly glorious flowre pro- 
ceed, [straine, 

Sprung of the auncieiit stocke of Princes 
J^ow th’ onely remnant of that royall breed, 
iVhose noble kind at first was sure of heavenly 
seed. 

XXXIV 

Tho, soone as day discovered heavens face 
To sinfull men with darknes overdight, 

This gentle crewgan from their eye-lids cliace 
The drowzie humour of the dampish night, 
And did themselves unto their journey dight. 
3o forth they yode, and forward softly paced, 
That them to view had bene an uncouth sight, 
ilow all the way the Prince on footpace traced, 
The Ladies both on horse, together fast em- 
braced. 

XXXV 

Soone as they thence departed were afore, 
That shamefull Hag, the slauuder of her sexe, 
Them follow’d fast, and them reviled sore, 
lim calling theefe, them whores; that much 
did vexe 

Lis noble hart: thereto she did annexe 
^ alse crim es and facts, such as they never ment, 
That those two Ladies much asham’d did wexe : 
rile more did she pursue her lewd intent, 
Andrayl’d and rag’d, till she had all herpoyson 
spent. 


XXXVI 

At last jWdien they were passed out of sight, 
Yet she did not her spightfull speach forbean?, 
But after them did barke, and still backbite, 
Though there were none her hatefull words to 
heare. 

Like as a curre doth felly bite and tcare 
llxB stone which passed slrauiiger at him 
threw ; 

So she, them seeing past the reach of care, 
Against the stones and trees did rayle anew, 
Till she had duld the sting which in her tongs 
end grew. 

XXXVII 

They passing forth kept on tlieir readie way, 
With easie steps so soft as foot could stryde,* 
Both for great feeblcsse, which did oft assay 
Faire Amoret that scarcely she could n^de, 
And eke through liea\ne armes M'hich snre 
aiinoyd 

The Prince on foot, not wonted so to fare; 
VV^’hose steadio hand was faine his steede to 
guyde, 

And all the way from trotting hard to spare ; 
So was his tuyle the more, the more that was 
his care. 

XXXVIII 

At length they spide where towards them 
with speed 

A Squire came gallopping, as he would flie, 
Bearing a litle Dwarie before his steed, 

That all the way full loud for aide did crie, 
That seem’d his shrikes would rend the bras en 
side : 

Whom after did a mightic man pursew, 
liyding upon a Dromedare on hie. 

Of stature huge, and horrible of hew, 

That would have maz’d a man his dreadfull 
face to vcw : 

XXXIX 

For from his fearefull eyes two fierie beames, 
More sharpetlien points ofneedles, didproceede, 
Shootingforthfarreaway t (VO flaming stream es, 
Full of sad powre, that poysnoiis bale did 
breede 

To all that on him lookt "without good heed, 
And secretly his enemies did slay: 

Like as the Basiliske, of serpents scede, 

From powrefidl eyes close venim doth convay 
Into the lookers hart, and killeth farre away. 

XL 

He all the way did rage at that same Squire, 
And after him full manj’- threatnings threw, 
With curses vaine in his avengofull ire ; 

, But none of them (so fast away he flew) 
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Him overtooke before ne came in vew : 

Where when he saw the Prince in armour 
bright, 

He caJd to him aloud hia case to rew, 

And rescue him, through succour of his might. 
From that his cruell foe that him pursewd in 
sight, 

XLI 

Eftsoones the Prince tooke downethose Ladies 
twain e 

From loftie steede, and mounting in their stead 
Came to that Squire, yet trembling evei^’ vaine ; 
Of whom lie gaii enquire his cause of dread: 
WTio as he gan the same to him areatl, 

Loe ! hard behind his backc hLs foe was prest, 
With tlreadfull weapon aymed at his head, 
That unto death had doen him tmredrest, 

Had not the noble Prince his readie stroke re- 
prest : 

XLII 

Wh □, thrusting b oldly twixt him and the blow, 
The burden of the deadly brunt did bears 
Upon his shield, which lightly he did throw 
Over his head before the harme came neare : 
Nathlesse it fell with so despiteous dreare 
And heavie sway, that hard unto his crowne 
The shield it drove, and did the covering 
reare: [downs 

Therewith both Squire and dwarfe did tomble 
Unto the earth, and lay long while in sense- 
lesse swowne. 


Whereat the Prince full wrath his strong 
right hand 

In full avengemeut heaved up on hie, 

And stroke the Pagan with his steely brand 
So sore, that to his saddle-bow thereby 
He bowed low, and so a while did lie: 

And, sure, had not his massie yron mace 
Betwixt him and his hurt bene happily, 

It would have cleft him to the girding place ; 
Yet, as it was, it did astonish Wm long space. 

XLIV 

But, when he to himselfe retumd againe, 

All full of rage he gau to curse and swcare, 
And vow by Mahoune that he should be slaine. 
With that his murdrous mace he up did reare, 
That seemed nought the souse thereof could 
beare, 

And therewith smote at him with all his might : 
But, ere that it to him approched neare, 

The royall child with readie quicke foresight 
Did shun the proofe thereof, and it avovded 
light. ^ 


But, ere his hand he could recure againe 
To ward his bodie from the balefull stound, 
He smote at him with all his might and maine, 
So furiously that, ere he wist, he found 
His head before him tombling on the ground ; 
The whiles his babling tongue did yet blas- 
pheme 

And curse his God that did him so confound : 
The whiles his life ran foorth in hlouclie streams, 
His soule descended downe into the Stygian 
reame. 

XI.VI 

Which when that Squire beheld, he woxe full 
fflad 

To see his foe breath out his spright in vaine : 
But that same dwarfe right sorie seem’d and 
sad, 

And howld aloud to see his Lord there slaine, 
And rent hia hairs and scratcht his face for 
paiue. 

Then gan the Prince at leasure to inquire 
Of all the accident there hapned plaine, [fire ; 
And what he was whose eyes did flame with 
All which was thus to him dedared by that 
Squire. 


XL VII 

‘This mightie man,* (quoth he) ‘ whom you 
, have slaine, 

Of an huge Geauntesse whylome was bred, 
And by his strength rule to himselfe didgaine 
Of many Nations into thraldome led, 

.And mightie kingdomes of his force adred ; 
Whom yet he conquer’d not by bloudie fight, 
'Ne hostea of men with banners brode dispred, 
But by tlie powre of his infectious sight, 

With which he killed all that came within his 
might* 

XL VIII 

Ne was he ever vanquished afore, 

But ever vanquisht all with whom he fought ; 
Ne was there man so strong, but he downe 
bore j 

Ne woman yet so laire, but he her brought 
Unto his bay, and captived her thought : 

For most of strength and beautie his desire 
V7as spoyle to make, and wast them unto 
nought, 

By casting secret flake.? of lustfull fire 
From his false eyes into their harts and parts 
' entire. 

XLIX 

Therefore Corflambo was he cald aright. 
Though namelesse there his bodie now doth 
lie; 
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Yet hath he Isffc one daughter that is hight 
The faire Poeana, who se ernes outwardly 
So faire as ever yet saw living eie; 

And were her vertne like her beautife bright, 
She were as faire as any under side: 

But ah ! she given is to vaine delight, 

And eke too "loose of life, and eke of love too 
light. 

L 

‘ So, as it fell, there was a gentle Squire 
That lov’d a Ladic of high parentage ; 

But, for his meane degree might not aspire 
To match so high, her friends with co unsell 
Dissuaded her from such a disparage : [sage 
But she, whose hart to love was wholly lent, 
Out of his hands could not redeeme her gage. 
But, firmely follmving her lirst intent, 
■Resolv’d with him to wend, gainst all her 
friends consent. 

LI 

So twixt themselves they pointed time and 
place : 

To which when he according did repaire, 

An hard mishap and disaventrous case 
Him chaunst : instead of his iEmyHa faire, 
This Gyants sonne, that lies there on the laire 
An headlesse h eap e, him unawares there caught; 
And all dismayd through mercilesse despairs 
Him wretched thrall unto his dongeon brought, 
Where he remaincs, of all unsuccour’d and 
unsought. 

LII 

'This Gyants daughter came upon a day 
[Into the prison, in her joyous glee, 

To view the thr^s which there in bondage lay : 
Amongst the rest she chaunced there to see 
This lovely swaine, the Squire of low degree ; 
To whom she did her liking lightly cast. 

And wooed him her paramour to bee: 

From day to day she woo’d and prayd him fast. 
And for his love him promist libertie at last. 

LIII 

' He, though affide unto a former love, 

To whom his faith he firmely ment to hold, 
f et seeing not how thence he mote remove, 

But by that meanes which fortune did unfold, 
der graunted love, but with affection cold, 

?o win her grace his libertie to get : 

Tet she him still detaines in captive hold, 
i'earing, least if she should him freely set, 
le would her shortly leave, and former love 
forget. 

LIV 

‘ Yet so much favour she to him hath hight 
iboye the rest, that he sometimes ma^ space 


And walke about her gardens of delight, 
Having a keeper still with him in iilace ; 
Which keeper is this Dwaife, her dearlinghasE^ 
To whom the keyes of every prison dore 
By her committed be, of speciall grace, 

And at his will may whom he list restore, 
And whom he list reserve to be aftlictBcl more. 

LV 

' Whereof when tydings came unto mine eare, 
Full inly sorie, for the fervent zeale 
Which I to him as to mv souIe did beare, 

I thether went; where 1 did long conceale 
My aelfe, till that the Dwarfe did me reveal e, 
And told his Dame her Squire of low degree 
Did secretly out of her prison steale ; 

For me he did mistake that Squire to bee, 

For never two so like did living creature see. 

LVI 

'Then was I taken and before her brought, 
Wlio, through the likeness e of iny outward 
Being likewise beguiled in her thought, [hew, 
Gan blame me much for being so unlrew 
To seeke by flight her fellowship t’ eschew, 
That lov’d me deare, as dearest thing alive. 
Thence she commaunded me to prison new; 
Whereof I glad did not gaine say nor strive, 
But suffred that same Dwarfe me to her don^. 
geon drive. 

LVII 

‘There did I finde mine onely faithful! frend 
In haary plight and sad perplexitie; 

Whereof I sorie, yet myselfe did bend 
Him to recoinfort with my corapanie, 

But him the more agreev’d T found thereby: 
For all his joy, he said, in that distress e 
Was mine and his iEmylias libertie. 

^mylia well he lov’d, as I mote ghesse, 

Yet greater love to ms then her he did profesae, 

LVIII 

‘ But T with better reason him aviz’d, 

And shew’d him how, through error and miS' 
thought 

Of our like persons, eath to be disguiz’d, 

Or his exchange or freedom might be wrought. 
Whereto full loth was he, ne would for ought 
Consent that I, who stood all fearelesse fre^ 
Should wilfully be into thraldome brought, 

Till fortune did perforce it so decree: 

Yet, over-ruld at last, he did to me agi'ee, 

LTX 

‘The morrow next, about the wonted howre. 
The Dwarfe cald at the doore of Amy as 
To come forthwith unto his Ladies Howre: 
Insteed of whom forth came I, Placidas, 

T ^ 
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And imdiscerned forth with him did pas. | 
Therewith great joyance and with gladsome 
Of faire Pocana I received was, [glee' 

And oft imbrast, as if that I were hee, j 

And with Idnd words accciyd, vowing great j 
love to mee. 

LX 

' WTiich I, that was nut bent tu former love 
As was my friend that had her lung refus’d, 
Did well accept, as well it did behove, 

And to the present neede it wisely usd. 

My former hardnesse first I faire excusd ; 

And after promist large amends to make. , 
With such smooth termes her error I abusd 
To my friends good more then for mine owne 
sake, 

For whose sole libertie I love and life did stake. 


And me pursew’d ; but nathemore would 1 
Forgo e the purchase of ray gotten pray, 

But have perforce him h ether brought away.’ 
'Ihiis as they talked, loe ! where nigh at hand 
Those Ladies two, yet doubtfull through dis'- 
may, 

Tn presence came, desirous t’ understand 
Tydings uf all which there had hapned on the 
land. 


Where soone as sad jEin 5 dia did espie 
Her captive lovers friend, young Placidas, 

All mindlesse of her wonted modeatie 
She to him ran, and him with streight embras 
Enfolding, said; ^ And lives yet Amyas ?’ 
‘He lives,’ (quoth he) 'and hLs .^Emylia loves.’ 
‘Then lesse,’ (said she) ‘by all the woe I 


LXl 

'Thenceforth I fuiiiul more favour at licr hand, 
That to her Dwarfe, wdiicli had me in his 
charge, 

She bad to lighten my too hoavie bantl, 

And grauntmore scope to me to walko at large. 
So on a day, as by the llo\me marge 
Of a fresh stream *e I with that Ell'e did [)lay, 
Fiiiiliiig no nieanes how T might us enlarge, 
But if that Dwarfe I could with me cunvay, 

I lightly siiatcht him up and with me burei 
aw'ay. 

LXII 

‘Thereat he shriskt aloud, that with his cry 
The TjTant selfe came I’urtli with yelling bray, I 


pas. 

Withwiiicli my weakerjiatience fortmie proves : 
But wiiat mishap thus long him fro my selfe 
removes? 


LX IV 

Then gau lie all this stoiie to renew', 

And tell the course of his capthitie, 

That her deare hart full deepcly made to rew, 
And sigh full sore to heare the miserie 
In wiiich so long he mercilesse did lie. 

Then, after many teares and sorrowes spent, 
She deare besought the Prince of remedie ; 
Who thereto did with rcadie will consent, 
And well perform’d; as shall appeare by his 
event. 


CANTO IX. 

The Squire o! low degree, relcnst, 

.aimylia takes to wife : 

Britomart figbtes with many Knights ; 

Prince Arthur stints their strife. 

I j But faithfull friendship doth them both siip- 

Hard is the doubt, and lUfficuk to deeme, pre-^se, 

When all three kinds of love together meet And themwith maystring discipline doth tame, 
And due dispart the hart with puwTe extreme, ; Through thoughts aspyrring to eternall fame : 
Whether shall weigh the balance downe ; to,^<^'*“ soule doth rule the earthly masse, 

weet, i all the service uf the ho die frame, 

The deare affection unto kindred sweet, I soule doth love of bodie passe, 

Or raging fire of love to w'omankind, lesse then perfect gold surmounts the 

Or zeale of frien ds comhynd with v ertues meet : i ™ sanest brass e. 

But of them all the band of vertuous mind. j in 

Me seemes, the gentle hart should most'as-| All which who Ikt by tryall to assay 
sured bind. Shall in this storie fiiiii approved plaine ; 

In w'hich these Squires true friendship more 
For naturall affection soone doth cesse, | did sway 

And quenched is W'ith Cupids greater flame: iTUni either care of parents could refraine, 
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Or love of fairest Ladle could constraine ; 

For though Poeana were as faire as morae, 

Fet did this trustie squire with proud disdaine 
For his friends sake her offred favours scorns, 
And she her sdfe her syre of whom she was 
yborn^ 

IV 

Now, after that Prince Arthur graunted had 
To ye eld strong succour to that gentle awayne, 
Who now long time had lyen in prison sad; 
He gan advise how best he mote darrayne 
That ehterprize for greatest glories gayne. 
That headless e tyrants tronke he reard from 
ground, 

And, having ympt the head to it agayne. 
Upon his usuall beast it firmely bound, 

And made it so to ride as it alive was found. 


V 

Then did he take that chaccd Squire, andlayd 
Before the ryder, as he captive were, 

And made his Dwarfe, though with unwilling 
To guide the beast that did his maister beare, 
Till to his castle they approched neare; [ward, 
Whom when the watch, that kept continuall 
Saw comminghome, all voide of doiibtfull feare, 
He, running downe, the gate to him unbard ; 
Whom straight the Prince ensuing in together 
far’d. 

VI 

There did he find in her delitious boure 
The faire Poeana playing on a Rote 
Complayning of her cruell Paramours, 

And singing all her sorrow to the note, 

As she had learned readily by rote ; 

That with the sweetnesse of her rare delight 
The Prince halfe rapt began on her to dote; 
Till better him bethinking of the right, 

He her unwares attacht, and captive held by 
might. 

VII 

Whence being forth produc’d, when she per- 
ceived 

Her o^vne deare sire, she cald to him for aide ; 
But when of him no aunswere she received, 
But sawhim sencelesse by the Squire upstaide, 
She weened well that then she was b'etraide; 
Then gan she loudly erj', and weepe, and waile, 
And that same Squire^of treason to upbraide; 
But all in vaine : her plaints might not prevaile, 
Ne none there was to reskue her, ne none to 
baile. 

vni 

Then tooke he that same Dwarfe, and him 
comp eld 

To open unto him the prison dore, 


And forth to bring those thrals which there he 
held. 

Thence forth were brought to him above a score 
Of Knights and Squires tohimiiiiknowne afore : 
All which he did from bitter bondage free, 

And unto former liberty restore. 

Amongst the rest that Squire of low degree 
Came forth full weake and wan, not lilie him 
selfe to bee. 

IX 

Whom soone as faire .ffimylia beheld 
And Placidas, they both unto him ran, 

And him embracing fast betwixt them held, 
Striving to comfort him all that they can, 

And kissing oft his visage pale and wan: 

That faire Poeana, them beholding both, 

Gan both envy, and bitterly to ban; 

Through jealous passion weeping inly wroth, 
To see the sight perfurce that both her eyes 
were loth, 


X 

But when awhile they had together beene, 
And diversly conferred of their case, [seehe 
She, though full oft she both of them had 
Asunder, yet not ever in one place. 

Began to doubt, when she them saw embrace, 
Which was the captive Squire she lov'd so 
deare, 

Deceived through great likenesse of their face: 
For they so like in person did appeare, 

That she iineath discerned whether whether 
weare. 

XI 

And eke the Prince, when as he them avized, 
Their like resemblaunce much admired there, 
Aud mazd how nature had so well disguized 
Her worke, and counterfet her selfe so nere, 

As if that by one patteme, seene somewhere, 
She had them made a paragone to be, 

Or whether it through skill or errour were. 
Thus gazinglong at them much wondred he; 
So did the other Knights and Squires which 
them did see. 

XII 

Then gan they ransacke that same Castle 
strong, [sure, 

In which he found great store ofhoorded threa- 
The which that tyrant gathered had by wrong 
And tortious pDwre, without respecter mea- 
sure: 

Upon all which the Briton Prince made seasurc, 
And afterwards continu’d there a while 
To rest him selfe, and solace in soft pleasure 
Those weaker Ladies after weary toile ; 

To whom he did divide part of his purebast 
i spoUe. 

T a 
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XIII 

And, for more joy, that captive Lady fairs, 
The fairs Poeana, he enlarged free, 

And by the rest did set in sumptuous chaire 
To feast and froUicke ; nathemore would she 
Shew gladsome countenaunee nor pleasaunt 
glee; 

But grieved was for losse both of her sire, 

And eke of Lordship with both land and fee: 
But most she touched was with griefe entire 
For losse of her new love, the hope of her de- 
sire. 

XIV 

But her the Prince, through his well wonted 
grace, 

To better termes of myldnes.se did entreat 
From that fowle rudeness e which did her de- 
face; 

And that same bitter corsive, which did eat 
Her tender heart and made refraine from meat, 
He with good thewes and speaches well ap- 
plyde 

Did mollifie, and caline her raging heat : 

For though she were most faire, and goodly 
dyde. 

Yet she it all did mar with cruelty and pride. 

XV 

And, for to shut up all in friendly love, 

Sith love was first the ground of all her 
griefe, 

That trusty Squire he wisely well did move 
Not to despise that damewhich lov’d him liefe. 
Till he had made of her some better priefe ; 
But to accept her to his wedded wife : 

Thereto he oflred for to make him ehiefe 
Of an her land and lordship during life. 

He ye elded, and her tooke; so stinted all their 
strife. 

XVI 

From that day forth in peace and joyous 
blis 

They liv’d together long without debate; 

Ne private Jarre, ne spite of enemis, 

Could shake the safe assuraunce of their state: 
And she, whom Nature did so faire create 
That she mote match the fairest of her daies, 
Yet with lewd loves and lust intemperate 
Had it defaste, thenceforth reformd her waies, 
That all men much admyrde her change, and 
spake her praise. 

xvn 

Thus when the Prince had perfectly com- 
pylde, [rest. 

These paires of friends in peace and setled 
H i m sdfe, whose minde did trayell as with 
chylde 


Of his old love conceav’d in secret brest, 
Resolved to pursue his former quest; 

And, taking leave of all, with him did beare 
Faire Amoret, whom Fortune by bequest 
Had left in his protection whileare, 

Exchanged out of one into another feare. 

XVIIT 

Feare of her safety did her not constraine ; 
For well she ^vist now in a mighty bond 
Her person, late in perill, did remaine, 

Who able was all daungers to withstond : 

But now in feare of shame she more did stond, 
Seeing her selfe all soly succotudesse. 

Left in die victors powre, like vassall bond, 
Whose will her weakenesse could no way re- 
press e, [excesse. 

In case his burning lust should breake into 

XIX 

But cause of feare, sure, had she none at all 
Of him, who goodly learned had of yore 
The coui'se of loose ajBTection to forstaJl, 

And lawlesse lust to rule with reasons lore; 
That all the while he by his side her bore, 

She was as safe a.s in a Sanctuary. 

Thus many mUes they two together wore. 

To seeke their loves dSspersed diversly, 

Yet neither showed to other their hearts privity. 

XX 

At length they came whereas a troupe of 
iGiights 

They saw together skirmishing, as seemed; 
Sixe they were aU, all full of despight, 

But fours of them the battell best beseemed, 
That which of them was best mote not be 
deemed. 

Thes B f oure wer e th ey from wh om fals e Florimel 
By Braggadochio lately was redeemed; 

To west, steme Dnion, and lewd Claribell, 
Love-lavish Blandamour, and lustfull Paridell. 

XXI 

Dmons delight was all in single life. 

And unto Ladies love would lend no leasure: 
The more was Claribell enraged rife 
With fervent fiame.^^, and loved out of measure: 
So eke lov’d Blandamour, but yet at pleasure 
Would change his liking, and new Lemans 
prove ; 

But Paridell of love did make no threasure, 
But lusted after all that him did move : 

So diversly these foure disposed were to love. 

XXII 

But those two other, which beside them stoode. 
Were Britomart and gentle Scudamour-, 
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Who all thB while beheld their ■wrathfulll xxvii 


mODde, 

And woudred at their impacable stoui'e, 

Wh Dse like they never saw till that same hour e 
So dreadfull strokes each did at other drive, 
And laid on load with all their might and 
powre, 

As if that every dint the ghost would rive 
Out of their wretched corsca, and their lives 
deprive. 

XXIII 

As when Dan iEolus, in great displeasure 
For lossB of his deare love by Neptune hent, 
Sends forth the winds out of his hidden threa- 
Upon the sea to wreake his fell intent 5 [sure 
They breaking forth with rude unrulimcnt 
From all foure parts of h eaven doe rage full s ore, 
And tosse the deepes, and teare the tirmament, 
And all the world confound with wide uprorc, 
As if instead thereof they Chaos would restore. 

XXIV 

Cause of their discord and so fell debate 
Was for the love of that same snowy maid, 
Whome the)’^ had lost in Turiieymeut of late ; 
And, seeking long to weet which way she 
straid, [braide 

Met here together, where, through lewd up- 
Of Atfe and Dnessa, they fell out ; 

And each one taking part in others aide 
This cruell conflict raised thereabout, [doubt: 
Whose dangerous successe denended yet in 

XXV 

For sometimes Paridell and Blanilamour 
The better had, and bet the others backe ; 
Eftsoones the others did the field recoure, 

And on his foes did works full cruell wracke: 
Yet neither would their fienc^e fury slacke, 
But evermore tiieir malice did augment; 

Till that uneath they forced were, for lacke 
Of breath, their raging rigour to relent. 

And rest themselves for to recover spirits spent. 

XXVI 

Then gan they change their sides, and new 
parts take ; 

For Paridell did take to Druons side. 

For old despight which now forth newly brake 
Cainst Blandamour, whom alwaies he envide; 
And Blandamour to Claribell r elide : 

So all afresh gan former fight renew. [tide, 
As when two Barkes, this caried with the 
. That with the wind, conti-ary courses sew, 

If wind and tide doe change, their courses 
change anew. 


Thenceforth they much more turiously gan 
Aa if but then the battell had hegonne ; [fare, 
Ne helmets bright nc hawberks strong did 
spare, [spoune, 

That through the clifts the vermeil hloud out 
And all adowne their riven sides did ronne. 
Such mortall malice wonder was to see 
In friends profest, and so great outrage donne: 
But sooth IS said, and tride in each degree, 
Faint friends when they fall out most cruell 
fomen bee. 

XXVIII 

Tints thev long while continued in fight; 

Till Scudamour and that same Briton inaide 
By fortune in that place did chance to light : 
Whom soone as they with wrathfull eie be- 
wraide, 

They gan remember of the fowle upbraide. 

The which that Britoncsse had to them donne 
In that late Turney for the snowy maide; 
Where she had them both shamefully fordonne, 
And eke the famous prize of beauty from them 
womiB. 

XXIX 

Eftsoones all burning with a fresh desire _ 

Of fell revenge, in th eir mali cions mood [ ire, 
They from them selves gan turne their furious 
And crudl blades, yet steeming with whot 
blond, 

Against those two let drive, as they were wood: 
Who wondring much at that so sodaiue fit, 
Yet nought ^smayd, them stoutly well with- 
stood; 

Ne yeelded foote, ne once abacke did flit, 

But being doubly smitten likewis e doubly smit. 

xxx 

The warlike Dame was on her part assaid 
Of Claribell and Blandamour attone; 

And Paridell and Druon fiercely laid 
At Scudamour, both his professed fone: 

Foure charged t-wo, anil two surcharged one ; 
Yet did those two them selves so bravely beare, 
That th’ other litle gained by the lone, 

But with their owne repayed duely weare, 
And usury withall: such game was gotten 
deare. 

XXXI 

Full oftentimes did Britomart assay 
To speaks to them, and s ome emparlance move ; 
But they for nought their cruell hands would 
stay, 

Ne lend an eare to ought that might behove. 
As when an eager mastifife once doth prove 
The tast of hloud of some engored beast, 

No words may rate, nor rigour him remove 
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From greedy hold of that his bloiuhly feast : 

So litle did thev hearken to her a-\veet beheast. 


Whom when the Briton Prince afarre beheld 
'With ods of so uncq^uall match oppreat, 

His mighty heart with indication sweld, 

And inward grudge fild his heroicke brest: 
EftsDones him selfe he to their aide addrest, 
And thrusting fierce into the thickest preacc 
Divided them, how ever loth to rest; 

And would them faine from battell to surceassc, 
With gentle words perswading them to friendly 
peace, 

XXXI II 

Bill they so farre from peace or patience were, 
That all at once at him gan fiercely flie, I 
And lay on load, as they him downc would 
beare; 

Like to a storme which hovers under skie. 
Long here and there and round about doth stie, 
At length breakes downe in raine, and hailc 
and sleet, 

First from one coast, till nought thereof be drie, 
And then another, till that likewise licet? 

And so from side to side till all the world it weet. 

XXXIV 

But now their forces greatly were decaycl, 

The prince yet being fresh untoucht afore; 
Who them Vith speaches milde gan first clia-j 
swade [bore: 

From such foule outrage, and them long f»r-| 
Till seeing them through suffrance hartnerl 
more, 

Him selfe he bent their furies to abate, 

And layd at them so sharpely and so sore, 
That shortly them compelled to retrate, 

And being brought in daunger to relent too late. 

XXXV 

But now his courage being throughly fired, 

He ment to make them know their follies prise, 
Had not those two him instantly desired 
V asswage his ivrath, and pardon their mes- 
prise : 

At whose request he gan him selfe advise 
To stay his hand, and of a truce to treat 
Jn milier tearmes, as list them tn devise; 
Mongst which the cause of their so cruell heat 
He did them aske, who all that passed gaii^ 
repeat : 

XXXVI 

And told at large how that same errant Knight, 
To weet faire Britomart, them late had fovled 


In open turney, and by wrongfull fight 
Both of their publicke praise had them des- 
poyled, 

And also of their private loves beguyled, 

Of two full hard to read the harder theft : 

But she that wrongfull challenge s oone assoyled, 
And shew’d that she had not that Lady reft, 
(As they suppos’d) but her had to her liking 
Irft, 

XXXVII 

To whom the Prince thus goodly well replied: 
‘ Certes, sir Knight, ye seemen much to blame 
To rip np wrong that battell once hath tried; 
Wherein the honor both of Armes ye shame, 
Anri eke the love of Ladies fuule defame ; 

To whom the world this franchise ever yeeldeil, 
That of their loves choise they might freedom 
dame, " [shielded: 

And in that right should by all knights be 
Gainst which, me seemes, this war ye wrong- 
fully have wielded.’ 

XXXVIII 

‘And yet’ (quoth she) 'a greater wrong re- 
maincs : 

For I thereby my former love have lost ; 
Whom seeking eVer since with endlesse paines 
Hath me mum sorrow and much travell cost : 
Aye me, to see that gentle maide so tost ! ’ 

But Scudamour, then sighing deepe, thus saide i 
‘ Certes, her loss e ought me to sorrow most, 
Whose right she is, where ever she be straide, 
Through many perils wonne, and many for- 
tunes w'aide. 


‘ For from the first that her I love profest, 
Unto this houre, this present luckless e howre, 
I never joyed happinesse nor rest ; 

But thus turmoild from one to other stowre 
I wast my life, and doe my dales devo’wre 
In wretched auguishe and incessant woe, 
Passing the measure of my feeble powre; 
That living thus a wretch, and loving so, 

I neither can my love ne yet my life forgo,’ 


Then good Sir Claribell him thus bespake : 
‘Now were it not, sir Scudamour, to you 


Dislikefull paine so sad a taske to ta,ke, 

Mote we entreat you, sith this gentle crew 
Is now so well accorded all anevr, 

That as ive rule together on our way, 

Ye will recount to us in order dew 
All that adventure which ye did assay 
For that faire Ladies love: past perils well 
apay.’ 
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Su gan the rest him likewiae to require. 

But Britomart did him importune hard 
To take on him that paine: whose great deaii-e 
He glad to aatisfie, him selfe prepar’d 


jTu tell through what misfortune he had far’d 
In that atchievement, as to him befell, 

And all those daungera unto them declar’d; 
Which sitli they cannot in this Canto well 
Comprised be, 1 will them in another telh 


CANTO X. 

Bcutlanioitr doth his conquest tell 
D£ verLuous Aiunret : 

Qreat Venus Temple is describ’d ; 
And luvcis hfe iortli set. 


'True he it said, what ever man it sayil, 
That love with gall and hony doth abnund; 
But if the one be with the other wayd, 

For every dram of hony therein found 
A pound’ of gall doth over it redound; 

That I too true by triall have approved; 

For since the day that first with deadly w’ound 
My heart was iauncht, and learned to have 
loved, [moved. 

I never joyed howre, but still with carew'as 


I And purchase me some place amongst the best, 
boldly thought, (so young mens thoughts 
are bold) 

That this same brave cmijrize for me did rest, 
And that both shield anil she whom I behold 
Might be my lucky lot ; sith all by lot w'^e hold* 


*And yet such grace is given them from above. 
That all the cares and evUl which they meet 
Ma\^ nought at aU their setled mindes remove, 
But seeme, gainst common sence, to them most 
sweet ; 

As hosting in their martyrdome unmeet. 

So all that ever yet 1 have endured 
I count as naught, and tread downe under feet, 
Since of my love at length I rest assured, 

That to disloyalty she w'Ul not be allured. 


‘Long were to tell the travoll and long toile 
Through which this shield of love I late have 
wonne, 

And purchased this pcerelesse beauties sp pile, 
That harder may be ended, then begonne: 

But since ye so desire, your will be doniie. ■ 
Thenhearke, y e gentle knights and Ladies free, 
My hard mishaps that ye may learne to shonne; 
For though sweet love to conquer glorious bee, 
Yetis the paine thereof much greater then the 
fee. 

iv 

‘What time the fame of this renowmed ])rise 
Flew first abroad, and all mens eares possest, 
I, having armes then taken, gan avise 
To winne me honour by some noble geat, 


‘So on that hard adventure forth I went, 

, fUid to the place of perill shortly came : 

ITliat was a temple faire and auncient, 

I Which of great mother Venus bare the name, 

I And farre reno-wmed through exceeding fame, 
Much more then that which was in Paplioa 
built, 

Or that ill Cyprus, both long since this same, 
Though all the pillours of the one were guilt, 
And all the others pavement were with ywoiy 
spilt. 

VI 

I '* And it was seated in an Island strong, 
lAbiuinding all w'ith delicos most rare, 
j And wall’d by nature gainst invaders ■\^Tong, 
iThat none mote have accease, nor inward fare, 
I But by one w'aj that passage did prepare, 
lit iras a bridge ybuilt in goodly wize [faire, 

I With curious Cuibes and pendants graven 
I And, arched aU iviLli porches, did arize 
’ On stately pillours fram’d after the Doricke 
I guize. 

I 

‘ And for defence thereof on th’ other end 
There reared was a castle faire and strong 
That w'arded all which in or out did wend, 

I And fiancked both the bridges sides along, 
j ( rainst all that would it faine to force or wrung • 
(And therein wooced twenty valiant Knights, 
■All tw'cnty tride in warres experience long; 
'Whose office W'as against aU manner wights 
By all meanes to maintaine that castels ancient 
rights. 
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Vtli 

' Before that Castle was an open plains, 

And in the iniiist thereof a piller placed ; 

On which this shield, of many sought in vaine, 
The shield of Love, whose guerdon me hath 
graced, 

Was hangd on high with golden rihhands laced ; 
And in the marme stone was written this, 
With golden letters goodly well enchaced; 
Rlessed the man that well can use his blis : 
Whose ever be the shield,, faire Amoret be his. 

IX 

‘AVhich when I red, my heart did inly earne, 
And pant with hope of that adventures hap: 
Ne stayed further newcs thereof to leame, 

But with my speai'e upon the shield did rap, 
That all the castle ringed with the clap. 
Streight forth issewd a Knight all arm’d to 
proofe, 

And bravely mounted to his most mishap: 
Who, staying nought to question from aloofe, 
Kan fierce at me that fire glaunst from his 
horses hoofe. 

X 

^Whom boldly I encountred (as I could) 

And hy good fortune shortly him unseated. 
Efts 0 ones outsprung two more of equall mould; 
But I them both with equall hap defeated. 

So all the twenty I likewise entreated, 

And left them groning there upon the plaine : 
Then, preacing to the pillour, I repeated 
The read thereof for guerdon of my paine, 

And taking downe the shield with me did it 
retaine. 

XI 

* So forth without impediment I past. 

Till to the Bridges utter gate I came ; 

The which I found sure lockt and chained fast. 
I knockt, but no man aunswred me by name ; 

I cald, but no man answred to my clame : 

Yet I persever’d still to knocke and call, 

Till at the last I spide within the same 
Where one stood peeping through a crevis small. 
To whom I cjdd aloud, halfe angry therewithal!. 

XII 

* That was to weet the Porter of the place, 
Unto whose trust the charge thereof was lent: 
His name was Doubt, that had a double face, 
Th’one forward looking, th’ other backeward 
Therein resembling Janus auncient [bent, 
Which hath in charge the ingate of the yeare: 
And evermore his eyes about him went, 

As if some proved perill he did feare, 

Or did misdoubt some ill whose cause did not 
appeare. 


XIII 

‘ On th’ one side he, on th’ other sate Delay, 
Behiude the gate that none her might espy ; 
Whose manner was all passengers to stay 
And entertaine with her occasions sly : 
Through which some lost great hope unheeclily. 
Which never they recover might again e ; 

And others, quite excluded forth, did ly 
Long languishing there in unpittied. paine. 
And seeking often entraunce afterwards in 
vaine. 

XIV 

‘ Me when as he had privily espide 
Bearing the sliield which I had couquerd late, 
He kend it streight, and to me opened wide. 

So in I past, and streight he closd the gate : 
But being in, Delay in close aw'aite [stay, 
Caught hold on me, and thought my steps to 
Feigning full man}'' a fond excuse to prate, 
And time to steale, the threasure of mans day. 
Whose smallest minute lost no riches render 
may. 

XV 

‘ But by no meanes my way I would forslow 
For ought that ever she could doe or say ; 

But from my lofty steede dismounting low 
Past forth on foot^ beholding all the way 
The goodly workes, and stones of rich assay, 
Cast into sundry shapes by wondrous skill, 
That like on earth no where I recken may : 
And underneath, the river rolling still 
With murmur^ soft, that seem’d to serve the 
workmans will. 

XVI 

‘Thence forth I passed to the second gate, 
The Gate of Good Desert, whose goodly pride 
And costly frame were long here to relate. 

The same to all stoode alwaies open wide ; 

But in the Porch did evermore abide 
An hideous Giant, dreadfull to behold, 

That stopt the entraunce with his spacious 
stride, 

And 'vsuth the terrour of his countenance bold 
Full many did affray, that else faine enter 
would. 

XVII 

‘His name was Daunger, dreaded over-all, 
Who day and night did watch andduely ward 
From fearefuU cowards entrance to forstall 
And faint-heart-foolea, whom shew of perill 
hard 

Could terrifie from Fortunes fairs adward: 
For oftentimes faint hearts, at first espiall 
Of his grim face, were from approaching scard ; 
Unworthy they of grace, whom one deniall 
Excludes from fairest hope withouten further 
triall. 
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XVIII 

‘ Yet many dought}^ warriours, often tride 
In greater perils to be stout and bold, 

Durst not the stemnesse of his looke abide; 
But, soone as the)' his countenance did behold, 
Began to faint, and feele their corage cold. 
Againe, some other, that in hard aasaies 
Were cowards knowne, and litle count did hold, 
Either through gifts, or guile, orsuch likewaies, 
Crept in by stouping low, or stealing of the 
kaies. 

XIX 

‘ But I, though meanest man of many moe, 
Yet much disdaining unto him to lout, 

Or creepe betweene his legs, so in to goe, 
Resolv’d him to assault with manhood stout, 
And either beat him in, or drive him out. 
Eftaoones, advauncing thatenchaunted shield, 
With all my might I gan to lay about : 

Which when he saw, the glaive which he did 
wield 

He gan forthwith t’avale, and way unto me 
yield. 

XX 

‘ So, as I entred, I did backeward looke, 

For feare of harme that might lie hidden there; 
Andloe 1 his hindparts, whereof heed I tooke, 
Much more deformed fearefuU, ugly were, 
Then all his former parts did earst appere : 

For hatred, murther, ti'eason, and despight, 
With many moe lay in ambushment there, 
Awayting to entrap the warelesse wight 
Which did not them prevent with vigilant 
foresight. 

XXI 

‘ Thus haring past all perill. I was come 
Within the compasse of that Islands space ; 
The which did seeme, unto my simple doorae, 
The onely pleasant and delightfull place 
That ever troden was of footings trace: 

For all that nature by her mother-wit 
Could fiame in earth, and forme of substance 
base, 

Was there ; and all that nature did omit, 

Art, playing second natures part, supplyed it. 

XXII 

*Nd tree, that is of count, in greenewood 
From lowest Juniper to Ceder tall, [growes, 
No flowre in held, that daintie odour throwes, 
And deckes his branch with blossomes overall, 
But there w^as planted, or grew natural! : 

Nor sense of man so coy and curious nice, 

But there mote find to please it selfe withall ; 
Nor hart could wish for any queint device, 
But there it present was, and did fraile sense 
entice. 


XXIII 

‘III such luxurious plentie of all pleasure. 

It .seem’d a second paradise to ghesse. 

Sn lavishly enricht ivith Natures threasurc, 
That if the happie soules, ivhicli doe possesse 
Th’ Elj'sian fields and live in lasting blcsse, 
Should happen this -with living eye to see, 
They soone ivould loath their lesser happiuesse, 
And wish to life return’d againe to bee, 

That in this joyous place Idiey mote have joy- 
ance free. 


XXIV 

‘ Fresh shadowes, fit to shroud from sunnyray ; 

Fairelawnds, to take the sunne in season dew; 

Sweet springs, in which a thousand Nymphs 
did play ; 

S oft romhlingttrookes, that gentle slomher drew; 

High reared mounts, the lands about to vew ; 

Low looking dales, disloignd from common 
gaze ; 

Delightfull bowres, to solace lovers trew; 

False Labyrinthes, fond runners eyes to daze; 

All which by nature made did nature selfe a* 
maze. 


XXV 

‘And all without w'ere walkes and alleyea 
dight 

With divers trees enrang’d in even rankes ; 
And here and there were pleasant arbors pight, 
And ahaiie seates, and sundry flowring bankes, 
To sit and rest the walkers wearie shankes ; 
And therein thousand payres of lovers walkt, 
Praysing their god, and yeelding him great 
thankes, 

Ne ever ought but of their true loves talkt, 
Ne ever for rebuke or blame of any balkt. 


XXVI 

‘ All these together bj' themselves did sport 
Their spotless e pleasures and sweet loves con- 
tent. 

But, farre away from these, another sort 
Of lovers lincked in true harts consent, 

Which loved not as these for like intent. 

But on chast vertue grounded their desire, 
Farre from all fraud or fayned blandishment; 
Which, in their spirits kindling zealous fire, 
Brave thoughts and noble deedes did evermore 
aspire. 


xxvii 

‘ Such were great Hercules and Hyllus deare 
Trew Jonathan and David trustie tryde 
Stout Theseus and Pirithous his feare 
[Pyladea and Orestes by his syde; 
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Myili Titus and Llesiijpus v’itliuut pryde ; i 
Damon and Pythias, wliom death could not' 
sever: 

All these, and all that ever had bene tyde 
In bauds of friendship, there ilid live for ever; 
Whose lives although decay’d, yet loves de- 
cayed never. 


XXVIII 

‘Which when as I, that never tasted Idi.s 
Nor happie howre, belield 'with gazcfull eye, 

I thought there was none other heaven then 
this ; 

And gan their endless e happinesse envj’p. 
That being free from feare and gcalu.s3'c 
Might frankcly there their loves desire possesse ; 
AVhilest I, through paines and peiiuus jen- 
pardie, 

Was forst to seeke niy lifea deare yiatronnesse ; 
Much clearer be the tilings which come through 
hard distresse. 

XXIX 

‘ Yet all those siglKs, and all that else I saw, 
Might nut my steps withhold, but that forth- 
right 

Unto that purposd place I did mo draw, 
Where as my love was lodged day and night, 
The temple of great Venus, that is hight 
The Queeue of beautie, and of love the mother, 
There worshipped of every Ihing wight; 
Whosegoodly workmansliip farre past all other 
That ever were on earth, all were they set to- 
gether. 

XXX 

‘Not that '"ame famous Temple of Diane, 
Whose hight all Ephesus did oversee, 

And which all Asia sought with vowes pro- 
phane, 

One of the worlds seven wonders saycl to bee, 
Might match with this hy many a degree: 
Nor that which that wise King of Juris framed 
With entUesse cost to be th’ Almighties see ; 
Nor all, that else through all the wiirlil is named 
To all the heathen Gods, might like to this 
be clamed. 

XXXI 

‘ I, modi adrayring that so goodly frame, 
Unto the porch approcht which open stood; 
But therein sate an amiable Dame, 

That seem’d to be of very sober mood, 

And in her semblant shew’d great womanhood : 
Strange-washertyre ; for on her head a crowne 
She wore, much like unto a Danislc hood, 
Poudred ivith pearle and stone; and all her 
gowne [adowne. 

Enwoven was ■with gold, that raught full low 


XXXI 1 

On either side of her two young men stood, 
Both stronglj' arm’d, as fearing one niuither ; 
Yet were they brethren botliolhalfe the blood, 
Begotten by two fathers of one mother, 
Though of'eontrarie natures each to other : 
The one of them hight Love, the other Hate. 
Hate was the elder, Love the j^oungor brother ; 

I Yet was the younger stronger in his state 
IThcn th’ elder, and him maystred still in all 
debate. 

xxxni 

‘Nathlesse that Dame so well them tempred 
both, 

That she them forced hand to joync in hand, 
Albe that Hatred ■was thereto full bth, 

And turn’d his face away, as he did stand, 
Unwilling to behold that lovely band. 

' Yet she was of such grace au(i\brtuoua might, 
That her commaundment he could not witli- 
But bit his lip for felon oiis despight, [stand, 
And guasht liisyroutuskes at that displeasing 
sight. 

XXXIV 

‘Cnneora she deeped was in common reed. 
Mother of blessed Peace and Friendship trew; 
They both her tw'ins, both borne of heavenly 
seed, 

And she her selfe likewise divinely gre'W ; 

The which right well her worke.s divine did 
shew: [lends, 

For strength and wealth and happinesse she 
And strife and warre and anger does subdew: 
Of litle much, of foes she maketh friends, 

And to afflicted minds sweet rest and quiet 
sends. 

XXXV 

‘ By her the heaven is in his course contained. 
And all the woilcl in state unmoved stands, 

As their Almiglitie maker first ordained, 

And bound them ■with inviolable bands ; 

Else would the waters overflow the lands, 

And lira devoiire the ayre, andhellthem quight, 
But that she holds them with her blessed hands. 
She is the nourse of pleasure and delight, 

And unto Venus grace the gate doth open right. 

XXXVI 

‘By her I entring half dismayed was ; 

But she in gentle ■wise me entertayned, 

And twixt her selfe and Love did let me pas; 
But Hatred would my entrance have re- 
strayned, ' [brayned, 

And with his club me threatned to have 
Had not the Ladie -with her powrefull speach 
Him from his wicked will uneath refrayned ; 
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And til’ other eke hia malice did empeachj 
Till I waa throughly past the perill of hia 
reach. 

XXXVIT 

-Into the inmost Temple thus I came. 

Which fuming all with frankensencc l' found 
And odours rising from the altars flame. 

Upon an hundred marble pillors round 
The roofeup high was reared from the ground, 
All deckt with crownes, and chaynes, and gir- 
lands gay, [pound, 

And thousand pretious gifts worth many a 
The which sad lovers for their vowes did pay 5 
And all the ground was strow’d with flowes 
as fresh as May. 

XXXVIII 

‘An hundred Altars round about were set. 
All flaining with their sacrifices fire, 

That with the steme thereof the Temple swet, 
Which rould in clouds to heaven did aspire, 
And ill them bore true lovers vowes entire : 
And eke an hundred brasen caudrons bright, 
To hath in joy and amorous desire, 

Every of which was to a damzell bight; 

For all the Priests were damzels in soft liniien 
dight. 

XXXIX 

‘Eight ill the midst the Goddesse selfe did 
stand 

Upon an altar of some costly masse, 

Whose substance was uneath to understand: 
For neither pretious stone, nor durefidl brasse, 
Nor shining gold, nor mouldring day it was ; 
But much more rare and pretious to esteeme, 
Pure in aspect, and like to christall glass e, 

Yet glasse was not, if one did rightly deeine; 
But, being faire and brickie, likest glasse did 
seeme. 

XL 

‘ But it in shape and beautie did exceU 
All oiher ,Idole.s which the heathen adore, 
Farre passing that, which by surpassing sldll 
Phidias did make in Paphos Isle of yore, 

With which that wretched Greeke, that life 
forlore, 

Did fall in love : yet this much fairer shined, 
But covered with a slender veils afore ; 

And both her feete and legs together twynedi 
Were with a snake, whose head and tail were 
fast combyned, 

XU 

‘ The cause why she was covered with a vele 
Was hard to know, for that her Priests the 
same 

Prom peoples knowledge labour’d to coneele: 
But sooth it was not sure for womanish shame. 


Nor any blemish which theworke mute blame; 
But for, they sa}”, she hath both kinds in one, 
Both male and female, both under one name: 
She syre and mother is her selfe alone, [none. 
Begets and eke conceives, ne needetli other 

XLII 

‘ And all about her necke and .shoulders flew 
A flocke of litle loves, and sports, and joyes, 
With nimble wings of gold and purple hew; 
Whose shapes seem’d not like to terrestriall 
boyea, 

But like to Angels pla5dng heavenly toyes, 
The whilpst their eldest brother was away, 
Cupid their eldest brother; he enjoy es 
The wide kingdoms of love with lordly away, 
And to hia law c()m]iels all creatures to obay. 

XLIII 

‘ And all about her altar scattered lay 
Great sorts of lovers piteously enmplayning, 
Some of their loaac, some of their loves delay, 
Some of their pride, some paragons disdayning, 
Some fearing fraud, some firauduleutly fayning, 
As every one had cause of good or ill. 
Amongst the rest some one, through Loves 
coiistrayning 

Tormented sore, could not enntaine it still, 
But thus brake forth, that all the temple it did 
fill 

XLIV 

‘ “ GreatTcnus ! QiicBnoofbeautie and of grace, 
The joy of Gods and men, that under skie 
Doest fa5Trest shine, and most adome thy place ; 
That with thy smyling looke doest pacific 
The raging seas, and makst the storm es to flic ; 
Thee, goddesse, thee the winds, the clouds doe 
feare, 

And, when thou spredst thy mantle forth on hie, 
The waters play, and pleasant lauds appears, 
And heavens laugh, and al the world shews 
joyous cheare. 

XLV 

‘ “ Then doth the daedale earth throw forth to 
thee 

Out of her friiitfull lap aboundant flo^vres ; 
And then all living wights, soone as they see 
The spring bueake forth out of his lusty bouwes, 
They all doe learue to play the Paramours ; 
First doe the men^’- birds, thy prety pages, 
Privily pricked with th}^ lustfull powres, 
Chirpe loud to thee out of their leavy cages, 
And thee their mother call to coole thch 
kindly rages. 

XLVI 

‘ “ Then doe the salvage beasts begin to play 
Their pleasant friskes, and loath their wonted 
food: 
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The Lyons rore; the Tygres lourtly bray; 

The raging Buis rebellow through the wood, 
And breaking forth dare tempt the deepest 
flood [desire. 

To come where thou doeat draw them with 
So all things else, that nourish vitall blood, 

So one as with furj^ thou doest them inspire, 

In generation seek B to quench their inward fire. 

XLVir 

‘ “ So all the world by thee at first was made, 
And dayly yet thou doest the same repa3T:B; 
Ne ought on earth that merry is and glad, 

Ne ought on earth that lovely is and fayre. 
But thou the same for pleasure didst pre- 
payre : 

Thou art "the roof, of all that joyous is : 

Great God of men and women, queene of th’ 
ayre, 

Mother of laughter, and welspring of hlisse, 

0 grannt that of my love at last I may not 

misse! ” 

XL VIII 

‘ So did he say: hut I with murmure soft, 
That none might haarethe sorrow of ray hart. 
Yet inly groning deepe and sighing oft, 
Besought her to graunt ease unto my smart, 
And to my wound her gratious help impart. 
Whilest thus I spake, behold! wnth happy eye 

1 spyde where at the Idoles feet apart 
A bevie of fayre damzels close did lye, 
Wayting whm a.s the Antheme should be sung 

on bye. 

XLIX 

‘ The first of them did seeme of ryper yeares 
And graver countenance then all the rest ; 

Yet ^ the rest were eke her equaU peares, 

Yet unto her obayed all the best. 

Her name was Womanhood; that she ex- 
pires t 

By her sad semblant and demeanure wyse : 
For stedfast still her eyes did fixed rest, 

Ne rov’d at randon, after gazers guyse. 

Whose luring baj-tes oftimes doeheedlesseharts 
entyse. 

L 

‘ And next to her sate goodly Sham efastn esse, 
Ne ever durst her eyes from gi'ound upreare, 
Ne ever once did looke up from her desse, 

As if some blame of evill she did feare, 

That in her cheekes made roses oft appears: 
Andher against sweet Cherefulnesse was placed, 
Whose eyes, like twinkling stars in evening 
cleare, [chaced, 

Were dedtt -with smyles that all sad numors 
And darted forth delights the which her good- 
. ly graced. 


LI 

‘And next to her sate sober Modestie, 
Holding her hand upon her gentle hart; 

And her against sate comely Curtesie, 

That unto every person knew her part; 

And her before was seated overthwart 
Soft Silence, and suhmisse Obedience, 

Both linckt together never to dispart; 

Both gifts of God, not gotten but from thence, 
Both girlonds of his Saints against their foes 
offence. 

LTI 

‘Thus sate they all around in seemely rate: 
And in the midst of them a goodly inayd 
Even in the lap of Womanhood there sate, 

The wJiich was all in lilly white arayd. 

With silver streames amongst the linneii 
stray’d; 

Like to the Home, when first her shyning face 
Hath to the gloomy world itselfe bewray’d: 
That same was fayrest Amoret in place, 
Shyning with beauties light and heavenly 
vertues grace. 

LIII 

‘Whom soone as I beheld, my hart gan throb 
And wade in doubt what best were to be 
donne ; 

For sacrilege me seem’d the Church, to rob, 
And folly seem’d to leave the thing undomie 
Which with so strong attempt I had begonns, 
Tho, shaking off all doubt and shamefast feare 
Which Ladies love, I heard, had never wonne 
Mongst men of worth, I to her stepped neaxe, 
And by the lill}” hand her labour’d up to 
rears. 

LIV 

‘ Thereat that formost matrone me did 
blame, 

And sharpe rebuke for being over bold; 
Saying, it was to Knight unseemely shame 
Upon a recluse Virgin to lay hold, 

T^t unto Venus services was sold. 

To whom I thus : “ Nay, but it fitteth best 
For Cupids man with Venus mayd to hold, 
For ill your goddesse services are drest 
By virgins, and her sacrifices let to rest.” 

LV 

‘With that my shield I forth to her did 
show, 

Which aU that while I closely had conceld; 
On which when Cupid, with his killing bow 
And cruell shafts, emblazond she beheld, 

At sight thereof she was with terror queld, 
And said no more: but I, which all that 
while 

The pledge of faith, her hand, engaged h6ld. 
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Like warie Hynd within the weedie aoyle, 

Ffir no iiitreatia would forgoe so glorious 
spoyle. 

LVI 

'And evermore upon the Goddesse face 
Mine eye was fixt, fur fcare of her offence; 
Whom when I saw with amiable grace 
To laugh at me, and favour my pretence, 

I was emboldned with more contideiice; 

And nought for niceness e nor fur envy 
sparing, 

In presence of them all forth led her thence 
All looking on, and like astonisht staring, 

Yet to lay hand on her not one of all them 
dai'ing. 

LVII 

' She often prayd, and often me besought^ 
Sometime with tender teares to let her goe, 


Sometime with witching smyles ; but yet, for 
nought 

That ever she to me could say or doe, 

Could she her wished freedome fro me wooe : 
But forth I led her through the Temple gate, 
By which I hardly past with much adoe: 

But that same Ladie, w'hich me friended late 
In entrance, did me also friend in my retrate. 

LVIII 

‘No lease did Daunger threaten niewdth dread, 
Whenas he saw me, maugre all his powre, 
That glorious spoyle of heautie with me lead, 
Then Cerberus, when Orpheus did recoure 
His Leman from the St3'gian Princes boure : 
But evermore my shield did me defend 
Against the storme of every dreadful! stoure; 
Thus sal‘ely with my love 1 thence did wend.’ 
So ended he his talc, where I this Canto end. 


CANTO XL 

Marinells former wound is beald, 

He comes to Proteus hall, 

Where Thames doth the Medway wedd, 
And feasts the Sea-gods all. 


I 

But ah for pittie ! that I have thus long 
Left a fayre Ladie languishing in pa3me: 

Now well-away ! that I have doen such 
wrong, 

To let faire Florimell in hands remayne, 

In bands of love, and in sad thraldomes 
chayne; [free 

From which, unlesse some heavenly powre her 
By miracle, not yet appearing playne, 

She lenger yet is like captiv’d to bee ; 

That even to thinke thereof it inlypittiesmee. 

II 

Here neede you to remember, how erewhile 
Unlovely Proteus, missing to his mind 
That Virgins love to win by wit or mle. 

Her threw into a dong eon deepe and blind, 
And there in chaynes her cruelly did bind, 

In hope thereby her to his bent to draw : 

For, when as neither gifts nor graces kind 
Her constant mind could move at all he saw, 
He thought her to compell by cruellie and 
awe. 

in 

Deepe in the bottome of an huge great rocke 
The dongeon was, in which her bound he left, 
That neither yion barxes, nor brasen locke, 
Did to gard from force, or secret theft 


Of all her lovers which would her have ref: : 
For wall’d it was with waves, which rag’d and 
ror’d 

As they the cliffe in peeces would have cleft; 
Besides ten thousand monsters foule abhor’d 
Did waite about it, gaping griesly, allbegor’d. 

IV 

And in the midst thereof did horror dwell, 
And darken esse dredd thoit never viewed day, 
Like to the balefull house of lowest hell, 

In which old Styx her aged bones alway, 

□Id Styx the Grandame of the Gods, doth lay. 
There did this lucklesse mayd seven months 
Ne ever evening saw, ne mornings ray, [abide, 
Ne ever from the day the night descride, 

But thought it all one night that did no houras 
divide. 

v 

And all this was for love of Marin eU, 

Who her despysd (ah ! who would her despyse ?) 
And wemena love did from his hart expell, 
And all those joy es that weake mankind antyse. 
Nathlesse his pride full dearely he did pryse; 
For of a womans hand it was ywroke, 

That of the wound he yet in languor lyes, 

Ne can be cured of that cruell stroke 
Which Britomart him gave, when ^^e did 
provoke, 
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VI 

Yet farre and neare the NjTnph his mother 
a ought. 

And many salves did to his sore applie, 

And many herbes did use. But when as 
nought, 

She saw, could ease his rankling maladie, 

At last to Tryphon she for helpe did hie, 

(This Tryphon is the seagods surgeon hight,) 
Whom she besought to find some remedie, 

And for his paines a whistle him behight, 

That of a fishes shell was wrought with rare 
delight, 

VII 

So well that Leach did hearke to her request, 
And did so well emplo}' his carefullpaine, 
That in short space his hurts he had redrest, 
And him restor’d to hcalthfull state againe ; 

In which he long time after did reinaine 
There with the Nymph his mother, like her 
thrall ; 

Who sore against his will did him retaine, 

For feare of perill which to him mote fall 
Through his too ventrous prowesse proved over 
all. 

VIII 

It fortun’d then, a solemue feast was there 
To all the Sea-gods and their fruitfull seede, 
In honour of the spousalls which then were 
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
Long had the Thames [as we in records reed) 
Before that day her wooed to his bed, 

But the proud* Nymph would for no worldly 
meed, 

Nor no entreatie, to his love be led ; 

Till now, at last relenting, she to him was wed. 

IX 

So both agreed that this their bridale feast 
Should for the Gods in Proteus house be made; 
To which they all repayr’d, both most and 
least, 

As well which in the mightie Ocean trade, 

As that in rivers swim, or brookes doe wade: 
All which, not if an hundred tongues to tell, 
And hundred mouthes, and voice of brasse I 
had, 

And endlesse mem one that mote excell, 

In order as they came could I recount them 
well. 


X 

Helps, therefore, 0 ! thou sacred imp of Jove 
The noursling of Dame Memorie his deare. 

To whom those roUes, layd up in heaven above, 
And records of antiquitie appeare, 


To which no wit of man may comen neare; 
Helpe me to tell the names of all those floods 
And all those Nymphes, which then assembled 
were 

To that great banquet of the watry Gods, 

And all their sundry kinds, and all their hid 
abodes. 

XI 

First came greatNeptune, with his threcforkt 
macs, , j n 

That rules the Seas andmakesthemriseor rail; 
Ilis Aewy Inckes did drop with brine apace 
Under his Diademe imperiall ; 

And by his side his Qiieene with coronall, 
Fairs Amphitrite, most divinely faire, 

Whose yvorie shoulders weren covered all, 

As Avith a robe, with her owne silver haire, 
And deckt with pearles which th’ Indian seas 
for her prepaire. 

XII 

These marched farrq afore the other crew : 
And all the way before them, as they went, 
Triton his trompet shrill before them blew^. 
For goodly triumph and great jollyment, 

That made the rockea to roare as they were 
rent. 

And after them the royall issue came, 

Which of them sprung by lineall descent : 

First the Sea-gods, which to tliemselves doe 
dame [to tame. 

The powre to rule the billowes, and the waves 

xiii 

Fhorcys, the father of that fatall brood, 

By whom those old Heroes wonne such fame; 
And Glaucus, that wise so uthsayes understood; 
And tragicke Inoes sonne, the which became 
A God of seas through his mad mothers blame, 
Now hight Palemon, and is saylers freiid ; 
Great Brontes; and Astraeus, that did shame 
HimselfB with incest of his kin uukend ; 

And huge Orion, that doth tempests still por- 
tend ; 

XIV 

The rich Cteatus ; and Eiirytiis long ; 

Neleus and Pelias, lovely brethren both ; 
Mightie Chrysaor; and Caieus strong; 
Eur}’'pulus, that calmes the waters wroth ; 
And fair© Euphoemus, that upon them goth 
As on the ground, without dismay or dread ; 
Fierce Eryx : and Alebius, that know’th 
The w'aters depth, and doth their bottom e tread ; 
And sad Asopus, cumely with his hoarie heaib 

XV 

There also some most famous founders were 
Of puissant Nations which the world posseat, 



CANTO XI.] 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


287 


Yet sonnes of Neptune, now aasembletl here : 
Ancient Ogyges, even th’ auncientest ; 

And Inachus renowmd above the rest \ 
Phoenix, and Aon, and Pelasgns old; 

Great Belus, Phoeax, and Agenor best; 

And mightie Albion, father of the bold 
And warlike people which the Britain e Islands 
hold: 

XVI 

For Albion the st)nne of Neptune was, 

Who, for the proofe of his great puissance, 

Out of his Albion did on [lr3’-foDt pas 
Into old Gall, that now is deeped France, 

To fight -with Hercules, that did advance 
To vanquish all the world with matchlesse 
might ; 

And there his mortall part by ^eat mischance 
Was slaiue ; but that which is th’ immortall 
spright ' [ was dight. 

Lives still, and to this feast with Neptunes seed 


But what doc I their names secke to relierse, 
Which all the world have ivith their issue tild ? 
How can they all in this so narrow verse 
Coiitayned be, and in small compasse hild V 
Let them record them that are better skild, 
And know the moiiiments of passed age : 
Onely what needeth shall be here fulHUl, 

T’ expresse some part of that great equipage 
Which from great Neptune do derive their 
parpiitagc, 

XVIII 

Next came the aged Ocean and his Dame 
Old Tethys, th’ oldest two of all the rest; 

For all the rest of those two parents came, 
Which afterward both sea and land possest; 
Of all which Nereus, th’ eldest and the best, 
Did first proceed, then which none more up- 
right, 

Ne more sincere in word and deed profeat; 
Most voide of guile, most free from fowle de- 
spight, [right. 

Doing him aclfe, and teaching others to doe 

XIX 

Thereto he was expert in prophecies. 

And could the ledclen of the gods unfold; 
Through which, when Paris brought his fa- 
mous prise, 

The faire Tiudarid lasse, he him fortold 
That her all Greece with many a champion 
hold 

Should fetch againe, and finally destroy 
Proud Priams lowne. So wise is Nereus old. 
And so well skild ; nathlesse he takes great j oy 
Oft-times amongst the wanton Nymphs to 
sport and toy. 


And after him the famous rivers came, 

Which doe the earth enrich and beautitie : 

The fertile Nile, which creatures new doth 
frame; [skip; 

Long Rhodanus, whose sourse springs from the 
Faire Ister, flowing from the mountaincs hie 
Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blond 
Of Greeks and Trojans which therein did die; 
Pactolus glistring with his golden flood; 

And Tygris fierep, whose streames of none may 
be withstood; 

XXI 

Great Ganges, and immortall Euphrates, 
Deepe Indus, and Majander intricate, 

Slow Peneus, and tempestuous Phasides, 

Swift Rhene, and Alpheiis still immaculate 
Ooraxes, feared for great Cyrus fate, 

IVbris, renowmed for the llomaincs fame, 
Rich Oranochy, though but knnwen late; 

And that huge River, which doth beare his 
name [same, 

Of warlike Amazon, s, who doe possesse the 


Joy on those warlike women, which so long 
Can from all men so rich a Idngdoms hold ! 
And shame on you, 0 men I which bDa.styDUT 
strong [bold, 

And valiant hearts, in thoughts lesse hard and 
Yet quail e in conquest of that land of gold. 
But this to yon, [) Britons I most pertaines, 
To whom the right hereof it selfe hath sold, 
The which, for sparing litle cost or paines. 
Loose so immortall glorj’-, and so endlesse 
gaines. 

XXIII 

Then was there heard a most celestiall sound 
Of dainty musicke, which did next ensew 
Before the spouse ; that was Arion crownd ; 
Who, playing on his harpe, unto him drew 
The ear as and hearts of all that goodly crew, 
That even yet the Dolphin, which him bore 
Through the Agrean seas from Pirates vew, 
Stood still by him astonisht at his lore, 

And all the raging seas for joy forgot to roie. 

XXIV 

So went he playing on the watery plains ; 
Soone after wh'om the lovely fcdegtoome 
came, 

The noble Thamis, with all his goodly traiue ; 
But him before there went, as best became, 
His auneient parents, namely th’ auucient 
Thame. 

But much more aged was his wife then he, 
The Ouze, whom men doe Isis rightly name; 
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Full weakeand crooked creaturE seemed shee, 
And almost blind through eld, that scarce her 
■way could see, 


And the still Darent, in. whose waters cleane 
Ten thousand fishes play and decke his plea* 
sant streame. 


XXV 

Therefore on either side she was sustained 
Of two smal grooms, which by their names 
were hight [which pained 

The Chume and Charwell, two small streames, 
Them selves her footing to direct aright, 
Which fayled oft through faint and feeble 
plight : 

But Thame was stronger, and of better stay ; 
Yet seem’d full aged by his outward sight, 
With head all hoary, and his beard all gray, 
Deawed with silver drops that trickled downe 
alway. 

XXVI 

And eke he somewhat seem’d to stoupe afore 
With bowed backe, by reason of the lode 
And auncient heavy burden which he bore 
Of that faire City, wherein make abode 
So many learned impea, that shoote abrode, 
And with their braunches spred all Britany, 
No lesae then do her elder sisters broode, 

Joy to you both, ye double noursery 
Of Arts ! but, Oxford, thine doth Thame most 
glorify. 

XXVII 


XXX 

Then came his neighbour flouds which nigh 
him dwell, 

And water all the English soile throughout : 
They all on him this day attended well, 

And with meet service waited him about, 

Ne none disdained low to him to lout ; 

No, not the stately Severne grudg’d at all, 

Ne storming Humber, though he looked stout ; 
But both him honor'd as their principal!, 

And let their swelling waters low before him 
fall 

XXXI 

There was the speedy Tamar, which devides 
The Cornish and the Devonish confines ; 
Through both whose borders swiftly downe it 
glides, [ dines : 

And, meeting Plim, to Plimmouth thence de- 
And Dart, nigh chockt with sands of tinny 
mines. 

But Avon marched in more stately path, 
Proud of his Adamants with which he shines 
And glisters wide, as als’ of wondrous Bath, 
And Bristow faire, which on lus waves he 
build ed hath. 


, But he their sonne full fresh and jolly wa.s, 
All decked in a robe of watchet hew, [glas, 
On which the waves, glittering like Christall 
So cunningly enwoven were, that few 
Could weeneii whether they were false or trew: 
4Jid on his head like to a "Coronet 
He wore, that seemed strange to common yew, 
In which were many to\\T:es and castels set, 
That it encompast round as with a golden fret. 

xxyiii 

Like as the mother of the Gods, they say. 

In her great iron charet w'onts to ride, 

When to J uves pallace she doth take her w'ay, 
Old Cybele, arayd wth pompous pride, 
Wearing a Diademe embattild wide 
With hundred turrets, like a Turribaiit; 

With such an one was Thamis beautifide; 
That was to weet the famous Tro’viiovant, 

In ;yhich her bingdomes throne is chiefly re- 
siant. 

XXIX 

And round about him many a pretty Page 
Attended duely, ready to obay ; 

All little Rivera which owe vassaUage 
To him, as to their Lord, and tribute pay : 

The chaulky Kenet, and the Thetis gray, 

The moriah Cole, and the soft sliding Breane, 
T4e wanton Lee, that oft doth loose his way ; 


XXXII 

And there came Stoure with terrible aspect, 
Beai-ing his sixe defonned heads on hye, 

That doth his course through Blandford plains 
direct, 

And waaheth Winbomemeades in season diye. 
Next him went Wyliboume'vvith passage slye, 
That of his -wylin^se his name doth take, 
And of him selfe doth name the shire thereby: 
And Mole, that like a nousling Mole doth make 
His way still under ground till Thamis he 
overtake. 

XXXIII 

Then came the Rother, decked all with woods 
Like a wood God, and flowing fast to Rhy; 
And Sture, that parteth with his pleasant 
floods 

The Easteme Saxons from the Southern e ny, 
And Glare and Harwitch both doth beautify : 
Him follow’d Y ar, s oft washing N onvitch wall, 
And with him brought a present joyfully 
Of his owne fish unto their festivall, 

Whose like none else could shew, the which 
they Ruffins call. 

XXXIV 

Next these the plenteous Ouse came far from 
land, 

By many a city and by many a town§. 
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And many rivers taking- under-hand 
Into his waters as he passeth downs, 

The CIb, the Were, the Grant, the Sture, the 
Ro-ivne. [fiifc, 

Thence doth by Huntingdon and Cambndge 
My mother Cambridge, whom as with a 
Crowne 

He doth adorne, and is adorn’d of it [wit. 
With many a gentle Muse and many a learned 


XXXV 

And after him the fatall Welland went, 

That, if old sawes prove true (which God for- 
bid !) 

Shall drowTie all Holland with his excrement, 
And shall sea Stamford, though now homely hid, 
Then shine in learning, more then ever did 
Cambridge or Oxford, Englands goodly beames. 
And next to him the Nene downs softly slid; 
And bounteous Trent, that in him aelfe en- 
searaes [ streames. 

Both thirty sorts of fish, and thirty sundry 

XXXVI 

Next these came Tyne, along whose stony 
ban eke 

That Komaine Monarch built a brasen wall, 
Which mote the feebled Britons strongly 
dancke 

Against the Piets that swarmed over-all, 
Which yet thereof Gualsever they doe call: 
And Twede, the limit betwixt Logris land 
And Albany : And Eden, though but small, 
Yet often stainde with bloud of many a band 
Of Scots and English both, that tyned on his 
strand. 

XXXVII 


Whose bad condition yet it doth reraine, 

Oft tossed with his stormes which therein still 
remaina 

XXXIX 

These after came the stony shallow Lone, 
That to old Loncaster his name doth lend; 
And following Dee, which Britons long ygone 
Did call divine, that doth by Chester tend; 
And Conway, which out of his streams doth send 
Plenty of pearles to decke his dames withall; 
And Lindus that his pikes doth most commend. 
Of which the auncient Lincolne men doe call : 
All these together marched toward Proteus 
hall. 

XL 

Ne thence the Irishe Rivers absent were, 

Sith no lesse famous theu the rest they bee, 
And jo3’'ne in neighbourhood of kingdoms nere, 
Why should they not likewise in love agree, 
And jo V' likewise this solemne day to see? 
They sW it all, and present were in place; 
Though I tliem all according their degree 
Cannot recount, nor tell their hidden race. 

Nor read the salvage cuntreis thorough which 
they pace. 

XLI 

There was the Liffy rolling iowne the lea, 
The sand^ Slane, the stony Auhrian, 

The spacious Shenan spreading like a sea, 

The pleasant Boyne, the fishy fruitfull Ban, 
Swift Awniduff, which of the English man 
Is cal’de Blacke-water, and the Liffar deep, 
Sad Trowis, that once his people over-ran. 
Strong Alio tombling from Slcwlogher steep, 
And Mulla mine, whose waves I whilom taught 
to weep. 


Then came those sixe sad brethren, like for- 
lorne, 

That whilome were (as antique fathers tell) 
Sixe valiant Knights of one faire Nymphe 
ybome, 

Which did in noble deades of armes excell, 
And wonned there where now Yorke people 
dwell ; [might, 

Still lire, swift Werfe, and Oze the most of 
High SwMe, imquietNide, and troublous Skell; 
All whom a Scythian king, that Humber bight, 
Slew cruelly, and in fJae river drowned quight. 


XLII 

And there the three renowmed brethren were, 
Which that great Gyant Blomius begot 
Of the fame Nimph Bheusa wandring there^ 
One day, as she to shunne the season whot 
Under Slewboome in shady grove was got, 
This G3’’ant found her and by force deflowr’d ; 
Whereof conceiving, she in time forth brought 
These three faiie sons, which being thenceforth 
powi’d [scowrd, 

In three great rivers ran, and many countreis 

XLIII 


XXXVIII 

But past not long ere Brutus warlicke sonne, 
Locrinus, them aveng’d, and the same date, 
Which the proud Humber unto them had donne, 
By equall dome repayd on his owne pate: 

For in the selfe same river, where he late 
Had drenched them, he drowned him againe. 
And nam’d the river of his wretched fate 


The first the gentle Share that, making way 
By sweet Clonmell, adomes rich Waterford;" 
The next, the stubbome Newre whose waters 
gray 

By faire itilkeuny and Rosseponte boord ; 

The third, the goodly Barow which doth hoord 
Great heapes of salmons in his deepe bosome ; 
All which, long sundred, doe at last accord 
u 
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Tf) joyne in one, ere to the sea they come ; 

So, flowing all fruin one, all one at last become. 

XLIV 

There also was the "wide embayed Slayre ; 
The pleasaunt Bandon crownd with many a 
wood; 

The spreading Lee that, like an Island fayre, 
Encloaeth Corke ’\nth his devicled flood; 

And balefull Oure, late staind witli English 
blood, [tell: 

With man.}" more whose names no tongue can 
All which that day in orrlcr seemly good 
Did on the Thamis attend, and waited well 
To doe their dueful service, as to them befell. 

XLV 

Then came the Bride, the lovely Medua came, 
Gad in a vesture of unkuinven geare 
And uncouth fashion, yet her well became, 
Tliat seem’d like silver, sprinckled here and 
theare [appeare, 

With glittering spangs that did like stari*es 
And wav’d upon, like water Chamelot, 

To hide the met all, which yet every where 
Buwrayd it seifs, to let men plainely wot 
It was no raortall worke, that seem’d and vet 
was not. 


The grav-eyde Doris; all which fifty are, 

All which she there on her attending had: 
Swift Proto, milde Eucrate, Thetis faire, 

Soft Spio, sweete Endore, Sao sad, 

Light Dotn, wanton Glauce, and Galene glad: 

XLIX 

White hand Eunica, proud Dynamenfe, 
Joyous Thalia, goodly Am^jhitrite, 

Lovely Pasithee, kinde EulimenB, 

Lightfoote Cjmaothoe, and sweete Melitfe, 
Fairest Pherusa, Phao lilly white, 

Wondred Agave, Poris, and Nesaea, 

With Erato that doth in love delite, 

And Panops?, and wise Protomedsea, [thaea: 
And snowy neckd Doris, and milkewhite Gala- 

L 

Speedy HippothoS, and chaste Actea, 

Large Lisianassa, and Pronsea sage, 

Euagore, and light Pontoporea, 

And she that with her least word can asswage 
The surging seas, when they do sorest rage, 
Cymodoee, and stout AutonoS, 

And Neso, and Eionb well in age, 

And, seeming still to smile, Glauconom'e, 

And she that bight of many heaates Polynomfe; 


XLVI 

Her goodly lockes adowne her backe did flow! 
L’’nto her waste, "vvith flowres bescattered, 

The which ambroaiall odours forth did throw 
To all about, and all her shoulders spred 
As a new spring ; and likewise on her hed 
A Chapelet of sundry flowers she wore, 

From under which the deawy humour shed 
Did tricle downe her haiie, like to the bore 
Congealed litle drops which doe the inome 
adore. 


1.1 

Fresh Alimeda deckt with girlond greene; 
Hyponeo with salt-hedewecl wrests ; 
Laomedla like the christaU sheen e; 

Liagore much praisd for wise behests ; 

And Psamathe for her brode snowy brests; 
Cvmo, Eupomph, and Themiste just; 

And, she that vertue loves and vice detests, 
Euama, and Menipph true in trust, 

And Nemertea learned weU to rule her lust. 


XI.VII 

On her two pret^ handmaides did attend, 
One cald the Theise, the other cald the Crane, 
Which on her waited things amiss e to mend, 
And both behind upheld her spredding traine ; 
Under the which her feet appeared plaine, 

Her silver feet, faire washt against this day : 
And her before there paced Pages twaine, 
Both clad in colours like, and like array, 

The Doune and eke the Frith, both which pre- 
pard her way. 

XLVIII 

And after these the Sea Nymphs marched all. 
All goodly damzels, deckt with long greene 
Whom of their sire Nereides men call, [haire, 
All which the Oceans daughter to him bare, 


Lll 

All these the daughters of old Nereus were, 
Which have the sea in charge to them assinde, 
To ride his tides, and surges to uprere, 

To bring forth stormes, or fast them to upbinde, 
And sailers save from wreckes of wrathfull 
winde. [were 

And yet, besides, three thousand more there 
Of th’ Oceans seede, but Joves and Phoebus 
kinde; 

The which in floods and fountain es doe appere, 
And all mankinde do nourish with their waters 
clere. 

LUI 

The which, more eath it were for mortalV 
wight 

To tell the sands, or count the staxres on hye,. 
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Or ought more hard, then thinke to reckon 
right. 

But well I wote that these, which I descry, 
Were present at this great solemnity ; 


And there, amongst the rest, the mother was 
Of luckelesse Marinell, Cymodoce \ 

Which, for my Muse her selfe now t 3 Ted has,. 
I Unto an other Canto I will overpas. 


CANTO XII. 

Marin for love of Florimell 
In languor wastes his life ; 

The Nymph, his mother, getteth her 
And gives to him lor w5e. 


I 

0 ! WHAT an eudlesse works have I in hand, 
To count the seas abundant progeny’’. 

Whose fruitfuJl seede farre passeth those in 
laud, 

And also those which wonne in th’ azure sky : 
For much more eath to tell the starres onhy, 
Albe they eudlesse seeme in estimation, 

Then to recount the Seas posterity; 

So fertile be the flouds in generation, 

So huge their numbers, and so numberlesse 
their nation. 

II 

Therefore the antique wisards well invented 
That Venus of the fomy sea was bred, 

For that the seas by her are most augmented: 
Witnesse th’ exceeding fry which there are fed, 
Ajid wondrous sholes which may of none be red. 
Then, blame me not if I have err’d in count 
Of Grods, of Nymphs, of rivers, yet unred ; 

For though their numbers do much more sur- 
mount, [count. 

Vet all th os B same were there which erst I didre- 

iii 

All those were there, and many other more, 
Whose names and nations were too long to teU, 
That Proteus house theyfild even to the dore; 
Vet were they aU in order, as befell, 

According their degrees disposed well. 
Amongst the rest was faire Cymodoce, 

The mother of unlucky Marinell, 

Who thither with her came, to learne and see 
The manner of the Gods when they at banquet 1 
be, 

IV 

But for he was halfe mortal!, being bred 
Of mortall sire, though of immortaD wombe. 
He might not with immortall food be fed, 

Ne with th’ eternall Gods to bancket come,- 
But walkt abrode, and round about did rome 
To view the building of that imcouth place, 
That seem’d unlike unto his earthly home : 
Where, as he to and fro by chaunce did trace, 
There unto him betid a disaveutrous case. 


V 

Under the hanging of an hideous clieffe 
He heard the lamentable voice of one, 

That piteously complaind her carefull grieffe, 
Which never she before disclosd to none, 

But to her selfe her sorrow did bemone : 

So feelingly her case she did complaine, 

That ruth ic moved in the rocky stone, 

And marie it seeme to feele her grievous paine. 
And oft to gi-one with billovves beating from 
the maine : 

VI 

‘Though vaine, I see, my sorrowes Lo unfold, 
And count my cores when none is nigh to 
heare, 

Yet, hoping griefs may lessen being told, 

I will tliem tell though unto no man ueare : 
For heaven, that unto aU lends equall eare, 

Is farre from hearing of my heavy plight ; 

And lowest hell, to which I lie most neare, 
Cares not what evils hap to wretched wi^ht ; 
And. greedy seas doe in the spoile of life de- 
light. 

VII 

Yet loe ! the seas, I see, by often beating 
Doe pearcB the rockes, and hardest marble 
w Bares : 

But his hard rocky hart for no entreating 
Will yeeld, but when my piteous plaints he 
heares, 

Is hardned more with my aboiuidant teares : 
Yet though he never list to me relent, 

But let me waste in woe my wretched yeares, 
Yet will I never of my love repent, 

But joy that for his sake I suffer prisonment. 

VIII 

‘ And when my weary ghost, withgriefe out- 
wome, 

By timely death shall winue her wished rest, 
Let then this plaint unto his eares be borne, 
That blame it is to him, that armes profest. 
To let her die whom he might have redrest.’ 
There did she pause, inforeed to give place 
Unto the passion that her heart opprest ; 
a 2 
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And, after she had wept and wail’d a space, 
She gan afresh thus to renew her wretched case. 

IX 

^ Ye Gods of seas, if any Gods at all 
Have care of right, or ruth of wretches wrong, 
By one or other way me, woefull thrall, 
Deliver hence out of this dungeon strong. 

In which I daily dying am too long : 

And if ye deem a me death for loving one 
That loves not me, then doe it not prolong, 
But let me die and end my daies attona, 

And let him live unlov’d, or love him selfe 
alone. 

X 

‘But if that life ye unto me decree, 

Then let mec live as lovers ought to do, 

And of my lifes dearc love beloved be : 

And if he’ should through pride your doome 
undo, 

Do you by duresse him compell thereto, 

And in this prison put him here with me ; 

One prison fittest is to hold us two. 

So had I rather to be thrall then free ; 

Such thraldoms or such freedomc let it surely 
be. 

XI 

‘ But 0 vaine judgement, and conditions vaine, 
The which the prisoner points unto the free ! 
The whiles I him condemne, and deeme his 
paine, 

He where he list goes loose, andlaughes at me. 
So ever loose, so ever happy he ! 

But wheie so loose or happy that thou art, 
Know, Marinell, that all this is for thee.’ 

With that she wept and wail’d, as if her hart 
Would quite have hurst through great abund- 
ance of her smart 

XTI 

All which complaint when Marinell had heard, 
And understood the cause of all her care 
To come of him for using her so hard. 

His stuhbome heart, that never felt misfare, 
Was toucht with soft remorse and pitty rare ; 
That even for griefe of minde he oft did grone, 
And inly wish that in his powre it weare 
Her to redresse : but since he meanes found 
none, 

He could no more but her great misery bemone. 

XITI 

Thus whilst his stony heart with tender ruth 
Was toucht and mighty courage mollifide, 
Dame Venus soime, that tameth stubborne 
youth 

With iron bit, and maketh him abide 


Till like a victor on his backe he ride, 

Into his mouth his maystring bridle threw, 
That made him stoupe, till he did him b estrida : 
Then gan he make him tread his steps anew, 
And leame to love by learning lovers paines to 
rew. 

XIV 

Now gan he in his grieved minde devise. 
How from that dungeon he might her enlarge. 
Some while he thought, by faire and humbla 
wise 

To Proteus selfe to sue for her discharge: 

But then he fear’d his mothers former charge 
Gainst womens love, long given him in vainc : 
Then gan he thinke, perforce with sword and 
targe 

Her forth to fetch, and Proteus to constraine ; 
But soone he gan such folly to forthinke againo. 

XV 

Then did he cast to steale her thence away, 
And with him beare where none of her might 
know: 

But all in vaine, for-why he found no way 
To enter in, or issue forth below ; 

For all about that rocke the sea did flow : 

And though unto his will she given were, 

Yet without ship or bote her lienee to row, 
He wist not how her thence away to here, 
And damiger well he wist long to continue 
there. 

XVI 

At last, %vhen as no meanes he could invent, 
Backe to him selfe he gan retume the blame, 
That was the author other punishment; 

And with vile curses and reprochfuU shame 
To damne him selfe by every evil name, 

And deeme unworth3’^ or of love or life, 

That had despisde so chast and faire a dame, 
Which him bad sought through trouble and 
long strife, [to wife. 

Yet had refusde a God that her had sought 

xvit 

In this sad plight he walked here and there, 
And romed round about the rocke in vaine, 

As he had lost him selfe he wist not where; 
Oft listening if he mote her heare againe, 

And still hemoning her unworthy paine. 

Like as an H3Tide, whose calfe is falne unwares 
Into some pit, where she him heares complain e, 
An hundred times about the pit side fares 
Right s orrowfully iiiDumiiig her bereave d cares. 

XVIII 

And now by this the feast was through!}^ 
ended, 

And every one gan homeward to resort: 
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Which seeing, Marinell was sore ofFendei 
That his departure thence should he so short, 
And leave his love in that sea-walled fort. 

Yet durst he not his mother disobay, 

But her attending in full seemly sort, 

Did march amongst the many all the way, 
And all the way did inly moume, like one 
astray. 

XIX 

Being returned to his mothers howi'e, 

In solitary silence, far from wight, 

He gan record the lamentable stowre, 

In which his wretched love lay da}-- and night 
For his deare sake, that ill deserv’d that pligl it: 
The thought whereof empierst his hart so deepc, 
That of no worldly thing he tooke delight ; 

Ne dayly food did take, ne nightly sleepe, 
Butpyn’d, and mourn’d, and languish!, and 
alone did weeps, 

XX 

That in short space his wonted chearefull hew 
Gan fade, and lively spiidts deaded quight ; 
His cheeke-b ones raw, and eie-pits hollow grew, 
And brawney armes had lost their knowen 
might. 

That nothing like himselfe he seem’d in sight. 
Ere long so weake of limbc, and sicke of love 
He woxe, that lenger he note stand upright, 
But to his bed was brought, and layd above, 
Like ruefull ghost, unable once to stirre or 
move. 

XXI 

Which when his mother saw, she in her mind 
Was troubled sore, ne wist well what to weene ; 
Ne could by search nor any meanes out find 
The secret cause and nature of his teene, 
Whereby she might apply some medicine ; 

But weeping day and night did him attend. 
And mourn’d to see her losse before her eyne, 
Which griev’d her more that she it could not 
mend: 

To s ee an helpless e eviU doubl e gri efe doth lend. 

XXII 

Nought could she read the roote of his disease, 
Ne weene what mister maladie it is, 

Whereby to seeke some meanes it to appease. 
Most did she thinke, but most she thought 
amis, 

That that same former fataU wound of his 
Whyleare by Tryphon was not throughly 
healed. 

But closely rankled under th’ orifis : 

Least did she thinke, that which he most con- 
cealed, [vealed 

That lov© it was, which in liis hart lay unre- 


XXIII 

Therefore to Tiyphon she again a doth hast, 
And him doth chyde as false and fraudulent, 
Thatfayld. the trust which she in him had plast, 
To cure her sonne, as he his faith had lent, 
Who now was falne into new languishment 
Of his old hurt, which was not throughly cured. 
So hacke he came unto her patient ; 

Where searching every part, her well assured 
That it was no old sore which his new paine 
procured ; 

XXIV 

But that it was some other maladie, 

Or grief unlmowne, which he could not dis- 
ccrnc : 

So left he her withouten remedie. 

Then gan her heart to faint, and quake, and 
eame. 

And inly troubled was the truth to learn e. 
Unto himselfe she came, and him besought, 
Now with fairs speches, now with threatnings 
Sterne, 

If ought lay hidden in his grieved thought, 

It to reveals; who still her answered, there 
was nought, 

XXV 

Nathlesse she rested not so satisfide ; 

But leaving watry gods, as hooting nought. 
Unto the shinie heaven in haste she hide, 

And thence ApoUo, King of Leaches, brought, 
Apollo came; who, soone as he had sought 
Through his disease, did by and by out find 
That he did languish of some inward thought. 
The which afflicted his engiieved mind ; 
Which love he red to be, that leads each living 
kind. 

XXVI 

Which when he had unto his mother told, 
She gan thereat to fret and greatly grieve ; 
And, comming to her sonne, gan first to 
scold 

And ch3’'de at him that made her misbelieve : 
But afterwards she gan liim soft to shrieve, 
And wooe with fair intreatie, to disclose 
Which of the Nymphes his heart so s ore did 
mieve ; 

For sure she weend it was some one of those, 
Which he had lately seene, that for his love 
he chose. 


XXVII 

Now lesse she feared that same fatall read, 
That warned him of womens love beware, 
Which being ment of mortall creatures sead, 
For love of Nymphes she thought she need not 
care_, 




But promist him, what ever wight she weare, 
That she her love to him would shortly 
gaine. 

So he her told: but soone as she did heare 
That Florimell it was whi ch wrought his paine, 
She gan afresh to chafe, and grieve in every 
vaine. 

XXVIII 

Tet since she saw the streight extremitie, 

In winch his life unluckily was layd, 

It was no time to scan the prophecie, 

Whether old Proteus true or fdse had sayd, 
That his decay should happen by a mayd. 

It’s late in death of daunger to adnze, 

Or love forbid him, that is life^enayd; 

But rather gan in troubled mind devize 
How she that Ladies libertie might enter* 
prize. 

XXIX 

To Proteus selfe to sew she thought it 
vaine, 

Who was the root and worker of her woe, 

Nor unto any meaner to complaine; 

But unto great king Neptune selfe did goe, 
And, on her Itnee before him falling lowe, 
Mode Immhle suit unto his Majestie 
To graunt to her her sonnes life, which his 
foe, 

A cniell Tyrant, had presumpteouslie 
By wicked doome condemn’d a wretched death 
to die. 

XXX 

To whom God Neptune, softly smyling, thus ; 
‘Daughter, me seem as of double -wrong ye 
plaine. 

Gainst one that hatli both -wronged 3"Ou and us ; 
For death t’ adward I ween’d did appertaine 
To none but to the seas sole Soveraine. 

Read therefore who it is which this hath 
-wrought, 

And for -what cause ; the truth discover plaine, 
For never wight so evill did or thought, 

But would 8 ome rightfull caus e pret end, though 
rightly nought’ 

XXXT 

To -u'hom she answer’d: ‘Then, it is by 
name 

Proteus, that hath orda3m'd mj’- sonne to die; 
For that a waift, the which by fortune came 
Upon your seas, he clajTu’d as propertie ; 

And yet nor his, nor his in equitie, 

But 3^ours the waift bj’’ high prerogative. 
Therefore I humbh^ crave your Majestie 


It to rcplevie, and iny sonne reprive. 

So shall you by one gift save all us three 
ali-^e.’ 

XXXII 

He graunted it: and streight his warrant 
made, 

Under the Sea-gods seaJe autenticall, 
Commaunding Proteus straight t’ enlarge the 
mayd, 

Which wandring on his seas imperiall 
He lately tooke, and sithence kept as thrall. 
Which she receiving with meete thankeful- 
nesse, 

Departed straight to Proteus therewitliall ; 
Who, reading it with inwai'd loatlifiilnessc. 
Was grieved to restore the pledge he did 
possess B, 

XXXIII 

Yet durst he not the warrant to withstand. 
But unto her delivered Florimell : 

Whom she receiving by the lilly hand, 
Admyr’d her beautie much, as she mote well, 
For she all li-ring creatures did excell ; 

And was right joyous that she gotten had 
So faire a wife for her sonne Marinell. 

So home with her she streight the virgin lad, 
And shewed her to him, then being sore be- 
stad. 

XXXIV 

Who soone as he beheld that angels face 
Ahom’d -with all divine perfection, 

His cheared heart, eftsonnes away gan cliace 
Sad death, revived mth her sweet inspection, 
And feeble spirit inly felt refection : 

As -withered weed through cruell winters tine, 
That feeles the warmth of sunny beames re- 
flection, 

Liftes up his head that did before decline, 

And gins to spread his leafe before the faire 
sunshine. 

XXXV 

Right so himselfe did Marinell upreare, 

When he in place his dearest love did spy ; 

And though his limbs could not his bodic 
beare, 

Ne former strength returne so suddenly, 

Yet chearefull signes he shewed outwardl}'. 

Ne lease was she in secret hart affected, 

But that she masked it with modestie, 

For feare she should of lightnesse be detected: 
Which to another place I leave to be per- 
fected. 
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THE FIFTH BODKE 


OF 

THE EAEEIE QUEENE 

CONTAYNING THE LEGEND OF AUTEBALL OR OF JUSTICE. 


I 

So oft aa I with state of present time 
The image of the antique world compare, 
When as mans age was in his freshest prime, 
And the first hlnssome of faire vertue bare; 
Such oddes I finde twixt those, and these 
which are, 

As that, through long continuance of his course, 
Meseemes the world is runne quite out of square 
From the first point of his appointed som’se; 
And being once amiase growes daily wourse 
and wourse: 


II 

For from the golden age, that first was 
named, 

It’s now at earst become a stonie one ; 

And men themselves, the which at first were 
framed 

Of earthly mould, and form’d of flesh and bone, 
Are now transformed into hardest stone; 

Such as behind their backs (so backward 
{ bred) 

Were throwne by Pyrrha and Deucalione : 
And if then those may any worse be red, 

They into that ere long wdll be degen dered. 

V III 

Let none then blame me, if in discipline 
Of vertue and of civill uses lore, 

I doe not forme them to the common line 
Of present dayes, which are corrupted sore, 
But to the antique use which was of yore. 
When good was onely for it selfe desyi-ed, 

And all men sought "their owne, and none no 
more; 

When Justice was not for mostmeed out-hyred, 
But simple Truth did rayiie, and was of all 
admj’^red. 


IV 

For that which all men then did vertue call, 
Is now cald vice; and that which vice was 
hight, 

Is now hight vertue, and so us’d of all : 

Right now is wrong, and wrong that was is 
right ; 

As all things else in time areclmunged quight: 
Ne wonder; for the heavens revDlution 
Is wandred farre from where it first was 
pight, 

And so doe make contrarie constitution 
Of all this lower world, toward his dissolu- 
tion. 

V 

For who so list into the heavens looke, 

And search the courses of the rowling spheares, 
Shall find that from the point where they first 
tooke 

Their setting forth, in these few thousand year es 
They all are wandred much; tliat plain a ap- 
peares : 

For that same golden fleecy Ram, which bore 
Phrixus and Helle from their stepdames 
feares, 

Hath now forgot where he was plast of yore, 
And shouldred liath the Bull which fayre Eu- 
ropa bore : 

VI 

And eke the Bull hath with his bow-bent 
home 

So hardly butted those two tivinnes of Jove, 
That they have crusht tlie Crab, and quite 
him home 

Into the great Nemsean lions gro\ e. 

So now all range, and doe at randon rove 
Out of their proper places farre away, [move 
And all this world with them amisse doe 
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And all his creatures from their course astray, 
Till they arrive at their last ruinous decay, 

VII 

Nb is that same great glorious lampe of 
light, 

That doth, enlumine all these lesser fyres, 

In better case, ne keepes his course more 
right, 

But is miscavied with the other Spheres : 

For since the terra e of fourteeue hundred 
yeres, 

That learned Ptolomffle his hight did take, 

He is declyned from that markc of theirs 
Nigh thirtie minutes to the Southern e lake ; 
That makes me feare in time he will us quite 
forsake. 

VIII 

And if to those ^Egyptian wisards old, 

Which in Star-read were wont have best in- 
sight, 

Faith may he given, it is b}' them told 
That since the time they first tooke the Sunnes 
hight, 

Foure times his place he shifted hath in sight, 
And twice hath risen where he now doth 
West, 

And wested twee where he ought rise aright : 
But most is Mars amisse of all the rest, 

And next to him old Saturne, that was wont 
be best. 

IX 

For during Satumes ancient raigne it’s sayd 
That all the world -with goodnesse did a- 
bound: 


All loved vertue, no man was affrayd 
Of force, ne fraud in wight was to be found : 
No warre was kno^vne, no dreadfull trompets 
sound? 

Peace universall rayn’dmongstmen and beasts, 
And all things freely grew out of the ground: 
Justice sate high ador’d with solemne feasts, 
And to all people did dmde her dred be- 
beasts : 

X 

Most sacred vertue she of all the rest, 
Resembling God in his.impenall might ; 
Whose soveraine powre is herein most ex- 
prest, 

That both to good and had he dealcth right, 
And all his workes with Justice hath bc(light. 
That powre he also doth to Princes lend, 

And makes them like himselfe in glorious 
sight 

To sit in his own seate, his cause to end. 

And rule his people right, as he doth recom- 
mend. 


XI 

Dread Soverayne Goddess e, that doest high- 
est sit 

In seate of judgement in th’ Almighties stead. 
And with magnificke might and wondrous vrit 
Doest to thy people righteous doome aread, 
That furthest Nations fiUes with awful dread, 
Pardon the boldnesse of thy basest thrall. 
That dare discours e of so di'vnne a read 
As thy great justice, praysed over-all , 

The instrument whereof loe ! here thy Arte- 
gall. 


CAMTO I. 

Artegall trayn’d iu Justice lore 
Irenaes quest puraewed ; 

He doth avenge on Sanglier 
His Ladies blond ^brewed. 


II 


Though vertue then were held in highest 
price, 

In those old times of which I doe entreat, 

Yet then likewise the 'vvicked seede of vice 
Began to spring; which shortly grew full 
great, ‘ [beat : 

And with their boughes the gentle plants did 
But evermore some of the vertuous race 
Rose up, inspired with heroicke heat, 

That cropt the branches of the sient base, 

And wth strong hand their fruitful rancknes 
did deface. 


Such first was Bacchus, that with furious 
might ^ 

All th’ East, before untam’d, did over-ronne, ■ 
And wrong repressed, and establisht right, 
Which lawlesse men had formerly fordonne : 
There Justice first her princely rule begonne. 
Next Hercules his like ensample shewed, 

Who all the West with equaU conquest wonne, 
And monstrous tyrants with his club sub- 
dewed : 

The club of Justice dread with kingly powre 
eniewed. 
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Upon wyld beasts, which she in woods did find 
Ana such was he of whom I have to tell, With wron^uU powre oppressing others o( 
The Champion of true Justice, Artegall : kind. 

Whom (as ye lately mote remember well) viii 

An hard adventure, which did then befall, Thus she him trammed, and thus she him 

Into redoubted perill forth did call ; taught 

That was to succour a distressed Dame In all the skill of deeming wrong and right, 

Whom a strong tyrant did unjustly thrall, Untill the ripenesse of mans yeares he raught ; 

And from the heritage, which she did dame, Thatevenwilde beasts didfeare his awfullsight. 
Did with strong hand withhold; Grantorto And men admyr'd his over-ruling might ; 


was his name. 


Ne any liv’d on ground that durst withstand 
His dreadfull heast, much lesse him match in 

Wherefore the Lady, which Irena hight, 

Did to the Faerj' Queene her w'ay addresse, Or bide the honor of his wreakfull hand, 

To whom complayning her afflicted plight, When so he list in math lift up his steely 
She her besought of gratious redresse. brand, 

That soveraine Queene, that mightie Em- ix 

peresse. Which steely brand, to make him dreaded 

Whose glorie is to aide all suppliants pore, more, 

And of -weake Princes to be Patronessc, She gave unto him, gotten by her slight 

Chose Artegall to right her to restore ; And earnest search, where it was kept in store 

For that to her he seem’d best skild in right- In Joves etemall house, unwist of wight, 

eous lore. Since he himselfe it us’d in that great fight 

V Against the Titans, that whylome rebelled 

For ArtegaU in justice was upbrought Grainst highest heaven : Chryasor it was hight ; 

Even from the cradle of his infancie, Chrj^saor, that all other swords excelled, 

And all the depth of rightfull doome was Well prov'd in tliat same day when Jove those 
taught Gyants quelled: 

By faire Astrsea with great Industrie, 

^^'hilest here on earth she lived mortalUe : ^ 

For till the world from his perfection feU For of most perfect metall it was made, 

Into aU filth and foule iniquitie, Tempred with Adamant amongst the same, 

Astrcca here mongst earthly men did dwell, And gamisht all mth gold upon the blade 
And in the rules of justice them instructed In goodly wise, whereof it tooke his name, 

-vvell. And was of no lesse vertue then of fame ; 

VI For there no substance was so firme and hard, 

Whiles through the world she walked in this it would pierce or cleave, where so it came, 

° Ne any armour could his dint out-ward; 

Upon a day she found this gentle chUde wheresoever it did light, it throughly 

Amongst his peres playing his childish sport; shard. 

Whom s eeing fit, and with no crime defilde, 

She did allure with gifts and speaches milde Now, when the world with shine gan to a- 
To wend with her. So ihence him farre she bound, 

brought Astrsea loathing lenger here to space [found. 

Into a cave from companie exilde, [raught, Mongst wicked men, in whom no truth she ^ 
In which she noursled him till yeares he Return’d to heaven, whence she deriv’d her 
^d all the discipline of justice there him race; 

taught. Where she hath now an everlasting pace 

VII Mongst those twelve signea, which nightl}' w^e 


For of most perfect metall it was made, 
Tempred with Adamant amongst the same, 
And gamisht all wth gold upon the blade 


Ne any armour could his dint out-wari; 

But wheresoever it did light, it throughly 
shard. 


There she him taught lo weigh both right 
and wrong 

In equall ballance with due recorapence, 

And equitie to measure out along 
According to the line of conscience. 

When so it needs with rigour to diapence; 

Of all the which, for want there of mankind, 
She caused Mm to make experience 


doe see 

The heavens bright-shining baudricke to en- 
And is the Virgin, sixt in her degi’ee, [chace; 
And next her selfe her righteous ballance 
hanging bee. 

XII 

But when she parted hence she left hergroome 
An yron man, which did on her attend 
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Alwayes to execute her stedfast doome, 

And willed him with Artegall to wend. 

And doe what ever thing he did intend: 

His name was Talus, made of yron mould, 
Immoveable, rcsistlesse, without end; 

Who in his hand an yron flale did hniild, 
With which he thresht out falshood, and did 
truth unfould. 


xni 

He now went with him in this new inquest. 
Him for to aide, if aide he chaunst to neede, 
Against that cruell Tyrant, which opprest 
The faire Irena with his fonle misdeede. 

And kept the crowne in which she should suc- 
ceed : 

And now together on their way they bin, 
When as the}’- saw a Squire in squa'llid weed 
Lamenting sore his sorrowfull sad tyne, i 
With manj' bitter teares shed from his blub- 
bred ejme. 

XIV 

To whom as they approched, they espide 
A sorie sight as ever seene with eye. 

An headlesse Ladie lying him beside 
In her owne blood all wallow’ d wofully, ' ■ 
That her gay clothes did in discolour die. 
Much was he moved at that ruefull sight ; 
And flam’d with zeale of vengeance inwardly, 
He askt who had that Dame so fouly dight, 

Or whether his owne hand, or whether other 
wight ? 

XV 

‘ Ah ! woe is ra e, and well-away ! ’ [quoth hee, 
Bursting forth teares like springs out of a 
banke), 

‘ That ever I this dismall day did see ! 

Full farre was I from thinking such a pranke ; 
Yet litle losse it were, and mickle thanke, 

If I should graunt that I have doen the same, 
That I mote drinke the cup whereof she dranke, 
But that I should die guiltie of the blame 
The which another did, who now is fled with 
shame.’ 

XVI 

*Who was it then,’ (sayd ArtegaU) ‘that 
wrought y 

And why.^ doe it declare untome trew’-.’ 

‘A knight,’ [said he) ‘if knight he may be 
thought 

That did his hand in Ladies bloud embrew, 
And for no cause, hut as I shall ^mu shew. 

This day as I in solace sate hereby 
With a fajre love, whose losse I now do rew', 
There came this knight, having in companie 
This lucklesse Ladie which now here doth 
headlesse lie. 


xvii 

‘ He, whether mine seem’d fayrer in his eye, 
Or that he wexed wear}’" of his owne, 

Would change with me, hut I did it denye, 

So did the Ladies both, as may be knowne: 
But he, whose spirit was with pride upblowne, 
Would not so rest contented W’ith his right; 
But, having from his courser her downe 
throwne, 

Fro me reft mine away by lawlesse might, 

And on his steed her" set to hears her out of 
sight. 

xvin 

‘ Which w'hen his Ladie saw, she follow’d fast, 
And on him catching hold gaii loud to crie 
Not so to leave her, nor away to cast, 

But rather of his hand besought to die. 

With that his sword he drew all wrathfully, 
And at one stroke cropt off her head with 
scorne, 

In that same place whereas it now doth lie. 

So he mj'' love away with him hath borne, 
And left me here both his and mine owne love 
to morne.’ 

XIX 

‘ Aread ’ (sayd he) ‘ which way then did he 
make V 

An d by wh at markes may h e b e kn own e again e?’ 
‘ To hope ’ (quoth he) "him soone to overtake 
That hence so long departed, is but vaine ; 
But yet he pricked over yonder plaine, 

And, as I marked, bore upon his shield, 

By which it’s easie him to know againe, 

A broken sword within a bloodie field ; 
Expressing well his nature which the same 
did wield.’ 

XX 

No sooner sayd, but straight he after sent 
His yron page, who him puraew’d so light, 

As that it seem’d above the ground he went; 
For he was swift as swallow in her flight, 

And strong as Lyon in his lordly might. 

It was not long before he overtooke 
Sir Sanglier, (so deeped was that Knight) 
Whom at the first he gheased by his looke, 
And by the other markes which of his shield 
he tooke. 


XXI 

He bad him stay, and backe with him retire, 
Who, full of scoruB to be commauuded so, 

The Lady to alight did eft require, 

Whiles t he reformed that uncivill fo, 

And straight at him with all his force did go \ 
Who mov’d no more therewith, then when a 
rocke 

Is lightly stricken with some stones throw; 
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But to him leapiug lent him such a knocke, 
That on the ground he layil him like a sence- 
lesse bio eke. 

XXII 

But, eve he could him selfe recure againe, 
Him in his iron paw he seized had ; 

That when he wak’t out of his warelesse paine, 
He found him selfe unwist so ill hestad, 

That lim he could not wag : Thence he him 
lad, 

Bound like a beast appointed to the stall : 

The sight whereof the Lady sore adrad, 

And fain’d to fly for feare of being thrall ; 

But he her quickly stayd, and fosst to wend 
withall. 

XXIII 

When to the place they came, where Artegall 
that same earefull Squire did then abide, 
,He gently gan him to demaund of all 
That did betvixt him and that Squire betide : 
Who with Sterne countenance and indignant 
pride 

Did aunswere, that of all he guiltlease stood, 
Anil his accuser thereuppon defide; 

For neither he did shed that Ladies blond, 

Nor tooke away his love, bui his owne proper 
good. 

XXIV 

Well did the Squire perceive him selfe too 
weake 

To aunswere his defiamice in the field, 

And rather chose his challenge off to breake, 
Then to approve his right with speare and 
shield. 

And rather guilty chose himselfe to yield : 

But Artegall by signea percemng plain e 
That he it was not which that Lady kild, 

But that strange Knight, the fairer love to 
gaine, 

Didst cast about by sleight the truth thereout 
to straine ; 

XXV 

And sayd; ‘Now sure this doubtful! causes 
Can harmy but by Sacrament be tride, [right 
Ur else by ordele, or by blooddy fight, 

That ill perhaps mote fall to either side; 

But if ye please that I your cause decide. 
Perhaps I may all further quarrell end, 

60 ye will sweai-p. my judgement to abide.’ 
Thereto they both didfranckly condiscend, 
And to his doome with listfull eares did both 
attend. 

XXVI 

‘Sith then,’ (sayd he) ‘ye both the dead 
deny, 

And both the living Lady claime your nght, 


Let both the dead and living equally 
Devided be betwixt you here in sight, 

And each of either take his share aright : 

But looke, who does dissent from this my read, 
He for a twelve moneths day shall in despight 
Beare for his penaunce that same Ladies head, 
To witnesse to the world that she by him is 
dead.’ 

XXVII 

Well pleased with that doome was Sangliere, 
And off red streight the Ladj’' to be slaine ; 

But that same Squire, to whom she was more 
dere. 

When as he saw she should he cut in i^'aiiie, 
Did yield she rather should with him remaine 
Alive, then to him selfe he shared dead; ^ 

And rather then Ms love should suffer paine, 
He chose with shame to h eare that Ladies head ; 
True love despiseth shame, when life is cald 
in dread. 

xxvni 

Whom when so willing Artegall perceaverl ; 

‘ Not so, thou Squire,’ (he sayd) ‘ but thine I 
deeme 

The living Lady, which from thee he reaved, 
For worthy thou of her doest rightly seeme. 
And you, Sir Knight, that love so" light es- 
teeme, 

As that ye would for little leave the same, 
Take here your owne, that doth you best be- 
seem e, 

And with it beare the burden of defame, 

Your owne dead Ladies head, to tell ahrode 
your shame.’ 


XXIX 

But Sangliere disdained much hia doome, 
And sternly gan repine at his beheast ; 

Ne would for ought obay, as did become. 

To beare that Ladies head before his breast, 
Until that Talus had his pride repvest, 

And forced Mm, maulgre, it up to reare. 

Who when he saw it bootelesse to resist, 

He tooke it up, and thence with him did beare, 
As rated Spaniell takes Ms burden up for feare. 

XXX 

Much did that Squire Sir Artegall adore 
For his great justice, held in high regard, 

And as Ms Squire him offred evermore 
To serve, for w^ant of other meete reward, 

And wend with him on his adventure hard ; 
But he thereto would bj’’ no meanes consent, 
But leaving him forth on his journey far’d : 
Ne wight with Mm hut onely Talus went ; 
They two enough t’ encounter an whole Kcgi- 
men^" 
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Ajbegall heares of Flonmell, 

Does with the Pagan fight : 

Him slaies, drownes Lady Munera, 
Does race her castle quight. 


Nought ib mare lionoraLle to a Icui^ht, 

Ne bett^ doth beseeme brave chevalry, 

Then to defend the feeble in their right, 

And wrong redre&ae in such as wend awrj': 
Whilome those great Heroes got thereby*^ 
Their greatest glory for their rightfull deedes, 
And place deserved with the Gods on hy. 
Herein the noblesse of this knight exceedes, 
Who now to perils great for justice sake pro- 
ceedes. 

II 

To which as he now was uppon the way, 

He chaunst to meet a Dwarfe in hasty coarse. 
Whom he reijuir’ J his forward hast to stay, 
Till he of tidings mote with him discourse. 
Loth was the Dwarfe, yet did he stay per- 
forse, 

And gan of sundry newes his store to tell, 

As to his memory they had recourse ; 

But chiefly of the fairest Florimell, 

How she was found againe, and spousde to 
MarineU. 

in 

For this was Deny, Florimels oivne Dwarfe, 
Whom having lost, (as ye have heard why- 
leare) 

And finding in the way the scattred scarfe, 
The fortune of her life long time did feare ; 

But of her health when Artegall did heare, 
And safe returne, he was fuU inly glad, 

And askt him where and when her bridale 
cheare 

Should be solemniz’d; for, if time he had, 

He would he there, and honor to her spousall 
ad. 

IV 

‘Within three daies,’ (q[Uoth he) ‘as I do 
here, 

It will be at the Castle of the Stroud ; 

^yhat time, if naught me let. I will be tliere 
To doe her service so as I am bond ; 

But in my way, a little here beyond, 

A cursed cruell Sarazin doth wonne, 

That keepes a Bridges passage by strong 
bond, 


And many errant Knights hath there fordonne-, 
That makes all men for feare that passage ibr 
to shonne.’ 

V 

‘What mister wight,’ [quoth he) ‘and how 
far hence 

Is he, that doth to travellers such harines? ’ 

‘ He is’ [said he) ‘a man of great defence, 
Expert in battell and in deedes of armes ; 

And more emboldned by the wicked charmes, 
With which his daughter doth him still sup- 
port; 

Having gi-eat Lordships got an d go odly farmes, 
Through strong oppression of his powre extort. 
By which he stil them holds, and keepes with 
strong effort. 

VI 

‘ And dayly he his wrongs encreaseth more ; 
For never wight he lets to passe that way 
Over his Bridge, albee he rich or poore, 

But he him makes his passage-penny pay : 
Else he doth hold him backe or beat away, 
Thereto he hath a groome of evill guize, 
Whose scalp is bare, that bondage doth be- 
wray, 

Which pols and pils the poore in piteous wize; 
But he him selfe uppon the rich doth tyran- 
nize. 

VII 

‘His name is hight Pollente, rightly so, 

For that he is so puissant and strong, 

That with his powre he all doth overgo, 
iAnd makes them subject to his mighty wrong; 
And some by sleight he eke doth underfong. 
For on a Bridge he custometh to fight, 

Wliich is but narrow, but exceeding long ; 
And in the same are many trap-fals pight, 
Through which the rider downe doth fall 
through oversight. 

VIII 

^ ‘ And unilemeath the same a river flowes 
That is both swift and dangerous deepe with- 
all ; 

Into the which whom so he overthrow&s, 

All destitute of helpe doth heaiUong fall ; 
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But he him selfe through practise usual], 
Leapes forth into the iloud, and there assaies 
His foe confused through his sodaine fall, 

That horse and man he equally dismaies, 

And either both them drownes, or trayterous- 
ly slaies. 

IX 


But there the PajTiim, who that use well knew 
To fight in water, great advantage had, 

That oftentimes him nigh he overthrew : 

And eke the courser whereuppon he rad 
Could swim like to a fish, whiles he his backe 
bestrad. 

XIV 


*Theii doth he take the spoilo of them at 
will, 

Andto his daughter brings, that dwels thereby; 
Who all that comes doth take, and therewith 
The coffers of her wicked threasuiy, [fill 
Which she with wrongs hath heaped up so hy 
That many Princes she in wealth exceedes, 
And purchast aU the countrey lying ny 
With the revenue of her plenteous meedes : 
Her name is Munera, agreeing with her 
deedes. 

X 

‘ Thereto she is full faire, and rich attired, 
With golden hands and silver feete beside. 
That many Lords have her to wife desired, 
But she them all despiseth for great pride.* 

‘ Now by my life,’ fsayd he) ‘ and God to guide, 
None other way will I this daj' betake, 

But by that Bridge whereas he doth abide: 
Therefore me thither lead.’ No more he spake, 
But thitherward forthright his ready way did 
make. 

XI 

Unto the place he came within a while, 
Where on the Bridge he ready armed saw 
The Sarazin, awaytingfor some spoile: 

When as they to the passage gan to draw, 

A villaine to them came with scull all raw, 
That passage money did of them require. 
According to the custome of their law : [hire;’ 
To whom he aunswerd wroth, ‘ Loe ! there thy 
And with that word him strooke, that streight 
he did expire. 


Which oddes when as Sir Artegall espide, 

He saw no way but close with him in hast ; 
And to him driving strongly downe the tide 
Uppon his iron colder griped fast, 

That with thestrainthis wesandnighhehrast. 
There they together strove and struggled long 
Either the other from his steede to cast; 

Ne ever Artegall his griple strong [hong. 
For anything wold slacke, but still upon liim 

XV 

As when a Dolphin and a Sele are met 
In the wide cliampian of the Ocean plaine, 
With cruell chaufe their courages they whei,, 
The maysterdome of each by force to game, 
Anddreadfullbattailetwixt them do darraine: 
They snuf, they snort, they bounce, they rage, 
they rore, 

That all the sea, disturbed with their trains, 
Doth frie with fome above the surges bore. 
Such was betwixt these two the troublesome 
uprore. 

XVI 

So Artegall at length him forst forsake 
His horses backe for dread of being drownd, 
And to his handy swimming him betake. 
Eftsoones him selfe hefrom his holdunbownd, 
And then no ods at all in him hefownd ; 

For Artegall in swimming skilfull was, 

And dumt the depth of any water sownd. 

So ought each Knight, that use of perill has, 
In swimming be expert, through waters force 
to pas. 

XVII 


XII 

Which when the Pagan saw he wexed wroth, 
And streight him selfe unto the fight addrest, 
Ne was Sir Artegall bdiinde ; so both 
Together ran with ready spear es in rest. 
Eight in the midst, whereas they brest to brest 
Should meete, a trap was letten downe to fall 
Into the floud : streight leapt the Carle nnblest, 
Well weening that his foe was falne -svithall; 
But he wafi well aware, and leapt before his 
faU. 

XIII 


Then verj' doubtfidl was the warres event, 
Uncertaine w^h ether had the better side ; 

For both were skill in that experiment, 

And both in armes well traind, and throughly 
tride : 

But Artegall was better breath’d beside, 

And towards th’ end grew greater in his might, 
That his faint foe no longer could abide 
His puissance, ne beare him selfe upright ; 
But from the water to the land betook e his 
flight. 

XVIII 


There being both together in the floud, 
They each at other t^annously flew ; 

Ne ought the water cooled their whot bloud, 
But rather in them kindled choler new : 


But Artegall pursewd him still so neare 
With bright Chrysaor in his cmell hand, 
That as his head he gan a litle reare 
Above the brincke to tread upon the land, 
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He smote it off, that tumbling on the strand 
It bit the earth for very fell despight, 

And gnashed with his teeth, as if he band 
High God, whose goodnesse he despaired quight, 
Or curat the hand which did that vengeance 
on him dight. 


XIX 

His corps was carried rlowne along the Lee, 
Whose waters with his hi thy bloud it stayned ; 
But his blasphemous head, that all might see, 
He pitcht upon a pole on high ordayned ; 
Where many years it afterwards remayned, 
To be a mirrour to all mighty men, 

In whose right hands great power is contayned, 
That none of them the feeble over-ren, 

But alwaies doe their powre within just com- 
passe pen. 

XX 

That dune, unto the Castle he did wend, 

In which the Pavniras daughter did abide, 
Guarded of many which did her defend : 

Of whom he entrance sought, but was deiiide. 
And with reprochfuU blasphemy defid e, 

Beaten with atones downe from the battilment, 
That he was forced to withdraw aside, 

And bad his servant Talus to invent 
Which way he enter might without endanger- 
meiit. 

XXI 

Efts 0 ones his Page drew to the Castle gate, 
And with his iron dale at it let die, 

That all the warders it did sore amate, 

The which erewhile spake so reprochfuU^', 

And made them stoupe that looked earst so hie. 
Yet still he bet and bounst uppon the dore, 
And thmidred strokes thereon so hideouslie, 
That all the peece he shaked from the dore, 
And fiUed all the house with fears and great 
uprore, 

XXII 

With noise whereof the Lady forth appeared 
Uppon the Castle wall; and, when she saw 
The daungerous state in which she stood, she 
feared 

The sad effect of her neare overthrow ; 

And gan entreat that iron man below 
To cease his outrage, and him faire besought ; 
Sith neither force of stones which they did 
throw, [wrought, 

Nor powr of charms, which she against him 
Might otherwise prevaile, or make him cease 
for ought. 

XXIII 

But, when as yet she saw him to proceede 
Uaraov’d with praiers or with piteous thought, 


She ment him to corrupt with goodly meede ; 
And cauade great sackes with endleaae nches 
Unto thebattilment to be up brought, [fraught 
And powred forth over the Castle wall, 

That she might win some time, though dearly 
bought, 

Whilest he to gathering of the gold did fall : 
But he was nothing mov’d nor tempted 
therewithal! : 

XXIV 

But still continu’d his assault the more. 

And layd on load with his huge yron flaile, 
That at the length he has yrent the dore, 

And made way for his maister to assails ; 

Who being entred, nought did then availe 
For wight against his powre them selves to 
reare. 

Each one did flie ; their hearts began to faile, 
And hid them selves in comers here and there ; 
And eke tlieir dame halfe dead did hide her 
self for feare. 

XXV 

Long they her sought, yet no where could 
they fiude her, 

That sure they ween’d she was escapt away ; 
But Talus, that could like a lime-hound winde 
her, 

And all things secrete wisely could bewray, 
At length found out whereas she hidden lay 
Under an heape of gold. Thence he her drew 
By the faire lockes, and fowly did array 
"VYithouten pitty of her goodl)’’ hew, 

That Artegall him selfe her seemelesse plight 
did rew. 

XXVI 

Yet for no pitty would he change the course 
Of Justice, which in Talus hand did lye ; 

Who rudely hayld her forth without remorse, 
Still holding up her suppliant hands on hye, 
And kneeling at his feete submissively : 
Buthe her sup pliant hands, thosehands of gold, 
And eke her feece, those feete of silver trye, 
Which sought unrighteousnesse, and justice 
sold, ^ [them behold. 

Chopt off, and nayld on high that aU might 

XXVII 

Her selfe then tooke he by the sclender wast, 
In vaine loud cr3ring, and into the flood 
Over the Castle wall adowne her east, 

And there her drowned in the durty mud; 

But the stream B washt away her guilty blood. 
Thereafter all that mucky pelfe he tooke, 

The Bpoile of peoples evil gotten good, 

The which her sire had scrap’t by hooke and 
crooke, [brooke. 

And burning all to ashes powrid it dowue the 
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XXVIII 

Anti lastly all that Castle finite he raced. 
Even from the sole of his foundation, 

And all the hewen stones thereof delacetl, 
That there mote be no hope of reparation, 

Nor memory thereof to any nation. 

ALL which when Talus throughly had per- 
formed. 

Sir Ai-tegall undid tlie evill fashion, 

And wicked custom as of that Bridgerefourmed; 
Which done, unto his former journey he re- 
tour lie d : 

XXIX 

In which they measur’d mickle weary way, 
Till that at length nigh to the sea they drew ; 
By which as they did traveU on a da}', 

They saw before them, far as they could vew, 
Full many people gathered in a crew ; 

Whose great assembly they did much admire, 
For never there the like resort they knew. 

So towaides them thej" coasted, to enquire 
What thing so many nations met did there 
desire. 

XXX 

There they beheld a mighty (lyant stand 
Upon a rocke, and holding fortli on hie 
An huge great paire of ballance iu his hand, 
With which he boasted, in his surquedrie, 
That all the world he would weigh equallie, 

If ought he had the same to counterpoys ; 

For want whereof he weighed vanity, 

And fild his haliaunce full of irlle toys 1 
Yet was admired much of fooles, women, and 
boys. 

XXXI 

He sayd that he would all the earth uptake 
And all the sea, divided each from either : 

So would he of the fire one haliaunce make, 
And one of tli’ ay re, without or Avind or wether : 
Then would he haliaunce heaven and hell 
together, 

And all that did within them all containe, 

Of ‘all whose weight he would not misse a 
fether: 

And looke what surplus did of each remaine. 
He would to his owns part restore the same 
againe : 

XXXII 

For-why, he sayd, they all unequall were, 
And had encroched upon others share; 

Like as the sea (which plains he shewed there) 
Had worne the earth ; so did the fire the aire; 
^0 all the rest did others parts empaire, 

And so were realm es and nations run awiy. 
All which he undertooke for to repaire, 

Tn sort as they were formed aimcicntly, 

And all things would reduce unto equality. 


XXXIII 

Therefore the vulgar did about him fiocke, 
And cluster thicks unto his leasings vaiiie, 
Like foolish flies about an hony-crockc; 

In hope by him great benefite to gaine, 

And uncontrolled freedom e to obtaine. 

All which when Artegall did see and heare, 
How he mis-led the simple peoples traine, 

In sdeignfiill wize he drew unto him neare, 
And thus unto him spake, without regard or 
feare. 

XXXIV 

‘Thou that presnm’st to weigh the world 
And all things to an equall to restore, [aneAV, 
Instead of right me seemes great wrong 
dost shew, 

And far above thy forces pitch to sore ; 

For ere thou limit what is lesse or more 
In every thing, thou ought est first to know 
What was the poysc of eveiy^ part of yore: 
And looke then hoAV much it dntli overflow 
Or faile thereof, so much is more then just to 
trow. 

XXXV 

‘For at the first they all created were 
In goodly measure by their Makers might; 
And weighed out in ballaunces so nere, 

That not a dram was missing of their right t 
The earth was in the middle centie pight, 

In which it doth immoveable abide, 

Hemd in with watem like a wall in sight, 
And they with aire, that not a drop can slide: 
A 1 which the heavens containe, and in their 
courses guide, 

XXXVI 

'Such heavenly justice doth among them 
raine, 

That every one doe know their certaine bound. 
In which they doe these many yeares remaine, 
And mongst them al no change hath yet heene 
found ; [pound. 

But if thou now shouldst weigh them new in 
We are not sure they would so long remaine : 
All change isperillous, and all chanuceunsound. 
Therefore leave off to weigh them all againe, 
Till we may be assur’d they shall their course 
retaine.’ 

XXXVII 

‘Thou foolishe Elfe,’ (said then the Gyant 
wroth) 

‘ Seest not how badly all things present bee, 
And each estate quite out of order goth ? 

The sea it selfe do est thou not plainely see 
Encroch uppon the land there under thee if 
And th’ earth it selfe how daily its increast 
By all that dying to it turned be • 
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Were it not good that wrong were then surceast, 
i^dfrom the moat that some were given to the 
least? 


XXXVIII 

' Therefore I will throw downe these moun- 
taines hie, 

And make them levell with the lowly plaine; 
These towring rocks, which reach unto the skie, 
I will thrust downe into the deepest maine, 
And, as they were, them equalize againe. 
Tyrants, that make men suhj ect to their law, 

I will snppresse, that they no more may raine ; 
And Lorrtmgs curbe that commons over-aw, 
And all the wealth of rich men to the poore will 
draw.’ 


XXXIX 

‘ Of things unseene how canst thou deeme 
aright,’ 

Then answered the righteous Artegall, [sight? 
‘Sith thou misdeem’st so much of things in 
What though the sea with waves contmuall 
Doe Bate the earth, it is no more at all ; 

Ne is the earth the lesse, or loseth ought, 

For whatsoever from one place doth fall 
Is with the tide unto another brought : 

For there is nothing lost, that may be found if 
sought. 

XL 

‘ Likewise the earth is not augmented more 
By all that diung into it doe fade ; 

For of the earth they formed were of yore : 
IIow ever gay their blossome or their blade 
Doe flourish now, they into dust shall vade. 
What wrong than is it, if that when they die 
They turn e to that whereof they first were made? 
All in the powre of their great Maker lie : 

All creatures must obey the voice of the Most 
Hie. 


XLT 

‘They live, they die, like as he doth ordaine, 
Ne ever any asketh I’eason why. 

The hils doe not the lowly dales disdaine, 

The dales doe not the lofty hils envy. 

He maketh Kings to sit in soverainty ; 

He maketh subjects to their powre obay ; 

He pulleth downe, he setteth up on hy ; 

He gives to this, from that he takes away, 

For all we have is his : what he list doe. he 
may. 

XLII 

‘ What ever thing is done by him is donne, 
Ne any may his mighty will withstand ,■ 

Ne any may his soveraine power shonne, 

Ne loose that he hath bound with stedfast 
hand. 


In vaine therefore doest thou now take in hand 
To call to count, or weigh his workes anew, 
ViTiose counsels depth thou canst not under- 
stand ; 

Sith of things subject to thy daily vew 
Thou doest not know the causes, nor their 
courses dew. 


XLIII 

‘ For take thy hallaunce, if thou be so wise, 

And weigh the winde that under heaven doth 
blow ; 

Or weigh the light that in the East doth rise ; 

Or weigh the thought that from mans mind 
doth flow : 

But if the weight of these thou canst not show, 

Weigh but one word which from thy lips doth 
fall: 

For how canst thou those greater secrets know, 

That doest not Know the least thing of them all? 

Ill can he rule the great that cannot reach the 
small.’ ■ 


XLIV 

Therewith the Gyant much abashed sayd, 
That he of little things made reckoning light ; 
Yet the least word that ever could he layd 
Within his hallaunce he could way aright. 

‘ Which is ’ (sayd he) ‘ more heavy then in 
weight, 

The right or wrong, the false or else the trew ? ’ 
He answered that he would try it streight ; 

So he the words into his hallaunce threw, 

But streight the winged words out of his bal- 
laiince flew. 


XLV 

Wroth wcxt he then, and sayd that words 
were light, 

Ne would within his hallaunce well abide : 

But he coidd justly weigh the wrong or light. 
‘ Well tlieii,’ sayd Artegall, ‘ let it be tride : 
First in one ballance set the tnie aside.’ 

He did so first, and then the false he layd 
In th’ other scde 5 but still it downe did slide, 
And by no meane could in the weight be stayd ; 
For by no meanes the false will vrith the truth 
be wayd. 

XLVI 

‘ Now take the right likewise,’ sayd Artegale, 
‘And counterpeiae the same with so much 
■wrong.’ 

So first the right he put into one scale, 

And then the Gyant strove with puissance 
strong 

To fill the other scale with so much wrong ; 
But aU the wrongs that he therein could lay 
Might not it peise; yet did he labour long. 
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And swat, and chaufd, and proved everyway : 
Yet allthewrong’s couldnotalitle right downe 
way. 

XLVII 

Which when he saw he greatly grew in rage, 
And almost would his balances have broken ; 
But Artegall him fairely gan asswage, 

And said, ' Be not upon thy balance wroken, 
For they doe nought but right or wrong be- 
token; 

But in the mind the doome of right must bee: 
And so likewise of words, the which be spoken, 
The eare must be the ballance, to decree 
And judge, whether with truth orfalshood they 
agree. 

XLVIII 

‘ But set the truth and set the right aside, 
For they with wrong or falshood will not fare, 
And put two wrongs together to be tride, 

Or else two falaes, of each eciuall share, 

And then together doe them both compare; 
For truth is one, and right is ever one,’ 

So did he ; and then plaine it did appeare, 
Whether of them the greater were attone; 
But right sate in the middeat of the beame 
alone. 

XLIX 

But he the right from thence did thrust away, 
For it was not the right which he did seeke, 
But rather strove extremities to way, 

Th’ one to diminish, th’ other for to eeke; 

For of the meane he greatly did misleeke. 
Whom when so lewdly minded Talus found, 
Appro ching nigh unto him, cheeke by cheeke, 
He shoulderedhim from off the higher ground, 
And, down the rock him throwing, in the sea 
him dround. 

L 


That when the people, which had therelrt 
Long wayted, saw his sudden desolation, 
They gan to gather in tumultuous rout, 

And mutining to stirre up civill faction 
For certaine losse of so great expectation : 
For well they hoped to have got great good, 
And wondrous riches by his inaovation. 
Therefore resolving to revenge his blood 
They rose in annes, and all in battell order 
stood. 


LII 

Which lawlessB multitude him comming too 
In warlike wise when Artegall did vew, 

He much was troubled, ne wist what to doo : 
For loth he was his noble hands t’ embrew 
In the base blood of such a rascall crew ; 

And otherwise, if that he should retire, 

He fear'd least they with shame would him 
pursew : 

Therefore he Talus to them sent t’ inijuirB 
The cause of their array, and truce for to desire. 


LIII 

But soone as they him nigh approching spide, 
They gan with all their weapons him assay, 
And rudely stroke at him on every side ; 

Yet nought they could him hurt, ne ought dis- 
may ; 

But when at them he with his flaile gan lay, 
He lilte a swarme of flyes them overthrew ; 
Ne any of them durst come in his way, 

But here and there before his presence flew, 
And hid themselves in holes and bushes from 
his vew. 


LIV 


Like as a ship, whom cruell tempest drives 
Upon a rocke with homble dismay, 

Her shattered ribs in thousand peeces rives. 
And spoyling all her geares and goodly ray 
Does make hcrselfe misfortunes piteous pray. 
So downe the cliffs the wretched Gyant tum- 
bled; 

His battred ballances in peeces lay, 

His timbered bones all broken rudely rumbled : 
So was the high-aspyring with huge mine 
humbled. 


As when a Faulcon hath with nimble flight 
Flowne at a flush of Ducks foreb]j^ the brooke, 
The trembling foule dismay d with dreadfull 
sight 

Of death, the which them almost overtooke, 
Doe hide themselves from herastonying looke 
Amongst the flags and covert round about. 

I When Talus saw they all the field foraooke, 
And none appear’d of all that raskaU rout, 

To Artegall he turn’d and went with him 
I throughout. 
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With great amazement they were atupefide; 
And said, that surely Florimell it was, 

Or if it were not Florimell so tride, 

That Florimell her selFe she then did pas. 

So feeble skill of perfect things the vulgar has. 

XVIII 

■Which when as Marmell beheld lilcewise, 

He was therewith exceedingly dismayd, 

Ne ■\rist he what to thinke, or to devise; 

But, like as one whom f sends had made afitayd, 
He long astonisht stood, ne ought he sayd, 

Ns ought he did, but with fast fixed eies 
He gazed atiU, upon that snowy mayd; 

Whom ever as he did the more avize, 

The more to he true Florimell he did surmize. 

XIX 

' As when two aunnes app eare in the nsure skye, 
Mounted in Pheebus charet fierie bright, 

Both darting forth faire beames to each mans 
eye, 

And both adorn’d with lamp as of flaming light; 
All that behold so strange prodigious sight, 
Not Icn owing natm’es works, nor what to weene, 
Are rapt with wonder and mth rare affright. 
So stood Sir Marinell, when he had seene 
Thasemblant of this false by his faire beauties 
Queene. 

XX 

All which when Artagall, who aU this while 
Stood in the preasse close covered, well ad- 
vewed, 

And saw that boasters pride and graceless e 
guile, 

He could no longer beare, but forth issewed, 
And unto aU himselfe there open shewed, 

And to the boaster said ; ‘ Thou loseU base, 
That hast with borrowed plumes thy selfe en- 
dowed, 

And others wortli with leasings doest deface, 
WhEn they are all restor’d thou shalt rest in 
disgrace. 

XXI 

‘That shield, which thou doest beare, was it 
indeed 

Which this dayes honour sav’d to Marinell: 
But not that arrae, nor thou the man, I reed. 
Which didst that service unto Florimell. 

For proofe shew forth thy sword, and let it tell 
What strokes, what dre'adfuU stourc, it stird 
this day ; 

Or shsw the wounds wliich unto tliee befell ; 
Or shew the sweat with which thou diddest 
sway 

So sharp e a hattell. that so many did dismay. 


XXII 

‘But this the sword which wi'ought those 
cruell stounds, [beare, 

Aud this the arme the which that shield did 
And these the signs ’ (so shewed forth his 
wounds) 

‘By which that glorie gotten doth app care. 

As for tills Ladie, which he sheweth here, 

Is not (I wager) Florimell at all ; 

But some fayre Franion, fit for such a fere, 
That by misfortune in his hand did fall.’ 

For proofe whereof he had them Florimell 
^rth call. 

XXIII 

So forth the noble Ladie was ybrought, 
Adorn’d with honor and all comely grace : 
"Whereto her bashful shamefastnesse ywrought 
A great increase in her faire blushing face, 

As roses did with lilies interlace; 

For of those words, the which that boaster 
threw. 

She inly yet conceived great disgrace : 

Whom when as aU tlie people such did vew, 
They shouted loud, and signes of gladuesse all 
did shew. 

XXIV 

Then did he set her hy that snowy one. 

Like the true saint beside the image set, 

Of both their beauties to make paragone 
And triall, whether should the honor get 
Streight-way, so so one as both together met, 
Th’ enchaunted Damzell vanisht into nought : 
Her snowy substance melted as with heat, 

Ne of that goodly hew remayned ought, 

But th’ emptie girdle which about her wast was 
wrought 

XXV 

As when the daughter of Thaumantes faire 
Hath in a watry cloud displayed wide 
Her goodly how, which paints the liquid ajure, 
That all men wonder at her colours pride ; 

AU suddenly, ere one can looke aside, 

The glorious picture vanisheth away, 

Ne any token doth thereof abide : 

So did" this Ladies goodly forme decay, 

And into nothing goe, ere one could it bewi’a)’’, 

XXVI 

■Which when as ail that present were beheld, 
They stricken were with great astonishment, 
And their faint harts irith senselesse horrout 
qiield, 

To see the thing, that seem’d so excellent. 

So stolen from their fancies wonderment 
That what of it became none understood: 

And Braggadochio .selfe with dreripae^it 
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So datinted was in his despeyring mood, 

That like a lifeless b corse immoveable ne 
stood. 

XXVII 

But Artegall that golden belt uptookc, 

The which of all her spoylc was onely left ; 
Which was not hers, as many it mistooke, 

But FlorinieUs owne girdle, from her reft 
While she was flying, like a weary weft, 

From that foule monster which did her eom- 
pcll 

To perils great ; wliich he unbuckling eft 
Presented to the fayreat Florimell, 

Who round about her tender wast it fitted 
well. 

XXVIII 

Full many Ladies often had assayd 
About their middles that faire belt to knit ; 
And many a one suppos’d to be a mayd : 

Yet it to none of all their loynes would fit, 

Till Florimell about her fastned it. 

ISuch power it had, that to no womans wast 
By any skill or labour it would sit, 

Unlesse that she were continent and chast. 
But it would lose or breake, that many had 
disgi’ast 


Whilest thus they busied were bout Flori- 
mell, 

And boastful! Braggadochio to defame, 

Sir Guy on, as by fortune then befell, 

Forth from the thickest preaase of people 
came, [dame ; 

His owne good steed, which he had stolne, to 
And th’ one hand seizing on his golden bit, 
With th’ other drew his sword ; for with the 
same 

lie ment the thiefe there deadly to have smit ; 
And, had he not bene held, he nought had 
fayld of it, 

XXX 

Thereof great hurly-burly moved was 
Thxoughoxit the hall for that same waiiikej 
horse; 

For Braggadochio would not let him pas, 

And Guy on would him algates have perform Bj 
O r it approve upon his carrion corse. 

Which troublous stii-re wheu Artegall per-| 
ceived, 

He nigh them drew to stay th’ avengers forse. 
And gan inquire how was that steed bereaved. 
Whether by might extort, or else by slight 
deceaved ? 

XXXI 

Who all that piteous atorie, which befeU 
About that wofull couple which wore slaine, 


And their young bloodie babe to him gan tell ; 
With whom whiles he did in the wood re- 
main e, 

His horse purloyned was by subtill train e, 

For which he chalcngcd the thiefe to fight : 

But he for nought could him thereto coii- 
straine ; 

For as the death he bated such despight, 

And rather hail to lose then trie in armes his 
right. 

XXXII 

Which Artegall well hcai-ing, (though no 
more 

By law of armes there needs ones right to trie, 
As was the wont of warlike knights of yore, 
Then that his foe should him the field denie,) 
Yet, further right by tokens to rlescrie, 

He askt wbat privie tokens he did beare ? 

Hf that’ (said Guyon) ‘may you satisfie, 
Within his mouth a blacks spot doth appeare, 
Shapt like a horses shoe, who list to seeke it 
there.’ 

XXXIII 

Whereof to make due tryall, one did take 
The horse in hand within" his mouth to looke: 
But with his heeles so sorely he him strakc. 
That all his ribs he quite in peeces broke, 
That never word from that day forth he spoke, 
Another, that would seeme to have more wit, 
Him by the bright embroderedhed-stalltooke ; 
But by the shoulder him so sore he bit, 

That he him maymed quite, and alibis 
shoulder split. 


XXXIV 

Ne he his mouth would open unto wight, 
Untill that Guy on selfe unto him spake, 

And called Brigadore, (s 0 ivas he hight,) 
Whose voice so sooue as he did undertake, 
Eftsoones he stood as still as any stake, 

And sufl'red all his secret marke to see : 

And, when as he him nam’d, for joy he brake 
His bands, and follow’d him with gladfullglee, 
And friskt, and floug aloft, and louted low on 
knee, 

XXXV 

Thereby Sir Artegall did plain e areed 
That unto him the horse belong’d, and sayd ; 

‘ Lo tliere ! Sir Guyon, take to you the steed, 
As he with golden saddle is arayd, 

And let that losell, plainely now displayd, 
Hence fare on foot, till he an horse have 
gayned.’ 

But the proud boaster gan his doome upbrayd, 
And him revil’d, and rated, and disdayned,” 
That juiilgement so unjust against him had 
ordavned. 




XXXVI 

Much was the Imight incenst with his lewd 
w'ord 

To have revenged that his villeny; 

And thrise did lay his hand upon his sword, 
To have him slaine, or dearely doeu aby : 

But Guyon did his choler pacifv, 

(Saying, ‘ Sir knight, it would dishonour bee | 
To you that are our judge of equity, I 

To wreake your wrath on such a carle as hee . 
It’s punishment enough that all his shame doe 
see.’ 

XXXVII 

So did he mitigate Sir Artegall ] 

But Talus by the backs the boaster lient, 

And drawing him out of the open hall 
Upon him did inflict this punishment : 

First he his beard did shave, and fowly shent, 
Then from him reft his shield, and it ren- 
verst, 

And blotted out his armesmth falshood blent. 
And himselfe baffuld, and his arracs iinherst^ 
And broke his sword in twaine, and all his 
armour sperat. 

xxxvni 

The whiles his guilefull groome was fled away, 
But vaine it was to thinke from him to flie; 
Who overtaking him did diaaray, 

And all his face deform’d with mfamie, 


[And out of court him scourged openly. 

I So ought all faytours that true knighthood 
I shame, 

I And ames dishonour with base villanie, 
i Fromall brave knightsbe banishtwith defame; 
For oft their lewdnes blotteth good deserts 
I with blame. 

I XXXIX 

Now when these counterfeits were thus un- 
Dut of the fore-side of their forgerie, [ cased 
And in the sight of aU men deane disgraced, 
All gan to jest and gibe full merilie 
At the remembrance of their knaverie : 

Ladies can laugh at Ladies, Knights at 
Knights, 

To t hink e with how great vaunt of braverie 
He them abused through his aubtill slights, 
And what a glorious shew he made iu all 
their sights. 

XL 

There leave we them in pleasure and repast, 
Spending their joyous dayes and gludfull 
And tailing usurie of time fore-past, [nights, 
With aH deai-e delices and rare delights, 

Fit for such Ladies and such lovely knights ; 
And tume we here to this faire furrowes end 
Our wearie yokes, to gather fresher sp rights, 
That, when as time to Artegall shall tend, 

We on his first adventure may him forward 
send. 


CANTO IV. 

ArtBgail dcaleth right lictwixt 
Two brethren that doe strive : 
Saves Terpine from the gallow tree, 
And doth from death reprive. 


1 

Wiioso upon him selfe will take the skill 
True Justice unto people to divide, 

Had neede have mightie hands for to fulfill 
That which he doth with righteous doorae 
decide, 

And for to maister -wrong and puissant pride; 
For vaiiiD it is to deeme of things aright, 

And makes wrong doers justice to deride, 
Unlesse it be perfonn’d with dreadlesse might ; 
For pcvTc is the right hand of Justice ti’uely 
hight, 

IT 

Therefore whylome to knights of great em- 
prise 

The charge of Justice given was in trust, 


That they might execute her judgements 
wise, [lust, 

And with their might beat down e licenlious 
Which proudl}^ didimpugne her sentence just ; 
"Whereof no braver president this day 
Kemaiues on earth, preserv’d from yron rust 
Of rude oblivion and long times decay. 

Then this of Artegall, which here we have 
to say. 

Ill 

Who having lately left that lovely payre, 
Enlincked fast in wedlockes loy all 'bond, 

Bold Marin ell with Florimell the fayre. 

With whom great feast and goodly glee he 
fond, 

Departed from the Castle of the Stroud 
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To follow his adventures first intent, 

Which long agoe he taken had in bond : 

Ne wight with him for his assistance went, 
But that great yron groome, his gard and 
government. 

TV 

With whom, as he did passe by the sea shore, 
lie chaunst to come whereas two comely 
Squires, 

Both brethren, whom one wonibe together bore. 
But stirred up with different desires, 

Together strove, and kindled wrathfull fires : 
And them beside two seeinely damzclls stood, 
By all meanes seeking to asswage tlicir ires , 
Now with fairs words, but words md little good, 
Now with sharps threats, but threats the more 
increast their mood. 


And there before them stood a Coffer strong 
Fast bound on every side with iron bands, 
But seeming to have auffred mickle wrong, 
EiUier by being wreckt uppon the sands. 

Or being carried farre from fotraine lands. 
Seem'd that for it these Squires at ods did 
fall, [hands ; 

And bent against them selves their cruell 
But evermore those Damzells did forestall 
Their furious encounter, and their fiercenesse 
pail. 


But fimiely fixt they were with dint of sword 
And battaiies do ub trull pro of e their rights to 
Ne other end their fury would afford, [tiy, 
But what to them Fortune would justify : 

So stood they both in readinesse thereby 
To joyne the combate 'with cruell intent, 
When Artegall, arriving happily, 

Did stay a while their greedy bickennent, 

Till he had questioned the cause of their | 
dissent. 

VII 

To whom the elder did this aiinswere frame: 
‘Then weete ye, Sir, that we two brethren be, 
To whom our sire, Milesio by name, 

Did equally bequeath his lands in fee, 

Two Hands, which ye there before you see 
Not farre in sea ; of which the one appeares 
But like a little Mount of small degree, 

Yet was as great and wide, ere many yeares, 
As that same other Isle, that greater bredth 
now beares. 

VIII 

‘ But tract of time, that all things doth 
decay, [spare, 

And t.biH devouring Sea, that naught doth 


The most part of my laud hath washt away, 
And thrown e it up unto my brothers share: 

So his Bucrcaserl, but mine did empaire. 

Before which time I lov’d, as was my lot, 

That further mayd, hight Philtera the faire, 
With whom a goodly doure I should have got, 
And should have juyiieil bone to her in ■wed- 
locks knot. 

IX 

‘ Then did my younger brother, Amidas, 

Love that same other Damzell, Lucy bright, 
To whom but little dowre allotted was r 
Her vertue w'as the dn-wre that did delight. 
What better do-wre can to a dame be higlit? 
But now, when Philtra saw my lands decay 
And former livelod fayle, .she left me quight. 
And to my brother did cllope streight way , 
Who, taking her from me, his owno love left 
astray. 

X 

She, seeing then her selfe forsaken so, 
Through dolorous despaire which she cou- 
ceyverl, 

Into the Sea her selfe did headlong throw, 
Thinking to have her griefe by death be- 
reaved : 

But see how much her purpose was deceaved ! 
Whileat thus, amidst the billowes beating of 
her, [weaved, 

Twixt life and death long to and fro she 
She chaunst unwares to light npponthis coffer, 
Which to her in that daunger hope of life did 
offer. 


‘ The -wi’etched mayd, that earst desir’d to die; 
When as the paine of death she tasted had, 
And hut halfe seeiie his ugly visnomie, 

Gan to repent that she had bceiie so mad 
For any death to chaunge life, though most 
bad: 

And catching hold of this Sea-beaten chest, 
(The lucky Pylot of her passage sad,) 

After long tossing in the seas distrest, 

Her weary barke at last uppon mine Isle did 
rest. 

XII 

‘ Where I by chaunce then wandring on the 
shore 

Did her espy, and through my good endevour 
From dreadfiill mouth of death, which threat- 
ned sore [her. 

Her to have swallow’d up, did helpe to save 
She then, in recompenee of that great favour 
Which I on her bestowed, bestowed on me 
The portion of that good which Fortune gave 
her, ^ 
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Together with her selfc in lio^vTy free ; 

Both goodly portions, hut of both the better 
she. 

XIII 

‘ Yet in this coffer which she -with her brought 
Great threasure sithence we did finde con- 
tained, 

Which as our owne we tonke, and soit thought; 
But this same other Danizell since hath fained 
That to her self a that threasure appertained; 
And that she did transport the same by sea. 
To bring it to her husband new ordained, 

But suflfred cruell shipwracke by the way : 
But whether it be so or no, I can not say. 


^But, whether it indeede be so or no. 

This doe I say, that what so good or ill 
Or God or fortune unto me did throw, 

Not wronging a.ny other by my will, 

I hold mine owne, and so will hold it still. 

And though my land he first did winne away, 
And then my love, (though now it little skill) 
Yet my good lucke he shall not likewise pray, 
But I >vill it defend whilst ever that I may.' 


So ha\nng sayd, the younger did ensew : 

^ Full true it is what so about our land 
My brother here declared hath to you : 

But not for it this ods twixt us doth stand, 
But for this threasure throwne uppon his 
strand ; 

Which weU I prove, as shall appears by triall. 
To be this maides mth whom I fastned hand. 
Known by good mai’kes and perfect good 
espiall: [deniall.’ 

Therefore it ought he rendred her without 

XVI 

When they thus ended had, the Knight 
began : 

‘ Certes, your strife were easie to accord, 

Would ye remit it to some righteous man.’ 
‘Unto yours elfe,’ said they, 'we give our 
word, 

To bide that Judgement ye shall us afford.’ 
‘Then for ass'urance to my doome to stand. 
Under my foots let each lay downs his sword ; 
And then you shall my sentence understand.’ 
So each of them layd downs his sword out of| 
his hand. 

XVII 

Then ArtegaU thus to the younger sayd : 

‘ Now tell me, Amidas, if that ye may, 

Your brothers land the which the sea hath layd 
Unto your part, and pluckt from his away, 


Bv what good right doe you withhold this 
day?’ 

‘What other right,’ (quoth he) ‘should you 
esteeme, 

But that the sea it to my share did lay? ’ 
‘Your right is good,’ (sayd he) ‘and so I 
deeme, [should sceme.’ 

That what the sea unto you sent your own 

XVIII 

Then turning to the elder thus he sayd : 
‘Now, Bracidas, let this likewise be showiie ; 
Your brothers threasure, which from him is 
strayd, 

Being the ^owr>" of his wife well knowne, 

By what right doe you claime to be your 
owne?’ [esteeme, 

‘ What other right,’ (quoth he) ‘ should you 
But that the sea hath it unto me throwne ? ’ 

‘ Your right is good,’ (sayd he) ‘ and so I 
deeme, [ should seeme. 

That what the sea unto you sent your own 


‘ For e^uall right in equall things doth stand ; 
For what the mighty Sea hath once possest, 
And plucked quite ^om all possessors hand, 
Whether hy rage of waves that never rest, 

Or else by wracke that wretches hath distrest, 
He may dispose by his imperial! might, 

As thing at randoii left, to whom he list. 

So, Amidas, the land was yours first hight ; 
And so the threasure yours is, Bracidas, by 
right’ 

XX 

When he his sentence thus pronomiced had. 
Both Amidas and Philtra were displeased ; 
But Bracidas and Lucy were right glad, 

And on the threasure by that judgement 
sensed, 

So was their discord by this doome appeased, 
And each one had his right Then ArtegaU, 
When as their sharpe contention he had ceased, 
Departed on his way, as did befall, 

To follow his old quest, the which him forth 
did call. 

XXI 

So as he travelled uppon the way, 

He chauust to come, where happily he spide 
A rout of many peeple farre away ; 

To whom his course he hastily applide, 

To weete the caus e of their assemblaunce wide : 
To whom when he approched neare in sight, 
[An uncouth sight) he plainely then descride 
To be a troupe of women, warlike dight, 

With weapons in their hands as ready for to 
fight. 
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XXII I That ve were runne ao fondly far astray 


And in the midst of them lie aa^v a Knight, 
With both his hands behindc himpinnoed hard, 
And round about his necke an halter tight, 
And ready for the gallow-tree prepard : 

His face was cov’-ered, and his head was bar’d, 
That who he was uneath was to descrj*-; 

And with full heavy heart •with them he far’d, 
litiev’d to the soule, and groning inwardly, 
That he of womens hands so base a death 
should dy. 

XXIII 

But thB3^ like t3n'ants mercilesse, the more 
Kejo3’’ced at his miserable case. 

And him reviled, and reproched sore 
With bitter taunts and termes of vile disgrace. 
Now when as Artegall, arriv’d in place, 

Did aske what cause brought that man to 
decay, 

They round about him gan to swarme apace, 
Meaning on him their cruell hands to lay, 

And to have wrought unwares some villanous 
assay. 

XXIV 

But he was so one aware of their ill minde, 
And drawing backe deceived their intent: 

Yet, though him selfe did shame oii woman- 
kinde 

His mighty hand to .shend, he Talus sent 
To wrecke on them their follies hardyment : 
Who with few sowces of his yron flale 
Dispersed all their troupe incontinent, 

And sent them home to tell a piteous tale 
Of their vaine prowesse turned to their proper 
bale, 

XXV 

But that same wretched man, ordayncd to 
die, 

They left behind them, glad to be so quit: 
Him Talus tooke out nf perplexitie, 

And horrour of fowle death for Knight unfit, 
Who more then losse of life ydreadetf it; 

And, him restoring unto living light, 

So brought unto Ms Lord, where he did sit 
Beholding aU that womanish weake fight ; 
Wliom soone as he beheld he knew, and thus 
behight ; 

XXVI 

^ Sir Turpine ! hapless e man, what make you 
here ? [tion. 

Or have you lost 3"our selfe and 3’our discre- 
Tliat ever in this wretched case ye were ? _ 

Or have 3’e yeelded you to proude oppression 
Of womens powre, that boast of mens sub- 
jection? 

Or else what other deadly dismall day 
Is falne on vou by heavens hard direction 


As for to lead your selfe unto your owiie 
decay? ’ 

XXVII 

Much was the man confounded in his mind, 
Parth' with shame, and partW with dismay, 
That "all astonislit lie him selfe did find. 

And little had for his excuse to 8-13% 

But oncl3’’ thus : ‘Most haplcsse well ye may 
Me justly terme, that to this shame am 
brought, [day : 

And made the scorne of Knighthod this same 
But who can scape what his owne fate hath 
■wrought ? [thought.’ 

The worke of heavens will surpassetn humaine 

XXVIII 

^ Eight true : but fault3’' men use oftentimes 
To attribute their folly nnto fate, 

And lay on heaven the guilt of their owne 
But tell, Sir Terpiii,ne let youamate [crimes. 
Your misery, how fell 3’^e in this state ?’ 
‘Thensithye needs ’"(quoth he) ‘will know 
my shame, 

And all the ill which chaunst to me of late, 

I shortly ■will to 3’-ou rehearse the same, 

In hope ye will not tume misfortune to my 
blame. 

XXTX 

* Being desirous (as all Knights are woont) 
Through hard adventures deedes of armes to 
And after fame and honour for to hunt, [tr3', 
I heard report that fai-re abrode did fly, 

That a proud Amazon did late defy 
All the brave Knights thathold of Maidenhead, 
And unto tlieni -wrought all the villany 
That she could forge in her malicious head, 
Which some hath put to shame, and many 
done be dead. 

XXX 

‘ The cause, the\" say, of this her cruell hate 
Is for the sake of Bellodant the bold, 

To whom she bore most ferv'cnt love of late, 
And, wooed him by aU the waies she could : 
But when she saw at last that he ne would 
For ought or nought be woune unto her will, 
She turn’d her love to hatred manifold, 

And for his sake vow’d to doe all the ill 
Which she could doe to Knights; which now 
she doth fulfill. 

XXXI 

•' For all those Knights, the which by force 
or guile 

She doth subdue, she fowl}^ doth entreate. ^ 
First, she doth them of warlike armes despoile, 
And cloth in womens weedes: And then -with 
threat 
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Doth them compell to 'worke, to came their 
meat. 

To spin, to card, to sew, to wash, to wring; 
Ne (loth she give them other thing to eat 
But bread and water or like feeble thing, 
Them to disable from revenge adventuring. 

xxxri 

‘Lilt if through stout disdaine of manly 
mind 

Any her proud observaunce will withstand, 
Uppon that gibbet, which is there behind, 

She causeth thcim be hang’d up out of hand; 
Tn which condition I right now did stand : 
For, being overcome by her in fight, 

And put to that base service of her band, 

I rather chose to die in lives despight, 

Then lead that shamefull life, unworthy of a 
Knight.’ 


‘ How hight that Amazon ? ’ (sayd Avtcgall) 
‘And w’here and how far lieuce docs sTie 
abide V’ [call, 

‘Her name’ (quoth he) ‘they Radigimd doC| 
A Princesse of great powre and greater pride, 
And Queene of Amazons, in armes well tride 
And sundry battels, which she hath atchieved 
With great successe, that her hath glorifide. 
And made her famous, more then is believed; 
Ke would I it have ween’d, had I not late it 
prieved.’ 


‘Now sure,’ (said he) ‘and by the faith 
that I 

To Maydenhead and noble knighthood owe, 

I will not rest till I her might doe trie, 

And venge the shame that she to Knights 
doth show. 

Therefore, Sir Terpin, from you lightly throur 
This squalid weeds, the patteme of dispaire, 
Ami wend with me, that ye may see and 
know 

How Fortune will your ruin’d name repaire 
And knights of Maidenhead, whose praise she 
would empaire,’ 


With that, like one that hopelesse was de- 
pr^w’d 

From deathes dore at which he lately lay, 
Those yron fetters wherewith he was gyv’d, 
The badges of reproch, he threw away, 

And niinbly did him chght to guide the way 
XJnto the dwelling of that Amazone : 

Which was from thence not past a mile or 
tway, 


! A goodly citty and a mighty one, 

The which, of her owuc name, she called 
lladegone. 

XXXVI 

Where they arriving by the watchman were 
Dcsi^ried streight; who all the city warned 
How that three warlike persons did appeare, 
(Jf which the one him seem'd a Knight all 
I armed, 

And th’ other two well likely to have harm ed. 
Efts rj ones the people all to bam esse ran, 

And like a sort of Bees in clusters swarmed : 
Erelong their Queene her selfe,halfe like a man, 
Came forth into the rout, and them t’ array 
began. 

XXXVII 

And now the Knights, being arrived neare, 
Did beat uppon the gates to enter in ; 

And at the Porter, skoming them so few. 
Threw many threats, if they the towns did 
win, 

To teare his flesh in peeces for his sin ; 

Which when as Radigund there comming 
heard, 

Her heart for rage did grate, and teeth did grin. 
She b ad th at s tr ei ght th e gates sh oul d be iinb ard. 
And to them way to make with weapons well 
prepanl. 

xxxyiii 

Soone as the gates were open to them sel, 
They pressed forward, entraunce to have 
made; 

But in the middle way they were ymet 
With a sharp e showre’ of arrow es, which them 
staid, 

And better bad advise, ere they assaid 
Unlmowen perill of hold womma pride. 

Then all that rout uppon them rudely laid, 
And heaped strokes so fast on every side, 

And arrowes haild so thicke, that they couid 
not abide. 

XXXIX 

But Radigund her selfe, when she espide 
Sir Terpin, from her direfull doome acquit, 

So cruell doale amongst her maides divide 
T’ avenge that shame they did on him commit, 
All sodainely enflam’d with fiirious fit 
Like a fell Lion esse at him she flew, 

And on his head-peece him so fiercely smit, 
That to the gi'ound him quite she overthrew, 
Dismayd so with the stroke that he no colours 
knew. 

XL 

Soone as she saw him on the ground to gro* 
veil, 

She lightly to him leapt; and in his necke 
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Her proud footc setting, at his head did levell, 
Weening at once her wrath on him to wreake 
And his contempt, that did her judg’ment 
breake. 

As when a Beare hath seiz’d her cruell clawes 
Uppoii the carkasse of some beast too weake, 
l^roudl}” stands over, and a while doth pause 
To heare the piteous beast pleading her plain- 
tiff e cause. 

XLI 

Whom when as Artegall in that distress e 
Iiy chaunce beheld, he left the bloudy slaugh- 
ter 

In which he swam, and ranne to his redresse: 
There her assayliug tiercely fresh, he rauglit 
her ‘ [her; 

Such an huge stroke, that it of sence distraught 
And had she not it warded warily, 

It had depriv’d her mother of a daughter; 
Nathlesse for all the powre she did apply 
It made her stagger oft, and stare with ghastly 
eye. 

xm 

Like to an Eagle, in his kingly pride 
Soring through his wide Empire of the aire 
To weather hia brode sailes, by chaunce hath 
apidc 

A Goshauke, which hath seized for her share 
Uppon some fowls that should her feast pre- 
pare ; 

With ihreadfull force he flies at her bylivc, 
That with his souce, which none" enduren 
dare, 

Her from the quarrey he away doth drive, 

And from her griping pounce the greedy prey 
doth rive. 

xmi 

But, soone as she her sence recover’d had, 

She fiercely towards him her selfe gan ilight. 
Through vengeful wrath and sdeignfull pride 
half mad ; 

For never had she suffred such despight : 

But ere she could joyne hand with him to 
fight, 

Her warlike maides about her fiockt so fast, 
That Uiey disparted them, maugre their 
might, 

And with their troupes did far asunder cast; 
But mongst the rest the fight did untill evening 
last. 

XLIV 

And every whde that mighty yron man 
With his" strange weapon, never .font in 
warre, 

Them sorely vext, and courst, and overran, 
And broke their howes, and did their shooting 
marre, 


That none of all the many once did darre 
Him to assault, nor mice approach him nie; 
But like a sort of sheepe dispersed farre 
For dread of their devouring enemie, 

Through all the fields and vallies did before 
him flie. 

XLV 

But when as dates fairc shinie-heame, yclowd- 
ed 

With fcarefull shadowes of deformed night, 
Warn’d man and beast in quiet rest be shroivd- 
ed, 

Bold Badiguiid with sound nf trump e on liighL, 
Oausi all her people to surcease from fight ; 
And gathering them unto her citties gate, 
Made them all enter in before her sight ; 

And all the -wounded, and the w-eake in state, 
To be coiivayed in, ere she would once rctraic, 

XU VI 

When thus the field -was voided all aivay, 
And all things quieted, the Elfin Knight, 
Weary of toUe and travell of th.'it day, 

Caiisd his pa-vilion to be richly pight 
Before the city gate, in open sight; 

Where he him selfe did rest iiTsafdty 
Together with Sir Terpin all that night; 

But Talus usde, in times of jeopardy, 

To keepe a nightly w^atch for dread of treach 
ery. 

XLVII 

But Radiguud, full of lieart-giia-\nng griefe 
For the rebuke which she sustain’d that day, 
Could take no rest, ne would receive reliefe"; 
But tossed in her troublous miiide what way 
She mote revenge that blot which on her lay. 
There she resolv’d her selfe in single fight 
To try her Fortune, and his force assay, 
Rather then see her peoide spoiled quight, 

As she had seene that flay, a disaventerous 
sight. 

XLV III 

She called forth to her a trusty mayi, 
Wliom she thought fittest for that businesse ; 
Her name was Clarin, and thus to her saj^d: 

‘ Goe, damzell, quickly, doe thy selfe addresse 
To doe the message which I shall express e. 
Goe thou unto that stranger Faery Knight, 
Who yeester day drove us to such distress e; 
Tell, that to morrow I -with him wil fight, 

And trj' in equall field whether hath greater 
might. 

xnx 

' But these conditions doe to him propound ; 
That if I vanquishe him, he shall obay 
My law, and ever to my lore be bound; 

And so will T, if me he vanquish may, 
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What ever he shall like to doe or sav. 

Goe straight, and take with thee to witnesae 
Sixe of th3^ fellowes of the heat array, [it 
And beare with you both -wine and juncates fit, 
And bid him eate : henceforth he oft shall 
hungry sit,’ 


L. 

The Damzell straight obayd, and putting all 
In readiiicsse, forth to the Towne-gate went; 
Where, sounding loud a Trumpet from the wall, 
Unto those -warlike Knights she warning sent. 
Then Talus forth issuing from the tent 
Unto the wall his way did fearelesse take, 

To weeton what that trumpets sounding 
meat; 


I Where that same Damzell lowdly him bespake, 
I And shew’d that with his Lord she would 
i emparlaimce make. 

LI 

So he them straight conducted to his Lord; 
Who, as he could, them goodly well did greetc, 
Till they hadtold their message word by word : 
Which he accepting well, as he could weete, 
Themfairely entertayndwith curt’sies meete, 
And gave them gifts and things of deare 
delight. [feete ; 

So backe again e they homeward tumd their 
But Artegall him selfc to rest did dight, 

That he mote fresher he against the next 
daies light. 


CANTO V. 

Artegall fights -with Eadigund, 
And is subdewd by g-iiile : 

He is by her imprisoned, 

But -wrought by Clarins wile. 


So sooDB as day forth da-wuing from the 
Last ^ [witdidrew, 

Nights humid curtuiuG from the heavens 
And earely calling forth both man and beast 
Gomaunded them their daily workes renew, 
These noble warriors, miudefull to pursew 
The last daies purpose of their vowed light, 
Them selves thereto preparde iu order dew ; 
The Knight, as best was seeming for a Knight, 
And th’ Amazon, as best it likt her selfe to 
dight. 

II 

All in a Camis light of pui-ple silke 
Woven iippon with silver, subtly wrought, 
And quilted uppon sattin white as milke; 
Trayled with ribbands diverslj" distraught, 
Like as the workeman had” their courses 
taught ; 

Which was short tucked for light motion 
Up to her ham ; but, when she li.st, it raught 
Downe to her lowest heele ; and thereuppon 
She wore for her defence a mayled habergeon. 

Ill 

And on her legs she painted buskins wore, 
Basted with bends of gold on every side, 

And mailes betweene, and laced close afore ; 
Uppon her thigh her Cemitare was tide 
With an embrodered belt of mickell pride ; 

And on her shoulder hung her shield, bedeckt 
Uppon the bosse with stones that shined -wide, 


As the fairs Moone in her most full aspect 
That to the Moone it mote be like in each 
respect. 

IV 

So forth she came out of the citty gate 
With stately port and proud magnificence, 
Guarded with many Damzels that did -waits 
Uppon her person for her sure defence, 
Playing on shaumes and trumpets, that from 
hence 

Their sound did reach unto the heavens hight ; 
So forth into the field she marched thence, 
Where was a rich Pavilion ready pight 
Her to receive, till time they should begin 
the fight. 

V 

Then forth came Artegall out of his tent. 

All arm’d to point, and fii-st the Lists did 
enter : 

Soone after eke came she, -with fell intent 
And cDuntenaunce fierce, as having fully 
bent her 

That battells utmost triall to ad-venter. 

The Lists -were closed fast, to barre the rout 
From rudely pressing to the middle center; 
'Which in great heapes them circled all about. 
Way ting how Fortune would resolve that 
daungerous doiit. 

VI 

, The Trumpets sounded, and the field began ; 

I With hitter strokes it both began and ended. 
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She at the first encounter on him ran 
With furious rage, as if she had intended 
Out of his breast the very heart have rended : 
But he, that had like tempests often tride, 
From that first flaw him selfe right well de- 
fended. 

The more she rag’d, the more he did abide; 
She hewd, she foynd, she laslit, she laid on 
every side. 

VII 

Yet still her blowes he bore, and her forbore, 
Weening at last to win advantage new ; 

Yet stiU her crneltie increased more, 

And, though powre faild, her courage did ac- 
crew ; 

Wliich faylin^, he gan fiercely her pursew. 
Like as a Smith that to his cunning feat 
The stubbomc mettall seeketh to subdew, 
Soone as he feeles it mollifide with heat, 

With his great jrron sledge doth strongly on 
it beat. 

VIII 

So did Sir Artegall upon her lay, 

As if she had an p-on andvile beene, 

That flakes of fire, bright as the sunny ray, 
Out of her steely armes were flashing seene, 
That all on fire ye would her surely weene; 
But with her shield so well her selfe she warded 
From the dread daunger of his weapon keene, 
Tliat all that while her life she safely garded; 
But he that helpe from her against her will 
discarded. 

IX 

For with his trenchant blade at the next 
blow 

Halfe of her shield he shared quite away, 
That halfe her side it selfe did naked show. 
And thenceforth unto daunger opened way. 
Much was she moved with the mightie sway 
Of that sad stroke, that halfe enrag’d she grew. 
And, like a greedie Beare unto her pray, 

With her sharp e Cemitare at him she new, 
That glauncing downe his thigh the puiple 
blond forth drew. 

X 


XI 

Having her thus disarmed of her shield, 
Upon her helmet he againe her strooke, 

That downe she fell upon the grassie field 
In sencelesse swoune, as if her life forsooke, 
And pangs of death her spirit nvertooke. 
Whom when he saw before his foots prostrated, 
He to her lept with dearll dreadfull lookc, 
And her sunshynie helmet soone imlaced, 
Thinking at once both head and helmet to have 
raced. 


XII 

But, when as he discovered had her face, 

He saw, his senses straunge astonishment, 

A miracle of natures goodly grace 
In her faire visage voids of ornament, 

But bath’d in blond and sweat together ment; 
Which in the rudenesse of that eviU plight 
Bewrayd the signes of feature excellent ■ 

Like as the Mo one in foggie winters night 
Dothseeme to be her selfe, though darkned be 
her light. 

XIII 

At sight thereof his cmell minded hart 
Empierced was with pittifull regard, [ apart, 
That his sharpe sword he threw from him 
Cursing his hand that had that visage mard ; 
No hand so cmell, nor no haii; so hard, 

But ruth of beautie will it mollifie. 

By this, upstarting from her swoune, she star’d 
A while about her with confused eye ; 

Like one that from his dreame is waked sud- 
denlye, 

XIV 

Soone as the knight she there by her did spy 
Standing with emptie hands all weaponlesse, 
With fresh assault upon him she did fly. 

And gan renew her former cruelness e : 

And though he still retyp’d, yet nathelesse 
With huge redoubled strokes she on him layd; 
And more increast her outrage mercilesse, 
The more that he with meeke intreatie prayd 
Her wrathful hand from greedy vengeance to 
have stayd. 


Thereat she gan to triumph with great boast, 
^Uifl to upbrayd that chimnee which him misfell, 
As if the prize she gotten had almost, 

With spightftdl sp eaches, fitting with her well ; 
That his great hart gan inwardly to swell 
With indignation at her vaunting vaine, 

And at her strooke with puissaunce fearefull 
fell: 

Yet with her shield she warded it againe, 

That shattered all to peeces round-about the 
plaine. 


XV 

Lilce as a Puttocke having spyde in sight 
A gentle Faulcon sitting on an hill, [flight, 
Whose other wing, now made unnieete for 
Was lately broken by some fortune ill; 

The foolish Kyte, led with licentious ^1, 
Doth beat upon the gentle bird in vaine, 

With many idle stoups her troubling still ; 
Even so did Radigund with hootlesse paine 
Annoy this noble Knight, and sorely hina 
conatrain?. 
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Nought CDuld he do hut ahun the dretl de- 
spight 

Of her lierce ivrath, and bacskward still retyre; 
And with his single shield, well aa he might, 
Beare off the burden of her raging yre : 

And evermore he gently did deayre 
Tf) stay her stroks, and he hims elfe would yield ; 
Yet nould she hearke, ne let him once respj’re, 
Till he to her delivered had his ahieldj 
And to her inercie him submitted in plaiiie field. | 

XVII 

So was he overcome ; not overcome, 

But to her yeeldcd of his owne accord; 

Yet was he justly damned by the doome 
Of his owne mouth, that spake so warelesae 
word, 

To be her thrall and service her afford: 

For though that he first victorie obtayned. 

Yet after, by abandoning his aword, 

He wilfull lost that he before attayiied : 

No fayrer conquest then that with goodwill is 
gayned. 

xvm 

Tlio with her sword on him she flatlmg 
strooke. 

In signe of true subjection to her powre, 

And as her vaasall him to thraldoms tooke : 
But Terpine, borne to’ a more unhappy howre. 
As he on whom the lucklesse stars did lowre. 
She caused to be attaclit, and forthwith led 
Unto the erooke, t’ abide the balefull stowre 
From which he lately hadtlirough reskew fied : 
Where he full shamefully was hanged by the 
hed. 

XIX 

But when they thought on Talus hands to la3\ 
He with his yron flail e amongst them thondred. 
That they wore fayne to let him scape away, 
Glad from his companie to be so sondred ; 
Whose presence all their troups so much en- 
combred, [[and slay 

That th’ heapes of those which he did wound 
Besides the rest dismay d, might not benombred : 
Yet all that w'hile he would not once assay 
To reskew his owne Lord, but thought it just 
t’ obay. 

XX 

Then tooke the Amazon this noble knight, 
Left to her will by his owne wilfull blame, 

And caused him to be disarmed quight 
Of all tliB ornaments of knightly name, 

With which whylome he goUen had great 
fame: 

Instead whereof she made him to be dight 
In womaqs weedes, that is to manhood shame, 


And put before his lap a napron white, 
Instead of Curiets and bases fit for fight. 


So being clad she brought him from the field. 
In which he had bene trayned many a day, 
Into a long large chamber, which was sield 
With monimeiits of many Knights decay, 

By her sub dewed in victorious fray : 

Amongst the which she causd his warlike 
armes [wray ; 

Be bang’d on high, that mote his shame be- 
And broke his sword, for feare of further hannea, 
With which he wont to stirre up battailous 
alarm Bs. 

XXII 

There entred in he round about him saw 
Manj' brave knights, whose names right well 
he knew, 

There bound t’ obay that Amazons proud law, 
Spiiming and carding all in comely rew, 

That his bigge hart loth’d so uncomely vew : 
But they were forst, through penurie and pyne, 
To doe those workes to them appointed dew; 
For nought was given them to sup or dyne, 
But what their hands could earns by twisting 
linnen twyne. 

XXITl 

Amongst them all she placed him most low, 
And in his hand a distaif'e to him gave, 

That he thereon should spin both flax and tow; 
A sordid office for a mind so brave; 

So hard it is to be a womans slave. 

Yet he it tooke in his owne solfes despight, 
And thereto did him&elfe right well behave 
Her to obay, sith he his faith had plight 
Her vassall to become, if she him wonne in 
fight. 

XXIV 

Who had him scene imagine mote thereby 
That whylome hath of Hercules bene told," 
How for lolas sake he did apply 
Hia mightie hands the distaffe vile to hold 
For his huge club, which had subdew’d of old 
So many monsters which the world annoyed, 
His Lyons skin chaungd to a pall of gold, 

In which, forgetting warres, he onely joyed 
In combats of sweet love, and with his mis- 
tresse toyed. 

XXV 

Such is the crueltie of womenlc3Tid, 

When they have shaken off the shamefast 
band, [byn<l 

With which wise Nature did them strongly 
T’ obay the beasts of rpaps well-ruling hand- 
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That then all rule and reason they withstand 
To purchase a licentious libertie; 

But vertuous women wisely understand, 

That they were borne to base humilitie, 
Unlesse the heavens them lift to lawfull sove- 
raintie. 

XXVI 

Thus there lon^j while continu’d Artegall. 
Serving proud Haiigund with true subjection, 
How ever it his noble heart did gall 
T’ obay a womans t}Tannous direction, 

That might have had of life or death election: 
But, having chosen, now he might not chaunge. 
During which time the warlike Amazon, 
Whose wandring fancie after lust did raunge, 
Gan cast a secret liking to this captive 
straunge. 

XXVII 


And. through her eyes like sudden lightning 
flashed, 

Decking her cheeke with a vemilion rose; 
But soone she did her countenance compose, 
And to her turning thus began againe : 

‘ This griefes deepe wound I would to thee 
disclose, [paine; 

Thereto compelled through hart-murdring 
But dread of shame my doubtful! lips doth 
still restraine.’ 

XXXI 

‘Ah! my deare dread,’ (said then the faith- 
full Mayd) [withhold, 

‘ Can dread of ought your dreadlesae hart 
That many hath with dread of death dismayd, 
And dare even deathes most dreadfull face 
behold ? 


Which long concealing in her covert hrest, 
She chaw’d the cud of lover’s carefull plight; 
■'Yet could it not so thoroughly digest, 

Being fast fixed in her wounded spright, 

But it tormented her both day and night : 

Yet would she not thereto yecld free accord 
To serve the lowly vassall of her might, 

And of her servant make her soverayne Lord: 
So great her pride that she such basenesse 
much abhord. 

XXVIII 

So much the greater still her anguish grew, 
Through stubbome handling of her love-sicke 
hart ; 

And still the more she strove it to subdew. 
The more she still augmented her owne smart, 
And wyder made the wound of th’ hidden dart. 
At last, when long she struggled had in vaine, 
She gan to stoupe, and her proud mind convert 
To meeke obeysance of loves mightie raine, 
And him entreat for grace that had procur’d 
her paine, 

XXIX 

Unto her selfe in secret she did call 
Her nearest handmayd, whom she most did 
trust, 

And to her said : ‘ Clarinda, whom of all 
I trust alive, sith I thee fostred first. 

Now is the time that I untimely must 
Thereof make tryall in my greatest need. 

It is so hapned that the heavens unjust, 
Spighting my happie freedome, have agreed 
To thrall my looser life, or my last bale to 
breed.’ 

XXX 

With that she turn’d her head, as halfe 
abashed, 

To hide the blush which in her visage rose 


Say on, my soverayne Ladie, and be bold : 
Doth not your handmayils life at your foot 
lie j’ ’ 

Therewith much comforteil she gan unfold 
The cause of her conceived maladie, 

As one that would confesse, yet faine would it 
denie. 

XXXII 

‘Clarin,’ (said she) ‘thou seest yond Fayry 
Knight, 

Whom not my valour, but his owne brave mind 
Subjected hath to my unequall might. 

What right is it, that he should thraldome 
find 

For lending life to me, a -^Tetch unkind, 

That for such good him recompence with illV 
Therefore I cast how 1 may him unbind, 

And by his freedome get his free goodwill ; 
Yet so, as bound to me he may continue still ; 

XXXIII 

‘Bound unto me but not with such hard 
bauds 

Of strong compulsion and streiglit violence, 
As now in miserable state he stands ; 

But with sweet love and sure benevolence, 
Voide of raalitious mind or foule offence : 

To which if thou canst win him any way 
Without discoverie of my thoughts pret^ce, 
Both goodly meede of him it purchase may, 
And eke with gratefull service me right well 
apay. 

XXXIV 

‘Which that thou mayst the better bring to 
pas, [bee, 

Loe ! here this ring, which shall thy warrant 
And token true to old Eumeuias, 

From tivae to time, when thou it best shal^ 
aee^ 
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Thatin and out thou mayat have passage free. 
Goo nr)'\v, Clarinda ; well thy wits advise, 

And all th}' forces gather unto thee, 

Armieg of lovely Inokea, and speeches wise, 
With which thou canst even Jove himselfe to 
love entise.’ 

XXXV 

The trustic Mayd, conceiving her intent, 

Did with sure promise of her good endevrmr 
Give her great comfort and some harts content, 
So, from her parting, she thenceforth did| 
labour 

By all the meanes she might to curry favour 
With th’ Elfin Knight, her Ladies best be-| 
loved : 

With daily shew of courteous kind behaviour. 
Even atthemarke-white of his hart she roved. 
And with wide-glauncing words one day she 
thus him proved, 

xxxvr 

‘Unhappie Knight! upon whose hopelessei 


state 

Fortune, envying good, hath felly frowned, 
And emell heavens have heapt anheavj'fate ; 
I rew that thus thy better dayes are drowned 
In sad despaire, and all thy senses swowned 
In stupid sorow, sith thy fuster merit 
Might else have with felicifcie bene crowned: 
Lookc up at last, and wake thy dulled spirit 
To thinke how this long death thou mightest 
disinherit.’ 

XXXVII 

Much did he marvell at her uncouth speach, 
Whose hidden drift he could not well perceive; 
And gan to doubt least she him sought t’ ap- 
peach 

Of treason, or some guilefull traine did weave, 
Through which she might his wretched life be- 
reave. [her: 

Both which to barre he mth this answere met 
‘Faire Dam z ell, that with ruth [as I perceave) 
Of my mishaps art mov’d to wish me better, 
For such your kind regard I can but rest your 
detter. 


‘But what so stonia minde,’ [she then re- 
ply de) 

‘But if in his o\vne powre occasion lay, 

Would to his hope L windows open wyde, 

And to his fortunes nelpe make readie way? ’ 

‘ Unworthy sure’ (quoth he) ‘of better day, 
That will not take the offer of good hope," 

And eke pursew, if he attaine it may.’ 

Which speaches she applying to the scope 
Of her intent, this further purpose to him 
shope. 

XL 

‘ Then why doest not, thou ill advized man, 
Make meanes to win thy libertie forlorne, 

And try if thou by faire entreatie can [wome 
Move Radiguud ? who, though she still have 
Her dayes in wan-e, yet [weet thou) was not 
borne 

Of Beares and Tygres, nor so salvage mynded . 
As that, albe all love of men she scome, 

She yet forgets that she of men was kynded: 
And sooth oft seene, that proudest harts base 
love hath blvnded.’ 


Certes, Clarinda, not of eancred will,’ 

(Sayd he) ‘nor obstinate disdainefull mind, 

I have forbore this duetie to fulfill ; 

For well I may this weene by that I fynd, 
That she a QuBBiie, and come of Princely Imid, 
Both worthie is for to he sewd unto, 

Chiefely by him whose life her law doth bynd, 
And eke of powi*e her o-^vne doome to undo, 
And als’ of princely grace to be inclvn’d there- 
to. 

XLIT 

‘But want of meanes hath bene mine onely 
let 

From seeking favour where it doth abound; 
IVhich if I might by your good office get, 

I to your selfe should rest for ever bound, 

And readie to deserve what grace I found.’ 

She feeling him thus bite upon the hayt, 

\ et doubting least his hold was but unsound 
And not well fastened, would not strike him 
strayt, 

But drew him on with hope fit leasure to awayt. 


‘ Yet, wcet ye well, that to a courage great 
It is no lesse beseeming well to beare 
The storme of fortunes frowne or heavens threat, 
Then in the sunshine of her countenance cleare 
Timely to joy and carrie comely cheare : 

For though this cloud have now me overcast, 
Yet doe I not of better times despeyrc; 

And though (unlike) they should for ever last, 
ITet in my tmtbes assurance I rest fixed fast,’ 


XLin 

But, foolish Mayd ! whyles heedlesse of the 
hooke 

She thus oft times was beating off and on, 
Through slipperie footing fell into the brooke, 
And there was caught to her confusion : 

For, seeking thus to salve the Amazon, 

She wounded was with her deceipts owne dart, ' 
And gan thenceforth to cast affection, 
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Conceived close in her beguiled hart, 1 1 wiD a while with his first folly beare. 

To Artegall, through pittieof his cans elessej Till thou have tricle againe, and tempted him 
smart. , more neare. 


XLTV 


XLIX 


Yet durst she not disclose her fancies wound, 
Ne to himselfe, for doubt of being sdayned, 

Ne yet to any other wight on ground, 

For feare her mistresse shold have Icnowledge 
But to her selfe it secretly retaynei [gayned ; 
Within the closet of her covert brest, 

The more thereby her tender hart was pajued ; 
Yet to awayt fit time she weened best, 

And fairely did dissemble her sad thoughts un- 
rest. 


XLV 

One day her Ladie, calling her apart, 

Gan to demaund of her some tydings good. 
Touching her loves suceesse, her lingring 
smart. 

Therewith she gan at first to change her mood, 
As one adaw’d, and halfe confused stood ; 

But quickly she it overpast, so soone 
As she her face had wypt to fresh her blood : 
Tho gan she tell her all that she had donne, 
And all the wayes she sought his love for to 
have wonne: 

XLVI 

But sayd that he was obstinate and steme, 
Scorning her offers and conditions vaine; 

Ne would be taught with any termea to leme 
So fond a lesson as to love againe : 

Die rather would he in penurious paine, 

And his abridged dayes in dolour wast, 

Then his foes love or liking entertaine. 

His resolution was, both first and last, 

His bodie was her thrall, his hart was freely 
plast. 

XLVII 

Wliich when the cruell Amazon perceived, 
She gan tn storm e, and rage, and rend her gall, 
For very fell despight which she conceived, 

To be so scorned of a base-borne thrall, 

Whose life did lie in her least eye-lids fall ; 

Of which she vow’d, with man}' a cursed threat, 
That she therefore would him ere long forstall. 
Nathlesse, when calmed was her furious heat, 
She chang’d that thieatfull mood, and mildly 
gan entreat: 

XL VIII 

‘ What now is left, Clarinda? what remaines, 
That we may compass e this our enterprizeV 
Great shame to lose so long employed paines, 
Anil greater shame t’ abide so great misprize, 
With which he dares our offers thus despize : 
Yet that his guilt the greater may appears, 
'And more my gratious mercie by this wize, 


'Say and do all that may thereto prevaile ; 
Leave nought unpromist that may him per- 
sw.icl e, 

Life, freefloiriB, grace, and gifts of great avails, 
With which the Gods themselves aiemylder 
made: 

Thereto adde art, even womens witty trade, 
The art of mightie words that men can charme- 
With which in case thou canst him not invade, 
Let him feele harduesse of thy heavie arme : 
Who will not stoupe with good shall be made 
stoupe with harme. 

L 

‘ Some of his diet doe from him withdraw, 
For I him find to be too proudly fed : 

Give him more labour, and w'ith" streighter law, 
That he with worke may be forwearied: 

Let him lodge hard, and" lie in strawen bed, 
That may pull do’vvne the courage of his pride; 
And lay upon, him, for his greater dread, 

Cold yron chain es with which let him be tide; 
And fet what ever he desires be him denide. 

LI 

‘ When thou hast all this doen, then bring me 
newes 

Of his iemeane : thenceforth not like a lover, 
But like a rebell stout, [ will him use; 

For I resolve this siege not to give over, 

Till I the conquest of iny will recover.’ 

So she departed full of griefe and sdaine, 
Which inly did to great impatience move her: 
But the false mayden shortly turn’d againe 
Unto the prison, where her hart did tlirall re- 
inaine. 

LTI 

There all her suhtill nets she did unfold. 

And all the engins of her wit display ; 

In which she meant him warelease to enfold, 
And of his innocence to make her pray. 

So cunningly she wrought her crafts assay, 
That both her Ladie, and her selfe withall, 
And eke the knight attonce she did betray; 
But most the knight, whom she -with guileful! 
call 

Did cast for to allure into her trap to fall. 

LIII 

As a bad Nurse, which, fa 5 Tiing to receive 
In her owne mouth the food ment for her chylrl^ 
Withholdes it to her selfe, and doeth deceive 
The infant, so for want of nourture spoyld; 

T 
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Even so Clarinda her owns Dame beguylrl, 
And turn’d the trust which was in her afi^'^de, 
To feeding cf her private fire, which boyld 
Her inward brest, and in her entrayles fryde, 
The more that she it sought to cover and to 
hyde. 

LIV 

For, comming to this knight, she purpose 
fayned, 

How earnest suit she earst for him had made 
Unto her Queene, his freedonie to have gayned, 
But by no meanes could her thereto perswade; 
But that instead thereof she stemely bade 
His miserie to be augmented more, 

And many yron bands on him to lade; 

All which nathlesiB she for his lore forbore; 
So praying him t’ accept her aervi ce evermore. 

LV 

And, more then that, she promist that she 
would, 

In case she might finde favour in his eye, 
Devize how to enlarge him out of hould. 

The Fayrie, glad to gaine his libertie, 

Can yeeld great thankes for such her curtesie ; 
And with faire words, fit for the time and 
place. 

To feede the humour of her maladie. 


Promist, if she iv’ould free him from that case, 
He wold, by all good means he might, deserve 
such grace. 

nvi 

So daily he faire semblant did her shew, 

Yet never meant he in his noble mind 
I To his owne absent love to be untrew : 

Ne ever did deceiptfnll Clnrin find 
In her false hart his bondage to unbind, 

But rather how she mote him faster tye. 
Therefore unto her mistresse most unldnd 
She daily told her love he did defye; 

And hini she told her Dame his freedome did 
denye. 

LVII 

Yet thus much friend ship she to him did show, 
That his scarse diet somewhat was amended, 
And his worke lessened, that his love mote 
grow : 

Yet to her Dame him still she discommended, 
That she with him mote be the more ofifencled. 
Thus he long while in thraldome there re- 
majTied, 

Of both beloved well, but litle frended, 

Untill his owne true love his freedome gayned : 
Which in an other Canto will be best con- 
tayned, 


CANTO VI. 


Talus brings newes to Britomart 
Of Artegala mishap ; 

She goes to seeks him, Dolon meetes, 
Who seekes her to entrap. 


I 

Some men. I wote, will deeme in Artegall 
Great weaknesse, and report of him much ill, 
F(jr yeelding so himselfe a wretched thrall 
To th’ insolent commaund of womens will; 
That all his former praise doth fowly spill : 
But he the man, that say or doe so dare, 

Be well adviz’d that he stand stedfast still ; 
For never yet was wight so well aware, 

But he, at first or last, was trapt in womens 
snare, 

II 

ret in the streightnesse of that captive state 
This gentle knight himselfe so well behaved, 
That notwithstanding all the sub till bait 
With which those Amazons his love still 
craved, 

To his mvne love his loialtie he saved : 

Whose character in th’ Adamantine mould 
Of his tyue hart so firmely was engraved, 


That no new loves impression ever could 
Bereave it thence : such blot his honour 
blemish should. 

ITI 

Yet his owne love, the noble Britomart, 
Scarse so conceived in her jealous thought, 
What time sad tydings of his balefull smart 
In womans bondage Talus to her brought; 
Brought in untimely houre, ere it was sought: 
jFor, after that the utmost date assynde 
For his returne she waited had for nought, 

She gan to cast in her misdoubtfull mynde 
I A thousand feares, that love-sicke fancies faine 
to fynde. 

I IV 

Sometime she feared least some hard mishap 
Had him misfalne in his adventurous quest; 
Sometime least his false foe did him entrap 
'In traytrous traine^ or hgd unwares opprest ; 
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But most she did her troubled mynd molest, 
And secretly afflict with jealous feare, 

Least some new love had him from her possest ; 
Yet loth she was, since she no ill did heare, 
To thinke of him so ill ; yet could she not for- 
beare, 

V 

One while she blam’d her selfe; another 
whyle 

She him condemn’d as trustlesse and untrew ; 
And then, her griefe with errour to beguyle, 
She fayn’d to count the time againe anew. 

As if before she had not counted trew ; 

For houres, but dayes ; for weekes that passed 
were, [more few ; 

She told but moneths, to make them seeme 
Y et when she reckned them, still drawing neare, 
Each hour did seeme a moneth, and every 
moneth a yeare. 

VI 

But when as yet she saw him not returne, 
She thought to send some one to seeke him 
out ; 

But none she found so fit to serve that tume, 
As her owne selfe, to ease her selfe of dout. 
Now she deviz’d, amongst the warlike rout 
Of errant Knights, to seeke her errant Knight; 
And then againe resolv’d to hunt him out 
Amongst loose Ladies lapped in delight : 

And then both Knights envide, and Ladies 
eke didspight. 


VII 

One day when as she long had sought for ease 
In every place, and every place thought best, 
Y^et found noplace that could her liking please, 
She to a window came that opened West, 
Towards which coast her love his way addrest: 
There looking forth, shee in her heart did find 
Many vaine fancies working her unrest ; 

And sent her winged thoughts, more swift then 
wind, 

To heare unto her love the message of her mind, 
vm 

There as she looked long, at last she spide 
One comming towards her with hasty speede. 
Well weend she then, era him she plains de- 
scride, 

That it was one sent from her love indeede ; 
Who when he nigh approcht, shee mote arede 
That it was Talus, Artegall his groom e : 
Whereat her heart was fild with hope and 
drede , 

Ne would she stay till he in place could come, 
But ran to meete him forth to know his tidings 
Somme. 


IX 

Even in the dore him meeting, she begun : 

* And where is he thy Lord, and how far hence ? 
Declare at once : and hath he lost or wuii ? ’ 
The yron man, albe he wanted sence 
And sorrowes feeling, yet, with conscience 
Of his ill newes, did inly chill and quake, 
And stood still mute, as one in great suspeiice ; 
As if that by his silence he would make 
Her rather reada his meaning then him selfe 
it spake, 

X 

Till she againe thus sayd i ‘ Talus, be bohl, 
And tell what ever it be, good or bad, [hold,’ 
That from thy tongue thy hearts intent doth 
To whom he thus at length: ‘The tidings sad, 
That I would hide, will needs, I see, be rad. 
My Lord, your love, by hard mishap doth lie 
In wretched bondage, wofully bestad.’ 

‘Ay me,’ (quoth she) ‘what wicked destinie! 
And is he vaniquisht by his tyrant enemy V ’ 

XI 

‘Not by that Tyrant, his intended foe, 

But by a Tyrannesse,’ (he then replide) 

‘ That him captived hath in haplesse woe,’ 
‘Cease, thou had newes-man! badly doest 
thou hide 

Thy inaisters shame, in harlots bondage tide: 
The rest my selfe too readily can spell.’ 

With that in rage she turn’d from him aside, 
Forcing in vaine the rest to her to tell ; 

And to her chamber went like solitary cell. 

XTI 

There she began to make her mouefull plaint 
Against her Knight for being so untrew ; 

And him to touch with falshoods fowle attaint, 
That all his other honour overthrew, 

□ft did she blame her selfe, and often rew, 

For yeelding to a straungers love so light, 
Whose life and manners straunge she never 
knew; 

And evermore she did him sharp ely twight 
For breach of faith to her, which he'had firinelj'^ 
plight. 

XIII 

And then she in her wrathfull will did cast 
How to revenge that blot of honour blent, 

To fight with him, and goodly die her last . 
And then againe she did her selfe torment, 
Inflicting on her selfe his punishment, [threw 
Awhile she walkt, and chauft; a while she 
Her sdfe uppon her bed, and did lament: 

Yet did she not lament with loude alew, 

As women wont, but with deepe sighea and 
singulis few 
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XIV 

Like as a wa)rward childej whose sounder 
shape 

Is broken with somefearefLill dreames affright, 
With froward will doth set him selfe to wcepe, 
Ne can be stild for all his nurses might, 

But kicks, and squals, and shriek es for fell 
despight ; [using, 

Now scratching her, and her loose locks mis- 
Nnw' seeking darkenesse, andnowseekinglight, 
Then craving sucke, and then the sucke re- 
fusing: [accusing. 

Such was this Ladies fit in her loves fond 


Which had her Lord in her base prison pent, 
And so great honour with so fowle reproch had 
blent. 

XIX 

So as she thus melancholickc did ride, 
Chawing the cud of griefe and inward paino, 
She chaunst to ineete, toward the even-tide, 

A Knight that softlv paced on the plains, 

As if him selfe to solace he were faine ; 

Well shotm yeares he seem’d, and rather bent 
To peace then needlesse trouble to constraine,. 
As well by \'iEW of that his vesliment, 

As by his modest semblant that no evill ment. 


XV 

But when she had with such unquiet fits 
Her selfe there close afflicted long in vaine, 
Yet found no easement in her troubled wits, 
She unto Talus forth return’d againe. 

By change of place seeking to ease her paine; 
And gan enquire of him with mylder mood 
The certaine cause of Artegals detaine, 

And what he did, and in -what state he stood, 
And whether he did w'oo, or whether he were 
woo’d ? 

XVI 


XX 

He comming neare gan gently her salute 
With curteous words, in the most comely wize; 
Who though desirous rather to rest mute, 
Then termea to entertaine of common guizp, 
Yet rather then she kmdnessc would despize, 
She would her selfe displeaae , so him requite. 
Then gan the other further to devize 
Of things abrode, as next to hand did light, 
And many things demaund, to which she 
answer'd light. 


' Ah wellaway ! ’ (sayd then the yron man) 
‘That he is not the while in state’to woo ; 

But lies in wretched thraldoine,weake and wan, 
Not by strong hand compelled thereunto, 

But his owne doorae, that none can now undoo.’ 
‘ Sayd I not then ’ (quoth shee), ‘erwhile a- 
right, 

That this is things compacte betwixt you two, 
Me to deceive of faith unto me plight! 

Since that he was not forst, nor overcome in 
fight?’ 

XVII 

With that he gan at laige to her dilate 
The whole discourse of his captivance sad, 

In sort as ye have heard the same of late : 

All which when she with hard enduraunce had 
Heard to the end, she was right sore bestad. 
With sodaine stounds of wrath and griefe 
attone ; 

Ne would abide, till she had aunswere made, 
But streight her selfe did dight, and airnor don, 
And mounting to her steede bad Talus guide 
her on. 

XVIII 

So forth she rode uppon her ready way, 

To soeke her Knight, as Talus her did guide. 
Sadly she rode, and never word did say 
Nor good nor bad, ne ever lookt aside, [hide 
But still right downe; and in her thought did 
The felnosse of her heart, right fully hent 
To fierce avengeraent of that womans pride, 


For little lust had she to talke of ought, 

I Or ought to heare that mote delightfull bee : 
Her minde was whole possessed of one tiiouglit. 
That gave none other place. Which when as 
hee 

By outward signes (as well he might) did see, 
He list no lenger to use lothfull speach, 

But her besought to take it well in gree, 

Sith shady dampehad dirad the heavens reach, 
To lodge with him that night, unlcs good 
cause empeach. 

XXII 

The Champion esse, now seeing night at dore, 
Was glad to ye eld unto his good request, 

And with him went without gaine-saying 
more. 

Not farre away, but little wide by West, 

I His dwelling was, to which he him addrest : 
Where soone arriving they received were 
.In seemely wise, as them beseemed best; 

For he, their host, them goodly well did clieare, 

I And talk't of pleasant things the night away 
to weare. 

XXIII 

Thus passing th’ evening well, till time of 
rest, 

Then Britomart unto a bowre was brought, 
Where groomes away ted her to have undrest; 

■ But she lie would undressed be for ought, 
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Ne doifeher arm es, though he her much be- 
sought : 

For she had vow’d, she sayd, i.ot to forgo 
Those warlilve weedes, till she revenge had 
VT ought 

Of a late wrong iippou a mortall foe. 

Which slic would sure perfonne, betide her 
wele or wo. 

XXIV 

Which when their Host perceiv’d, right dis- 
content 

In minde he grew, for feare least by that art 
He should his purpose misse, which close he 
ment: 

Yet taking leave of her he did depart. 

There all that night remained Bntomart, 
Eestlesse, recomfortlesse, with heart deepe’ 
grieved, f start 

Nor sutfering the least twincklmg sleepe to 
Into her eye, which tb’ hearc mote have re- 
lieved , [ reprieved : 

But if the least appear’d, her eyes shestreight 

XXV 

‘ Ye guilty eyes,’ (sayd she) ‘ the which with 
guyle 

My heart at first betray d, will ye betray 
My life now too, for which a little whyle 
Ye will not watch ? false watches, wellaway 1 
T wote when ye did watch both night and day 
Unto your fos.se; and now needes will ye 
sleepe ? 

Now ye have made my heart to wake alway. 
Now Vill ye sleepe? ah! wake, and rather] 
weepe [y ee waking keepe.’ 

To thinke of your nights want, that should 


Into a lower ruome, and by and by 
The loft was raysd agauie, that no man could 
it spie. 

xxvin 

With sight whereof she was dismayd riglil 
sore, 

Perceiving well the treason ivhich was ment; 
Tot stirred not at all for doubt of more. 

Blit kept her place with courage confident, 
Waj’-tiiig what would ensue of that cveuL. 

It was not long before she heard the sound 
Of armed men comming with close intent 
Towards her chamber; at which dreadfull 
slound [about her bound. 

She quickly caught her sword, and shield 

XXIX 

With that there came unto her chamber dors 
Two Knights all armed ready for to fight; 
And after them full many other more, 

A raaUall rout, with weapons rudely diglit • 
Whom soone as Talus spide by glims of 
night. 

He started up, there where on ground he lay, 
And in his hand his thresher ready k eight. 
They seeing that let drive at him streightway, 
And round about him preacB in riotous aray. 

XXX 

But, soone as be began to lay about 
With his rude yron flaile, they gan to flic, 
Both armed Knights and eke unarmed rout; 
Yet Talus after them apace did plie, 

Where ever in the darke he could them spie, 
That here and there like scattred sheepe they 
lay : 

Then, ba'cke returning where his Dame did Ue, 
He to her told the story of that fray, 

And all that treason there intended did bewray. 


Thus did she watch, and weare the weary 
. night 

In waylfuU plaints that none was to appease ; 
Now walking soft, now sitting still upright, 
As sundry chauhge her seemed best to ease. 
Ne lease did Talus suffer sleepe to seaze 
His eye-lids sad, but watcht continually, 
Lying without her dore in great disease: 

Like to a Spam ell way ting carefully 
Least any should betray his Lady treacherously. 

XXVII 

What time the native Belman of the night, 
The bird that warned Peter of his fall, 

First rings his silver Bell t’ each sleepy wight, 
That should their mindes up to devotion call, 
She heard a wondrous noise below the hull: 
All sodainely the bed, where she sliould lie, 
By a false trap was let adowne to fall 


XXXI 

Wherewith though wondrous wroth, and inly 
burning 

To be avenged fur so fuwle a deede, 

Y^et being forst to abide the daies returning, 
She there remain’d but with right wary he edp, 
Least any more such practise should proceede. 
Now mole ye know (that which to Britomart' 
Unkuowen was) whence all this did proceede; 
And for what cause so great mischievous smart 
Was ment to her that never evill ment in 
hart. 

XXXII 

The goodmau of tliis house was Dolon hight; 
A man of subtill wit and wicked mindo, 

That whilome in his youth had bene a Knight, 
And arnaes had borne, but little good could 
finde, 
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And mucli lessc honour by that warlike kiuile 
Of life : for he was nothing valoronsj 
But with sUe shiftes and wiles did undenniniie 
All noble Knights, which were adventurousj 
And many brought to shame by treason trea- 
cherous. 

XXXIII 

He had three sonnes, all three like fathers 
sonnes, 

Like treacherous, lilte full of fraud and guile, 
Of all that on this earthl}'- compass e wonnes; 
The eldest of the which was slaiiie erewhile 
By Artegallj through his oume guilty wile : 
His name was Guizor ; whose untimely fate 
For to avenge, full many treasons vile 
His father Bolon had deviz’d of late 
With these his wicked sons, and shewd hia 
canlcred hate. 


Streight was the passage, like a ploughed 
ridge, [the lidge. 

That, if two met, the one moteneedes fall over 

XXXVII 

There they did thinke them selves on her to 
wreake ; 

Who as she nigh unto them drew, the one 

These vile reproches gan unto her speake'. 

‘Thou recreant false traytor, that with lone 

Of armes hast knighthood stolne, yet Knight 
art none, 

No more shall now the darken esse of the night 

Defend thee from the vengeance of thy fone ; 

But -with thy bloud thou shalt appease the 
spright f slight.’ 

Of Guizor by thee slaine, and murdred by thj’’ 

XXXVIII 


XXXIV 

For sure he W’eend that this his present guest 
Was Artegall, bj’' many tokena plaine ; 

But chiefly by that yron page he ghest. 
Which stiil was -woiit with Artegall reniaine ; 
And therefore ment him surely to have slaine : 
But by Gods grace, and her good heedinesse. 
She was preser^’ed from their traytrous traine. 
Thus she all night wore out in watchfulnssse, 
Ne suffred slothfull sleepe her eyelids to op- 
presse. 


Strange were the w'ords in Britomartis eare, 
Yet stayd she not for them, but forward fared, 
Tin to the perillous Bridge she came ; and there 
Talus desir’d that lie might liave prepared 
The “way to her, and those two losels scared ; 
But she thereat was wroth, that for despight 
The glauncmg sparkles through her bever 
glared, 

And from her eies did flash out fiery light, 
Likes coles thattlirough a silver C bus er spar- 
kle bright. 


The moiTow' next, so aoono as dawning houre| 
Discovered had the light to living eye, 

She forth yssew’d out of her loathed boAvre, 
With full intent t’ avenge that villany 
On that vilde man and all his familj' ; 

And, comming down to seeke them where 
they wond, 

* Nor sire, nor sonnes, nor any could she spie ; 
Each ro-vvme she sought, but them all empty 
fond. [ nether kond. 

They all w^ere fled for feare; hut whether, 

XXXVI 

She saw it vaine to make there leuger sta}', 
But tooke her steede,* and thereon mounting 
light 

Gan her addresse unto her former way. 

She had not rid the mountenance of a flight, 
But that she saw there present in her sight 
Those two false brethren on that perillous 
Bridge, 

On which Pollente with Artegall did fight. 


She stayd not to advise which way to take. 
But putting spiirres unto her fiery beast, 
Thorough the midst of them she way did make. 
The one of them, which most her wrath in- 
creast, 

Uppou her speare she bore before her breast, 
Till to the Bridges further end she past ; 
Where falling dowme his challenge he releast; 
The otlier over side the Bridge she cast 
Into the river, where he drunke Ms deadly last, 

XL 

As when the flashing LeMn haps to light 
Uppon two stubborne oakes, wMch stand so 
ueare 

That way betwixt them none appeares in sight ; 
The Engin, fiercely flying forth, doth teare 
Th’ one from the earth, and through the aire 
doth heare; 

The other it with force doth overthrow 
Uppon one side, ami from his rootes doth reare : 
So did the Championesse those two there strow, 
And to their sire their carcasses left to bestow. 
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Britomart comes to Isis Church, 
Where shee strange visions sees : 
She fights with Eadigund, her slaies, 
And Artegall thence frees. 


I 

Nought is on earth more sacred or divine, 
That Gods and men doe equally adore, 

Then this same vertue that doth right define : 
For th’ h evens themselves, whence mortal men 
implore 

Eight in their wrongs, are rul’d by righteous 
lore 

Of highest Jove, who doth true justice deale 
To his inferiour Gods, and evermore 
Therewith containes his heavenly Common- 
weale ; [reveale. 

The skill whereof to Princes hearts he doth 

II 

Well therefore did the antique world invent 
That Justice was a God of soveraine grace. 
And altars unto him and temples lent, 

And heavenly honours in the highest place j 
Calling him great Osjms, of the race 
Of th’ old iEg^qitian Kings that whylome were, 
With fajTied colours shading a true case 5 
For that Osyris, whilest he lived here. 

The justest man alive and truest did appeare, 

III 

His wife was Isis ; whom they likewise made 
A Goddesse of great powre and soverainty, 
And in her person cunningly did shade 
That part of Justice which is Equity, 
Whereof I have to treat here presently : 

Unto whose temple when as Britomart 
Arrived, shee with great humility 
Did enter in, iie would that night depart; 

But Talus mote not be admitted to her part. 

IV 

There she received was in goodly wize 
Of many Priests, Avhich duely did attend 
Uppon the rites and daily sacrifize, 

All clad in linnen robes with silver hemd ; 
And on their heads, with long locks comely 
kemd, 

They wore rich Mitres shaped like the Moone, 
To shew that Isis doth the Moone portend ; 


Like as Osyris signifies the Sunne: 

For that they both like race in equall justice 
runne. 

V 

The Champiouess e them greeting, as she could, 
Was thence by tliem into the Temple led ; 
Whose goodly building when she didbehould, 
Borne uppon stately pilluurs, all dispred 
With shining gold, and arched over hed, 

She wondred at the workemans passing skill, 
Whose like before she never saw nor red ; 

And thereuppon long while stood gazing still, 
But thought that she thereon could never gaze 
her fill 

VI 

Thence forth unto the Idoll they her brought ; 
The which was framed all of silver fine, 
Sowell as could with cunning hand be wrought, 
And clothed all in garments made of line, 
Hemd all about w'ith fringe of silver twine : 
Uppon her head she wore a Crowiie of gold; 
To shew that she had powre in things divine : 
And at her feete a Crocodile was rold, 

That with her wreathed taile her middle did 
enfold. 

VII 

One foote was set uppon the Crocodile, 

And on the ground the other fast did stand; 
So meaning to suppresse both forged guile 
And open force : and in her other hand 
She stretched forth a long white sclender wand, 
Such was the Goddesse; whom when Brito- 
mart 

Had long beheld, her selfe uppon the land 
She did prostrate, and with right humble hark 
Unto her selfe her silent prayers did impart, 

VIII 

To which the Idoll, as it were inclining, 

Her wand did move with amiable looke, 

By outward shew her inward sence desining ; 
Who well perceiving how her wand sheshooke, 
It as a token of good fortune tooke. 

By this the day with dampe was overcast, 
And joyous light the house of Jove forsooke j 
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Which when she saw her helmet she imlastej 
And by the altars side her selfe slumber | 
plaste. 

IX 

For other beds the Priests there used none, 
But on their mother Earths deare lap did lie, 
And bake lhair sides uppon the cold hard stone, 
T’ enure them selves to suiferaiincc thereby, 
And proud rebellious flesh to mortify; 

For by the vow of their religion, 

They tied were to stedfast chastity 
And continence of life, that, all forgon, 

They mote the better tend to their devotion. 


Therefore they mote not taste of fleshly food, 
Ne feed on ought the which doth blond con- 
tain e, 

Ke driukc of wine j for wine, thej’ say, is blood, 
Even the blond of Gyants, which were slaine 
By thundring Jove in the Phlegrean plaine: 
For which the earth [as they the stoiy tell) 
Wroth with the Gods, which to peipetuall paine 
Had damn’d her somies w'hich gainst them did 
rebell, 

With inward griefs and malice did against them 
swell. 


And of theii' entail bloud, the which was shed 
Into her pregnant bosome, forth she brought 
The fruitfiill vine ; whose liquor blouddy red, 
Having the mindes of men wdth fury fraught, 
Mote in them stirre up old rebellious thought 
To make new warre against the Gods againe. 
Such is the powre of that same fruit, that 
nought 

The fdl contagion may thereof restraine, 

Ne within reasons rule her madding mood 
containe. 

XII 

There did the warlike Maide her selfe repos e. 
Under the wings of Isis all that night ; 

And with sweete rest her heavy eyes did close, 
After that long dales toile andVeary plight : 
Where whilest her earthly parts Mith soft 
delight 

Of sencelesse sleepe did deeply drowned lie, 
There did appeare unto her heavenly spright 
A ■wondrous vision, which did close iraplie 
The course of all her fortune and posteiitie. 


Her linnen stole to robe of scarlet red, 

And Moone-like Mitre to a Crowne of gold; 
That even she her selfe much wondered 
At such a chaungB, and joyed to behold 
Her selfe adorn’d with gems and jewels 
manifold. 

XIV 

And, in the midst of her felicity, 

An hideous tempest seemed from below 
To rise through all the Temple sodainel}'-, 
That from the Altar all about did blow 
The holy fire, and aU the embers strow 
Uppon the ground ; which, kindled privily, 
Into outragious flames unwarea did grow," 
That all the Temple put in jeopardy 
Of flaming, and her selie in great perplexity, 


With that the Crocodile, which sleeping lay 
Under the Idols facte in fearelease bowre, 
Seem’d to awake in horrible dismay, 

As being troubled with that stomiy stowre ; 
And gaping greedy wide did straight devoure 
Both flames and tempest : with which growen 
^■eat, [powre, 

And swolne with pride of his owne peerelesse 
He gan to threaten her likewise to eat, 

But that the Goddesse with her rod him 
backe did beat. 


Her seem’d, as she was doing sacrifize 
To Isis, deckt with Mitre on her bed 
And linnen stole after those Priestes guize, 
All aodainely she saw transtigitred 


Tho turning all his pride to humblesse 
meeke. 

Him selfe before her feet e he lowly threw, 
And gan for grace and love of her to seeke ; 
Which she accepting, he so neare her drew 
That of his game she soone enwombed grew, 
And forth did bring a Lion of great might, 
That shortly did all other beasts subdew. 
With that she waked full of fearefull fright, 
Aud doubtfully dismay d through that so un- 
couth sight. 

XVII 

So thereuppon long while she musing Jay, 
With thousand thoughts feeding her fantasic, 
Untill she spide the lampe of lightsome day 
Up-lifted in the porch of heaven hie : 

Then up she rose fraught ivith melancholy, 
And forth into the lower parts did pas, 
Whereas the Priestes she found full busily 
About their holy things for morrow Mas ; 
Whom she saluting faire, faire resaJuted was : 


XVIII 

But by the change of her unchearefnll looke. 
They might perceive she was not well m 
pHght, 
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Or that some pensiveiiesse to heart she tooke: 
Therefore thus one of them, who seem’d in 
sight 

To be the greatest and the gravest wight. 

To her bespake ; ‘ Sir Knight, it seemes to me 
That, thorough evill rest of this last night, 

Or ill apayd or much dismaj'd ye be; [see,’ 
That by your change of cheare is easie for to 

XIX 

^Certes,’ (sayd she) ‘sith ye so well have 
spide 

The troublous passion of my pensive mind, 

I will not seckc the same from you to hide; 
But -will my cares unfohle, in hope to find 
Your aide to guide me out of errour blind.’ 
‘■Say on ’ (quoth he) ‘ the secret of j^our hart 
For,’ b}' the holy vow which me doth bind, 

I am adjur’d best counsell to impart 
To all that shall require my comfort in their 
smart,’ 

XX 

Then gan she to declare the whole discourse 
Of all that vision wliich to her appeal'd, 

As weU as to her miude it hiid recourse. 

All which when ho unto the end had heard, 
Lilte to a weakc faint-hearted man he fared 
Through great astonishment of that strange 
sight ; 

And, with long locks up-standing, atifly stared 
Like one adawed with some dreadfull spright: 
Bo, hid with heaven!}' fury, tlius he her be- 
hight. 

XXI 

‘ Ma^nificke Yirgin, that in queint disguise 
Of British armes doe.stmaske thyroyall blood, 
So to pursue a perilloua empriza, 

How couldst thou weene, through that dis- 
guized hood, 

To hide thy state from being understood V 
Can from'th’ immoi-tall Gods ought hidden 
bee? 

They doe thy linage, and thy Lordly brood, 
They doe thy sire lamenting sore for thee, 
They doe thy love forlorne in womens thral- 
dome see. 

XXII 

‘ The end whereof, and all the long event, 
They do to thee in this same dreame discover; 
For that same Crocodile doth represent 
The righteous Knight that is thy faithfull 
Like to Osyrisin all just endever: [lover, 

For that s^e Crocodile Osyris is, 

That under Isis feete doth sleepe for ever; 

To shew that clemence oft, in things amis, 
Bestraines those steme behests and cruell 
doomes of his. 


xxni 

‘That Knight shall all the troublous stonnes 
asswage 

And raging flames, that many foes shall reare 
To hinder thee from tlie just heritage f deare : 
Of thy sires Croivne, and from thy countrey 
Then shalt thou take him to thy loved fere, 
And joyne in equall portion of thy realme ; 
And afrerwards a sonne to him shalt hcare, 
That Lion-like shall shew his powre extreame. 
So blessG thee God, and give thee joyance of 
th}’ dreame ! ’ 


XXIV 

All which when she unto the end had heard* 
She much was eased iu her troublous thought, 
And on those Priests bestowed rich reward ; 
Ami royall gifts of gold and silver wrought 
She for a present tu their Goddesse brought. 
Then taking leave of them, she forward went 
To seeke her love, where he was to be sought; 
Ne rested till she came without relent 
Unto the land of Amazons, as she was bent. 

XXV 

Whereof when newes to Radigund was 
brought, 

Not with amaze, as women wonted bee, 

She was confused in her troublous thought ; 
But fild with courage aud with j oyous glee, 

As glad to heare of armes, the which now she 
Had long surccaat, she bad to open bold, 

That she the face of her new foe might see : 
But when they of that yron man had told, 
Wliich late her folke had slaine, she bad them 
forth to hold. 


XXVI 

So there without the gate, (as seemed best) ■ 
She caused her Pavilion be pight ; 

In which stout Britomart her selfe did rest, 
Whiles Talus watched at the dore all night. 
All night likewse they of the towiie in fright 
Uppon their waU goo'd watch and ward did 
keepe. 

The morrow next, so sooiie as dawning light 
Bad doe away the dampe of drouzie sleepe, 
The warlike Amazon out of her bowre did 
peepe. 

XXVII 

And caused s freight a Trumpet loud to shrill 
To warne her foe to battell soone be prest : 
Who, long before awoke, (for she ful ill 
Could sleepe all night, that in unquiet brest 
Did closely harbour such a jealous guest) 

Was to the battell whilome ready dight. 
Eftsoones that warriouresse with haughty 
crest 
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Did forth issue all ready for the fight: 

On th’ other side her foe appeared soone in 
sight. 

XXVIII 

But ere thej’- reared hand the Ainazone 
Began the straight conditions to propound, 
With v’hich she used still to tye herfone, 

To ser\’e her so as she the rest had hound : 
Which when the other heard, she sternly 
frouTid 

Tor high disdain e of such indignity, 

And would no lenger treat, hut bad them 
sound ; 

For her no other tenues should ever tie 
Then what prescribed were by lawes of che- 
valrie. 

XXIX 

The Trumpets sound, and they together run 
With greedy rage, and with their faulchins 
smot; 

IsTe either sought the others strokes to shun, 
But through great fur>’ both their skill forgot, 
And practicke use in aniiQS ; ne spared not 
Their dainty parts, which nature had created 
faire and tender without staine or spot 
Tor other uses then they them translated; 
Which thej’- nowhackt and hewd as if such use 
they hated. 

XXX 

As when a Tygre and a Lionesse 
Are met at spoyling of some hungry pray, 
Both challeiige'it with eq[uall greediness e : 

But first the Tygre clawes thereon did lay, 
And therefore, ioih to loose her right away, 
Doth in defence thereof full stoudy stond: 

To which the’Lion strongly doth gaiuesaj', 
That she to hunt the beast first tooke in bond; 
And therefore ought it have where ever she it 
fond. 

XXXI 

Full fiercely layde the Amazon about, 

And dealt her biowes unmevciftdly sore ; 
Which Britomart withstood wurh courage stout, 
And them repaide againe with double more. 

So long they fought, that all the grassie flore 
Was fild with bloud which from their sides did 
flow, 

And gushed through theirarmes, that all in gore 
They trode, and on the ground their lives did 
strowj [should grow. 

Like fruitles seede, of which untimely death 

XXXTI 

At last proud Radigund, ^vdtli fell despiglit, 
Haxdng by chaunce espide advantage neare, 
Let drive at her with all her dreadfull mighty 
And thus upbrayding said : ‘ This token beare 


Unto the man whom thou doest love sodeare; 
And tell him for his sake thy life thou gavest.* 
Which spitefull words she, sore engriev’d to 
heare, [pravest, 

Thus answer’d: ^Lewdly thou my love de- 
Who shortly must repent that now so vainely 
bravest.' 


XXXIII 

lirath’lBSSB that strokeso cruell passage found, 
That glauncing on her shoulder-plate it bit 
Unto the bone, and made a griesly wound, 
That she her shield, through raging smart of it, 
Could scarse uphold : yet soone she it requit ; 
For, haidng force in cr east through furious 
paine, 

She her so rudel}’ on the helmet smit 
That it empierced to the very braine, 

And her proud person low prostrated on the 
plain e. 

XXXIV 

Where being layd, the wrothfuU Britonesse 
Stayd nut tiff she came to her selfe againe, 
But in revenge both of her loves distresse 
And her late^ereproch though vaunted vaine, 
Anil also of her wound which sore did paine, 
She with one stroke both head and helmet cleft. 
Which dreadfull sight when all her warlike 
traine 

There present saw, each one of sence bereft 
Fled fast into the towne, and her sole victor 
left. 


XXXV 

But yet so fast they could not home retrate, 
But that swift Talus did the formost win ; 
And, pressing through the preace unto the 
gate, 

Pehnell with them attonce did enter in. 

There then a piteous slaughter did begin ; 

For all that ever came within his reach 
He with his jTon flale did thresh so thin, 
That he no worke at all left for the leach : 
Like to ail hideous storme, which nothing may 
empeach. 


XXXVI 

And now by this the noble Conqueresse 
Her selfe came in, her glory to partake ; 
Where, though reveugefuff vow she did pro- 
fesse, [make 

Yet when she saw the heapes which he did 
Of slaughtred carkasses, her heart did quake 
For very ruth, which did it almost rive, 

That she liis fury willed him to slake: 

For else he sure had left not one alive, 

But all, in his revenge, of spirite would de- 
prive. 
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XXXVII 

Tlio, when she had his execution stayd, 

She for that yron prison did enquire, 

‘'In which her -wretched love was captive layd : 
Which breaking open with indignant ire, 

She entred into all the partes entire : 

Where when she saw that lothly uncouth 
sight ” 

Of men ^sgulz’d in womanishe attire, 

Her heart gan grudge for very deepe daspight 
Of s 0 unmanly maske m misery misdight. 


XXXVIII 

At last when as to her owne Love she came. 
Whom like disguize no lease deformed had, 

At sight thereof abasht -with secrete shame 
She turiid her head aside, as nothing glad 
To have beheld a spectacle so bad ; 

And then too well believ’d that which tofore 
Mealous suspect as true untruely drad ; 

Which vaine conceipt now nourishing no more, 
She sought with ruth to salve his sad misfor- 
tunes sore. 

XXXIX 

Not BO great wonder and astonishment 
Did the most chast Penelope possessc 
To sec her Lord, that was reported dreut 
And dead long since in dolorous diatressc, 
Come home to her in piteous wretch ednesse, 
After long travell of full twenty yeares, 

That she knew not his favours likelynesse. 

For many scarres and many hoary heares, 

But stood long staring on him mongst uncer- 
tain e feares. 

xn 

‘Ah, my deare Lord! what sight is this?’ 
quoth she, 

‘What Mav-gam e hath misfortune made of y ou? 
Where is that dreadfull manly looke ? wh ere he 
Those mighty palmes, the which ye wont t’ 
embrew 

Inbloud of Kings, and great hoastes to subdew? 
Could ought ou earth so wondrous change have 
-ivrought, 

As to have robde you of that manly hew? 
Could so great courage stouped have to ought ? 
Then, farewell tleshly force 1 I see thy pride is 
nought.’ 

XLI 

Thenceforth she streight into a bowre him 
brought, 

And causd liim those uncomely weedes undight-, 
And in their steede for other rayment sought, 
Whereof there was great store, and armors 
bright, 


Which had bene reft from many a noble Knight, 
Whom that proud Amazon sub dewed had, 
Whilest Fortune favourd her successe in 
fight: 

In which when as she him anew had clad, 

She was reviv’d, and joyd much in his sem- 
blance glad. 

XLII 

So there a while they afterwards remained, 
Him to refresh, and her late wounds to heale: 
During which space she there as Princess 
rained, 

And changing all that forme of common-weale 
The liberty of women did repeale, [toring 
Which they had long usurpt; and, them res- 
To mens subjection, did true Justice deale, 
That all they, as a Guddesse her adoring, 

Her -vvisedome did admire, and hearkned to 
her loring. 


For all those Knights, which long iu captive 
shade [free, 

Had shrowded bene, she did from thraldome 
And magistrates of all that city made, 

And gave to them great living and large fee: 
And that they should for ever faithfull bee, 
Made them sweare fealty to Artegall ; 

Who when him selfe now well reeur’d did see, 
He purpose! to proceed, what so befall, 

Uppon his first adventure which him forth did 
caU. 

XLIV 

Full sad and sorro-wfull was Britoraart 
For his departure, her new cause of griefe; 

Yet -wisely modeiated her owne smart, 

Seeing his honor, which she tendred chiefe, 
Consisted much in that adventures priefc: 

The care whereof, and hope of his successe, 
Gave unto her great comfort and reliefs; 

That womanish complaints she did represse, 
And tempred for the time her present heavi- 
nesse. 

XL.V 

There she continu’d for a certaine space, 

Till through his want her w'oe did more 
increase : 

Then hoping that the change ofaire and place 
Would change her paiuc, and sorrow some- 
what ease, 

She parted thence her anguish to appease. 
Meaue-while her noble Lord, sir Artegall, 
Went ou his vruy ; ne ever howre did cease 
Till he redeemed had that Lady thrall : 

That for another Canto will more fitly fall. 
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CANTO VIII. 

Prince Arthurc anrl Sir Arteffall 
Free Samiciit from feare : 

They slay the Soudan, drive his wife 
Adicia to despairs. 


I 

Nought under heaven so strongly doth 
allure 

The sence of man, and all his minde possesae, 
As beauties lovely baitGj that doth procure 
Great wai’riours oft their rigour to represse, 
And mighty hands forget their manlinesse; 
Drawn a mth the powre of an heart-robbing 
And wrapt in fetters of a golden tresse, [eye, 
That can \vitli melting pleasaiuice mollifye 
Their liardncd hearts, enur’d to bloud and 
cruelty. 

II 

So whylome learni that mighty Jewish 
swain e, [might, 

Each of whose lockes did match a man in 
To lay his spoiles before his lemans traine ; 

So also did that great Oetean Knight 
For his loves sake his Lions skin uudight ; 
And so did warlike Antony neglect 
The worlds whole rule fur Clcopatras sight. 
SuL’h won drous powre hath womens faire aspect 
To captive men, and make them all the world 
reject. 

III 

Y et could it not sterns Artegall retainc, 

Nor hold from suite of his avowed tj[uest, 
lYMch he had undertane to Gloriane; 

But left his love, albe her strong request, 
Faire Bntomart in languor and unrest, 

And rode him selfe uppou his first intent, 

Ne day nor night did ever idly rest; 

Ne wight but onely Talus Avith him went, 

The true guide of his w'ay and vertuous go- 
vernment. 

IV 

So travelling, he chaunst far off to heed 
A Darnzell, flying on a palfrey fast 
Before tAvo Knights that after her did speed 
With all their poAvre, and her full liercely 
In hope to have her overhent ac last : [ chast 
Yet fled she fast, and both them farre outwent, 
Carried Avith wings of feare, like foAvle aghast, 
With locks all loose, and rayment all to-rent ; 
And ever as she rode her eye was backeward 
bent. 


A' 

Soone after these he saAv another Knight, 
That after those two former rode apace 
With speare in rest, and prickt AVith all his 
might : 

So ran they all, as they had bene at bace, 
They being chased that did others chase. 

At length ne saAv the liindmost overtake 
One of those two, and force him tiirne his fafier; 
tIOAvever loth he Avere his Avay to slake. 

Yet mote he algates now abide, and answere 
make. 

VI 

But th’ other still pursir d the fearefull Mayd ; 
Who still from him as fast away did flie, 

Ne once for ought her speedy passage stayd, 
Till that at length she diil before her spic 
Sir Artegall: to Avhom she straight did hie 
With gladfull hast, in hope of him to get 
Succour against hei* greedy eiiimy : 

Who seeing her appro ch gan forAvard set 
To save her from her feare, and him from force 
to let. 

VII 

But he, like hound full greedy of his pray, 
Being impatieot of impediment, 

Continu’d still his course, and by the Avay 
Thought Avith his speare him quight hav^ 
So both together, yliUe felly bent, [ overAveiit. 
Like fiercely met. ” But Artegall was stronger, 
And better skild in Tilt and Tumament, 

And bore him quite out of his saddle, longer’ 
Then tAvo Bpeares length; So niiachiefe over- 
matcht the wronger. 

vin 

And in his fall misfortune him mistook s ; 

For on his head unhappily he pight, [broke, 
That his oAvne waight his necks asunder 
Aud left there dead. Meane-while the other 
Knight 

Defeated had the other fa3^tour quight, 

And all his bowels in his body brast ; \ 

Whom leaAung there in that (UspiteousplighfJ^ 
He ran still on, thinking to follow fast 
His other fellow Pagan which before Mm past. 
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Instead of whom finding there ready prest 
Sir Artegall, without discretion 
He at him ran with ready speare in rest ; 
Who, seeing him come still so fiercely on, 
Against him made againe. So both anon 
Together met, and strongly either sLrooke 
And broke their speares ; yet neither has 
forgon 

His horses backe> yet to and fro long shooke 
And tottred, like two towres which through 
a tempest q[uooke. 


But, when againe they had recovered sence, 
They drew their swords, in mind to make 
amends [pretence: 

For what their speares had fayld of their 
Which when the IJamzell, who those deadly 
ends [frends 

Ufboth her foes had seene, and now her 
For her beginning a more fcarefull fray, 

She to thcMn ruiines in bast, and her haire 
rends. 

Crying to them their cruell hands to stay, . 
Untill they both doe heare what she to them 
will say. 

XI 

They stayd their hands, when she thus gan 
to speake ; [ unwise 

‘Ah gentle Knights! what meane ye thus 
Upon your selve.s anotUers wrong to wreake? 

I am the ivrong'tl, whom yo did enterprise 
Both to redresse, and both redrest likewise: 
Witnesse the Paynimsbotli. whom ye may see 
There dead on ground. What doe ye then 
devise 

Of more revenge ? if more, then I am shee 
\ybich was the roote of all : end your revenge 
on mee.’ 


Suffring my hand against my heart to stray ; 
Which if ye please forgive, I will therefore 
Yeeld for amends my selfe yours evermore. 

Or what so penaunce shall bj- you be red.’ 

To whom the Prince ; ‘ Certes me needeth 
more 

To crave the same; whom errour so mislecf, 
As that I did mistake the living for the ded. 


‘But, sith ye please that both our blames 
.shall die, 

Amends may for thetrespasse soonebe made, 
Smee neither is endamadg'd much thereby.’ 

So can they both them selves full eath per- 
swade 

To faire accordaunce, and both faults to shade, 
Either embracing other lovingly, 

And swearing faith to either on his blade, 
Never thenceforth to nourish, enmity, 

But either others cause to maintaine mutuall}'. 


Whom when they heard so say, they lookt 
about 

To weete if it were true as she had told *, 
Where when they saw their foes dead out of| 
doubt, [hold, 

Eftsoones they gan their wrothfull- hands to 
And Ventailes reare each other to behold. 

Tho when as Artegall did Arthure vew, 

So fairo a creature and so wondrous bold, 

He much admired both his heart and hew, 
And touched with intire affection nigh him 
drew ; 

XIII 

paying, ‘ Sir Knight, of pardon I you pray, 
^at all unweeting have you wrong’d thus 
sore, 


Then Artegall gan of the Prince entiuire, 
What were those knights which there on 
ground were layd, 

And had receiv’d their follies worthy hire, 

And for what cause they chased so tiiat Mayd ? 
Certes I wote not well,’ [the Prince then 
sayd) 

But by adventure found them faring so. 

As by the way unweetingly 1 strayd : [grow, 
And. lo! the'Damzell selfe, whence all did 
Of whom we may at will the whole occasion 
know.’ 

XVI 

Then they that Damzell called to them nie, 
And asked’ her what were those two her fone, 
From whom she earst so fast away did fliei 
And what was she her selfe so woe-begone, 
And for what cause pursu’d of them attone. 
To whom she thus : ‘Then wote ye well, that! 
Doe sen’’e a Queene that not far hence doth 
wone, 

A Princess B of great powre and majestic, 
Famous through all the world, and honor'd 
far and me. 


‘ Her name Mercilla most men use to call. 
That is a mayden Queene of high renowne, 
For her great bounty knowen over all 
And so V Brain B grace, with which her royall 
crown e 

She doth sup]port, and strongly beateth downe 
The malice of her foes, which her envy 
And at her happinesse do fret and frowne; 

Yet she her selfe the more doth magnify, 

And even to her foes her mercies multiply. 
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XVIH 

‘Mongst many which malign b her happy 
state, 

There is a mighty man, which wonnes hereby, 
That with most fell despight and, deadly hate 
Seekes to subvert her Crnwne and dignity, 
And all his pnwre doth thereunto apply : 

And her good Knights, of which so brave a 
band 

Serves her as any Princesse under sky, 

He either spoiles, if they against him stand. 
Or to his part allures, and bribeth under hand. 


XXIII 

‘ And lastl}’’, that no shame might wanting be, 
When I was gone, soone after me she sent ^ 
These two false Knights, whom there ye lyin^g^ 
see, 

To be by them dishonoured and shent : 

Rut, thankt be Cxod, and your goo dhardiment. 
They have ^he price of their oivne folly payd.’ 
So sail! this Damzell, that bight Samient ^ 

And to those knights for their so noble ayd 
Her selfe most gratefull shew’d, and heaped 
thanks repayd. 


XIX 


XXIV 


‘ Ne him sufficath all the wrong and ill, 
Which he unto her people does each day; 

But that he seekes by traytrous traines to spill 
Her person, and her sacred selfe to slay: 

That, 0 ye Heavens, defend ! and turno away 
From her unto the miscreant him selfe ; 

That neither hath religion nor fay, 

But makes his God of his ungodly pelfe, 

And Idols serves: so let his Idols sen’e the 
Elf el 

x.v 

‘ To all which cruell tj'ranny, they say, 

He is provokt. and stird up day and night 
By his bad wife that hight Adicia; 

counselshim, through confidence of might, 
To breake all bonds of law and rules of right : 
For she her selfe profeaseth mortal! foe 
To Justice, and against her still doth fight. 
Working to all that love her deadly woe, 

And making all her Knights and people to doe 
so. 

XXI 

‘Which my liege Lady seeing, thought it 
best 

With that his wife in friendly wise to deale, 
For stint of strife and stablishment of rest 
Both to her selfe and to her common-weale, 
And all forepast displeasures to repeale. 

So me in message unto her she sent, 

To treat with her, by way of enterdcale. 

Of finOl peace and faire attonement 
Which might concluded be by mutuall con- 
sent. 

XXII 

‘All times have wont safe passage to afford 
To messengers that come for causes just : 

But this proude Dame, disdaraing all accord, 
Not onely into bitter termes forth briist. 
Reviling me and rayling as she lust, 

But lastly, to make proofe of utmost shame, 
Me like a dog she out of (lores did thrust, 
Miscalling me by many a bitter name, 

That never did her ill, ne once deserved blame. 


But they now having throughly heard and 
scene [complained 

A1 those great wrongs, the which that ma 3 ’d 
To have bene done against her Lad}* Queene 
By that proud dame which her so much dis- 
dained, [faiueii 

Were moved much thereat; and twixt them 
With all their force to worke avengement 
strong 

Uppon the Souldan selfe, which it mayntained. 
And on his Lady, th’ author of that wrong, 
And uppon all those Ehiights that did to her 
belong. 

XXV 

But, thinking beat by counterfet disguise 
To their deseigne to make the easier way, 
They did this complot twixt them selves devise ; 
First, that Sir Artegall should him array 
Like one of those two Knights which dead 
there lay ; 

And then that DarazeU, the sad Samient, 
Should as his purchast prize with him convay 
Unto the Souldans court, her to present 
Unto his scorn efull Lady that for her had senjt, 

XXVI 

So as they had deviz’d, Sir Artegall 
Him clad in th’ armour of a Pagan knight, 
And taking with him, as his vanquisht thrall, 
That Damzell, led her to the Souldans right : 
Where soone as his proud wife of her had sight, 
Forth of her window as she looking laj% 

She weened streight itwas her Paynim Knight, 
Which brought that Damzell as his purchast 
pray; [way. 

And sent to him a Page that mote direct ms 

XXVII 

Who bringing them to their appointed place, 
Offred his service to disarme the Knight ; ' 

But he refusing him to let unlace. 

For doubt to be discovered by hia sight, 
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Kept himselfa still in his straunge armour 
dight : 

Soone after whom the Prince arrived there. 
And sending to the Souldan in despight 
A bold defyance, did of him requere 
That Damsell whom he held as wrongfull 
prison ere. 

XXVITI 

Wherewith the Souldan all with furie fraught, 
Swearing and banning moat blasphemously, 
Commaunded straight his armour to be 
brought ; 

An<^ mounting straight upon a charret hye, 
(With yron wheeles and hookas arm'd dread- 
fully, 

And drawne of cruell steedes which he had fed 
With flesh of men, whom through fell tyranny 
He slaughtred had, and ere they were halfe dell 
Their bodies to his beastes for provender did 
spred,) 

XXIX 

So forth he came, all in a cote of plate 
Burnisht with bloudie rust; whiles on the 
^eene 

The Briton Prince him teadie did awayte. 

In glistering amies right goodly well-beseene, 
That shone as bright as doth the heaven 
Sheene : 

And by his stirrup Talus did attend, 

Playing his pages part, as he had beene 
Before directed by his Lord; to th’ end 
He should his flale to final execution bend. 


XXX 

Thus goe they both together to their geare, 
With like fierce minds, but meanings different; 
For the proud Souldan, with presumpteous 
cheare 

And countenance sublime and insolent 
Sought onely slaughter and avengement; 

But the brave Prince for honour and for right, 
Gainst tortious powre and lawlesse regiment, 
In the behalfe of wronged woake did fight: 
More in his causes truth he trusted then in 
might. 

XXXI 

Like to the Thracian Tyrant, who they say 
Unto his horses gave his guests for meat. 

Till he himselfe was made their grcedie pray, 
And tome in pieces by Alcides great ; 

So thought the Souldan, in his follies threat, 
Either the Prince in peecea to have tome 
With his sharp wheeles, in his first rages heat, 
Or under his fierce horses feet have borne, 

And trampled downe in dust his thoughts dis- 
^ned scorn e, 


XXXII 

But the bold child that perill well espying, 

Ii he too rashly to his charet drew, 

Gave way unto his horses speedie filing. 

And their resistlesse rigour did eschew ; 

Yet, as he passed by, the Pagan threw 
A shivering dart with so impetuous force. 

That had he not it shun’d with heedfull vew, 

It had himselfe transfixed or his Iiorse, 

Dr made them both one masse withoutpnmore 
remorse. 

XXXIII 

Oft drew the Prince unto his charret nigh. 

In hope some stroke to fasten on him neare. 
But he was mounted in his seat so high, 

And his wingfooted coursers him did beare 
So fast away that, ere his readie speare 
He could advance, he farre was gone and past: 
Yet still he him did follow every where, 

And foUow'ed was of him likewise full fast, 

So long as in his steedes the flaming breath did 
last. 

XXXIV 

Againe the Pagan threw another dart, 

Of which he had with him abundant store 
On every side of his embatteld cart. 

And of all other weapons lesse or more. 

Which warlike uses had deviz’d of yore : 

The wicked shaft, guyded through th’ aj-rie 
■w>'de 

By some bad spirit that it to mischiefe bore, 
Stayd not, till through his curat it did glyde, 
And made a griesly wound in his enriven side. 

XXXV 

Much was he grieved with that haplesse 
throe, 

That opened had the -welspring of his blood ; 
But much the more, that to his hatefull foe 
He mote not come to wreak e his wrathfull 
mood : 

That made him rave, like to a Lyon wood. 
Which being wounded of the huntsmans hand 
Cannot come neare him in the covert wood, 
Where he with boughes hath built his shady 
stand, [brand. 

And fenst himselfe about ■with many a flaming 

XXXVI 

Still when he sought t’ approch unto him ny 
His charret wheeles about him whirled round, 
And made him backe againe as fast to fly ; 
And eke his steedes, like to an hungry hound 
That hunting after game hath camon found, 
So cruelly did him pursew and chace, 

That his good steed, all were he much re- 
UDund 
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For noble courage and for bardia race, 

Durst not endure their sight, but lied from 
place to place. 

xxxvii 

Thus long thej’- trast and trtiverst to and fro, 
Seeking by every way to make some breach ; 
Yet could the Prince not nigh unto him goe, 
That one sure stroke he might unto him reach, 
Whereby his strengthes assay he might him 
teach. 

At last from his victorious shield he drew 
The vaile, which did his powr^ull light em- 
peach, 

And comming full before his horses vew, 

As thej' upon him prest, it plaine to them dill 
shew. 

XX XVI II 

Like lightening flash that hath the gazer 
bumed, 

So did the sight thereof their sense dismay, 
That backe agahie upon themselves they 
turned, 

And with their r}'’der ranne perforce away : 

Ne could the Souldan them from flying stay 
With rayncs nr wonted rule, as well he knew: 
Nought feared they what he could do or say, 
But th’ onely feare that was before their vew, 
From which'like mazed deare dismaj'full}’ they 
flew. 


XXXIX 

Fast did they fly as them their feete could 
beare 

High over hilles, and lowly over dales. 

As they were follow’d nf their former feare. 

Tn vaiiie the Pagan baniies, and sweares, and 
rayles, 

And backe with bothhis hands unto him hayles 
The resty raynes, regarded now no more: “ 

He to them calles and speak es, yet nought 
avayles 

They heare him not, they have forgot his lore. 
But go which way they list, their guide they 
have fori ore. 


XL 

As when the firie-mouthed steedes, which 
drew 

The Sunnes bright wayne to Phaetons decay, 
Soone as they did the monstrous Scorpion vew 
With ugly craples crawling in their waj', 

The dreadfull sight did them so sore affray, 
That their well-knowen courses they fonvent ; 
And, leading th’ ever-burning lampe astray, 
This lower world nigh all to ashes brent, 

And left their scorched path yet in the tirraa- 
ment. 


XU 

Such was the furie of these head-strong 
steeds, 

Soone as the infants siinlike shield they saw, 
That all obedience both to words and deeds 
They quite forgot, and scornd all former law : 
Through woods, and rocks, and mountain ea 
they did draw 

The yron charet, and the wheeles did teare, 
And tost the Paynim without feare or awe; 
From side to side they tost him here and there, 
Crying to them in vaine that nould his crying 
heare. 


XLir 

Y'et still the Prince pursev/d him close behind. 
Oft making offer him tn smite, but fourd 
No easie meanes according to his mind: 

At last they’’ have all overthrowne to ground 
Quite topside turvey, and the Pagan hound 
Amongst the yroii honkes and graples keene 
Tome" all to rags, and rent with many a 
wound ; 

That no whole peece of him was to be seene, 
But scattred all about, and strow’d upon the 
greenc. 

XLIII 

Like as the cursed son of ThesSus, 

That following his chace in dewy morne, 

To fly his stepdames loves outrageous, 

Of his owne steedes was all to peeces tome, 
And his faire limbs left in tbs woods forlome ; 
That for his sake Diana did lament, 

And all the wooddy Nymphes did wayle and 
mourne • 

So was this Souldan rapt and all to-rent, 

That of his shape appear’d no litle moniment. 

xuv 

On eh" his shield and armour, which there lay^, 
Though nothing whole, but all to-brusd aiid 
broken, 

He up did take, and with him brought away’, 
That mote remaine for an eternall token 
To all mongst whom this storie should be 
spoken, 

How worthily’, by heavens high decree, 

J iistice that day of wrong her selfe had wroken ; 
That all men; which that spectacle did see, 

By like ensaraple mote for ever warned bee. 


XLV 

So on a tree before the TyTants dore 
He caused them be hung in all mens sight, 

To he a moniment for evermore. 

Which when his Ladie from the castles hight 
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Beheld, it mucli appald her troubled spright : i And, breaking forth out at a posteine (lore, 
1 et not, as women wont, in dolefull fit | TTntn the \7vld wood ranrA. ht^r dniAnrc fn 

She was distnayd, or faynted through affright, 

But gathered unto her her troubled wit, I 

And gan efts o ones devize to be aveng’d for it, j 


That is berobbed of her youngling clere. 
With knife in hand, anci fatally did vow 
To wreake her on that may den messengere. 
Whom she had causd be kept as prisonere 


Unto the w}dd wood ranne, her dolours to de- 
plore. 

XLIX 

, As a mad bytch, when as the franticke fit 
„ . Her burning tongue with rage inflamed hath, 

Q, . , . , , " ' Doth runne at ran don, and with furious bit 

Streight downe she ranne, like an enraged Snatching at eveiw thing doth wreake her 

I wrath 

; On man and beast that commeth in her path. 

1 There they doe say that she transformed was 
Into a Tygre, and that Tygres scath 

T, A , n . n * X- . , . In crueltie and outrage she did pas, fhas. 

By Artegall, mweea’d for her owne Knight, To prove her surname true, that she imposed 
That hr ought her backe: And, commmg present u 

there, I 

She at her ran with all her force and might Then ArtegaU, himselfe discovering plaine, 
All flaming with revenge andfurions daspight. Did ispe folth gainst all that warlike font 

, Of knights and armed men, which did main- 
XLVII I ’ 

Like raging Ino, when with knife in hand 
She threw her husbands murdred infant out ; 

Or fell Medea, when on Colchicke strand 
Her brothers bones she scattered all about* 

Or as that madding mother, mongst the rout 
Of Bacchus Priests, her owne deare flesh did 
teare : 

Yet neither Ino, nor Medea stout, 

Nor all the Moenades so furious were, 

As this bold woman when she saw that 
Damzell there. 


XL VIII 

But ArtegaU, being thereof aware. 

Did stay her cruell hand ere she her raught; 
And, as she did her selfe to strike prepare, 

Out of her fiat the wicked weapon caught : 
With that, like one enfelon’i or distraught, 
She forth did rome whether her rage her bore. 
With franticke passion and with furie fraught; 


taine 

That Ladies part, and to the Soulian lout : 
All which he did assault with courage stout, 
AU were they nigh an hundred knights of name. 
And like wyld Boates them chaced all about, 
Flying from place to place with cowheard 
shame; 

So that with finall force them all he overcame 


Then caused he the gates be opened wyde; 
And there the Prince, as victour of that day, 
With tr\mmph entertayn'd and glorifyde, 
Presenting him with aU the rich array 
And roiall pompe, which there long hidden lay, 
Purchast through lawless e powre and tortious 
wrong 

Of that proud Souldan whom he earst did slay. 
So both, for rest, there having stayd not long, 
Marcht with that mayd ; fit matter for another 
song. 


CANTO IX. 


Arthur and ArtegaU catch G-uyle, 
Whom Talus doth dismay : 
They to Mercillaes pallace come, 
And see her rich array. 


I 

What Tyfpre, or what other salvage wight, 
Is so exceeding furious and fell [might? 
As wrong, when it hath arm’d it selfe with 
Not fit mongst men that doe with reason mell. 
But mongst wyld beasts, and salvage woods, 
to dwell ; [^voure, 

Where still the stronger doth the we^e de- 
And they that most in boldnesse doe excell 


Are dreadded most, and feared for their powre ; 
Fit for Adicia there to build her wicked bowre, 

II 

There let her wonne, farre from resort of men, 
Where righteous ArtegaU her late exyled ; 
There let her ever keepe her damned den, 
Where none may be with her lewd parts des- 
fyled. 
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Nor nons but beasts may be of her clespoyled ; 
And tume we to the noble Prince, where late 
We did him leave, after that he had fo 3 ded 
The cruell Souldan, and with dreadfidl fate 
Had utterly subverted his unrighteous state. 


Where having with Sir Artegall a space 
Well solast in that Suuhlans late delight, 
They both, resolving now to leave l>ie place, 
Both it and all the w’ealth therein behight 
Unto that Darazell in her Ladies right. 

And so would have departed on their w’ay; 
But sha them woo’d, by all the meanes she 
might, 

And earnestly beaojjight to wend that day 
With her, to see her Ladie thence not farre 
away. 


By whose entreatie both they overcommeii 
Agree to goe with her: and by the way, 

(As often falles) of sundry things did commeii 
Mongst which that Damzell did to them be- 
wray [lay , 

A straunge adventure, which not farre thence 
To weet, a wicked villaine, bold and stout, 
1\Tiich wonned in a rocke not farre away, 
That robbed all the countrie there about. 

And brought the pillage home, whence none 
could get it out. 


Thereto both his owne -wylie wit, (she sayd) 
And eke tlie fastnesse of his dwelling place, 
Both unassaylablc, gave him great ayde : 

For he so crafty was to forge and face, 

So light of hand, and nymhle of his pace, 

So smooth of tongue, and subtile in his tale, 
That could deceive one looking in his face : 
Therefore by name Maleiigin ^ey him call, 
Well knowen hv his feates, and famous over- 
all. 


Through these his slights he many doth con- 
found ; 

And eke the rocke, in which he wonts to dw'ell, 
Is wondrous strong and hewen farre under | 
ground, 

A dreadfuU depth; how deepe no man can tell, 
But some doe say it goeth dow'ne to hell: 

And all within it full of wyndings is [smell 
And hidden waves, that scarse an hound bv| 
Can follow out those false footsteps of his, 

Ne none can backe returne that once are gone 
amis. 


Which when those knights had heard, their 
harts gan earne 

To understand that villeins dwelling place. 
And greatly it desir’d of her to leame, 

And by w’hich way they towards it should 
trace. [pace 

‘ Were not ’ (sayd she) ‘ that it should let your 
Towards mj' Ladies presence, by you ment, 

I would you guj'de directly to the place.’ 

‘ Then let not that ’ (said thej') ‘stay your in- 
tent; [h'avehent.’ 

For neither will one foot, till we that carle 


55o forth they past, till they approched ny 
Unto the rocke where was the villains won : 
Which when the Damzell neare at hand did 

[upon 

She warn’d the knights thereof; who there- 
Gran to advize what best were to be done. 

So both agreed to send that mayd afore, 
Where she might sit nigh to the den alone, 
Wayling, and raysing pittifuU uprore, 

As if she did some great calamitie deplore. 


Witli noysB whereof when as the caytive 
carle 

Should issue forth, in hope to find some spoyle, 
They in away t would closely him ensnarle, 
Ere to his den he backward could recoyle, 

And so would hope him easily to foyle. 

The Damzell straight went, as she was directed. 
Unto the rocke ; and there, upon the soyle 
Having her selfe in wretched wize abjected, 
Gan weepe and wayle, as if great griefe had 
her affected. 

X 

The cry whereof entring the hollow cave 
Efts 0 ones brought forth the villaine, as they 
ment, 

With hope of her some wishful! boot to have. 
Full tlreadfull wight he was as ever went 
Upon the earth, ■with hollow eyes deepe pent, 
And long curlii locks that dowue his shoulders 
shagged ; 

And on his backe an uncouth vestiment 
Made of straunge stuffe, but all to-wome and 
ragged, 

And underneath, his breech was allto-tome and 


And in his hand an huge long staffe he held, 
Whose top was arm’d with many an yron 
hooke, 

Fit to catch hold of all that he could weld, 
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Or in the compasse of liis clouchBs tooke ; 

And ever round about he cast his looke : 

Als at his backe a great wyde net he bore, 
With which he sBldome fished at the brooke, 
But usd to fish for fooles on the dry shore, 

Of which he in faire weather wont to take 
great store, 

XII - 

Him wdien the damzcll saw fast hi'- her side, 
So ugly creature, she was nigh dismayd, 

And now for lielpe aloud in earnest cnde: 

But when the villaine saw her so affrayd, 

He gan with guilefull words her to perswade 
To banish feare ; and, with Sardonian smyle 
Laughing on her, his false intent to shade, 
Gan forth to lay his bayte her to beguyle, 
That from her self unwarea he might her 
steals the whyle, 

xiir 

Like as the fouler on his guilefull pype 
Charmes to the birds full many a pleasant lay, 
That they the whiles may take lesse heedie 
keepe 

How he his nets doth for their mine lay: 

So did the villaine to her prate and play, 

And many pleasant trickes before her show, 
To turne her eyes from his intent away ; 

For he in slights and j ugling feates did flow, 
And of legierdemayne the mysteries did know. 

XIV 

To which whilest she lent her intentive mind, 
He suddenly his net upon her threw, 

That oversprad her like a puflfe of wind ; 

And snatching her so one up, ere well she knew, 
Kan with her fast away unto his mew, 

Crjdng for helpe aloud : But when as ny 
He came unto his cave, and there did vew 
The armed knights stopping his passage by. 
He threw his burden downe, and fast away did 
fly. 

XV 

But Artegall him after did pursew, 

The whiles the Prince there kept the entrance 
still. 

Up to the rocke he ran, and thereon flew 
like a wyld Gote, leaping from hOl to hiU, 
And dauncing on the craggy cliffes at will ; 
That deadly dauiiger seem’d in ^Imens sight 
To tempt such steps, where footing "was so ill; 
Ne ought avayled for the armed knight 
To thinke to follow him that was so swift and 
light. 

XVI 

Which when he saw, his yron man he sent 
To follow him ; for he was swift in chaca- 


Hb him pursewi where ever that he went ; 
Both over rockei^, and hilles, and every place 
Where so he fieil, be followd him apace; 

So that he shortly tor&t him to forsake 
The bight, and downe descend unto the base: 
Therehehim coiirsta-fresh, andf-ooue ilidmake 
To leave his proper furtne, and other shape to 
take. 

XVII 

Into a Foxb himselfe ho first did toume ; 

But he him hunted like a Foxe fidl fast : 
Then to a bush himselfe he did trausfonue; 
But he the bush did beat, till that at last 
Into a bird it chaung’d, and from him past, 
Flying from tree to tree, from wand to wand; 
But he then stones at it so long did cast, 

That like a stone it fell upon the land; 

But he then tooke it up, and held fast in his 
hand. 

XVIII 

So he it brought with him unto the knights, 
And to his Lord Sir Artegall it lent, 

Warning him hold it fast for feare of slights : 
Who whilest in hand it grj'ping hard he hent, 
Into a Hedgehogge all unwares it went, 

And prickt him so that he away it threw : 
Then ganne it runue away incontinent, 

Being returned to his former hew ; 

But Talus soone him overtooke, and back- 
ward drew. 

XIX 

But, when as he would to a snake againe 
Have turn’d himselfe, he with his yron flayle 
Gan drive at him with so huge might and 
maine. 

That all his bones as small as sandy grayle 
He broke, and did his bowels disentrayle, 
Crying in vaine for helpB,when helpe was past: 
So did deceipt the selfe- deceiver fajde. 

There they him left a carrion outcast [repast. 
For beasts and foules to feede upon for their 


XX 

Thence forth they passed with that gentle 
May! 

To see her Lathe, as they did agree ; 

To which when she appro ched, thus she sayd: 
‘ Lob ! now, right noble knights, arriv’d ye bee 
Nigh to the place which ye desir’d to see ; 
There shall ye see my soverayne Lady Queeue, 
Most sacred wight, most debonayre and free, 
That ever yet upon this earth was seene, 

Or that with Diademe hath ever crowned 
beene,’ 

XXI 

The gentle knights rejoyced much to heare 
The prayaes of that Prince so manifold; 

Z2 
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And, passing litla further, commen were 
Where they a stately pallace did behold 
Of pompous show, much more then she hail 
told ; 

With many towres, and tarras mounted hye, 
And all their tops bright glistering with gold, 
That seemed to outshine the dimmed skye. 
And with their hrightnesse daz’d the straunge 
beholders eye, 

XXTI 

There they alighting by that Damzell were 
Directed in, and shewed all the sight ; 

Whose porch, that most magnificke did ap- 
pcare, 

Stood open w’y’de to all men day and night ; 
Yet warded w^ell by one of mickle might 
That sate thereb3^ with gyantlike resemblance, 
To keepe out giiyle, and malice, and despight,| 
That under shew oftimes of faynfid semblance- 
Are wont in Princes courts to -worke great 
scath and hindrance : 

XXIII 

Hia name was Awe ; by ivhom they passing 
in 

Went up the hall, that was a large wycle roome, 
All iiill of people making troublous din [some 
And wondrous noyse, as if that there were 
Which unto them was dealing righteous 
doome; ^ [preasse, 

By \vhom they passing through the thickest' 
The marshall of the hall to them did come,^ 
His name bight Order ; who, commaunding 
peace, [clamors ceasse. 

Them guy ded through the throng, that did their 

XXIV 

They ccast their clamors upon them to gaze; 
Whom seeing all in armour bright as day, 
Straunge there to see, it did them much amaze, 
And with unwonted terror halfe affray, 

For never saw they there the like aiTay? 

Ne ever was the name of warre there spoken, 
But joyous peace and quietnesse ahvay 
Dealing just Judgements, that mote not be' 
broken [wroken. 

For any brybes, or threates of any to be' 


There, as they entred at the Scriene, they saw 
Some one whose tongue was for his trespasse' 
vyle 

N'ayld to a post, adjudged so by law ; 

For that therewith he fixlsely did revyle i 
And foule blaspheme that Queen e for forged' 
guyle, 

Both with bold speaches which he blazed hail, 
And with lewd poems which he. did cpmpyle; ; 


For the bold title of a poet bad [had sprad. 
He on himselfe had ta’en, and rayling rymes 

XXVI 

Thus there he stood, whylest high over his 
head 

There written was the purport of his sin, 

In cyphers strange, that few could rightly read, 
Boti Font; but Bon, that once had written 
bin, 

Was raced out, and Mai was now put in : 

So now Malfont was plainely to be red, 

Eyther for th’ evill which he did therein, 

Or that he likened was to a welhed [shed. 
Of evill words, and wicked sclaunders by him 

XXVII 

They, passing by, were guyded by degree - 
Unto the presence of that gratious Queene ; 
Who sate on high, that she might all men see 
And might of all men royally be seeiie, 

Upon a throne of gold full bright and sheene, 
Adorned all with gemmes of endlesse price, 

I As either might for wealth have gotten bene. 
Or could be fram’d by workmans rare device; 
And all embost with Lyons and with Flour- 
delice, > 

XXVIIlH 

All over her a cloth of state was spred, 

Not of rich tissew, nor of cloth of gold, 

Nor of might else that may be richest red, 

But like a cloud, as likest may be told, 

That her brode-spreading wings did wyde 
unfold ; [beames, 

Whose skirts were bordred with bright sunny 
Glistring like gold amongst the plights enrold, 
And here and there shooting forth silver 
stream es, [glittering gleam es. 

Mongst -which crept litle Angels through the 

XXIX 

Seemed those litle -Angels did uphtild 
The cloth of state, and on their purpled wings 
Did beare the pendants through their nim- 
bi esse bold : 

Besides, a thousand more of snch as sings 
Hymns to high God, and carols heavenly 
things, 

Encompassed the throne on which she sate, — 
She, Angel-like, the heyre of ancient kings 
And mightie Conquerors, in royall state, 
Whylest kings and kesarsat her feet did them 
prostrate, 

XXX 

Thus she did sit in soverayne Majestic, 
Holding a Scepter in her royall hand. 

The sacred pledge of peace and cleraencie, 
With whichhigh God hadbjestherhappxeland^ 



CANTD IX.] 


341 


PAEklE QVEENE. 


Maugre so fues which did withstand : 
But at her feet her sword was likewise layde, 
Whose long rest rusted the bright steely 
brand; [ayde, 

Yet when as foes enforst, or friends sought 
She could it stemely draw, that all the world 
dismayde. 

XXXI 

And round about before her feet there sate 
A bevie of faire Virgins clad in white, 

That goodly seem’d t’ adorne her royall state; 
All lovely daughters of high Jove, that bight 
Lita-, by him begot in loves delight 
Upon the righteous Themis ; those, they say, 
Upon Joves judgement-seat wayt day and 
night; [decay, 

And, -when in wrath he threats the worlds 
They doe his anger calme, and cruell ven- 
geance stay. 

XXXII 

They also doe, by his divine permission, 
Upon the thrones of mortall Princes tend, 
And often treat for pardon and remission 
To suppliants, through frayltie 'which offend : 
Those did upon Mercillacs tlironc attend, 

Just Dice, wise Eunnmie, myld Eirene; 

And them amongst, her glorie to comincnd, 
(date goodly Teiiiperauce in garments cleiic, 
And sacred lievcreuce yborne of hcaveulj" 
streiie. 

xxxm 

Thus did she sit in royall rich estate, 
AdmiT’d of many, honoured of all ; [sate, 
Whylest underneath her feete, there as she 
An huge great Lyon lay, that mote appall 
An bardie courage, like captived thrall 
With a strong jTon chaine and coller bound, 
That once he could not move, nor quich at all ; 
Yet did he murmure "wnth rebellious sound, 
And softly royne, when salvage cholcr gan 
redound. 

XXXIV 

So sitting high in dreaded soverayntie, 
Those two strange knights were to her pre- 
s ence brought ; 

Who, bowing low before her Majestie, 

Did to her myld oheysance, as they ought, 
And meekest boons that they imagine m ought : 
To whom she eke inclyning her withall, 

As a faire stoupe of her high soaring thought, 
A chearefull countenance on them let fall, 

Yet tempred "with some majestie imperiall. 


XXXV 

As the bright sunne, what time his fierie 
teme 

Towards the westeme brim begins to di-aw. 


Gins to abate the brightness e of his heme, 

And fervour of his flames somewhat adaw 
So did this mightie Ladie, when she saw 
Those t-vvo strange knights such homage to 
her make, 

Bate some-what of that Majestie and awe 
That 'whylonre wont to doe so many quake, 
And with mure m^dd aspect those "two to 
enter take, 

XXXVI 

Now at that instant, as occasion fell, 

When these two stranger knights arriv’d in 
She was about affaires of cornmnii-wele, [place, 
Dealing with Justice witli indifferent grace, 
And hearing pleas of people meane and base : 
Mungst which, as then, there was for to be 
heard 

The tryall of a great and weightie case, 
Which on both sides was then debating hard; 
But at the sight of these those were awhile 
debard. 

XXXVII 

But, after all her princ ely cntertayne, 

To th’ hearing of that former cause in hand 
Her sclfe eftsoones she gan convert againe : 
Which that those knights like'wise mote under- 
stand, 

And wituesse forth aright in fonain laud, 
Taking them up unto her statelj' throne, 
Where they mote hcarc the matter throughly 
scand 

On either part, she placed th’ one on tli’ one, 
The other on the other side, and neare them 
none. 

XXXVIII 

Then was there brought, as prisoner to the 
A Ladie of great countenance and place, [barre, 
But that she it with foule abuse did marre; 
Yet did appears rare beautie in her face, 

But blotted with condition '\ ile and base, 

That all her other honour did obscure, 

And titles of nobilitie deface : 

Yet in that -rt etched semblaut she did sure 
The peoples great compassion unto her allure. 

XXXIX 

Then up arose a person of deepe reach. 

And rare in-sight hard matters to revele; 
That well could charme his tongue, and time 
his speach 

To all assayes; his name was called Zele, 
lie gan that Ladie strongly to appele 
Of many haynous erj’^mes h}” her enured ; 

And with sharp reasons rang her such apele, 
That those, 'whom she to pitie had allured, 

He now t’ abhorre and loath her person had 
procured, 
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XL 

First gan he tell how this, that seem’d so faire 
And royally arayd, Duessa higlit ; 

That false Duessa, which had wrought great 
care 

And mickle mis chiefs unto many a knight, 

By her beguyled and confounded quight : 

But not for those she now in question came, 
Though also those mote question’d be aright, 
But for vyld treasons and outrageous shame, 
Which she against the drcd Mer cilia oft did 
frame. 

XLT 

For she whylome (as ye mote yet right well 
Remember) had her counsels fdse conapyred 
With faithlesse Blandamour and Paridell, 
(Both two her paramours, both b}' her hj'red, 
And both with hope of shadowes vaine in- 
spyred) 

And with them practiz’d, how for to depry ve 
Mercilla of her crowne, by her asp3Ted, 

That she might it unto her selfe deryv^e. 

And tryumph in th eir blood whom she to death 
did dryve, 

XLIl 


Importune care of theii* owne publicke cause; 
And lastly Justice charged her with breach of 
lawes, 

XLV 

But than, for her, on the contrarie part, 

Rose many advocates for her to plead : 

First there came Pittie with full tender hart, 
And with her joyn’d Regard of w'omanhead ; 
And then came Daunger, threatning hidden 
And high alliance unto forren powre ; [dread 
Then came Nobilitie of birth, that bread 
Great ruth through her misfortunes tragicke 
St DwrjB ; [forth p owre. 

And lastly Griefe did plead, and many teares 

XLYI 

With the neare touch whereof in tender hart 
The Briton Prince was sore empassionata, 

And woxe inclined much unto her part, 
Through the sad terror of so dreadfull fate, 

And wretched mine of so high estate ; 

That for great ruth his courage gan relent : 
Which when as Zele perceived to abate, 

He gan his earnest fervour to augment, 

And many fearefuU objects to them to present. 


But through high heavens grace, which favour 
The wicked driftes of trayterous desynes [not 
Gainst loiall Princes, aU this cursed plot, 

Ere proofe it tooke, discovered was betymes, 
And th’ actours wmn the meede meet for their 
cr^^mes. 

Such be the meede of all that by such meiie 
Unto the type of kingdoraes title clj^mes ! 

But false Duessa, now untitled Queen e, 

Was brought to her sad doome, as here was 
to be seene. 


XLIII 

Strongly did Zele her haynous fact enforce, 
And many other crimes of foule defame 
Against her brought, to banish all remorse, 
And aggravate the horror of her blame : 

And with him, to make part against her, came 
Rlany grave persons that against her pled. 
First was a sage old Sjtb, that had to name 
The Kingdomes Care, with a white silver bed, 
That many high regards and reasons gainst 
her red. 


XLIV 

Then gan Authority her to appose 
With peremptorie powre, that made all mute; 
And then the Daw of Nations gainst her rose, 
And reasons brought that no man could refute: 
Next gan Religion gainst her to impute 
High Gods beheast, and powre of holy lawes ; 
Then gan the Peoples cry and Commons sute 


XLvn 

He gan t’ eiforce the evidence anew, 

And new acciisemeuts to produce in place : 

He brought forth that old hag of hellish hew, 
The cursed Atfe, brought her face to face, 

Who privie was and partie in the case : 

She, glad of spojde and ruinous decaj’, 

Did her appeach ; and, to her more disgrace, 
The plot of all her practise did display, 

And all her trajmes and all her treasons forth 
did laj-. 

XLVIII 

Then brought he forth with grieslj” grim as- 
pect 

Abhorred Murder, who, with hloudie knyfe 
Yet dropping fresh in hand, did her detect, 
And there with guiltie bloudshed charged 
rj^fe : [stryfe 

Then brought he forth Sedition, breeding 
In troublous wits, and mutinous uprore : 

Then brought he forth Incontinence of lyfe. 
Even foule Adulterie her face before, 

And lewd Impietie, that her accused sore. 

XLIX 

All which when as the Prince had heard and 
His former fancies ruth he gan repent, [seene, 
And from her partie eftsoones was drawen 
cleene : 

But Artegall, with constant firme intent 
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iThough plaina she saw, by all that she dii 
I heare, 

, :That she of death was guiltie found by right, 
loudly call, [Yet would not let just vengeance on her light ; 


For zeale of Justice, was against her bent: 
So was she guiltie deemed of them all. 
Then Zele began to urge her punishment, 


And to their tjueene for j 


Unto Mercilla myld, for Justice gainst the But rather let, instead thereof, to fall 

thrall. Few perling drops from her faire lampes of 

L light ; 

But she, whose Princely brest was touched iThe which she covering with her purple pall 
nere j Would have the passion hid, and up arose with- 

With piteous ruth of her so wretched plight, I all. 


CANTO X. 

Prince Arthur takes the enterprize 
For Beiges for to fight : 
Gerioneos Seneschall 
He slayea in Beiges right. 


Some Clarkes doe doubt in their devicefull 
art 

Whether this heavenly thing whereof I treat, 
To weeten Mercie, be of Justice part. 

Or drawn e forth from her by divine extreate: 
This well I wote, that sure she is as great, . 
And meriteth to have as high a place, 

Sith in th’ Almighties everlasting seat 
She first was bred, and borne of heavenly race, 
From thence pour’d down on men by influence 
of grace. 

n 

For if that Vertue he of so great might 
Which from just verdict will for nothing start. 
But to preserve inviolate d right 
Oft spilles the principall to save the part; 

So much more, then, is that of powre and art 
That seekes to save the subject of her skill, 
Yet never doth from doome of right depart, 

As it is greater prays e to save then spill, 

And better to reforinc then to cut off the ill. 


IV 

Much more it praysed was of those two 
knights. 

The noble Prince and righteous Artegall, 
When they had seene and heard her doome 
a-rights 

Against Duessa, damned by them all ; 

But by her tempted vuthout griefe or gall, 

Till strong constraint did her thereto enforce: 
And yet even then ruing her wilfull fall 
With more then necdfull naturall remorse, 
And y^eelding the last honour to her wretched 
corse. 

V 

During all which, those knights continu’d 
Both doing and receiving ciutesies [there 
Of that great Ladie, who with goodly chere 
Them entertayn’d, lit for their dignities, 
Approving da}fly to their noble eyes 
Koyall examples of her mercies rare 
And w'orthie paterns of her clemencies ; 

Wliich till this day mongst many living are, 
Who them to their posterities doe still declare. 


HI 


Who then can thee, Mercilla, throughly 
prayse. 

That herein does! all earthly Princes pas? 
What heavenly Muse shall thy great honour 
rayse 

Up to the skies, whence first deriv’d it was, 
And now on earth it selfe enlarged has 
From th’ utmost brinke of the Armericke shore 
Unto the m argent of the Molucas? 

Those Nations farre thy justice doe adore \ 
But thine owne people do thj’^ mercy praj’^se 
much inpre. 


VI 

Amongst the rest, which in that space befell, 
There came two Springals of full tender yeares, 
Farre thence from forrein land where they did 
dwell. 

To seeke for succour of her and her Peares, 
With humble prayers and intreatfull teares ; 
Sent by their mother, who, a widow, was 
Wrapt in great dolours and in deadly feares 
By a strong Tyrant, who invaded has 
Her land, anil slaine her children ruefully, 
alasl 
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VII And came to this, where Belgfe then did dwell 

Her name was Belgse ; who in former age flourish in all wealth and happiness a, 

A Ladie of great worth and wealth had beene, Being then new made widow (as befell) 

A.nd mother of a frutefull heritage, husbands late decesse ; 

Even seventeene goodly sonnea ; which who ^bich gave beginning to her woe and wretch- 
had scene ednesse. 

In their first flowre, before this fatall teene 

Them overtooke and their faire blosaomes Then this hold Tyrant, of her widowhed 
blasted, Taking advantage, and her vet fresh woes, 

More happie mother would her surely weene Himselfe and service to her offered, 

Then famous Niobe, before she tasted Her to defend against all furrein foes 

Latonaes childrens wrath that all her issue That should their powre against her right op- 
wasted. pose : 

Yiii Whereof she glad, now needing strong defence, 

But T,.aut, through his tortious 


f iowre, 

t her now but five of aU that brood : 
For twelve of them he did by times devoure. 
And to his Idols sacrifice their blood, 


The better to confirme her fearelesse confi- 
dence. 


Whylcstheof none was stoppednor withstood: meanes whereof she did at last commit 

For soothly he was one of matchlessc might, i-o kis hands, and gave him soverain 


Of horrible aspect and drcadfull mood, 

And had three bodies in one wast empight, 


powre 

To doe whatever he thought good or fit ; 


And th' arnies and legs of three to succour him Which having got, he gan forth from that 
in fight. ^ . kowTc 

To stirre up strife and many a tragicke sto wre ; 
. 1 i 1 X T 1 j Giving her dearest chiUlren one bV one 

^ijicl suuth they say that he rvas borne and Untoi dreadfiill Monster to devoiuei 
l\e^^ XI, And setting u]) an Idole of his owne, 

TT^ sonue of Geryon ; The image of his monstrous parent Geryouc, 

He that whylome in Spaine so sore was dred v i 

For his huge powre and great oppression, xiv 

So t3Tannizrag and oppressing aU, 

Through^ three bodies potvre in one com- The rvoefull ividow had no mefnes now left, 
a „ j , y n ’ • xi. a. . But unto gratious great Mercilla call 

k'or ayde against that cruell Tvrants theft, 
f t ^ X all her children he from her had reft : 

The fayrest k\ne ah^e, but of the fiercest Therefore these two, her eldest somies, she 

sent 


For they were all, they say, of purple hew, 
Kept by a cowheard, bight’ Eurj'^tion, 

A cruell carle, the which all strangers slew, 
Ne day nor night did sleeps t’ attend them on, 
Blit walkt about them ever and an one 


To aeeke for succour of this Ladies gieft ; 

To w'hom their sute they humbly did present 
In th’ hearing of full many Knights and 
Ladies gent. 

XV 

Amongst the which then fortuned to bee 


With his two-headed dogge that Orthrus The noble Briton Prince with his brave Peare- 
n XT, I- .r,, ^ ■'Vho when he noue of all those knights did 

Orthrus begotten by great TjThaon Hastily bent that enterprise to heare,^ [see 

And foule Echidna m the house of night : Nor undertake the same for cowheai^ feare. 

But Hercules them all did overcome in fight. He stepped forth with courage bold and gi-eat, 

Adrayr’d of all the rest in presehce theref ’ 
And humbly gan that mightie Queen e entreat 
His aonne was this Geryoneo hight ; To graunt him that adventure for his former 

Who, after that his monstrous father fell feat. 

Under Alcides club, straight tooke his flight xvi 

From that sad land where he his syre did She gladly graunt ed it : then he straightway 
<l>iell, iHimselfe unto his journey gan prepare. 
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And all his armours leadie dight that day, 
That nought ths morrow next mote stay his 
fare, 

The morrow next appear’d with purple hayre 
Yet dropping fresh out of the Indian fount, 
And bringing light into the heavens fayre, 
When he was readie to his steede to mount 
Unto his way, which now was all his care and 
count" 

XVII 

Then taking humble leave of that great 
Queene, 

Who gave him roiall giftes and riches rare, 

As tokens of her thankefull mind beaeene, 

And leaving Arlegall to his owne care, 

Upon his voyage forth he gaii to fare 
With those two gentle youthes, which him 
did guide 

And all his way before him still prepare. 
,.^Ne after him did Artigall abide, [ ride. 

But on his first adventure forward forth did 

XVIII 

It was not long till that the Prince arrived 
Within the land where dwelt that Ladie sad ; 
^VllerBuf that Tyrant had her now deprived, 
And into mooies and marshes baiiisht had. 

Out of the pleasant soyle and cities glad, 

In which she wont to harbour happily : 

But now his cruelty so sore she drad," 

That to those fennes for fastnesse she did fly, 
And there her selfe did hyde from his hard 
tyranny. 

XIX 

There he her found in sorrow and dismay, 

All solitarie without living wight; 

For all her otlier children, through affray, 

Had hid themselves, or taken further flight : 
And eke her selfe, through sudden strange 
affright 

When one in armes she saw, began to fly ; 
But, when her owne two sonnes she hadin sight, 
She gan take hart and looke up joyfully ; 

For well she wist this knight came succour to 
supply. 

XX 

And, running unto them with greedy joyea. 
Fell straight about their neckes as they did 
kneele, [boyes,’ 

And bursting forth in teares, ‘ Ah I my sweet 
(Sayd she) ' yet now I gin new life to feele ; 
And feeble spirits, that gan faint and reels, 
Now rise againe at this your joyous sight. 
Alreadie seemes that fortunes headlong -wheele 
Begins to turne, and sunn e to shine m ore bright 
, Then it was wont, through comfort of thisnoble 
knight.’ 


XXI 

Then tumingunto him ; ‘ Andyou, Sir knight,’ 
(Said she J Hhat taken have this toylesome 
paine 

For wretched woman, miserable wight, 

May you in heaven immortall guerdon gaine 
For so great travell as you doe sustaine ! 

For other meede may hope for none of mee, 

To whom nought else hut bare life doth re- 
maine ; 

And that so wretched one, as ye do see, 
la liker lingring death then loathed life to bee,’ 

xxit 

Much was he moved with her piteous plight, 
And low dismounting from his loftie steede 
Gan to lecomfort her all that he might, 
Seeking to drive away decpc-rooted dreede 
With hope of helpe in that her greatest neede. 
So thence he wished her with him to wend 
Unto some place where they mote rest and 
feede, 

And she take comfort which God now did send ; 
Good hart in evils doth the evils much amend, 

XXIII 

‘Ay me!’ [sayd she) ‘and whether shall I 
goeV 

Arc not all places full of forraiiic powTes ? 

My pallaces possessed of my foe, 

My cities sac^t, and their sky-threatiug towres 
Raced and made smooth £elda now full of 
flowres ? 

Onely these marishes and myrie bogs, 

In wiiich the fearefull ewThes do btuld their 
howres, 

Yeelcl me an liostry mongat the crokiug frogs, 
And harbour here in safety from those raven- 
ous dogs." 

XXIV 

‘Nathlesse,’ (said he) ‘dears Ladie, with me 
goe; 

Some place shall us receive and harbour yield; 
If not, we will it force, inaugi'e your foe, 

And purchase it to us with apeare and shield: 
And if all fayle, yet farewell open field ; 

The earth to all her creatures lodging lends,’ 
With such his chearefull speaches he doth 
wield 

Her mind so well, that to his will she bends ; 
And, bynding up her locks and weeds, forth 
with him wends. 

XXV 

They came unto a Citie farre up land, 

The which whylome that Ladies owne had 
bene ; 
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But now by force axtort out of her hand 
By her strong foe, who had defaced cleene 
Her stately towres and buildings sunny 
sheene, 

Shut up her haven, raard her marchants trade, 
Bobbed her people that full rich had beene, 
And in her necke a Castle huge had made,^ 
The which did her comm aund without needing 
perswade. 

XXVI 

That Castle was the strength of aU that state, 
Untill that state by strength was pulled 
doivne ; 

And that same citie, so now ruinate, 

Had bene the keye of all that kingdomes 

CrOViTlB 

Both goodly Castle, and both goodly Towue, 
Till that th’ offended heavens list to lowre 
Upon their blisse, and balefull fortune frowne : 
When those gainst states and kingdomes do 
conjure, [recure? 

Who then can thiuke their hedloug ruine to 

XXVII 

But he had brought it now in servile bond, 
And made it beare the yoke of Inquisition, 
Strj'ving long time in vaine it to withstond; 
Yet glad at last to make most base submis- 
sion, 

And life enjoy for any composition: 

So now lie hath new lawes and orders new 
Imposd on it wdth many a hard condition, 

And forced it, the honour that is dew 
To God, to doe unto his Idole most untrew. 

XXVIII 

To him he hath before this Castle greene 
Built a faire Chappell, and an Altar framed 
Of CDStlv Ivory full rich beseene, 

On which that cursed Idols, farre prodamed, 
He hath set up, and him his God hath 
Olfring to him in sinfull sacrifice [named ; 
The flesh of men, to Gods owne likenesse 
framed, 

And powring forth their bloudin bnitishe wize, 
That any 3''ron eyes to see it would agrizc. 

XXIX 

And, for more horror and more crueltie, 
Under that cursed Idols altar-stone 
An hideous monster doth in darknesse lie, 
Whose dreadfull shape was never seene of 
none 

That lives on earth ; but unto those alone 
The which imto him sacrificed bee : 

Those he devoures, they say, both flesh and 
bone. 


What else they have is all the Tyrants fee ; 

So that no whit of them remajming one may 
see. 

XXX 

There eke he placed a strong gandsone, 

And set a Senes chall of dreaded might, 

That by his pome oppressed every one. 

And vanquished all veiitrous knights in fight; 
To whom he wont shew all the shame he 
might, 

After that them in batteU he had wonne : 

To which when now they gan approch in 
• sight, 

The Ladie counseld him the place to shonne, 
Where as so many knights had fouly bene 
fordoniie. 


XXXI 

Her fearefull speaches nought he did regard, 
But, ly cling streight under the Castle wall, 
Called aloud unto the watclifull ward 
Which there did wa3"te, willing them fortli to 
call 

Into the field their T}Tants Seneschall : 

To whom when tydings thereof came, he 
streight 

Cals fur his armes, and arming him witliall 
Eftsoones forth pricked proudly in his might, 
And gan with courage fierce address e him to 
the fight. 

XXXII 

They both encounter in the middle plaine, 
And their sharpe spearcs doe both together 
smite [ in nine 

Amid their shields, with so huge might and 
That seem’d their soules they wold have 
rj'ven quight 

Out of their breasts ivith furious despight : 
Yet could the Seneschals no entrance find 
rhto the Princes shield where it empight, 
fvSo pure theinotall was and well refynd,) 

But shivered all about, and scattered in the 
wynd: 


XXXIII 

Not so the Princes, but with rcstlesse force 
Into his shield it readie passage found, 

Butli through his haberjeon and eke his corse; 
l^Tiich tombliug downe upon the aenselesse 
groiuid 

Gaveleave unto his ghost from thraldome bound 
To wander in the griesly shades of night. 
There did the Prince him leave in deadly 
swound, 

And thence unto the castle marched right, 

To see if entrance there as j^et obtaine be 
might. 
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XXXIV 

But, as he Higher drew, three knights he 
spyde, 

All arm’d to point, issuing forth apace, 

Which towards him with all theii* powre did 
ryde, 

And meeting him right in the middle race 
Did all their spaares attonce on him enchace. 
As three great Ciilverings for battrie bent, 
And level d all against one certaine place, 

Doe all attonce their thunders rage forth rent, 
That makes the wals to stagger with astonish- 
ment : 

XXXV 

So all attonce they on the Prince did 
thonder, 

Who from his saddle swarved nought asyde, 
Ne to their force gave way, that was great 
wonder ; 

But like a bulwarke firmely did ahj^de, 
Rebutting him, which in the midst did rjMe, 
With so huge rigour, that his mortall speare 
Past through his shield and pierst through 
either syde ; 

That downe he fell uppon his mother deare, 
And pDwred forth his wretched life in deadly 
di'eare. 

xxxvr 

Whom when his other fellow es saw, they 
fled 

As fast as feete could carry them away; 

And after them the Prince as swiftlj^ sped, 

To he aveng’d of their imknightly play. 
There, whitest tliey eutring th’^oue did th’ 
other stay, 

The hindmost in the gate he overhent, 

And, as he pressed in, him there did day : 

His carkasse, tumbling on the threshold, sent 
His groning soule unto her place of punish- 
ment. 


XXXVII 

The other which was entred laboured fast 
To sperre the gate ; but that same lumpe of 
clay, [past, 

Whose grudging ghost was thereout fled and 
Right in the middest of the threshold lay, 
That it the Posteme did from closing stay: 
The whiles the Prince hard preased in betweene. 
And entrannce wonnc: Streiglit th’ other 
fled away, 

And ran into the Hall, w^here he did wecne 
Him selfe to save ; but he there slew him at 
the skreene. 


XXXVIII 

Then aU the rest wdiich in that Castle were, 
Seeing that sad ensample them before, 

Durst not abide, but fled away for fearc, 

And them convayd out at a Poaterne dore. 
Long sought the Prince; but when he found 
no more 

T* oppose against his powre he forth issued 
Unto that Lady, where he her had lore, 

And her gan cheare with what she there had 
vewcd, [shewed : 

And what she had not seene within unto her 

XXXIX 

Who with right humble thaiikes him goodly 
greeting 

For so great prowesse as he there had proved. 
Much greater then was ever in her westing, 
With great admiiaunce inwardly was moved, 
And honour d him with all that her behoved. 
Thenceforth into that Castle he her led. 

With her two soiiiios, right deare of her be- 
iDved, 

Where all thatiiight thorn selves they cherished, 
And from her balefull minde all care he ban- 
ished. 


CANTO XI. 


Prince Axthure overcomes the great 
Gerioneo in fight : 

Doth slay the Monster, and restore 
Belgfe unto her right. 


I 

It often fals, in course of common life. 

That right long time is overborne of wrong 
Through avarice, or powre, or guile, or strife, 
That weakens her, and makes her party strong ; 
But Justice, though her dome she doe* prolong, 


Yet at the last she will her ovrae cause right : 
As by sad Beige seemes ; whose mongs though 
long 

She suffred, yet at length she did requight, 
And sent re dress e thereof by this brave Briton 
Kniglit. 
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II 

Whereof when newes was to that Tyrant 
brought, 

How that the Lady Beige now had found 
A Champion, that had with his Champion 
fought, 

And laid his Senes chall low on the ground, 
And eke him selfe did threaten to confound ; 
He gan to burne in rage, and friese in feare, 
Doubting sad end of principle unsound ; 

Yet, sith he heard but one that did appeare, 
He did him selfe encourage and take better 
cheare, 

III 

Nathelesse him selfe he armed all in hast, 
And forth he far’d with all his many bad, 

Ne stayed step, till that he came at last 
Unto the Castle which they conquerd had; 
There wdth huge terrour, to be more ydrad, 
He sternely marcht before the Caslle'gate, 
And, withhold vaunts and ydle thi-eatning, bad 
Deliver him his owme, ere "yet too late, 

To which they had uo right, nor any wrong- 
ful! state* 

IV 

The rriiice staid not his <'iiiiiswere to devize, 
BuL, opening streighL ilie Sparre, forth to him 
came, 

Bull nobly mounted in I’lglit warlike wize ; 
And asked him, if that he were the same, 

Who all that wong unto that wofull Dame 
So long had done, and from her native land 
Exiled her, that all the world spake shame. 
He boldly auuswerd him, He there did stand 
That would his doings justitie with his owne 
hand. 

V 

With that so furiously at him he flew, 

As if he would have over-run him streight ; 
And with his huge great ;}tou axe gan hew 
So hideously uppou his armour bright, 

As he to peeces would have chopt it quight, 
That the bold Prince was forced foote to give 
To his first rage, and ye eld to his despight ; 
The wliilest at him so dreadfully he drive, 
That seem’d a marble rocke asundei* could 
have rive. 

vi 

Thereto a great advauntage eke he has 
Through his three double hands tlirise multi- 
plyde, [was : 

Besides the double strength which in them 
For stil, when fit occasion did betyde. 

He could his w^eapon shift from side to syde, 
From hand to hand ; and with such nimblesse 
sly 

Could wield about, that, ere it were espide, 


The wicked stroke did wound his enemy 
Behmde, beside, before, as he it list apply, 

VII 

Which uncouth use when as the Prince per- 
ceived, 

He gan to watch the wielding of his hand, 
Least by such slight he were unwares deceived; 
And ever, ere he saw the stroke to land, 
lie would it meete and warily withstand. 

One time -when he his weapon faynd to shift, 
As he was wont, and chang’d from hand to 
hand, 

He met him with a counterstroke so swift, 
[That quite smit off his arme as he it up did 
lift, 

VIII 

Therewith all fraught with fury and disdaine, 
He brayd aloud for very fell despight ; 

And sodainely, t’ avenge him selfe again e 
Gan into one assemble all the might 
Of all his hands, and heaved them on hight, 
Thinking to pay him -with that one for all ; 
But the sad steelc seize! not, where it was bight, 
Uppon the childe, hut s omewhat short did fall, 
And lighting on his horses head him quite did 
mall. 

IX 

Downe streight to ground fell his astonisht 
steed, 

And eke to th' earth his burden with him bar©; 
But he him selfe full lightly from him freed,,’ 
And gan him selfe to fight on foote prepare : 
Whereof when as the Grvant was aware, 

He wox right hlyth, as he had got thereby, 
Aud laught so loud, that all his teeth wid^ 
bare 

One might have seene enraung’d disorderly,. 
Like to a rancke of piles that pitched are awry. 


Eftsoones againe his axe he raught on hie, 
Ere he were throughly buckled to his geaie, 
And can let drive at him so dreadfiillie, 

That had he chaunced not his shield to reare, 
Ere that huge stroke arrived on him neare, 

He had him surely cloven quite in twaine : 
But th’ Adamantine shield which he did beare 
So well was tempred, that for all his maiue 
It would no passage yeeld unto his purpose 
vaine. 


XI 

Yet was tlie stroke so forcibly applide, 

Tha.t made him staggerivith uncertaine sway, 
As if he would have tottered to one side : 
Wherewith full wroth he fiercely gan assay 
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That curt’sie with like kindiiesse to repay, 

And smote at him with so importune mif^ht, 
That two more of his armes did fall away, 

Like fruitlesae hraunches, which the hatchets 
slight [ quight. 

Hath pruned from the native tree, and cropped 

XII 

With that all mad and furious ho grew, 

Like a fell mastiife through enraging heat, 
And curst, and band, and blasphemies forth 
threw 

_igainst his Gods, and fire to them did threat. 
And hell unto him selfe with horrour great. 
Thenceforth he car’d no more which way he 
strooke, [sweat, 

Nor where it light ; but gan to chaufe and, 
And gnasht his teeth, and his head at him 
shooke, [looke. 

And stemelyhim heheld with grim and ghastly 

XIII 

Nought fear’d the childe his lookes, ne yet 
his threats, 

But onely wexed now the more aware 
To save him selfe from those his furious heats, 
And watch advauntage how to workehis care, 
The which good Fortune to him oiFred fairej 
For as he in his rage him uveratrooke, 

He, ere he could his weapon backs repaire, 

His side all bare and naked overt ooke, 

And with his mortal steel q^uite through the 
body strooke. 

XIV 

Through all three bodies he him strooke at- 
tonce, 

That all the three attonce fell on the plaine, 
Else should he thrise have needed for the nonce 
Them to have stricken, and thrise to have 
slaine. 

So now all three oneseiicelesselumperemaine, 
Enwallow’d in his owne blacke bloudy gore, 
And by ting th’ earth for very deaths disdainc; 
Who, with a cloud of night him covering, bore 
Downe to the house of dole, his dales there to 
deplore. 

XV 

Which when the Lady from the Castle saw, 
Where she with her two sonnes did looking 
stand, 

She towards him in hast her selfe did draw 
To greet him the good fortune of his hand: 
And all the people, both of towne and laud, 
Which there stood gazing from the Citties wall 
Uppon these warriours, greedy t’ understand 
To whether should the victory befall, 

^ Now when they saw it falne, they eke him 
.greeted aij. - - 
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XVI 

But Belgb, with her sonnes, prostrated low 
Before his feete in all that peoples sight, 
Mongst joyes mixing some tears, mongst wele 
some wo, 

Him thus bespake: ^0 most redoubted Knight, 
The which hast me, of all most wretched wight, 
That earst was dead, restor’d to life againe, 
And thesewcakeimpesreplantedbj’’ thy might, 
What guerdon can I give thee for thy paine, 
But even that which tiioii savedst tfiine still 
to remain B? ’ 


XVII 

He tooke her np forby the lilly baud, 

And her recomfurted the best he might, 
Saying; ‘Deare Lady, deedes ought not be 
scand 

By th’ authors manhood, nor the doers might, 
But by thoir trueth and by the causes right: 
That same is it which fought for you this clay. 
What other meed, then, need me to requight,, 
But that which yeeldeth vertues meed alway? 
That is, the vertue selfe, which her reward doth 
pay.’ 

XVIII 

She humbly thankt him for that wondrous 
grace, [please, 

And further sayd; ‘Ah! Sir, but mote ye 
Sith ye thus fan’e have teiidred my poors case, 
As from my chiefest foe me to release, 

That your victorious arme will not yet cease, 
Till ye have rooted all the relickes out 
Of that vilde race, and stablished my peace, 

‘ What is there else ’ (sayd he) ‘ left of their 
rout ? [dout.’ 

Declare it boldly, Dame, and doe not stand in 

XIX 

‘Then wote you, Sir, that in this Church 
hereby 

There stands an Idole of great note and name, 
The which this Gyant reared first on hie, 

And of his owne vaine fancies thought did 
frame : 

To whom, for endlesse horrour of his shame. 
He offred up for daily sacrifize 
My children and my people, burnt in flame 
With all the tortures that he could devize, 
The more t’ aggrate his God with such his" 
blouddy guize. 


XX 

‘And underneath this I doll there doth lie 
An hideous monster that doth it defend, 
And feedes on all the carkasses that die 
In sacrifize unto that cursed feend; 
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WTiose ugly shape none ever saw, nor kenj, 
That ever scap’d : for of a man, they say, 

It has the voice, that speaches forth doth send, 
Even blasphemous words, which she doth bray 
Out of her poysnous entrails fraught with dire 
decay.’ 

XXI 

Which when the Prince heard tell, his heart 
gan eame 

For great desire that Monster to aasaj’-, 

And pi'ayd the place of her abode to learne ; 
Which being shew’’ d, he gan him selfe streight- 
way 

Thereto addresse, and his bright shield display, 
So to the Church he came, where it w’as told 
The Monster underneath the Altar lay : 

There he that I doll saw of massy gold 
Most richly made, but there no Monster did 
behold. 

XXII 

Upon the Image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance, there he atrooke; 
And the third time out of an hidden shade 
Ther e forth issew d from un der th’ Altars smo oke 
A dreadfull feend with fowls deformed looke, 
That stretcht it selfe as it had long lyen still ; 
And her long taile and fethers strongly shooke, 
That all the Temple did with terrour fill; 

Yet him nought terrified that feared nothing 

XXIII 

An huge great B east it was, when it in length 
Was stretched forth, that nigh fill all the place, 
And seem’d to be of infinite great strength: 
Horrible, hideous, and of hellish race, 

Bonie of the brooding of Echidna base. 

Or other like inrernall furies kinde ; 

For of a Maycl she had the outward face. 

To hide the hnrrour which did liirke behiude, 
The better to beguile whom she so fond diil 
fnde, 

XXIV 

-Thereto the body of a dog she had, 

Full of fell ravin and fierce greedinesse; 

A Lions clawes, with powre and rigour clad, 
To rend and tears what so she can oppresse ; 
A Dragons taile, whose sting without redresse 
Full deadly wounds where so it is empight; 
And Eagles wings, for scope and speedinesse, 
That nothing ma}’’ escape her reaching might, 
Whereto she ever list to make her hardy flight. 


XXV 

Much like in foulness e and deformity 
Unto that Monster, whom the Theban Knight, 
The father of that fatall progeny, 

Made kill her selfe for very hearts despight 


That he had red her Riddle, which no wight 
Could ever loose but suffred deadly doole i 
So also did this Monster use like slight 
To many a one which came unto her schoole, 
Whom she did put to death, deceived like a 
foole. 

XXVI 

She comming forth, when as she first beheld 
The armed Prince with shield so blazing bright 
Her ready to assail c, was greath’ queld, 

And much dismayd with that dismayfull sight, 
That backe she would have turncl for great 
affright t 

But he gaii her with courage fierce assay, 

That forst her turne again e in her despight 
To save her selfe, least that he did her slay ; 
And sure he had her slaine, had she not tumd 
her way. 

XXVII 

Tho, when she saw that she was forst to fight, 
She flew at him like to an hellish feend, 

And onhis shield touke hold with all her might, 
As if that it she would in peeces rend, 

Or reave out of the hand that did it bend : 
Strongly he strove out of her gjreedy gripe 
To loose his shield, and long while did contend ; 
But, when he could not quite it, with one stripe 
Her Lions clawes he from her feete away did 
wipe. 

XXVIII 

With that aloude she gan to bray and yell. 
And fowle blasphemous speaches forth did cast, 
And bitter curses, horrible to tell ; 

That even the Temple, wherein she was plast. 
Did quake to heare, and nigh asunder brast ! 
Tho withherhugelongtailesheat him strooke. 
That made him staggerandstand halfe agast, 
With trembling joynts, as he for terrour 
shooke; [tooke. 

Who nought was terrifide, but greater courage 


XXIX 

As when the Mast of some well-timbred hulke 
Is with the blast of some outragious storme 
Blowne downe, it shakes the bottome of the 
bulke, 

And makes her ribs to cracks as they were tome ; 
Whilest stUl she stands, as stonisht and for- 
lorae: 

So was he stound with stroke of her huge taile ; 
But, ere that it she backe againe had home, 
He with his sword it strooke, that without faile 
He jointed it, and mard the swinging of her 
flail e, 

XXX 

Then gan she cry much louder then afore, 
That all the people there without it heard, 
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And Belg^ sene was therewith stonied sore, 

As if the Dnely sound thereof she feard. 

But then the feend her selfe more fiercely reard 
Ui)pDn her wide ^eat wings, and strongly flew 
With all her body at his head and beard, 

That had he not foreseene with heedfull vew, 
And thrown his shield atween, she had him 
done to rew. 

XXXI 

But, as she prest on him with heavv" sway, 
Under her wombe his fatall sword he thrust, 
And for her entrailes made an open way 
To issue forth; the which, once being brust, 
Like to a great Mill-damb forth fiercely gusht, 
And powred out other infernall sinkc 
Most ugly filth ; and poysoii therewith rusht, 
That him nigh choked with the deadly stinke. 
Such loathly matter were small lust to speake 
or thinke. 

XXXII 

Then dowme to ground fell that deformed 
Masse, 

Breathing out clouds of sulphure fowle and 
In which a puddle of contagion was, [blacke, 
More loathd then Lerna, or then Stygian lake, 
That any man would nigh awhapeS, make: 
Whom when he saw on ground, he was full 
glad, [take 

And straight went forth his gladnesselo par- 
With Beige, who watcht all this while full sad, 
Wayting what end would he of that same 
daiiiiger drad. 

XXXIII 

Whom when she saw so joyously come forth, 
She gan rejoy ce and shew triumphant chere, 
Lauding and praysing his renowmed worth | 
By all the names that honorable were. | 

Then in he brought her, andher shewed therei 
The present of his pain es, that Monsters spovle, I 
And el>e that Idoll deem’d so costly dere, 
Whom he did all to peeces breake, and foylc 
In filthy durt, and left so in the loathely soyle. 

XXXIV 

Then all the people which beheld that day 
Gan shout aloud, hat unto heaven it rong; 
And all the damzels of that towne in ray 
Come dauncing forth, and joyous carrols song: 
So him they led through all their streetes alongl 
Crowned with ^londs of immortall baies ; 
And all the vulgar did about them throng 
To see the man, whose everlasting praise 
They all were bound to aU posterities to raise. 


There he with Belgae did awhile remaine 
Making great feast and joyous merriment, 


Untill he had her settled in h er raine 
With safe assuraunce and establishment : 

Then to his first einprize his mind he lent, 

Full loath to Belgse and to all the rest; 

Of whom yet taking leave thenceforth he went, 
And tn his former journey him addrest; 

On which long way he rode, iie ever day did 
rest. 

XXXVt 

But turne we now to noble Artegall; 

Who, having left iVIercilla, streigbt way went 
On his first quest, the which him forth did call, 
To weet, to worke Irenaes franchisement, 

And eke Grantortoes worthy punishment. 

So forth he fared, as his manner was, 

With onely Talus wayting diligent, 

Through many perils ; and much v:ay did pas, 
Till nigh unto the place at length approcht he 
has. 

XXXVII 

There as he traveld by the way, he met 
An aged wight wayfaring all alone, f set 

Who through his yeares long since aside had 
The use of armes, and battell quite forgone : 
To whom as he approcht, he knew anone 
That it was he which whilome did attend 
On faire Irene in her affliction, 

When first to Faerj’’ court he saw her wend, 
Unto his soveraine Queene her suite for to com- 
mend. 

XXXVIII 

Wliom by his name saluting, thus he gan : 
‘Haile, good Sir Sergis, truest Knight alive, 
Well tride in all thy Ladies troubles than 
When her that Tyrant did of Croume deprive; 

I What new occasion doth thee hither drive, 

I Whiles she alone is left, and thou here found? 
Dr is she thrall, or doth she not survive? ’ 

To whom he thus : ‘ She liveth sure and suuud, 
But by that Tyrant is in wretched thraldoms 
hound : " 

XXXIX 

For she presuming on tli’ appointed tyde, 

In which ye promist, as ye were a Knight, 

To meete her at the salvage Hands syde, 

And then and there for triall of her right 
With her unrighteous enemy to fight, 

Did thither come; where she, afrayd of nought, 
By guilefull treason and by subtill slight 
Surprized was, and to Grantorto brought, 

Who her imprisoiid hath, and her life often 
sought. 

XL 

‘And now he hath to her prefixt a day, 

By which if that no champion doe appeare, 
Which will her cause in battailous array 
Against him justifie, and prove her dears 
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Of all those crimes that he gainst her doth xlv 

t, , , , . . Yet still he strives, ne any peril! spares, 

She death shall sure aby.’ Those tidings sad To reskue her from their rude violence ; 

Did much abash Sir Artegall to heare, like a Lion wood amongst them fares, 

And grieved sore that through his fault she had Dealing his dreadfull blowes until large dis- 
Fallen into that Tyrants hand and usage bad. pence, [fence • 

Gainst which the pallid death findes no de- 
xlt Blit all ill vaine : their numbers are so great, 

Then thus replide: ‘Now sure and by my That naught may boot to banishe them from 
life, thence; 

Too much am I too blame for that faire Maid^ For sonne as he their outrage backe doth heat, 
That have her drawn e to all this troublous They tume afresh, and oft renew their fomer 
strife, threat. 

Through promise to afford her timely aide, xlvi 

Whicli by default I have not vet defraidc : Aiul now they doe so sharp ely him assay, 

But witnesse unto me, ye heavens I that know That they his shield in peeces battred have, 
How cleare I am from blame of this upbraide; And forced him to throw it quite away, 

For ye into like thraldome me did throw, Pro dangers dread his doubtfull life to’ save : 
And kept from complishing the faith which I Albe that it most safety to him gave, 

And much did magnifie his noble name : 
xLit For, from the that he thus did it leave, 

‘ But now aread, Sir Sergis, how long space Amongst all Knights he blotted was with 
Hath he her lent a Champion to provide*? ’ blame, [les shame. 

‘Ten daies,’ (quoth he) ‘he graunted hath of And counted but a recreant Knight with end- 
grace, 

For that he weeneth well before that tide xlvii 

None can have tidings to assist her side: Whom when thevthus distressed did behold, 

For all the shores, which to the sea accoste, They drew unto his aide ; but that rude rout 
He day and night doth ward both farre and Them also gan assaile with outrage bold, 

wide, And forced them, how ever strong and stout 

That none can there arrive without an hoste : They were, as well approv’d in many a doubt, 
So her he deemes already but a damned Backe to recule ; untill that yr on man 
ghoste,’ With his huge flail e began to lay about ; 

XLiii From whose steme presence they diffused ran, 

*Now turne againe,’ (Sir Artegall then sayd) Like scattreil chaffe the which the wind away 
‘For, if I live till those ten daies have end, doth fan. 

Assure your selfe, Sir Knight, she shall have XLvrii 

mr ^ X. , , So when that Knight from perill cleare was 

Though I this dearest life for her doe spend.’ freed 

So backeward he attone with him did wend : He drawing neare began to greete theiji faire, 
Thn, as they rode together 011 their way. And yeeld great thankes for their so goodly 
A rout of people thej” before them kend, In saving him from daungerousdespaire [deed, 

rlocking together m coiifuade array ; Of those which sought his life for to empaire: 

As if that there were some tumultuous affray. Of whom Sir Artegall gan then enquire 

The whole occasion of his late misfare, 

XLiv And who he was, and what those villain bs were. 

To which as they approcht the cause to know, The which with mortall malice him pursu’d so 
They saw a Knight in daungerous distresse nere. 

Of a rude rout him chasing to and fro, xux 

That sought with lawlesse powre him to op- To whom he thus : ‘ My name is Burbon 
presse, hight, 

And bring in bondage of their brutishnesse ; Well knowme, and far renowmed heretofore, 
And farre away, amid their rakehell bands, Untill late mischiefe did uppon me light, 

They spide a Lady left all succourlesse, That all my former praise hath blemisht sore: 

Crying, and holding up her wretched hands And that faire Ladv, which in that iipi ore 
To him for aide, who long in vaine their rage Ye with those caytives saw, Flourdelis hight, 
withstands. Is mine owne love, though me she have forlore, 


withstands. 
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Whether withheld from m e by wrongfull might, 
Or with her owns good will, I cannot read 
aright. 

L 

‘ But sure to me her faith she first did plight 
To be my love, and take me for her Lord ; 
TiQ that a Tyrant, which Grandtorto hight, 
With golden giftea and many a guilefull word 
Entyced her to him for to accord, [tempted? 
0! who may not with gifts and words be 
Sith which she hath me ever since abhord, 
And to my foe hath guilefully consented: 

Ay me, that ever guyle in wemen was invented! 

LI 

‘And now he hath this troupe of villains sent 
By open force to fetch her quite away : 

Gainst whom my selfa I long in vaine have 
To rescue her, and daily meanes assay; [bent 
Yet rescue her thence by no meanes I may, 
For they doe me with multitude oppresse, 
And with unequall might doe overlay. 

That oft I driven am to great distresse, 

And forced to forgo e th’ attempt remedilesse.’ 

LII 

‘But why have ye’ (said Artegall) ‘forborne 
Your owne good shield in daungerous dismay? 
That is the greatest shame and foulest scorne, 
Which unto any knight behappen may, 

To loose the badge that should his deedes dis- 
play.’ _ [shame : 

To whom Sir Burbon, blushing halfe for 
‘ That shall I unto you ’ (quoth he) ‘ bewray, 
Least ye therefore mote happily me blame,' 
And deeme it doen of will, that through in- 
forcement came. 

LIII 


For she by force is still fro me detayned, 

And with corruptfiill brybes is to untruth 
mis-trayned.’ 

LV 

To whom thus Artegall : ‘ Certes, Sir knight, 
Hard is the case the which ye doe complaine; 
Vet not so hard (for nought so hard may light 
That it to such a strcight mote you constraiue) 
As to abandon that which doth containe 
Your honours stile, that is, your warlike shield. 
All perill ought be lesse, and lesse all paine 
Then losse of fame in disaventrous field : 

Dye, rather then doe ought that mote dis- 
honour yield.’ 

LVI 

‘Not so,’ (quoth he) ‘for yet, when time 
doth serve, 

My former shield I may resume againe : 

To temporize is not from truth to swerve, 

Ne for advantage terms to entertaine, 

When as necessitie doth it constraine.’ 

‘ Fie on such forgerie I ’ (sayd Artegall) 

‘ Under one hood to shadow faces twaine : 
Knights ought be true, and truth is one in all : 
Of ^1 things, to dissemble, fouly may befall I ’ 

LVII 

‘ Yet let me you of courtesie request ’ 

(Said Burbon) ‘to assist me now at need 
Against these pesants which have me opprest, 
And forced me to so infamous deed, 

That yet my love may from their hands he 
Sir Artegall, albe he earst did wyte [freed.’ 
His wavering mind, yet to his aide agreed, 
And, buckling him eftsoones unto the fight, 
Did set upon those troupes with all his powre 
and might. 

LVIII 


‘ True is that I at first was dubbed knight 
By a good knight, the knight of the Red- 
cross e ; [iigiit, 

Who, when he gave me armes in field to 
Gave me a shield, in which he did endosae 
Elis deare Redeemers badge upon the bosse : 
The same long while I bore, and therewithal! 
Fought many battels without wound or losse ; 
Therewith Grandtorto selfe I did appall, 

And made him oftentimes in field before 
me fall. 

LIV 


Who flocking round about them, as aswarme 
Of flyes upon a birchen bough doth cluster, 
Did them assault with terrible allarme ; 

And over all the fields themselves did muster, 
With bila and glayves making a dreadfull 
luster, [retyre : 

That forat at first those knights backe to 
As when the wrathful! Boreas doth bluster. 
Nought may abide the tempest of his yre; 
Both man and beast doe fly, and succour doe 
inquyre. 

LIX 


‘ But for that many_ did that shield envie, 
And cruell enemies mcreased more, 

To stint all strife and troublous enmitie, 
That bloudie scutchin, being battered sore, 
I layd aside, and have of late forbore. 
Hoping thereby to have my love obtayned; 
Yet can I not my love have nathemore, 


But, when as overblowen was that brunt. 
Those knights began afresh them to assayle, 
And all about the fields like Squirrels hunt ; 
But chiefly Talus with his jTon fiayle, 

Gainst which no flight nor rescue mote avayle, 
Made cruell have eke of the baser crew, 

And chaced them both over hill and dde. 
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The raskall manie sonne they overthrew; 

But the two kni^?hts themselves their captains 
did suhdew. 

LX 

At last they came whereas that Ladie bode, 
Whom now her keepers had forsaken qui^^ht 
To save themselves, and scattered were abrode. 
Her lialfe dismay d they found in doubtfull 
plight. 

As neither glad nor sorie fur their sight; 

Yet wondrous faire she was, and richly clad 
In roiall rubes, and many jew els dight; 

But that those vdllens through their n^agebad 
Them fouly rent, and shameMly defaced had. 

LXI 

But Burbon, straight dismounting from his 
Unto her ran with greedie great desyre, [steed, 
And catching her fast by her ragged weed 
Would have embraced her with hart entyre ; 
But she backstarting with disdainefull jne 
Bad him avaunt, ne would unto his lore 
Allured be for prayer nor for meed : [ fori ore 

Wh(>m when those kmghts so froward and 
Beheld, they her rebuked and upbrayded sore. 

TiXlI 

Sayd Artegall : ‘ What fuiile dis^ace is this 
To so faire Ladie, as ye seeme in sight, 

To blot your beautie,“that imblemisht is, 

With so foule blame as breach of faith once 
plight, 

Or change of love for any worlds delight ! 

Is ought on earth so pretious or deare 
As prayse and honour? Or is ought so bright 
And beautifull as glories beames appeare, 
Whose goodly light then Phoebus lainpe doth 
shme more cleare V 


LXI It 

'Why then will ye, fond Dame, attempted 
Unto a strangers love, so lightly placed, [bee 
For guiftes of gold or any worldly glee, 

To leave the love that ye before embraced, 

And let your fame with falshood be defaced V 
Fie on the pelfe for which good name is sold, 
And honour with indignitie debased ! 

Dearer is love then life, and fame then gold ; 
But dearer then them both your faith once 
plighted hold.' 

LXIV 

Much was the Ladie in her gentle mind 
Abasht at his rebuke, that bit her neare, 

Ne ought to answere thereunto did find : 

But, hanging down her head with heavie 
cheare, 

Stood long amaz’d as she amated weare : 
Which Burbon seemg her againe assayd ; 

And, clasping twixt his armes, her up did 
reare , [ ^^.yd : 

Upon his steede, 'whiles she no whit gaine- 
So bore her quite away, nor well nor ill 
apayd. 

LXV 

Nathlesse the yron man did still pursew 
That raskall many with unpitied spoyle ; 

Ne ceassed not, till all their scattred crew 
Into the sea he drove quite from that soyle, 
The which they troubled had with great tur- 
moyle. 

But Artegall, seeing his cruell deed, 
Commaundecl him from slaughter to recoyle, 
And to his voyage gan againe proceed ; 

For that the terme, approching fast, required 
speed. 


CANTO XII. 


Artegall doth Sir Burbon aide. 

And blames for changing shield : i 
He with the great Grantorto fights, 
And slaieth him m field. 


I 

0 SACRED hunger of ambitious miudes, 

And impotent desire of men to raine ! 

Whom neither dread of God, that devils bindes, 
Nor lawes of men, that common-weales con- 
taine, [straine. 

Nor bands of nature, that wilde beastes re- 
Can keepe from outrage and from doing wrong, 
Where iSiey may hope a kiugdome to obtaine 


No faith so firme, no trust can be so strong, 
No love so lasting then, that may enduren 
long. 

II 

Witnesse may Burbon be; whom all the 
bands 

Which may a Knight assure had surely hound, 
Untill the love of Lordship and of lands 
Made him become most faithless and unsound: 
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And witnesse be Gerioneo found, 

Who for like cause faire Belgb did oppress e, 
And right and wrong most cruelly confound: 
And so be now Grantorto, who no lesse 
Then all the rest burst out to all outragious- 
nesse. 

Ill 


But Talus stemely did upon them set, 

And brusht and battred them without remorse, 
That on the ground he left full many a corse ; 
Ne any able was him to withstand, 

But he them overthrew both man and horse, 
That they lay scattred over all thclaud, [hand; 
As thicke as doth the seede after the sowers 


Gainst whom Sir Artegall, long having since 
Taken in hand th’ exploit, (being thereto o 
Appointed by that mightie Faerie Prince, 
Great Gloriane, that Tyrant to fordoo,) 
Through otlior great adventures hethertoo 
Had it forslackt : But now time drawing ny 
To him assynd her high beheast to doo, 

To the sea-shore he gan his way applj”, 

To weete if shipping readie he mote there 
descry, 

IV 

Tho when they came to the sea coast they 
found 

A ship all readie (as good fortune fell) 

To put to sea, with whom they did compound 
To passe them over where them list to tell. 
The winde and weather served them so well, 
That in one day they with the coast did fall ; 
Whereas they readie found, them to repell, 
Great hostes of men in order martiall, 

Which them forhad to land, and footing did 
forstall. 

V 

But nathemore would they from land refraine : 
But, when as nigh unto the shore they drew 
That foot of man might sound the bottoms 
plaine, 

Talus into the sea did forth issew [him threw; 
Though darts from shore and stones they at 
And wading through the waves with stedfast 
sway, 

Maugre the might of all those troupes in vew, 
Did \vin the shore ; whence he them chast away, 
And made to fiy like doves whom the Eagle 
doth affray. 

VI 


VIII 

Till Artegall him seeing so to rage 
Willd him to stay, and signe of truce did make : 
To which all harkning did a while as swage 
Their forces furie, and their terror slake ; 

Till he an Herauld cald, and to him spake, 
Willing him wend unto the Tyrant streight, 
And tell him that not for such slaughters sake 
He thether came, hut for to trie the right 
Of fayre Irenaes cause with him in single fight : 

IX 

And willed him for to reclayme with speed 
His scattred people, ere they all were slaine, 
And time and place convenient to areed, 

In which they two the combat might darraine. 
Which message when Grantorto heard, full 
fajme 

And glad he was the slaughter so to stay; 

And pointed for the combat twixt them twayne 
The morrow next, ne ^avc him longer day: 

So soimdeU the retraite, and drew his folks 
away. 

X 

That night Sir Artegall did cause his tent 
There to be pitched on the open plaine ; 

For he had given streight commaundement 
That none should dare him once to entertaine; 
Which none durst brsalte, though many would 
right faine 

For faire Irena, whom tliey loved deare : 

But yet old Sergia did so well him paine, 

That from close friends, that dar’d not to ap- 
peare, [full weare. 

He all things did purvay which for them need' 

XI 


The whyles Sir Artegall with that old knight 
Did forth descend, there being none them neare, 
And forward marched to a towne in sight. 

By this came ty clings to the Tyrants eare, 

By those which, earst did fly away for feare, 
Of their arrival ; wherewitH troubled sore 
He all his forces streight to him did reare, 
And forth issuing with his scouts afore, 

Meant them to nave encountred ere they left 
the shore : 


The morrow next, that was the dismall day 
Appointed for Irenas death before, 

So soone as it did to the world display 
His chearefull face, and light to men restore, 
The heavy Mayd, to whom none tydings bore 
Of Artegals arryvall her to free, 

Lookt up with eyes full sad and hart full sore, 
Weening her lifes last howre then neare to bee, 
Sith no redemption nigh she did nor hears nor 
see. 


VII 


XII 


But ere he marcdied farre he with them met, 
And fiercely charged them with all his force : 


Then up she rose, and on her selfe did dight 
Most squalid garments, fit for such a day; 

A a2 
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And with dull countenance and with doleful 
spright 

She forth was brought in sorrowfull dismay 
For to receive the doome of her decay : 

But comming to the place, and finding there 
Su- Artegall, in battailous array 
Wayting his foe, it did her dead hart cheare, 
And new life to her lent in midst of deadly 
feare, 

XIII 

Like as a tender Rose in open plainc, 

That with untimely drought nigh withered was, 
And hung the head, soone as few drops of raine 
Thereon distill and deaw her daintie face, 

Grins to looke up, and with fresh wonted grace 
Dispreds the glorie of her leaves gay, 

Such was Irenas countenance, such her case, 
When Artegall she saw in that array, 

There wayting for the Tyrant till it was farre 
day. 

XIV 

^VllO came at length w'ith proud presump- 
teous gate 

Into the field, as if he fearelease were, 

All armed in a cote of yron plate 
Of great defence to ward the deadly feare ; 
And on his head a ateele-cap he did weare 
Of colour ruatie-browTie, but sure and strong ; 
And in his hand an huge Polaxe did beare, 
Whose steale was yon-studded, but not long, 
With which ho wont to fight to justifie his 
wrong 1 

XV 

Of stature huge and hideous he was, 

Like to a Giant for his monstrous hight, 

And did in strength most sorts of men surpas, 
Ne ever any found his match in might ; 
Thereto he had great skill in single fight : 

His face was ugly and his countenance steme, 
That could have frayd one with the very sight, 
And gaped like a gulfe when he did genie ; 
That whether man or monster one coiddscarse 
discorne. 


The trompets sound, and they together goe 
With dreadfull terror and with fell intent ; 
And their huge strokes full daungerously be- 
stow, 

To doe most dammage where as most they ment: 
But with such force and furie violent 
The Tyrant thundredhis thicke blowes so fast, 
That through the yron walles their way they 
And even to the vitall parts they past, [rent, 
Ne ought could them endure, but aU they cleft 
or brast, 

XVIII 

Which cruell outrage when as Artegall 
Did well avize, thenceforth with warie heed 
Heshundhis strokes, where ever they did fall. 
And way did give unto their gracelesse speed ; 
As when a skilfull Marnner doth reed 
A storme approchmg that doth perill threat, 
He ivill not bide the daunger of such dread, 
But strikes his sayles, and veieth his main- 
sheat, [beat. 

And lends unto it leave the emptie ayre to 


Soone as he did within the listcs appeare, 
With dreadfull looke he Artegall beheld, 

As if he ivould have daunted him with feare; 
And, grinning griesly, did against him iveld 
His deadly w’eapon which in hand he held ; 
But th’ Elfin swajTie, that oft had seene like 
sight, 

W'as with his ghastly coimt’nance nothing 
queld ; 

But gan him streight to buckle to the fight, 
And cast his shield about to be in readie 
plight 


So did the Faerie knight himselfe abeare, 
And stouped oft his head from shame to shield ; 
No shame to stoupe, ones head more high to 
reare *, 

And, much to gaine, a litle for to yield; 

So stoutest knights doen oftentimes in field. 
But still the tyrant stemely at him layd, 

And did his yron axe so nimbly wield, 

That many wounds into his flesh it made, 

And with his burdenous blowes him sore did 
overlade. 

XX 

Yet when as fit advantage he did spy, 

The whiles the cursed felon high did reare 
His cruell band to smite him mortally, 

Under his stroke be to him stepping neare 
Right in the flanke him strooke with deadly 
dreare, 

That the gore-bloud thence gushing grievously 
Did underneath him like a pond appeare, 

And all his armour did with purple dye : 
Thereat he brayed loud, and yelled dreadfully. 


Yet the hugestroke,whiehhebefore intended, 
Kept on his course as he did it direct, 

And with such monstrous poise adowne des- 
cended, [protect; 

That seemed nought conld him from death 
But he it well did ward with wise respect. 
And twixt him and the blow his shield did cast, 
I Which thereon seizing toolte no great effect; 
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But, byting deepe therein did sticks so fast 
That by no nieanes it backe againe he forth 
could wrast. 

XXII 

Long while he tug’d and strove to get it out, 
And all his powre applyed thereunto, 

That he therewith the knight drew all ab out 
!Nathlesse, for all that ever he could doe, 

His axe he could not from his shield undoe; 
Which Artegall perceiving strooke no more, 
But loosing SDone his shield did itforgoe; 

And, whiles he combred was therewith so sore, 
He gan at him let drive more fiercely then 
afore. 

XXIIT 

So well he him puraew’d, that at the last 
He stroke him with Chr3^saor on the hed, 

That witli the souse thereof full sore aghast 
He staggered to and fro in doubtfull sted. 
Againe, whiles he him saw so ill bested, 

He did him smite with all his might and 
maine, 

That, falling on his mother earth he fed; 
\^om when he saw prostrated on the plaine. 
He lightly reft his head to ease him of his 
pame. 

XXIV 

■Which when the people round about him 
saw, 

They shouted all for joy of his successe, 

Glad to be quit from that proutl Tyrants awe. 
Which with strong powre did them long time 
oppress e ; 

And, running all with greedie jo>^ulnesse 
To faire Irena, at her feet did fail. 

And her adored with due humblcnesse 
As their true Liege and Princesse naturall; 
And eke her champions glorie sounded over- 
all. 

XXV 

Who streiglither leadingwithmeete majestic 
Unto the pallace where their kings did rayne, 
Did her therein establish peaceablie, 

And to her kiiigdomes seat restore agayne : 
And all such persons, as did late maiiitayne 
That Tyrants part with close or open ayde, 

He sorely punished with heaide payne ; 

That in short space, whiles there with her he 
stayd, f obayd. 

Not one was left that durst her once have dis- 

XXVI 

During which timethathe did there remayne, 
His studie was true Justice how to tleale, 

And day and night employ’d his busie paine 
How to reforroe that ragged common-weale: 


And that same yron man, which could reveale 
All hidden crimes, through all Uiat realme he 
sent 

To search out those that usi to rob andsteale, 
Or did rebell gainst lawfiill government ; 

On whom he did inflict most grievous punish- 
ment 

XXVII 

But, ere he coulde reforme it thoroughly, 

He through occasion called was away 
To Faerie Court, that of necegsitj'' 

His course of Justice he was forst to stay, 

And Talus to revoke from the right way 
In which he was that Realme for to redresse : 
But envies cloud still dimmeth vertues ray. 
So, having freed Irena from distresse, 

He tooke his leave of her there left in heavi- 
nessc. 


XXVIII 

Tho, as he backe returned from that land, 
And there arriv’d againe whence forth he set, 
He had not passed farre upon the strand, 
When as two old ill favour’d Hags he met, 

By the way side being together set ; 

Two gnesly creatures : and, to that their faces 
Most foule and filthie were, their garments 
yet, 

Being all rag’d and tatter’d, their disgraces 
Did much the more augment, and made most 
ugly cases. 


XXIX 

The one of them, that elder did appeare, 

W ith her dull eyes did seeme to looke askew, 
That her mis-shape much helpt; and her foule 
heare 

Hung loose and loathsomely : Thereto her hew 
Was wan and leane, that all her teeth arew, 
And all her bones might through her cheekes 
be red: 

Her lips were, like raw lethcr, pale and blew: 
And as she spake therewith she slavered'^ 

Yet spake she seldom, but thought more the 
lesse she aed, 

XXX 

Her hands were foule and durtie, never 
washt 

111 all her life, with long nayles over-raught, 
Like puttocks claw as ; with th’ one of which 
she scracht 

Her cursed head, although it itched naught: 
The other held a snake with venime fraught, 
On which she fed and gnawed hungrily, 

As if that long she had not eaten ought ; 

That round about her jawes one might descry 
The hloudie gore and poyson dropping loth- 
somely. 
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XXXI 

Her name -was Envie, knowen well thereby, 
"WTiose nature is to ^prieve and grudge at all 
That ever ahe sees doen prays-worthily ; 
Whose sight to her is greatest crosse may fall, 
And vexeth so that makes her eat her gall ; 
For, when she wanteth other thing to eat. 

She feedes on her owne maw unnaturaU, 

And of her owne foule entrayles makes her 
meat; 

hleat fit for such a monsters monsterous dyeat : 
xxxii 

And if she hapt of any good to hearc, 

That had to any happily betid, 

Then would she iuly fret, and grieve, and 
tcare 

Her flesh for felnesse, which she inward hid : 
Jiiit if she heard of ill that any did, 

Or harme that any had, then would she make 
(Ireateheare. like one unto a banquet bid, 
And ill aiiothers losse great pleasure take. 

As she hail got thereby and gayned a great 
stake. 

XXXIII 

The other nothing better was then shee, 
Agreeing in bad will and cancred kynd ; 

But in bad maner they did disagree, 

For what so Envie good or bad did fynd 
She did conceale, and murder her owne 
mynd; 

But this, 'what ever c'vdll she conceived. 

Did spred abroad and throw in th’ open 
wynd ; 

Yet this in all her words might be perceived, 
That all she sought was mens good name to 
have bereaved, 

XXXIV 

For, whatsoever good by any sayd 
Or doen she heard, she would streightwayes 
invent 

Ifow to deprave or slaunderously upbrayd, 

Or to misconstrue of a mans intent, 

And tume to iU the thing that well was 
mcnt • 

Therefore she used often to resort 
To common haunts, and companies frequent, 

To hearke what any one did good report, 

To blot the same with blame, or TSTest in 
wicked sort. 

XXXV 

And if that any ill she heard of any, 

She would it eeke, and make much* worse by 
telling, 

And take great joy to publish it to many, 

That everj^ matter worse waa jhr her meliing : 


Her name was hight Detraction, and her 
dwelling 

Was neare to Envie, even her neighbour next; 
A wicked hag, and Envy selfe excelling 
111 mischiefe; for her selfe she oiielj" vext, 

But this same both her selfe and others eke 
perplext. 


Her face was ugl}^ and her mouth distort, 
Foming ivith poyson round about her gils^ 

In which her cursed tongue, full sharpe and 
short, 

Appear’d like Aspis sting that closely kils. 

Or cruelly does wound whom so she wils : 

A distaffc in her oilier hand she had, 

Upon the which she litle spinnes, but spils ; 
And faynes to weave fals e tales an d leasings b ad. 
To throw amongst the good which others had 
disprad. 

XXXVII 

These tw'o now had themselves combynd in 
one, 

And linckt together gainst Sir Artcgall ; 

For whom they v^ayted as his mortall fone, 
How they might make him into mischiefe 
fall. 

For freeing from their snares Irena thrall : 
Besides, unto themselves they gotten had 
A monster, which the Blatant Beast men 
caU, 

A dreadfull feend. of gods and men ydrad, 
Whom they by slights allur’d, and to their 
purpose lad. 

xxxvin 

Such were these Hags, and so unhandsome 
drest: 

\Yho when they nigh approching had espyde 
Sir Artegall, return’d from his late quest, 

They both arose, and at him lou^y cryde, 

As it had bene two shepheards curres had 
sciyde [flockes; 

A ravenous Wolfe amongst the scattered 
And Envie lirst^ as she that first him eyde, 
Towardes him runs, and, \vithrude flaring lockes 
About her eares, does beat her brest and for- 
head knockes. 

XXXIX 

Then from her mouth the gobbet she does 
take. 

The which whyleare she was so greedily 
Devouring, even that halfe-gnawen snake, 

And at him throwes it most despightfuUy : 
The cursed Serpent, though she hungrily 
Earst chawd thereon, yet was not all so dead 
But that some life rernayned secretly ; 
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And, as he past afore withouten rlread, 

Bit him behind, that long the marke was to 
be read. 

Xli 

Then th’ other comming neare gaii him re- 
vile, 

And foiily rayle with all she could invent; 
Saying that ha had, with unmanly guile 
And foole abuaion, both his honour blent, 

And that bright sword, the sword of Justice 
Had stayned with reprochfull cruoltie [lent, 
In guiltlesso blood of many an innocent: 

As for Grandtovto, him with treachcrie 
And traynes having surpriz’d, he fouly did 
to die. 

XLI 

Thereto the Blatant Beast, by them set on, 

At him began aloud Lo barke and bay 
With bitter rage and fell contention, [way 
That all the woods and rockes nigh to that 
Began to fj[uakc and tremble Avith dismay ; 
And all the aire rebellowed againe, 

So dreadfully his hundred tongues did bray : 
And evermore those hags them selves didpaine 
To sharpen him, and their owue cursed tongs 
did strain e. 


XLII 

And still among most bitter wordes they spake, 
Most shameful!, most unrighteous, most un- 
trew, 

That they the mildest man alive would make 
Forget his patience, and yeeld vengeaunca 
dew 

To her, that so false sclaunders at him threw? 
And more, to make them pierce and wound 
more deepe, [grew 

She with the sting which in her vile tongue 
Did sharpen them, and in fresh poyson stoepe; 
Yet he past on, and seem’d of them to take no 
kcepe. 

XLTII 

But Talus, hearing her sti lewdly vaile, 

And speake so iU of him that well deserved, 
Would her have chastiz’d with his yron flaile, 
If her Sir Artegall had not preserved, 

Anri him forbidden, who his heast observed; 

So much the more at him still did she scold, 
And stones did cast ; yet he for nought would 
swerve 

From his right course, but still tbeway did hold 
To Faerie Court; where what him fell shall 
I else be told. 
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THE SIXTE BOOKE 

OF 

THE FAEEIE UUEENE 

COJ5TAYNING TIIK LKGKND OF SIR CALIUOIiE, OR CDURTESIE. 


I 

The waieg, throuj^h "which my weary steps I 
In this (lelightfull land uf Faery, [guydc 
Are so exceeding spacious and wj’de. 

And sprinckled with such sw^eet "^’ariety 
Of all that pleasant is to eare or eye, [light, 
That I, nigh ravisht with rare tli oughts cle- 
My tedious travell doe forget thereby; 

And, when I gin to feele decay nf might, 

It strength to me supplies, and chears my 
dulled apright 

ir 

Such secret comfort and such heavenly 
pleasures, 

Ve sacred imps, that on Pam ass o d"vvell, ^ ! 

And there the keeping have of learnings 
threasures 

Which doe all worldly riches farre excell, 

Into the mindes of mortall men doe well, 

And goodly fury into them infuse, 

Guyde ye "my footing, and conduct me weU^ 
In these strange waies where never foote did 
use, [the Muse. 

We none can find but who "was taught them by 

HI 

Revele to me the sacred nourserj’’ 

Of vertuB, which -with you doth there re- 
main e, 

Where it in silver bowre does hidden ly 
From view of men, and "wicked "worlds dis- 
dain e ; 

Since it at lirst was by the Gods with jiaine 
Planted in earth, being derived at furst 
From heavenly seedes of bounty soveraine, 
And by them long "with carefnll labour nurst, 
Till it to ripenesse gre'W', and forth to honour 
burst. 


IV 

Amongst them all growea not a fayrer 
fiowre 

Then is the bloosme of comely courtesie; 
Which though it on a lowly stalke doe bowre, 
Yet brancheth forth in brave nobilitie, 

And spreds it selfe through all cmlitiB : 

Of -which though present age doe plenteous 
seeme, 

Yet, being matcht -with plaine Antiquitie, 

Ye will them all but fayned showes esteem e, 
Which carry colours faire that feeble eies mis- 
deerne. 

V 

But, in the triall of true curtesie, 

Its now so farre from that which then it was, 
That it indeed is nought but forgerie. 
Fashion’d to please the eies of them that pas, 
Which see not perfect things but in a glas ; 
Yet is that glass e so gay. that it can hlynd 
The -wisest sight to thinke gold that is bras ; 
But vertues seat is deepe within the mynd, 
And not in outward shows, but inward thoughts 
defynd. 

VI 

But "svliere shall I in all Antiquity 
So faire a patteme finde, where may be seene 
The goodly praise of Princely curtwie, 

As in your selfe, 0 soveraine Lady Queen e? 
In whose pure minde, as in a mirrour sheene, 
It showes, and with her brightnesse doth in- 
flame 

The eyes of all which thereon fixed beene. 

But meriteth indeede an higher name : 

Yet so from low to high upufted is your fame. 

VII 

Then pardon me, most dreaded Soveraine, 
That from your selfe I doe this vertue bring, 
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\jid to your selfe doe it returne againe. 

30 from the Ocean all rivers spring, 

\.nd tribtite backs repay as to their King : 
[light so from you all goodl}’’ vertues well 


Into the rest which round about you ring, 
Faire Lords and Ladies which about you dwell, 
And doe adorns your Court where courtesies 
excell. 


CANTO L 

Calidore saves from MalelTort 
A Damzell used vylde : 

Doth vanquish Cmdor; and doth make 
Briaua wexc more mylde. 


r 

Of Court, it seemcs, men Courtesie doe call, 
?or that it there most useth to abound ; 
ind well beseemeth that in Princes hall 
That vcrtue should be pleiitifulty found, 
iVTiich of all goodly manners is "the ground, 
Vnd roote of civil! conversation : 

^ight so in Faery court it did redound, [won 
^Vhere curteous Knights and Ladies most did 
3 f all on earth, and made a matchlesse para- 
gon. 

II 

But mongat them all was none more courteous 
Then Calidore, beloved over-all, [Knight 
[n whom, it seemes, thatgentlenesse of spright 
^nd manners mylde were planted naturall ; 

To which he adding comely guize withall 
gracious speach, did steale mens hearts 
away : 

^athlesse hereto he was full stout and tall, 
And well approv’d in batteilous affray, 

That him chi much renowme, and far his fame 
display. 

III 

Ne was there Knight ne was there Lady 
found 

In Faery court, but him did cleare embrace 
For his faire usage and conditions sound, 

The which in all mens liking gammed place, 
And with the greatest purchasSt greatest grace : 
Which he could wisely use, and well apply. 

To please the best, and th’ evill to embase ; 
For he loathd leasing and base flattery, 

And loved simple truth and stedfast honesty. 

IV 

And now he was in travell on his way, 
Uppou an hard adventure sore hestad, 

Whenas by chaunce he met nppon a day 
With Artegall, returning yet halfe sad " 

From his late conquest which he gotten had : 
Who whenas each of other had a sight, 

They knew them selves, and both their per- 
sons rad ; 


When Calidore thus first. ‘Haile, noblest 
Knight 

Of all this day on ground that breatheii living 
spright ! 

V 

‘Now tell, if please you, of the good successe 
Which ye have had in your late enterprize,’ 
To whom Sir Artegall gan to expresse 
His whole exploits and valorous emprize, 

In order as it did to him arize. 

‘Now, happy man,’ (sayd then Sir Calidore) 

‘ Which have, so goodly as ye can devize, 
Atchiev’d so hard a quest, as few before ; 

That shall you moatrenowmed make for ever- 
more. 

VI 

‘ But where ye ended have, now I begin 
To tread an endlesse trace, withouten guyde 
Or good direction how to enter in, 

Or how to issue forth in waies uutryde, 

In perils strange, in labours long and wide-, 

In which although good Fortune me befall, 
Yet shall it not by none be tastifyde.’ 

‘ What is that quest,’ (quoth then Sir Artegall] 
‘That 5’ou into such penis presently doth call?' 

VII 

‘ The Blattant Beast ’ (quothhe) ‘ I doepursew, 
And through the world incessantly doe chase, 
Till 1 him overtake, or else sub dew: 

Yet know I not or how, or in what place 
To find him out, yet still I forward trace,’ 

‘ What is that Blattant Beast ? ’ [then ho re- 
plide.) 

‘ It is a Monster bred of hellishe race,’ 

(Then answered he) ‘which often hath annoy'd 
Good Knights and Ladies true, aijd many else 
destroy d. 

VIII 

‘ Of Cerberus whilom e he was begot 
And fell Chimsera, in her darkesome den, 
Through fowle commixture of his filthy blot ; 
Where he was fostred long in Stygian'fen, 
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Till he to perfect lipcnessc grew ; anil then | 
Into this wicked world he forth was sent | 
To he the plague and aeourge of wretched men, 1 
Whom with vile tongue and vonemoua intent' 
He sore doth woimil, and bite, and cruelly tor-j 
ment-’ 


IX I 

'Then, since the salvage Island I did leave,’ 
Savd Artegall, ‘ I such a Beast did see, 

Th~e which did seeme a thousand tongues to 
have, 

That all in spight and malice did agree; 

With which he bayd and loudly barkt at mee. 
As if that he attoiicc would me devoure : 

But 1 , that knew my selfe from perill free, 

I )i(l nought regard his maUce nor his powTe ; 
But he the more his wicked puyson forth did 
poiire.’ 


‘ That surcdy is that Beast ’ (saide Calidore) 

*' AVliich 1 pursue, of whom I am right glad 
To lieare these tidingvS, which of none afore 
Through all ray weary travel! I have had ; 

Yet now some hope your w'ords unto me add.’ 

‘ Xow' Ond you speed,’ (quoth then {Sijr Arte- 
gall) 

' And kcepe your body from the daunger drad, 
For ye have much arloe to deale wathall.’ 
yoboth tooke goodly leave, and parted severall. 

XI 

Sir Calidore thence travelled not long, 

When as by cliauiice a cornel)’’ Squire he found, 
That thorough some mure mighty enemies 
wrong 

Both hand and foolo unto a tree was bound ; 
Who, seeing him from faiTC, with piteous 
sound 

Of his shrill cries him called to his aide : 

Ti> whom approching, in that painefull stounil 
When he him saw, for 110 demaunds he staide, 
But first him lusdc, and afterwards thus to him 
saide. 


XII 

'Unhappy Sr|uire! what hard mishap thee 
Into this bay i>f perill and disgrace V [brought 
What cruel! hand thy WTetched thraldome 

WTOUght, 

And thee captyved in this shameful! place ? ’ 
To whom he answered thus: 'My haplesse 
case 

Is not oecasiond through my misdesert, 

But through misfortune, which did me abase 
Unto this shame, and my young hope subvert, 
Ere that I in her guilefull traines was well 
expert. 


XITI 

'!N'ot farre from hence, uppon jmnd rocky hill 
Hard by a straight, there stands a castle strong, 
Which cloth observe a customelewd and ill, 
And it hath long mayntaind with might); 
WTong : 

For may no Knight nor Lady passe along 
That w’ay, (and yet they needs must passE 
that way, 

By reason of the str eight, and rocks among) 
But they that Ladies luckea doe shave away, 
And that knights herd, for toll which they for 
passage pay.’ 

xrv 

‘ A bhamefull use as ever I did heare,’ 

Sayd Calidore, ' anil to be overthrowne. 

Blit by w'hat mcancs did they at iiist it rcare, 
And for what cause V tell, if thou have it 
koowne.’ [owne 

Sayd then that Squire; 'The Lady, which doth 
This Castle, is by name Brian a higlit. 

Then which a prouder Lady livetli none: 

She long time hath deare lov’d a doughty 
Knight, [she might. 

And sought to win his love by all the meanes 

XV 

'His name is Crador; who, through high dis- 
dainc 

And proud despight of his selfe-pleasingmynd, 
Refused hath to yeeld her love againe, 

Untill a Mantle she for him doe fynd [lyn d : 
With beards of Knights and locks of Ladies 
Which to provide she hath this Castle dight, 
x\jid therein hath a Sencschall assynd, 

Cald Maleffort, a man of mickle might, 

Who executes her wicked will with worse de- 
spight. 

XVI 

‘ He, this same day, as I that way did come 
With a fairc Damzoll. my beloved deare, 

In execution of her lawless e doome 
l)iJ set uppon us flying both for feare ; 

For little bootes against him hand to reare. 
Me first ho tooke unhable to withstood, 

And whiles he her pursued ever)’’ where, 

Till his retume unto this tree he bond ; 

Ne wote I surely wheth er her he yet have fond.’ 

xvir 

Thus whiles they spake they heard a ruefull 
shrieke [ghest 

Of one loud crying, which they streightway 
That it was she' the which for h'elpe did seeke. 
Tho, looking up unto the cry to lest, [unblest 
They saw that Carle from farre, "with baud 
Hayling that may den by the yellmv heare, 
That ail her garments from her snowy brest, 
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And from her head her lockes he nigh did teare, 
■JTd would he spare for pitty, nor refraine for 
feare. 

XVIII 

Which haynous sight when Calidore boh eld, 
Eftsoonea he loosd that SG[uire, and so him left 
With hearts dismay and inward dolour queld. 
For to pursue that villaine, which had reft 
That piteous apoile by so injurious theft; 
Whom overtaking, loude to him he cryde : 

‘ Leave, fay tor, quickely that misgotten weft 
To him that hath it better justifyde, 

And tume thee so one to him of whom thou art 
defyde.' 

XTX 

Wlin, hcarkning to that voice, him selfc up- 
reard, 

And seeing him so fiercely towardcs make, 
Against him stoutly ran, Ls nought afeard, 
But rather more enrag’d for those words sake ; 
And with steme count’naunco thus mito him 
spake : 

* Art thou the caytive that defyest me? 

And for this May d, whose party thou docsi take, 
Wilt give thy beard, tliough it but little beeV 
Yet shall it not her lockes for raunsomefro me 
free.’ 

XX 

With that he fiercely at him flew, and layd 
Du hideous strokes with most importune might, 
That oft he made him stagger as unstay d, 

And oft recuile to shunne hissharpe despight: 
But Calidore, that was well skild in light. 
Him long forbore, and still his spinte spar’d, 
Lying in waite how him he damadge might ; 
But when he felt him shrinke, and come to 
ward, [hard. 

He greater grew, and gan to drive at him more 

XXI 

Like as a water-streamc, whose swelling sourse 
Shall drive a Mill, within strong hanclts ispent, 
And long restrayned of his ready course, 

So so one as passage is unto him lent, 

Breakes forth, and makes his way more violent; 
Such was the furj’- of Sir Calidore : 

When once he felt his foeman to relent, 

He fieredy him pursu’d, and pressed sore; 
Who as he still decay d so he encreased more. 


His hope of refuge used to remainc : 

Whom Calidore perceiving fast to flie, 

He him pursu’d and chaced tlirough the plaine, 
That he for dread of death gan loude to crie 
Unto the ward to open to Mm hastilie. 

XXIII 

They, from the wall him seeing so aghast, 
The gate soone opened to receive him in; 

But Calidore did follow him so fast, 

That even in the Porch he him did win, 

And cleft his head asunder to his chin. 

The carkassD tumbling douTie within the dore 
Did choke the eiiLrauncc with a lumpe nf sin, 
Tliat it could not be shut ; whilest Calidore 
Did enter in, and slew the Porter un the llorc. 

XXIV 

With that the rest the which the Castle kept 
About him flockt, and hard at him did hay; 
But lie them all from him full lightly swept, 
As doth a Stcare, in heat of som'mers day, 
With his long taile the hryzes brush away. 
Thence passing forth into’the hall he came, 
Where of the Lady selfc in sad dismay 
He was ymett, who with uncomely shame 
Gran him salute, an d fowle upbrayd with faulty 
blame. 

XXV 

^ False tray tor Knight!’ (said she) ‘no Knight 
at all, 

But s come of armes, that hast with guilty hand 
Murdred my men, and slaine my Seneschall, 
Now comest thou to rob my house unmand, 
And spoile my selfe that can not thee with- 
stand ? 

Y et doubt thou not, but tha t s om e better Knight 
Then thou, that shall thy treason understand. 
Will it avenge, and pay thee with thy right ; 
Audif none do, yet shame shal thee with shame 
requight.’ 

XXVI 

Much was the Kniglit abashed at that word 
Yet answer’d thus : ‘ Not unto me the shame, 
But to the shamefull doer it afford. 

Bloud is no blemish, for it is no blame 
To punish those that doe deserve the same ; 
But they that break e bands of civilitie, 

And wicked customes make, those doe defame 
Both noble armes and gentle curtesie. 

No greater shame to man then inhumauitie. 


XXII 

The heavy burden of whose dr eadfuU might 
Whenas the Carle no longer could sustaine, 
His heart gan faint, and streight he tooke Ms 
flight 

Toward the Castle, where, if need constraine, 


XXVII 

‘ Then doe your selfe, for dread of shame, for- 
go® 

This evill manner which ye here maintaine, 
And doe instead thereof mild curt’sie showe 
To all that passe : That shall you glory gains 
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More then his love, which thus yc seeke t’ ob- 
taine.’ 

Wherewith all full of w'rath she thusreplyde: 
‘ Vile recreant 1 know that I doe much disdaine 
Thy courteous lore, that doest my love deride, 
Who scomes thy ydle scoffe, and bids thee be 
defyde.’ 

XXVIII 

‘ To take defiaunce at a Ladies word 
(Quoth he) ‘ I hold it no indi^ity 
But "were he here, that would it with his sword 
Abett, perhaps he mote it deare aby.’ 

‘ Cowherd ! ’ (quoth she) ‘ were not that thou 
wouldat fly 

Ere he doe come, he should be soone in place.’ 
‘ If I doe so,’ (aayd he) ‘ then liberty 
I leave to you for aye me to dis^ace 
With all those shames, that erst ye spake me 
to deface.’ 

XXIX 

With that a Dwarfe she cald to her in hast, 
And taking; from her baud a rin,q of gould, 

A privy token -which betweene them past, 

Bad him to flie with all the speed he could 
To Crudor ; and desire him that he would 
Vouchsafe to reskue her against a Knight, 
\VTio through strong powre had now her self 
in hould, 

Ha\"ing late slaine her Seneschal! in fight. 
And all her people murdred -with outragioua 
might : 

XXX 

The Dwarfe his way did hast, and went all 
night ; 

But Calidore did with her there abyde 
The comming of that so much threatned 
Knight ; [pryde 

Where that discourteous Dame with scomfull 
And fowle entreaty him indignifyde, 

That yrun heart it hardly could sustaine : 

Yet he, that could his W’rath full wisely guy de, 
Did well endure her womanish disdaine, 

And did him selfe from fraile impatience re- 
frame. 


XXXI 

The monow next, before the lamps of light 
Above the earth upreard his flaming head, 
The Dwarfe, which bore that message to her 
knight, [bread 

Brought aunswere backe, that ere he tasted 
He would her succour, and alive or dead 
Her foe deliver up into her hand : 

Therefore he wild her doe away all dread ; 
And, that of him she mote assured stand, 

He sent to her his basenet as a faithfull 
band. 


XXXII 

Thereof full hlyth the Ladystreight became, 
And gaii t’ augment her bitternesse much 
more; 

Yet no whit more appalled for the same, 

Ne ought dismayed was Sir Calidore, 

But rather did more chearefull seerae there- 
fore: 

And having soone his armes about him flight, 
Did issue forth to meete his foe afore; 

Where long he stayei not, when as a Knight 
He apide come pricking on with all his powre 
and might, 

XXXIII 

Well weend he straight that he should be the 
same 

Which tooke in hand h er quarrell to maintaine ; 
Ne stayd to askc if it were he by name, 

But coucht his speare, and ran at him amaine. 
They bene ymett in niiddest of the plaine 
With so fell fury and dispiteous forse, 

That neither could the others stroke sustaine, 
But rudely rowld to ground, both man and 
horse, 

Neither of other taking pitty nor remorse, 

XXXIV 

But Calidore uprose again e full light, 

Whiles yethisfoelayfastin sencelesse swound ; 
Yet would he not him hurt although he might ; 
For shame he -weend a sleeping wight to wound. 
But when Brian a saw that drery stound, 
There -where she stood uppon the Castle wall, 
She deem’d him sure to have bene dead on 
ground ; 

And made such piteous mourning therewithal!, 
That from the battlements she ready seem’d 
to fall. 

XXXV 

Nathlesse at length him self© he did upreare 
In lustlesse wise; as if against his will, 

Ere he had slept his fill, he wakened were, 
And gan to stretch his limbs ; which feeling ill 
Of his late fall, awhile he rerted still : 

Bu-t, when he saw his foe before in vew, 

He shookc off luskishnesse ; and courage chill 
l^ndling ^resh, gan battell to renew, [enaew. 
To prove if better foote then horsehacke would 

XXXVI 

There then began a fearefull cruell fray 
Betwixt them -rivo for maystery of might ; 

For both were wondrous practicke in that play 
And passing well expert in single fight, 

And both inflam’d with furious despight; 
Which as it still encreast, so still increast 
Their cruell strokes and terrible afiiight ; 
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Ne once for ruth their rigour they r el east, 

Ne once to breath awhile their angers tempest 
ceast, 

XXXVII 

Thus long they trac’cl and traverst to and fro, 
And tryde all waies how each mote entrance 
make 

into the life of his malignant foe : [brake, 

They hew’d their helmes, and plates asunder 
As they had potshares bene \ for nought mote 
slake 

Their greedy vengeaunces but goary blouu, 
That at the last like to a purple lake 
Of bloudy gore congeal'd about them stood. 
Which from their riven sides forth gushed like 
a flood. 

XXXVIII 

At length it chaunst that both their hands on 
hie 

At once did heave with all their powre and 
Thinking the utmost of their force to trie, 

And prove the finall fortune of the flght \ 

But Calidore, that was more i^uicke of sight 
And nimbler handed then his enemie, 
Prevented him before his stroke could light, 
And on the helmet smote him formerlie, 

That made him stoupc to ground with meeke 
humilitie : 

XXXIX 

And, ere he could recover foote againe, 

He, following that faire advantage' fast, 

His stroke redoubled with such might and 
maine, 

That him upon the ground he groveling cast ; 
And leaping to him light would have unlast 
His Helme, to make unto his vengeance way; 
Who, seeing in what daunger he was plast, 
Cryde out ; ‘ Ah mercie, Sir ! doe me not slay, 
But save my life, which lot before your foot 
doth lay.’ 

‘ XL 

With that his mortall hand a while he stayd ; 
And, having somewhat calm’d his wrathfull 
heat 

With goodly patience, thus he to him sayd : 

‘ And is the boast of that proud Ladies threat, 
That menaced me from the field to beat, 

Now brought to this? By this now may ye 
leame 

Strangers no more so rudely to entreat, 

But put away proud looke and usage steme, 
The which shal nought to you but foule dis- 
honor yeame. 


However strong and fortunate in fight, 

Then the reproch of pride and cruelnesse. 

In vaine he seeketh others to suppresse, 

Who hath not leamd him selfe first to subdew; 
All flesh is frayle and full of ficklenesse, 
Subject to fortunes chance, still chaungingncw: 
What haps to day to me to morrow may to 
you. 

XLIT 

‘Who will not mercie unto others shew, 

How can he mercy ever hope to have? 

To pay each with his owne is right and dew; 
Yet since ye mercie now doe need to crave, 

I will it graunt, your hopelease life to save, 
With these conditions which I will propound : 
First, that ye better shall your selfe behave 
Unto all errant knights, whereso on ground ; 
Next, that ye Ladies ayde in every stead and 
stouni.’ 

xLin 

The wretched man, that all this while did 
dwell 

In dread of death, his beasts did gladly lieare, 
And promistto performs his precept well, 

And whatsoever else he would requcre. 

So, sufiring him to rise, he made him sweare 
By his owne sword, and by the cross e thereon, 
To take Briana for his loving fere 
Withouten dowre or composition ; 

But to release his former foule condition, 

XLIV 

All which accepting, and with faithfull oth 
Bynding himselfe most firmely to obay, 

He up arose, however liefe or loth, 

And swore to him true fealtie for aye. 

Then forth he cald from sorrowfull dismay 
The sad Briana which all this beheld ; 

Who comming forth yet full of late affray 
Sir Calidore upcheard, and to her teld 
AH this accord to which he Crudoi had com- 
peld. 

XLV 

Whereof she now more glad then sory earat, 
All overcome with infinite affect 
For his exceeding courtesie, that pearst 
Her stubborne hart with inward deepe effect, 
Before his feet her selfe she did project ; 

And him adoring as her lives deare Lord, 
With all due thankes and dutifull respect, 

Her selfe acknowledg’d bound for that accord. 
By which he had to her both life and love re- 
stord. 


XLI 

‘ For nothing is more blaraefull to a Imight, 
That court’aie doth as well as arpes piofesse, 


XLVI 

So all returning to the Castle glad, 
Most joyfully she them did entertaine; 
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Where goodly glee and feast to them she made, I But gave them straight unto that Squirp 
ToshowlierthankefullmindandineamngfamB,l againe, 

By all the meanes she mote it Lctit explaine: .Whom from her Seneschall he lately freed, 
And, after all, unto Sir Calidore 'And to his damzell, as their rightful! meed 

She freely gave that Castle for his paiiie, For recompence of all th eir former wrong. 

And her selfe bound to him for evermore; There he remaind with them right "well 

So -wondrously now chaiaig’d from that she was agreed, 

Till of his wounds he wexed hole and strong ; 
XL VII And then to his first quest he passed forth 

But Calidore himselfe would not retaine along, 

is or land nor fee for hyre of Ids good deede, 


CANTO ir. 


Calidore sees young Tristram slay 
A proud discourteous knight : 

He makes him Squire, and of him leames 
His state and present plight. 


I 

WiLtT vertue is so fitting for a knight, 

Or for a Ladie whom a knight should love, 

As Curte^ia; to beare themselves aright 
To all of each degree as doth behove? 

For whether they be placed high above 
Or low beneath, yet ought they well to know 
Their good ; tliat none them rightly may re- 
prove 

Of rudeiipsse for not yeelding what they owe : 
Great skill it is such duties timely to bestow. 

II 

Thereto great helpe dame Nature selfe dotl: 
lend ; 

Fur some so goodly gratioiis are by kind. 

That every action doth them mueh commend, 
And in the eyes of men great liking find, 
"WTiich others that have greater skill in mind, 
Though they enforce themselves, cannot at- 
taine ; 

For everie thing to which one is inclin’d 
Both best become and greatest grace doth 
gaine ; 

yet prai&e likewise deserve goodthewes enforst 
with paine, 

III 

That well in courteous Calidore appeares: 
WTiuse every deed and word, that he did say. 
Was like enchantment, that through both tlie 
eares 

And both the eyes did steale the hart away, 
lie now againe is on his former way 
To follow his first que&t, when as he spyde 
A tall young man, from thence not farre away. 
Fighting on foot, as well he him descry de, 
Against an armed knight that did on horse- 
bat’ke lyde. I 


ir 

i And them beside a Ladie faire he saw 
. Standing alone on foot in foule array ; 

I To whom himselie he hastily did ilraw 
I To weet the cause of so uncomely fray, 
i And to depart them, if so be he may : 
j But, ere he came in place, that youth hadkild 
; That armed knight, that low on ground lie lay : 
i Which when he saw, his hart ivas inly child 
i With great amazement, and his thought with 
I Vonder fild. 

i 

; Him stedfastly he markt, and saw to bee 
I A goodly youth of amiable grace, 

I Yet but a slender slip, that scarse did see 
! Yet seventeeney eares, but tall and faire of face, 
' That sure he deem’d him borne of noble race : 
' All ill a woodmans jacket he was clad 
I Of Lincolne greene, belayd -with silver lace ; 
And on his head an hood with aglets sprad, 
And by his side his hunters home he hanguig 
had. 

VI 

Buskins he wore of costliest cordwayne, 
Pinckt upon gold, and paled part per part, 

As then the guize was for each gentle swayne; 
In his right hand he held a trembling dart, 
Whose fellow he before had sent apart ; 

And in his left he held a sharpe bore-speare, 
With -which he wont to launch the salvage 
hart 

Of many a Lyon and of many a Beare, 

That fiKt unto his hand in chase did happen 
neaie. 

vir 

Whom Calidore awhile well having vewed , 
At length bespake ; < What meanes iJns, gentle 
Swaine. 
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^hy hath thy h anil too bold ib selfe embrewed 
n blood of knight, the -which by thee is slaine, 
3y thee no knight ; which annes iinpugneth 
plaine ? ’ 

CertBs, ’ [said he) ‘ loth were I to have broken 
The law ofarmes : yet breake it should againe, 
Rather then let my^selfe of wight be stroken, 
3o long as these two aimes were able to be 
wrokcn. 

VIII 

‘ For not I hinij as this his Ladie here 
May witnesse well, did offer first to wrong, 
e surely thus unarm’d I likely were ; [ strong 
But he me first through pride and puissance 
A^ssayld, not knowing what to armes doth long.’ 

' Perdie great blame’ [then said Sir Calidore) 

' For arm'ed Icnight a wight unarm’d to wrong : 
But then aread, thou gentle chyld, wherefore 
Betwixt yon two began this strife and stcrne 
uprore.’ 

IX 

^Tliat shall I, sooth,’ [said he) ‘to you de- 
clare. 

[, whose nnryper yearea are yet unfit 
For thing of weight or worke of greater care, 
Doespendmy dayes andhendmy carelcase wit 
To salvage chace, where I thereon may hit 
In all this forrest and wjdd wooddie raine \ 
Where, as this day I was enraunging it, [slaine, 
I chaunst to meete this Uiiiglit, who there lyes 
Together with this Ladie, passing on the plain e. 

X 

‘ The luiight, as ye did see, on horsebacke was, 
And this his Ladie [that him ill became) 

On her fairs feet by his horse side did pas 
Through thicke and thin, unfit for Dame : 
Yet not content, more to increase his shame, 
When so she lagged, as she needs mote so, 

H e \vith his sp ear e, that was to him great blam e, 
Would thumpe her forward and inf ores to goe, 
Weeping to him in vain a and making piteous 
woe. 

xr 

Which when I saw, as they me passed by, 
Much was I moved in indignant mind, 

And gan to blame him for such cmelty 
Towards a Ladie, whom with usage kind 
He rather should have taken up behind ; 
Wherewith he wroth, andfuUof proud disdaine, 
Tooke in foule scome that I such fault did find. 
And me in lieu thereof revil’d againe, [pertaiiie. 
Thxeatning to chastize me, as doth t’a chyld 

XII 

‘ Whichinolesse.disdayning, backe returned 
His scomefull taunts unto his teeth againe, 


That he streightway with haughtie choler 
burned, [twaine; 

And with his speare strooke me one stroke or 
Which I, enforst to bears though to my 
paine, 

Cast to reciuite \ and with a slender dart, 
Fellow of this I bears, thrown e not in vaine, 
Strooke him, as scemeth, underneath the hart, 
That through the wound his spirit shortly 
did depart.’ 

XIII 

Much did Sir Calidore admyre his spcach 
Tempred so well, but more admyr'dthe stroke 
That through the maylos had made so strong 
a breach 

Into his hart, and had so sternely wroke 
His wrath on him that first occasion broke ; 
Yet rested not, but further gan inciuire 
Of that same Ladie, whether what he spoke 
Were soothly so, and that th’ unrighteous ire 
Of her owne knight had given him his owns 
due hire V 

XIV 

Of all which when as she could nought deny, 
But cleard that stripling of th’ imputed 
blame, 

Hayd then Sir Calidore; ‘Neither will I 
Him charge with guilt, but rather doe quite 
dame ; 

For what he spake, for you he spake it. Dame; 
And what he did, he did him selfe to save : 
Against both which that knight wrought 
knightless e shame ; 

For knights and all men this by nature have, 
Towards all womenkind them kindly to be- 
have. 

XV 

‘ But, sith that he is gone irrevocable, 

Please it you, Ladie, to us to aread 
What cause could make him so dishonourable 
To drive you so on foot, unfit to tread 
And lackey by him. gainst all womanhead.’ 

‘ Certes, Sir knight,’ [sayd she) ‘full loth 1 
were 

To rayae a lyving blame against the dead; 
But since it me concernes my selfe to clere, 

1 will the truth discover as it chaunst whyl- 
ere. 

XVI 

‘This day, as he and I together roade 
Upon our way to which we weren bent, 

We chaunst to come foreby a covert glade 
Within a wood, whereas a Ladie gent 
Sate with a knight in joyous jolliment 
Of their franke loves, free from all gealous 
spyes. 

Faii-e was the Ladie, sure, that mote content 
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An hart not carried with too curious eyes, 
And unto him did shew all lovely courtesyes, 

XVII 

‘ "Whom when my knight did see ao lovely 
faire, 

He inly gan her lover to envy, 

And wisli that he part of his apoyle might 
share : 

Whereto when as my presence he did spy 
To he a let, he bad me by and by 
For to alight : but when as I "was loth 
My loves owne part to leave so suddenly, 

He with strong hand downe from his steed me 
throAv’th 

And with presump Leons powre against that 
knight streight go’tb. 

xvin 

• Unarm’d all was the knight, as then more 
meete 

For Ladies ser\’ice, and for loves delight. 
Then fearing any foeman there to meete : 
Whereof he taking ocldes, streight bids him 
dight 

TIimselfe to yeeld his Love, or else to fight: 
Whereat the other starting up dismayd, 

Yet holdly answer’d, as he rightly might, 

To leave his love he should be ill apayd, 

In which he had good right gaynat all that it 
gainesayd. 

XIX 

‘Yet since he was not presently in plight 
Her to defend, or his to justifie, 

He him requested, as he was a knight, 

To lend him day his better right to trie, 

Or stay till he his armes, which were thereby, 
Might lightly fetch : But he was fierce and 
whot, 

Ne time would give, nor any termes aby, 

But at him flew, and with his speare him sraot ; 
From which to thinke to save himselfe it 
booted not. 

XX 

^ Meane while his Ladie, which this outrage 
saw, 

Whilest they together for the quarrey strove, 
Into the covert did her selfe withdraw, 

And closely hid her selfe wthin the grove. 

My knight hers so one, as seemes, to daunger 
drove, 

And left sore wounded: but, when her he mist, 
He woxe halfe mad; and in that rage gan 
rove [wist 

And range through all the wood, where so he 
She hidden was, and sought her so long as him 
list. 


I XXI 

j ‘ But, when as her he by no meaiies could 
find, 

After long search and chauff he turned backs 
Unto the place where me he left behind: 
There gan he me to curse and ban, for lacke 
Of that faire bootie, and with bitter wracke 
To wreake on me the guilt of his owne wrong : 
Of all which I yet glad to beare the packe 
Strove to appease him, and perswaded long ; 
But still his passion grew more violent and 
strong. 

XXII 

‘ Then, as it were t’ avenge iii's wrath on mee, 
When forward we should fare he flat refused 
To take me up (as this young man did see) 
Upon his steed, for no just cause accused, 

But forst to trot on foot, and foule misused, 
Pounching me with the butt end of his speare, 
In vaine complayning to be so abused; 

For he regarded neither playnt nor teare. 

But more enforst my paine, the more my plaints 
to heare. 

XXIII 

‘ So passed we till this young man us met ; 
And being moor’d with pittie of my plight 
Spake, as was meet, for ease of my regret: 
Whereof befell what now is in your sight.* 
‘Now sure,’ (then said Sir Calidore) ‘and 
right, 

Me seemes, riiat him befell by his owne fault : 
Who ever thinkes through confidence of 
might, [hault. 

Or through support of count’nance proud and 
To wrong the weaker, oft falles in his owne 
assault.’ 

XXIV 

Then turning backe unto that gentle boy, 
Which had himselfe so stoutly well acquit, 
Seeing his face so lovely steme and coy, 

And hearing th’ answeres of his pregnant wit, 
He praysd it much, and much admyred it ; 
That sure he we end him borne of noble blood, 
With whom those graces did so goodly fit; 
And when he long had him beholding stood, 
He burst mto these wordes, as to him seemed 
good: 

XXV 

‘Faire gentle swajTie, and yet as stout asfayre, 
That in these woods amongst the Nymphs 
dost wonne, 

Which daily may to thy sweete lookes repayre, 
As they are wont unto Latonaes sonne 
After his chace on woodie Cynthus donne ; 
Well may I, certes, such an one thee read, 

As by thy worth thou worthily hast wonne, 
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Dr surely borne of some Heroicke sead, 

That in thy face appeares and gratious goodly- 
head, 

XXVI 

But, should it not displease thee it to teU, 
(Unlesse thou in these woods thy selfe con- 
ceals 

For love amongst the woodie Gods to dwell) 

I would thy selfe require thee to reveals, 

For dears affection and unfayned zeale 
Which to thy noble personage I beai'e, 

And wish thee grow in worship and great 
weale ; 

For, since the day that armes I first did reare, 
I never saw in any greater hope appeare.’ 

XXVII 

To whom then thus the noble Youth : ‘ May 
be, 

Sir knight, that, by discovering my estate, 
Hai-me may arise unweeting unto me; 
Nathdesse, sith ye so courteous seemed late, 
To you I will not feare it to relate. 

Then wote ye that I am a Briton borne, 

Sonne of a King, fhow ever thorough fate 
Or fortune I my couiitrie have forlorne, 

And lost the crowne which should my head 
by right adome,) 

XXVIII 

‘And Tristram is my name, the onely heire 
Of good king Meliogras which did rayne 
In Comewalc, till that he through lives cles- 
peire 

Untimely dyde, before I did attaine 
Kipe yeares of reason ray right to maintaine; 
After whose death his brother, seeing mee 
An infant, weake a kingilome to sustains, 
Upon him tooke the roiall high degree, 

And sent me, where him list, instructed for to 
bee. 

XXIX 

‘The widow Queene my mother, which then 
hight 

Faire Emiline, conceiving then great feare 
Of my fraile safetip, resting in the might 
Of him that did the kingly Scepter beare, 
Whose gealous dread induring not a peare 
Is wont to cut off all that doubt may breed. 
Thought best away me to remove somewhere 
Into some forreinland, where as no need 
Of dreaded daimger might his doubtfiill hu- 
mor feed. 

XXX 

‘ So, takiug couiisell of a wise man red. 

She was by him adviz’d to send me quight 


Out of the CDuntrie wherein [ was bred, 

The which the fertile Lionesse is hight. 

Into the land of Faerie, where no wight 
Should weet of me, nor worke pe any wrong: 
To whose wise read she hearkning sent me 
straight 

Into this land, where I have wond thus long 
Since I was ten yeares old, now groweu to 
stature strong. 


XXXI 

‘All which my daies I have not lewiUy 
spent, 

Nor spilt the blossom e of my tender yeares 
In ydlessB; but, as was convenient, 

Have trayned bene with many noble feres 
In gentle thewes and such like seemly leres : 
Mongst which my most delight hath alwaies 
been 

To hunt the salvage chace, amongstmy peres, 
Of all that raungeth in the forrest greene, 

Of which none is to me unknown e that ev’r 
was seciie. 

XXXII 

‘Neis there hauke which mantletli her on 
pearch, 

Whether high towring or accoasting low, 

But I the measure of her flight doe search, 
And all her pray and all her diet kmow. 

Such be ourj oyes which in fJiese forrests grow ■ 
Onely the use of armes, which most I joy, 

And fltteth most for noble swayne to know, 
Ihavenot tastedyet; yetpasta boy, [toimploy. 
And being now high, time these strong joynts 

xxxm 

‘Therefore, good Sir, sith now occasion fit 
Doth fall, whose like hereafter seldom e may, 
Let me this crave, unworthy though of it, 
That ye will make me Squire without delay, 
That from henceforth in batteilous array 
I may beare armes, andlearne to use them right ; 
The rather, since that fortune hath this day 
Given to me the spoil e of this dead knight, 
These goodly gilden armes which I have won 
in fight.’ 

XXXIV 

All which when well Sir Calidore had heard, 
Him much more now then earst he gan admire 
F or the rare h op e whi ch in his y ear es app ear’ d, 
And thus replide : ‘ Faire chyld, the high de- 
sire 

To love of armes, which in you doth aspire, 

I may not, certes, without blame denie, 

But rather wish that some more noble hire 
fThough none more noble then is chevalrie) 

I had, you to reward with greater dignitie,’ 
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XXXV 

Thare him lie causd to kneele, and made to 
sweare 

Faith to Ilia knight, and truth to Ladies all, 

And never to he recreant for fearc 

(3f perill, ur of ought that might befall: 

So he him dubbed, and his Squire did call. 
Full glad andjoyoiLS then ynuiig Tristram grew ; 
Like as a tiowre, 'ivhctse silken leaves small 
Long shut up in the bud from heavens vew, 
At length hreakes forth, and brode displayes 
liih sinyling hew. 

XXXVI 

Thus when they long had treated to and fro. 
And Calidore betooke him to depart, [goc 
Chyld Tristram prayd that lie w'lth him might 
On" ills adventure, vow'ing not to start, 

But wayt on him in everyplace and part: 
Whereat Sir Calidore did much delight, 

And greatly joy’d at his so noble hart, 

In hope he sure would prove adouglitie knight: 
Yet for the time this answere he to him behight. 

XXXVII 

^ Gladwouldl surely be, lUou courteous Squire, 
To have thy presence in my present quest, 
That mote thy kindled courage set on tire, 

And flame fortli honour in thy noble breat ; 
But I am bound by vow, which I profest 
To my dread Soveraine, when I it assayd, 
That "in atchievement of her high behest 
I should no creature jojTie unto mine ayde : 
For-thy I may not graunt that ye so greatly 
prayde. 

xxxvni 

‘But since this Ladie is all desolate, 

And needeth .safegard now upon her way, 

Ye may doe well, in this her needfuU state, 

To succour her from daunger of dismay, 

That thankfull guerdon may to you repay.’ 
The noble ympe, of such new service fayne, 

It gladly did accept, as he did say : 

So taking courteous leave they parted twayne, 
And Calidore forth passed to his former pajme. 

XXXIX 

ButTristram, then despoyling that deadknight 
Of all those goodly implements of prayse, 
Long fed his greedie eyes with the faire sight 
Of the bright mettallshyninglike Suiine raves, 
Handling and turning them a thousand waves : 
And, after having them upon him dight, 

He tooke that Ladie, and her up did rayse 
Upon the steed of her owiie late dead knight; 
So with her marched forth, as she did him 
behight. 


XL 

There to their fortune leave we them awhile. 
And tume we backe to good Sir Calidore ; 
Who, ere he thence had traveild many a mile, 
Came to the place whereas ye heard afore [sore 
This knight, wdiomTi-is tram slew, had wounded 
Another knight in his despiteous pryde 
There he that knight found lying on the flovc 
With man}’' WDUiids full perilous and wyile, 
That all his garments and thegrassein verm eill 
dyde. 

XLI 

And there beside him sate upon the ground 
His wofull Ladie, piteously compla'soiiiig 
With loud laments that most unluckie stound, 
And her sad selfe ^nth carefull hand constrayn- 

To wype his wounds, and ease their bitter 
payning. 

Which sorie sight when Calidore did vew 
iWith heavie ejTie, from teares uneath refrayTi- 

His mightie hart their moiimefull ease can rew. 
And for their better comfort to them nigher 
drew. 


XLII 

Then speaking to the Ladie thus he said : 

‘ Ye dolefull Dame, let not y’-our griefe empeach 
To tell what cruell hand hath thus arayd 
This knight unarm’d with so unknightly breach 
Of armes, that, if I yet him nigh may reach, 

I may avenge him of so foule despight,’ 

The Ladie, hearing his so courteous speach, 
Gan reare her ey’es as to the chearefull light, 
And from her soryhart few heavie words forth 
sight : 

XLTII 

In which she shew'd, how that discourteous 
knight, 

[Whom Tristram slew) them in that shadow 
found 

Joying together in unblam’d delight; 

And him unarm’d, as now he lay on ground, 
Charg’d with his speare, and mortally" did 
wound, 

Withouten cause, but oneh" her to reave 
From him to whom she was for ever bound : 
Yet when she fled into that covert greave, 

He, her not finding, both them thus nigh dead 
did leave. 


XLIV 

When Calidore this rueful! stone had 
Well understood, he gan of her demand, 
What manner wight he was, and how yclad, 
Which had this outrage wrought with wicked 
I hand. 
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She then, like as she best could understand, 
Him thus describ’d ; to be of stature lar^^e, 
Clad all in aildeu armes, with azure band 
Quartred atWart, and bearing in his targe 
A Ladie on rough waves row’d in a sommer 
barge. 

XLV 

Then gan Sir Calidure to ghesse streight- 
way. 

By many signes which she described had, 
That this was he whom Tristram earst did 
slay, 

And to her said : ‘ Dame, be no longer sad ; 
For he, that hath your Knight so ill bestad, 

Is now him selfe in much more wretched plight; 
These eyes him saw upon the cold earth sprad, 
The meede of his desert for that despight, 
Which to your selfe he wrought and to your 
loved knight, 

XLVI 

‘ Therefore, faire Lady, lay aside this griefc, 
Which ye have gathered to your gentle hart 
For that displeasure, and thinke what reliefe 
Were best devise for this your lovers sihart; 
And how ye may him hence, and to what part, 
Coiivay to be recur’d.’ She thankt him ileare 
Both for that newes he did to her impart, 


And for the courteous care which he didbeai'e 
Both to her love and to her selfe in that sad 
drear e, 

XLVII 

Yet could she not devise by any wit, [place ; 
How thence she might convay him to some 
For him to trouble she it thought unlit, 

That was a straunger to her wretched case ; 
And him to beare she thouglit it thing too base. 
Which when as he perceiv’d he thus bespake : 
‘ Faire Lady, let it not you seeme disgrace 
To beare this burden 011 your ilaintv backe; 
My selfe will beare a part, coportiou of your 
packe.’ 

XLVIII 

So off he did his shield, and downeward layd 
Upon the ground, like to an hollow beare ; 
And powring balme, which he had long pur- 
vayd, 

Into his wounds, him up thereon did reai*e, 
And twixt them both with parted paines did 
beare, [donne. 

Twixt life and death, not knowing what was 
Thence they him carried to a Castle neare, 

In which a worthy auucient Knight did wonne : 
Where what ensu’d shall in next Canto be be- 
goniie. 


CANTO III. 


Caliiiore brings Priscilla home ; 

Pursues the Blatant Beast ; 
Saves Serena, whilest Calepiiie 
By Tiirpine is oppreat. 


Tkue is, that whilome that good Poet sayd, 
The gentle minde by gentle deeds is knowne: 
F^or a man by nothing is so well bewrayd 
As by his manners ; in which plaine is 
showne 

Of what degree and what race he is growne : 
For seldome seene a trotting Stalion get 
An ambling Colt, that is his proper owne : 

So s^dome seene that one in basenesse set 
Doth noble courage shew with curteous man- 
ners met. 

II 

But evermore contraiy hath bene tryde, 

That gentie bloud will gentle manners breeu; 
As w^ may be in Calidore descryde, 

By late ensample of that courteous deed 
Done to that wounded Knight in his great 
need, [brought 

Whom on his backe he bore, till he him 
Unto tbe Oaatle wher^ they had. decreed: 


There of the Knight, the which that Castle 
ought, [besought. 

To make abode that night he greatly was 

111 

He was to weete a man of full ripe yeares. 
That in his youth had beeue of mickle might, 
And home great sway in armes amongst his 
peares ; 

But now weake age had dimd his candle-light: 
Yet was he courteous still to every wight, 

And loved aU that did to armes iadine ; 

Anil was the Father of that wounded Knight, 
Whom Calidore thus carried on his chine ; 

And Aldus was his name; and his sonnes, 
Aladine. 

IV 

Who when he saw his sonne so ill bedight 
With bleeding wounds, brought home upon a 
beare 

By a faire Lady and a .qtraunger Knight, 
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Was inly touched with compassion deare, 

And deare affection of bo dolefull dreare, 

That he these words burst forth : ‘ Ah, soiy 
boy 1 

Is this the hope that to my hoan^ heare 
Thou brings ? aie me ! is this the’ timety joy. 
Which I expected long, now tumd to sail 
annoy? 

V 

■ Such is the weakenes^e of all mortall hope, 
So tickle is the state of earthly things, 

That, ere they come unto their aymed scope, 
They fall too’short of our fraile reckonings, 
And bring us bale and bitter sorrovi'ings, 
Instead of comfort which wo should embrace: 
This is the state of Keasars and of Kings! 

Let none therefore, that is in meaner place, 

Too greatly grieve at any hia unlucky case.’ 

VI 

So well and wisely did that good old Knight 
Temper hia griefe, and turned it to cheare, 

To cheare his guests whom he had stayd 
that night, 

And make their welcome to them well appeare. 
That to Sir CaUdore was eaaie geare; 

But that faiie Lady would be cheard for 
nought. 

But sigh’d and sorrow’d for her lover deare, 
And inly did afflict her pensive thought 
With thinking to what case her name should 
now be brought : 

VII 

For she was daughter to a noble Lord 
Which dwelt thereby, who sought her to 
affy 

To a great pare ; but she did disaccord, 

Ne could her liking to his love apply, 

But lov’d this fresh young Knight who dwelt 
her ny, 

The lusty Aladine, though meaner borne 
And of lesse livelood and hability, 

Yet full of valour the which did adome 
His meanesse much, and make her th’ others 
riches scome. 


VIII 

So, having both found fit occasion, 

Thej’’ met together in that lucklesae glade; 
Where that proud Knight in his presumption 
The gentle Aladine did earst invade, 

Being unarm'd and set in secret shade. 
Whereof she now bethinking, gau t’ advize 
How great a hazard she at earst had made 
Of her good fame ; and further gan devize 
How she the blame might salve with coloured 
disguize. 


IX 

But Calidore with all good courtesie 
Fain’d her to frolicke, and to put away 
The pensive fit of her melancholie; 

And that old Knight by all meanes did assay 
To make them both as merry as he may. 

So they the evening past till time of rest; 
When ’Calidore in seemly good array 
Unto his bowre was brought, and there undrest 
Did sleep e all night through weary travell of 
his quest. 


But faire Priscilla (so that Lady hight) 
Would to no bed, nor take no kindely deepe, 
But by her wounded love did watch all night, 
And a’U the night for bitter anguish weepe, 
And with her tcares his wounds did wash and 
steepe : [waeht him, 

So well she washt them, and so well she 
That of the deadly swound, in which full deepa 
He drenched was, she at the length dispacht 
him, [attacht him. 

And drove away the stound which mortally 

XI 

The morrow next, when day gan to uplooke, 
He also gan uplooke -with dbrery eye, 

Like one that out of deadly dreame awooke: 
Where when he saw his faire Priscilla by, 

He deepely sigh’d, and groaned inwardly, 

To think e of this ill state in which she stood •, 
To which she for his sake had weetingly 
Now brought her selfe, and blam’d her noble 
blood ; 

For first, next after life, he tendered her good. 

XII 

Which she perceiving did with plenteous 
teares 

His care more then her owne compassionate, 
Forgetfull of her owne to minde his feares : 

So both conspiring gan to intimate 
Each others griefe with zeale affectionate, 

And twixt them twaine with e quail care to 
cast 

How to save hole her hazarded estate ; 

For which the onely helpe now left them last 
Seem’d to be Calidore: aU other helpes were 
past. 

XIII 

Him they did deeme, as sure to them he 
seemed, 

A courteous Knight and full of faithfull trust; 
Therefore to him their cause they best es- 
teemed 

Whole to commit, and to his dealing just. 
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Earely, so soone as Titans beames forth brust 
Through the thicke clouds in which they 
steeped lay 

All night in darkenesae, dull with yron rust, 

Calidore rising up as fresh as day 

Gan freshly him addrease unto his former way. 

XIV 

But first him seemed fit thab wounded 
Knight 

To visite, after this nights perillous passe, 
And to salute him, if he were in plight, 

And eke that Lady, his faire lovdy lasse. 
There he him found much better then he was ; 
And moved apeach to him of things of course. 
The anguish of his paine to overpaaae: 

Mongst which he namely did to him discourse 
Of former dales mishap, his sorrowes wicked 
soursB. 

XV 

Of which occasion Aldine taking hold 
Gan breake to him the fortunes of his love, 
And all his disadventures to unfold, 

That Galidore it dearly deepe did move: 

In th’ end, hia kyndly courtesie to prove, 

He him by all the bands of love besought. 
And as it mote a faithftdl friend behove, 

To safe-conduct his love, and not for ought 
To leave, till to her fathers house he had her 
brought. 

XVI 

Sir Galidore his faith thereto did plight 
It to performe : so after little stay, 

That she her selfe had to the journey dight, 
He passed forth with her in faire array, 
Fearlesse who ought did thinke or ought did 
say, [fromwite: 

Sith his own thought he knew most deare 
So, as they past together on their way. 

He c^ devize this counter-cast of slight. 

To give faire colour to that Ladies cause in 
sight. 

XVII 

Streight to the carkasse of that Knight he 
went, 

The cause of all this evill, who was slaine 
The day before by just aveugement 
Of noble Tristram, where it did remain e : 
There he the necke thereof did cut in twaiiie, 
And tooke with him the head, the signe of 
shame. 

So forth he passed thorough that daies paine, 
Till to that Ladies fathers house he came ; 
Most pensive man, through feare what of his 
childe became. 


XVIII 

There he arriving boldly did present 
The fearefull Lady to her father deare, 

Most perfect pure, and guiltlesse innocent 
Of blame, as he did on his Knighthood sweare, 
Since first he saw her, and did free from feare 
Of a discourteous Knight, who her had reft 
And by outragious force away did bearo: 
VVitnessc thereof heshew’dhis head tliereleft, 
And wretched life forlome for vengementof 
his theft. 

XIX 

Most jojiuU man her sire was her to see, 

And heare th’ adventure of her late mis- 
chaimce 5 

And thousand thankes to Galidore for fee 
Of his large paines in her dcliveraunce 
Did yeeld: He lesse the Lady did advaunce. 
Thus having her restored trustily, 

As he had vow’d, some small continuance 
He there did make, and then most carefully 
Unto his first exploits he did him selfe apply, 

XX 

So, as he was pursuing of hia quest, 

He chaimst to come whereas a jolly Knight 
In covert shade him selfe did safely rest, 

To solace with his Lady in delight: 

His warlike armes he had from him undight, 
For that him selfe he thought from daunger 
frcB, [spight; 

And far from envious eyes that mote him 
And eke the Lady was full faire to see, 

And courteous withall, becomming her degree. 

XXI 

To whom Sir Galidore approaching iiyc. 

Ere they were well aware of living wight, 
Them much abasht, but more him selfe 
thereby, 

That he so rudely did uppou them light, 

And doubled had their quiet loves delight : 
Yet since it was his fortune, not his fault. 

Him selfe thereof he labour’d to acquite, 

And pardon crav’d for his so rash default, 

That he gainst courtesie so fowly did default. 

XXII 

With which his gentle words and goodly wit 
He soone allayd that Knights conceiv’d dis- 
pleasure, 

That he besought him downe by him to sit, 
That they mote treat of things abrode at 
leasure, 

And of adventures, which had in his measure 

Of so long waies to him befallen late. 

iSo downe he sate, and with delightful! pleasure 
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His Innp ailventures gan to him relate, 

Which, he endured had through daungerous 
debate: 

XXIII 

Of which whilest they discoursed both to- 
gether, 

The faire Serena (so his Lady hight) 

Allur'd with myldnease of the gentle wether 
Anri pleasauuce of the place, the which was 
dight 

With divers flowres dLstiuct with rare delight, 
Wandrerl about the fields, as Likmg led 
Her wavering lust after her waudnng sight, 

To make a garland to aduriie her hed, 

Without busirect rjf ill or daungers hi<UlBn dred. 

XXIV 


Having both sides through grj-pt with griesly 
wound. 

His weapons soone from him he threw away, 
And stouping downe to her in drery sw'ound 
Uprear’d her from the ground whereon she lay, 
And in his tender armes her forced up to stay. 

X.XVIII 

So well he did his busie paines apply, 

That the faint sprite he did revoke againe 
To herfraile mansion of mortality; 

Then up he tooke her twixt his armes twain e, 
And setting on his steerle her did sustaine 
With carefull hands, soft footing her beside ; 
Till to some place of rest they mote attain e, 
Where she in safe assuraunce mote abide, 

Till she re cured were of those her woundes wide. 


All sfjilainely out of the forrest nere 
The Blatant Beast forth rushing unaware 
Caught her, thus loosely w-andriug here and 
there, 

And in his wide groat mouth away her bare 
Crying aloud to shew her sad misfare 
Unto the Knights, and calling oft for ayde ; 
Who with the horrour Df her haplesse care 
Hastily starting up, like men dismayde, 

Ran after fast to reskuc the distressed mayde. 

XXV 


XXIX 

N<uv when as Phnebus with his fiery waine 
Unto his Iniie began to draw* apace ; 

Tho wexiiig weary of that toylesome paine, 
In travelling on foote so long a space, 

Not w'Diit on foote with heavy armes to trace, 
Downe in a dale forby a rivers syde 
He chaunst to spie a faire and stately place, 
To whidi he meant his weary steps to guycle, 
In hope there for his love some succour to 
provyde. 


The Beast, with their pursuit incited more, 
Into the wood w’as bearing lier apace 
For to have spoyled her, when Calidore, 

Who was more light of foote and swift in chace, 
Him overtooke in middest of his race ; 

And, fiercely charging him with all his might, 
Furst to forgoe his pray there in the place, 
And to betidee him selfe to fearefull flight; 
For he durst not abide with Calidore to fight. 

XXVI 

Who natlielease, when he the Lady saw 
There left uii ground, though in full evill plight, 
Yet knowing that her Knight now neare did 
draw, 

Staide not to succour her in that affright, 

But follow’d fast the Monster iu his flight : 
Through woods and Iiils he follow’d him so fast, 
That he iioiild let him breath, nor gatlier 
spright, 

But foTst him gape and gaspe,with dread aghas t, 
As if his lungs and lites w'ere nigh asunder 
brast. 

XXVII 


XXX 

But, comming to the rivers side, he found 
That hardly passable on foote it was ; 
Therefore there stiU he stood as in a stound, 
Ne wist which way he through the foord mote 
pas : 

Thus whilest he was in this distressed case. 
Devising what to doe, he nigh espyde 
An armed Knight approaching to the place 
With a faire Lady lincked by his syde, 

The which themselves prepard thorough the 
fuord to ride. 

XXXI 

Whom Calepine saluting fas became) 
Besought of court esie, in that his neede, 

For safe conducting of his sickely Dame 
Through that same perilbus foord with better 
heede, 

To take him up behinde upon his steed; 

To whom that other did this taunt return e : 

‘ Perdy, thou peasant Knight mightst rightly 
|Me then to be full base and evill borne, [reed 
If I would beare behinde a burden of suchscorne. 


And now by this Sir Calepine (so bight) 
Came to the place where he his Lady found 
In dolorous dismay and deadly plight, 

All in gore blond there tumbled on the ground, 


XXXII 

‘ But, as thou hast thy steed forlome with 
shame, 

So fare on foote till thou another gayne, 



CANTU III.] 


TBR FARRIM QUREBR. 


37^ 


Anil let thy Laily likewise dee the same. 

Or bearc her on thy backe with pleasing!; payne, 
And prove tliy manhood on the billowes vayne.’ 
With which rude spcach his Lady much dis- 
pleased 

Did him reprove, yet could him not restrayne. 
And would on her owne Palfrey him have eased, 
For pitty of his Dame whom she saw so diseased. 

XXXIII 

Sir Calepine her thanckt ; yet, inly wroth 
Against her Knight, her gen tlen esse refused, 
And carelesly into the river goth, 

As in despight to be so fowle abused 
Of a rude chiirlc, whom often he accused 
Of fowle discourtesie, unfit for Knight, 
AndjStrongl}' wading through the waves unused, 
With speare in th’ one hand stay d him selfe 
upright, [might. 

With th’ other staide his Lady up with steddy 


xxxvii 

But he, nought weighing what he sayd or did, 
Turned his steede about another way, 

And with his Lady to the Castle rid, 

Where was his won : ne did the other stay. 
But after went directly as he may, [secke ■, 
For his sicke charge some harbour there to 
Where he ai'riWng with the fall of day 
Draw to the gate, and there with prayers meeke 
And myld entreaty lodging did for herbesecke. 

XXXVIII 

But the Hide Porter that no manners had 
Did shut the gate against him in his face, 

And entraunce boldly unto him forbad : 
Nathelesse the Knight, now in so needy case, 
Gan him entreat even with submission base, 
And humbl}’- praid to let them in that night ; 
Who to him aunswer’d, tliat there was no place 
Of lodging fit for any errant Knight, 

Uni esse tliat with his Lord he formerly did fight* 


XXXIV 

And all the while that same discourteous 
Knight 

Stood on the further bancke beholding him; 
At whose calamity, for more despight. 

He laught, and mockt to see him like to smm : 
But when as Calepine came to the brim, 

And saw his canine past that perill well. 
Looking at that same Carle with cuunfuance 
grim, 

His heart with vengeaunce inwardly did swell, 
And forth at last did breake in speaches sharpe 
and fell : 


XXXV 

‘Unknightly Kiiight, the blemish of that 
name. 

And blot of all that armes uppon them take, 
Which is the badge of honour and of fame, 
Loe! I defie thee; and here challenge make, 
That thou for ever doe those armes forsake, 
And be for ever held a recreant Knight, 
Unless e thou dare, for thy dearc Ladies sake 
And for thine owne defence, on foote alight 
To justifie thy fault gainst me in equall fight.’ 


XXXIX 

‘Full loth am I,’ (quoth he) ^as now at carst 
When day is spent, and rest us needeth most, 
And that this Lady, both whose sides are pearst 
With wounds, is ready to forgo the ghost ; 

Ne w’ould I gladly combate with mine host, 
That should to me such curtesie afiforil, 
Uulease that I were thereunto enforstt 
But yet aread to me, how bight thy Lord, 
That doth thus strongly ward the Castle of the 
Ford?’ 


XL 

‘His name,’ (quoth he) ‘if that thou list to 
learn B, 

Is bight Sir Tm-pine, one of mickle might 
And manhood rare, but terrible and steamc 
In all assaiea to every errant Knight, 

Because of one that wrought him fowle 
despight.’ 

‘ lU seemes,’ (sayd he) ‘ if he so valiaunt be, 
That he should be so steme to stranger wight ; 
For seldorae yet did living creature see 
That curtesie and manhood ever disagree. 


XXXVI 

The dastard, that did heare him selfe defyde, 
Seem’d not to weigh his threatfull words at aU, 
But iaugUt them out, as if his greater pryde 
Did scome the challenge of so base a iiirall ; 
Or had no courage, or else had no gall. 

So much the more was Calepine offended, 
That him to no revenge he forth could call, 
But both his challenge and him selfe contemned, 
Ne cared as a coward so to be condemned. 


XLI 

‘ But go thy waies to him, and fro me say, 
That here is at his gate an errant Knight, 
That honse-rome craves ; yet would be loth t' 
assay 

The proofe”of battell now in doubtfull night. 
Or curtesie with rudenesse to requite : 

Yet, if he needes wUl fight, crave leave till 
mome, 

And tell 'with all the lamentable plight 
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In which this Lady languialieth forlorne, 

That pitty craves, as he of woman was yborne.’ 

XLII 

The grooms went streight vray in, and to his 
Lord * [move: 

Declar’d the message which that Knight did 
Who, sitting with his Lady then at bord, 

Not onely did not his detnauiid approve, 
lint both himsclfe revil’d and ckc his love,- 
Albe his Lady, that Blaiulina bight, 

Jlira of ungentle usage did reprove, 

And earnestly entreatcil, that they iniglit 
Finde favour’to be lodged there for that same 
night. 

XLIII 

Yet would he not perswaded be for ought, 

Ne from his currish ■will a whit reclame. 
Which answer when the gnwme returning 
To Calepine, his heart did inly flame [brought 
With wrathfull fury for so fonle a shame, 

That he could not thereof avenged bee ; 

But most for pitty of his dearest Dame, 

Whom now in deadly daunger he did see, 

Yet had no meaiies to comfort, nur procure her 
glee. 

XMV 

But all in vaine; for-why no remedy 
He saw the present mischiefe to redresse. 

But th’ utmost end perforce for to aby, 

Which that nights fortune would for him 
addresse. 

So do^vne he tooke his Lady in distressc. 

And laycl her underneath a* bush to sleepe, 
Cover’d with cold, and wrapt in wretchednesse ; 
Whiles he him selfe all night did nought but 
weepe, [keepe. 

And wary watch about her for her safegard 


Whom well he wist to be some enemy, 

That meant to make advantage of his misery. 

XLVII 

WTierefore he stayd, till that he nearer drew. 
To wcet what issue would thereof betj'de : 
Tho, whenas he approched nigh in vew, 

By certaine signes he plainly him deserj^de 
To be the man that with such scomcfullpr5'de 
Had him abusde and shamed yesterday ; 
Therefore, misdoubting least he should mis- 
guyde 

His former malice tn some new assay, 

He cast to keepe him selfe so safely as he may, 

XLVIII 

By this the other came in place likewise, 

And couching close his speare and allhispowre, 
As bent to some malicious enterprise, 

He bad him stand t’ abide the bitter stoure 
Ofhissorevengeaunce, ortomakeavoure [done: 
Of the lewd words and deedes which he had 
With that ran at him, as he would devoure 
His lifeattonce ; who nought could do but shun 
The perill of liia pride, or else he over-run. 

XLIX 

Yet he him still puraew’d fVom place to place, 
With full intent him cruelly to kill, 

And like a wUde goate round about did chace 
Flying the fury of his hloudv will : 

But his best succour and refuge was still 
Behind his Ladies back; who to him cryde, 
And called oft ■vvith prayers loud and shrill, 

As ever he to Lady was affyde. 

To spare her Knight, and rest -^v-ith reason 
pacif}'de : 

n 


But he the more thereby enraged was, 

And with more eager felnesse him pursew’d ; 

The morrow next, so soone as joyous day I So that at length, after long wearj’- chace, 

Did shew it selfe in sunny beames bedight, IHaving by chaunce a close advantage vew’d, 
fcjerena full of dolorous dismay, [li^ht, iHe over raught him, having long eschew’d 

Twixt darkonesse dread and hope of living ! His violence in vaine ; and ■with his spere 
Uprear’d her head to see that chearefull sight, i Strooke through his shoulder, that the blooden- 
Then Ualepine, however inly -wroth^ jin great aboundance, as aweU it were [sew’d 


And greedy to avenge that vile despight, 

Yet for the feeble Ladies sake, full loth 
To make there leiiger stay, forth on his journey 
goth. 

XLVI 

He goth on foote all armed by her side, 
Upstayiug still her selfe uppoii her steede. 
Being nnhable else ahme to ride, 

►So aorehersidea, so much her wounds didbleede ; 
Till that at length, in his extrearoest neede, 
He chaunst far off an armed Knight to spy 
Pursuing him apace with greedy speede ; 


That forth out of an hill fresh gushing did 
appere. 

LI 

Yet ceast he not for all that cruell wound, 
But chaste him still for all his Ladies cry; 
Not aatisfyde till on the fataU ground 
He saw his life pouTd forth despiteously ; 

The which was cert'es in great jeopardy, 

Had not a wondrous chaunce his reskue 
And saved from his cruell \dllany. [wrought, 
Such chaunces oft exceed allhumaine thought I 
IThat ill another Canto shall to end he brought. 



:antd IV.] 


THE EAERIE QlTEEHE. 


377 


CANTO IV. 

Cal opine by a salvage man 
Trom Turpine reskewed is ; 

And, whylest an Infant from a Bearo 
He saves, his love dothmisac, 


Like as a ship with dr eadfullstorme long tost, 
Having spent all her mastea and her ground- 
hold, 

Now foxre from harbour likely to be lost, 

At last some fisher-barke doth neare behold, 
That giveth comfort to her courage cold: 

Such was the state of this most courteous knight 
Being oppressed by that fa3d:our bold, 

That he remajmed in most perilous plight, 

And his sad Ladie left in pitifull affright: 

II 

Till that, by fortune passing all foresight^ 

A salvageman, which in those woods did wonne, 
Drawne witdi that Ladies loud and piteous 
shright, 

Toward the same incessantly did ronnc 
To understand what there was to be donne : 
There he this most discourteous craven found, 
As fiercely yet as when he first begonne, 
Chasing the gentle Calepine around, 

Ne sparing him the more for all his grievous 
wound. 

III 

The salvage man, that never till this houre 
Did taste of pittie, neither gentlesse knew, 
Seeing his sharpe assault and ctubII stoure, 
Was much emmoved at his perils vew. 

That even his ruder hart began to rew, 

And feele compassion of his evill plight, . 
Against his foe that did him so pursew ; 

From whom he meant to free him, if he might, 
And him avenge of thatso villenous despight. 

IV 

Yet armes or weapon had he none to fight, 
Ne knew the use of warlike instruments, _ 

Save such as sudden rage him lent to smite 5 
But naked, without needfull vestiments 
To clad his corpse with meets habiliments. 

He cared not for dint of sword nor speere. 

No more then for the stroke of strawes or 
bents: . [beare, 

For from his mothers wombe, which him did 
He was invulnerable made by Magicke leare. 


V 

He stayed not t’ advize which way were best 
His foe t’ assayle, or how himselfe to gard, 

But with fierce fur}*- and with force infest 
Upon him ran ; who being %vell prepaid 
His first assault full warily did ward, 

And with the push of his sharp-pointed speare 
Full on the breast him strooke, so strong and 
hard 

That forst liiin backe recoyle and reele areare, 
Yet in his hodie made no wound nor blond 
appears. 

VI 

With that the wyU man more enragedgrew, 
Like to a Tygre that hath mist his pray. 

And with mad moode againe upon him fiew, 
Regarding neither speare that mote him slay, 
Nor his fierce steed that mote him much dis- 
may: 

The salvage nation doth all dread despize, 

Tho on his shield he griple hold did lay, _ 

And held the same so hard, that by no wize 
He could him force to loose, or leave his eii- 
terprize. 

VII 

Long did he wrest and wring it to and fro, 
And every way did tr}", but all in vaine ; 

For he would not his greedie grype forgoe, 

But hay Id and puld with all his might and 
maiue, 

That from his steed him nigh he drew againe: 
Who having now no use of his long speare 
So nigh at hand, norforce his shield to straine, 
Both speare and shield, as things that need- 
less e were, [feare. 

He quite forsooke, and fled himselfe away for 

VIII 

But after him the wydd man ran apace, 

And him pursewed with importune speed, 

(For he was swift as any Bucke in chace) 

And, had he not in his extreamest need 
Bene helped through the swiftnesse of his 
He had him overtaken in his flight [steed, 
Who, ever as he saw him nigh succeed, 
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Gan cry alouil uitli liorrihle affright, 

And shrieked out, a thin" uncomely for a 
knight, 

TX 

But, when the Salvage saw his labmirvainc 
In following of him that fled Isd fast, 

He w'earie wnxc, and backe return’d againe 
With speede unto the place, whereas he last 
Had left that couple nere their utmost cast : 
There he that knight full sorely bleeding found, 
And eke the Ladic fearetiilly aghast, 

Both for the perill of the present stound. 

And also for the shai'pnesse of her rankling 
wound : I 

X I 

Fur llioiigh slio wrT*' right glad so rid to bee 
From that vile Inzell which her late utiVnded : 
Yet now no lesse encombrance she did see, 

And perill, by this salvage man fjreteiided, 
Gainst whom she saw no meanes to be de- 
fended, I 

By reason that her knight was wounded sore : 
Therefore her selfe she wholy reromm ended 
To Gods solo grace, whom she did oft implore 
To send her succour, being of all hope forlore. 


But the wyltl man, contrarii' tr* herfeare. 
Cam I* to luT eroopiiig like a fawning hound, 
And by rude tokens made to her appean* 

His doepe compa,ssion of her dulefull atnunil 
Kissing hia hands, and crouching to the 
ground ; 

For other language had he none, nor speach, 
But a si)ft murinnrc and eonfiised sound 
Of senselesse ivords, which nature did him 
teach [ empeach. 

T’ expresse his passions, which his reason did 


And, cnmmiiig likewise tn the wounded 
knight, 

When he beheld the streames of purple blood 

Yet flowing fresh, as moved with the sight. 

IIo made great m<mc after his salvage mood ; 

And, running streight into the thickest wood, 

A certains herbe from thence unto him 
brought, 

Whose vertiie he by use well understood ; 

Thejuyee whereof into his wound he wrought. 

And stopt the bleeding straight, ere he it 
staunched thought. 


Then taking up that Kecreants shield and 
speare, 

Which earst he left, he sigiies unto them made 


With him to wend unto his wotiniug neare; 
To -which he easily did them perswade. 

Farre in the forrest, b}’- a hollow glarle [brode 
Covered with mosaic shrubs, which spreddiiig 
Did underneath them make a gloomy shade. 
Where foot of living creature never trorh*, 

Ne scarsB -wyld beasts durst come, there was 
this wights abode, 


Th ether h e hroii gh t these iina cquain ted gu ests , 
To whom faire .semblance, as he could, he 
shewed 

By signe.'f, by lookcs. and all his other gests; 
But the bare ground witli hoarie mosse 
lje.strowefl 

Must he their bed ; their pillow was unsowed : 
And the frutes of the forrcht -u^as their feast ; 
For their bad Stuard neither plough’d nor 
sowed, 

Xe fed on flesh, ne ever of -w^dd beast 
Did taste the bloud, obaying natures first 
b eh east. 

XV 

Yet, hn-^’snever base and meane it were, 

They tnoke it well, and thanked God for all, 
Which had them fret^d from that deadly feare, 
Anil sav’d from being to that caytive thrall. 
Here they of force (as fortune now did fall) 
Compelled w'ere themselves awhile to rest, 
Glad of that easement, though it were but 
small ; 

That having there their wounds awhile redrest, 
They mote the abler be to pas.se unto the rest 


During which time that wyld man did apply 
Ilis be.st endevour and hi.s daih’ paine 
111 seeking all the woods both faiTe and nye 
Forherbe.s tn dr esse their wounds *, atillseeming 
faine 

When ought he did, that did theirlykinggaine. 
So a.s ere long he had that knighted wound 
Kecured well, and made him whole againe; 
But that same Ladies hurt no herbe he found 
Which could redresse, for it was inwardly 
unsound. 

xvir 

Xow when as Calepine was -woxen strong. 
Upon a day he east abrode to wend, 

To take the ajTe and heare the thrush e.s song, 
Unarm’d, as fearing neither foe nor frend, 

And without sword his person to defend : 
There him befell, unlooked for before, 

An hard adventure with unhappie end, 

A cniell Beare, the which an infant bore [gore. 
Bet-wixt hia bloodiejawe.s,besprinckled all with 
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The litle babe did loudly scrikc and squall, 
And all the woods with piteous plaints didtill, 
As if his cry did nciBane for helpe to call 
To Calepine, w^hose eares thos e shrieches shrill, 
Percing his hart, with pities point did thrill ; 
That after him he ran with zealous haste 
To rescue th’ infant, ere he did him kill : 
Whom though he saw now somewhat overpast, 
Yet by the cry he follow’d, and pursewed fast. 


Well then him chaunst his heavy armes to 
want, [speed, 

Whose burden mote empeach his iiecdfull 
And hinder him from libertie to pant; 

For having long time, as his daily weed, [need. 
Them wont to wears, and wend on foot for 
Now wanting them he felt himselfe so light, 
-^That like an Hauke, which feeling her selfe 
freed 

From bels and Jesses which did let her flight, 
Him seem’d his feet did fly and in their speed 
delight. 

XX 


Then tooke he up betwixt his armes twaine 
The litle babe, sweet relickes of his pray; 
Whom pitying to heare so sore eomplaine, 
From his soft eyes the teares he wrv^pt away, 
And from his face the filth that dirl it ray 
And every litle limbe he searcht around, 

And every part that under sweath-bands lay, 
Least that the beasts sharp e teeth had any 
wound 

Made in his tender flesh; but whole them all 
he found. 


XXIV 

So, having all his hands againc uptyde, 

He with him thought baeke to retum'e againe ; 
But when he lookt about on every ayde, 

To weet which way were best to entertaine 
To bring him to the place where he would fame, 
He could no path nor tract of foot descry, 

Ne by inquirie leame, nor ghesse by ajnne; 
For nought but woods and forrests farre and 
nye, [eye. 

That all about did close the compass e of his 

XXV 


So well he sped him, that the wearie Beare 
Ere long he overtooke and forst ,to stay ; 

And without weapon him assayling ueare, 
CompeUl him so one the spoyle adowiie to lay. 
I'Vherewith the beast enrag’d to loose his pray 
Upon him turned, and, with greedie force 
And furie to be crossed in his way, 

Gaping full wyde, did tliinke without remorse 
To be aveng’d on him and to devourc his corse. 

XXI 

But the hold knight no whit thereat dismayd, 
But catching up in hand a ragged stone 
Which lay thereby (so fortune him did ayde) 
Upon him ran, and thrust it all attone 
Into his gaping throte, that made him grone 
And gaspe for breath, that he nigh choked was, 
Being unable to digest that bone; 

Ne could it upward come, nor downward passe, 
Ke could he brooke the coldnesse of the stony 
masse. 

XXII 

Whom when as he thus combred did behold, 
Stryving in vaine that nigh his bowels brast, 
He with him closd, anil, laying mightie hold 
Upon his throte, did gripe his gorge so fast, 
That wanting breath him downs to ground he 
cast; 

And, then oppressing him with urgent paine, 
Ere long enforst to breath his utmost blast, 
Gnashing his cruell teeth at him in vaine, 
Andthreatning his sharp e clawes, now wanting 
powre traiue. 


Much was he then encombred, ne could tell 
Which way to take; now West he went a- 
while, 

Then North, then neither, but as fortune fell : 
So up and downe he wandred many a mile 
With weary travel! and uncertaino toile, 

Yet nought the nearer to his journeys end, 
And evermore his lovely litle spoils' 

Crying for food did greatly him ofiFend ; 

So all that day in wandring vainely he did 
spend. 

XXVI 

At last, about the setting of the Sunne, 

Him selfe out of the forest he did wynd, 

And by good fortune the plaine' champion 
wonne : 

Where, looking all about where he mote fynd 
Some place of sucoour to content his niynd, 

At lengtli he heard under the forrests syde 
A voice, that seemed of some woman kynd, 
Which to her selfe lamenting loudly cryde, 
A.nd oft complayn’d of fate, and fortime oft 
defyde. 

XXVII 

• To whom approching, when as she perceived 
A stranger wight in place, her plaint she 
stayd, 

As if she doubted to have hene deceived, 

Or loth to let her sorrowes be bewray d : 

Whom when as Calepine saw' so dismayd, 

He to her drew, and with faire blandishment 
Her chearing up, thus gently to her sayd ; 
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‘ What be you, wofull Dame, 'which thus la- 
ment, [repents 

And for ■what cause, declare ; so mote ye not 

xxvni 

To whom she thus : ‘ What need me, Sir, to 
tell [right? 

That which your sclfe have earst ared so 
A wofull dame ya have me termed wdl ; 

So much more wofull, as my wofull plight 
Cannot redressed be hy living wight ! ’ 

‘ IN' athl esse,’ ((luoth he) ‘if need doe not you 
bynd, 

Doe it disclose to ease your grieved spright : 

Oftimes it haps that sorrowes of the m\Tid 
Find remedie unsought, which seeking cannot Sood Sir Brum growing farra in yeares, 
> r VV ho thinkes from me his sorrow all doth ri 


fynd,’ 

XXIX 

Then thus began the lamentable Dame : 
^Sith then ye needs wiQ know the griefe I 
hoord, 

I am th’ unfortunate Matilde by name, 

The wife of hold Sir Bruin, who is Lord 
Of all this land, late conquer’d b}’’ his sword 
From a great Gyant, called Cormoraunt, 
Whom he did overthrow by yonder foord; 

And in three battailea did so deadly daunt, 
That be dare not retume for all his daily 
vaunt. 

XXX 

‘So ii my Lord now seiz’d of all the land, 

As in his fee, with peaceable estate, 

And quietly doth hold it in his hand, 

Ne any dares with him for it debate . 

And to these happie fortunes cruell fate 
Hath jojm’d one evill, which doth overthrow 
All these our joyes, and all our hlisae abate; 
And like in time to further ill to grow, 

And all this land mth endlesae losse to over- 
flow. 

XXXI 

‘For th’ heavens, en\’jring our prosperitie. 
Have not vouchsaft to graunt unto us twaine 
The gladfull blessing of posteritie, 

Which we might see after our selves remaine 
In th’ heritage of our nnhappie paine: 

So that for want of heires it to defend, 

All is in time like to retume againe 
To that fpule feend, who dayly doth attend 
To leape into the same after our lives end 

XXXII 

‘But moat my Lord is grieved herewithall, 
And makes exceeding mone, when he does 
thinke 

That all this land unto his foe shall fall, 

For which he long in vaine didsweate and! 
swiiike, 


That now the same he greatly doth forthinke. 
Yet was it sayd, there ^ould to him a sonne 
Be gotten^ not begotten s which should drinke 
And dry up all the water which doth ronne 
In the next brooke, by whom that feend shold 
be fordonne. 

XXXIII 

^Well hop’t he then, when this was prophe- 
side, [nze, 

That from his sides some noble chyld should 
The which through fame should farre be mag- 
nifide, 

Andthis proudgj^antshould withbrave emprize 
Quite overthrow"; who now ginnes to despize 


Who thinkes from me his sorrow all doth rize. 
Lo ! this my cause of griefe to you appeares ; 
For which I thus doe moume, and poure forth 
ceaseless B teares.’ 

XXXIV 

Which when he heard, he inly touched was 
With tender ruth for her unworthy griefe ; 
And, when he had devized of her case, 
lie gan in mind conceive a fit reliefe 
For all her paine, if please her make the priefe; 
And, having cheared her, thus said: ‘Fairs 
Dame, 

In evils counsell is the comfort chiefe; 

Which though I be not wise enough to frame, 
Yet, as I well it meane, vouchsafe it without 
blame. 

XXXV 

‘ If that the cause of this your languishment 
Be lacke of chUdren to supply your place, 

Lo ! how good fortune doth to you present 
This litle babe, of sweete and lovely face, 

And spotlesse spirit in which ye may enchace 
Whatever formes ye list thereto apply, 

Being now soft and fit them to embrace ; 
Whether ye list him traine in chevalry, 

Or nouisle up in lore of learn’d Philosophy. 

XXXVI 

‘ And, cert Bs, it hath oftentimes bene seene, 
That of the like, whose linage was unknowne. 
More brave and noble knights have raysed 
beene 

CAs their victorious deedes have often showen, 
Being -with fame through many Nations 
blowen.) [lap : 

Then those which have bene dandled in the 
Therefore some thought that those brave imps 
were so wen 

Here b}’- the Gods, and fed Muth heavenly sap, 
That made them grow so higlit t’ aU honorable 
hap,’ 
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And did right nobU deedea ; the which d, 
where are showne. 


XXXVII 

The Ladle, hearlining to his seasefull speech, 
Found nothing that he said unmeet nor 
geason, 

Having oft seene it tryde as he did teach : 
Therefore inclyning to his goodly reason. 
Agreeing well both with the place and season. 
She gladly did of that same babe accept^ 

As of her owne by liverey and seisin ; 

And, having over it a litle wept, 

She bore it thence, and ever as her owne it 
kept. 

XXXVIII 

Right glad was Calepine to be so rid 
Of his young change whereof he skilled 
nought, 

Ne she lesse glad; for she so wisel}’- did, 

And with her husband under hand so 
^ wrought, 

That, when that infant unto him she brought, 
She made him think it surely was his owne ; 
And it in goodly thewes so well upbrought, 
That it became a famous knight well knowne. 


XXXIX 

But Calepine, now being left alone 
Under the greenewoods side in sorie plight, 
Withouten armes or steede to ride upon, 

Or house to hide his head from heavens spight, 
Albe that Dame, hy all the meanes she might, 
Him oft desired liome with her to wend, 

And offred him, his courtesie to reijuite, 

Both horse and armes and what so else to lend, 
Yet he them all refusd, though thankt her as 
a trend ; 

XL 

And, for exceeding griefe which inly grew 
That he his love so lucklesse now had lost, 

On the cold ground maugre himselfe he threw 
For fell despight to be so sorely crost ; 

And there all night himselfe in anguish tost, 
Vowing that never he in bed againe 
His limbes would rest, ne hg in ease embost. 
Till that his Ladies sight he mote attaine, 

Or understand that she in safetie did remaine 


CANTO V. 

The salvage serves Serena wbU, 

Till she Prince Arthure fynd ; 
ynio her, together with his Squyie, 
With th’ Hermit leaves behynd. 


I 

0 WHAT an easie thing is to descry 
The gentle bloud, how ever it be wrapt 
In sad misfortunes fouls deformity 
And wretched sorrowes, which have often hapt! 
For howsoever it may ^ow mis-shapt. 

Like this wyld man bemg undisciplynd, 

That to all vertue it may seeme unapt, 

Yet will it shew some sparkes of gentle mynd, 
And at the last hreake forth in his owne proper 
kynd. 

II 

That plain ely may in this wyld man be red, 
Who, though he were still in this desert wood, 
Mongat salvage beasts both rudely home and 
bred, 

Ne ever saw faire guize, ne learned good, 

Yet shewd some token of his gentle blood 
By gentle usage of that wretched Dame : 

For certes he was home of noble blood, 

How ever by hard hap he hether came, 

As ye may know when time shall be to tell the 
same. 


Ill 

Who, when as now long time he lacked had 
The good Sir Calepine, that farre was strayd, 
Did wexe exceeding sorrowful! and sad, 

As he of some misfortune were afrayd ; 

And, leaving there this Ladie all dismayd, 
Went forth streightway into the forrest wyde 
To seeke if he perchance asleep were layd, 

Or what so else were unto him betyde : 

He sought him farre and neare, yet him no 
where he spyde. 

IV 

Tho, hacke returning to that sorie Dame, 

He shewed semblant of exceeding mone 
By speaking signes, as he them best could 
frame, 

Now wringing both his wretched hands in one, 
Now beating his hard head upon a stone, 

That ruth it was to see him so lament : 

By which she well perceiving what was done, 
Gan teare her hayre, and all her garments rent, 
And beat her breast, and piteously her selfq 
toTiuent, 
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V 

Upon the ground her selfe she fiercely threw, 
Kegardlesse of her wouniU yet bleeding rife, 
That with their bloud did all the fiore imbrew, 
As if her breast, new launcht with murdrous 
knife, 

Would straight dislodge the wretched wearie 
life. [l^y. 

There she long grovehiig and deepe groning 
As if her vitiill powers were at strife 
With stronger death, and feared their decay : 
Such were this Ladies pangs and dolorous 
assay, 

VI 

Whom when the Salvage saw so sore distreat, 
He reared her up from the bloudie ground, 
And sought by all the meanea that he could 
best 

Her to recure out of that atony awound, 

And staunch the bleeding of herdrearj’- wound: 
Yet iiould slie be recomforted for nought, 

Nor cease her sorrow and impatient stound, 
But day and night did vexe her carefull 
tiiought, [wrought. 

And ever more and more her owne affliction 


Withouten thought of shame or villeny, 
Ne ever shewed signe of foule disloyalty. 


X 

Upon a day, as on their way they went, 

It chauiist some furniture about her steed 
To be disordred by some accident, 

Which to redressc she did tli’ assistance need 
Of this her groome j which he by sigues did 
reede, 

And atreight his combrous arines aside did lay 
Upon the ground withouten doubt or dreed ; 
And in his homely wize began to assay 
T’ amend what was amisse, and put in right 
aray. 

XT 

Bout which whilest he wa.s busied thus hard, 
Lo ! where a knight, together with liia squire, 
All arm’d to point came ryding thetherward ; 
Which seemed, by their portance and attire, 
To be two errant knights, that did inquire 
After adventures, where they mote them get. 
Those were to weet (if that ye it require) 
Prince Arthur and young Timias, which met 
Byatraunge occasion that here needs forth be 
set 


vn 

At length, when as no hope of his retoume 
She saw now left, she cast to leave the place, 
And wend abrode, though feeble and forlorn e, 
To seeke some comfort in that sorie case. 

His steede, now strong through rest so long a 
space, 

Well as she could she got, and did bedight; 
And being thereon mounted forth did pace 
Withouten guide her to conduct aright, 

Or gard her to defend from bold oppressors 
might 

VIII 

'Whom when her Host saw leadie to depart, 
He would not suffer her alone to fare, 

But gan himselfe addresse to take her part, 
'fhose warlike armes which Calepiue whyleare 
Had left behind he gan eftsoones prepare, 

And put them all about himselfe unfit, 

His shield, his helmet, and hLs curats bare ; 
But without sword upon his thigh to sit: 

Sir Calepiue liimselfe away had hidden it. 


XII 

After that Timias had againe recured 
The favour of Belphebe (as ye heard) 

And of her grace did stand againe assured, 

To happie bliss e he was full high uprear’d, 
Nether of envy nor of chaunge afeard : 

Though many foes did him maligne therefore, 
And with unjust detraction him did beard, 

Yet he himselfe so well and wisely bore, 

That in her soveraine lykinghe dwelt evermore 

XIII 

But of them all which did his ruine seeke, 
Three mightie enemies did him most despight, 
Three mightie ones, and crueU minded eeke, 
That him not onely sought by open might 
To overthrow, but to supplaiit by slight : 

The first of them by name was eald Despetto, 
Exceeding all the rest in powre and hight ; 
The second, not so strong but wise, Decetto ; 
The third, nor strong n or wis e, but apightfuUest, 
Defetto. 


IX 

So forth they traveld, an uneven payre 
That mote to all men seem e an uncouth sight; 
A salvage man raatcht with a Ladie fayre, 
That rather seem’d the conquest of his might, 
Gotten by spoyle then purchaced aright : 

But be did her attend most carefully, 

And faithfully did serve both day and night 


XIV 

OMmes their sundry powres they did employ, 
And several deceipts, but all in vaine; 

For neither they by force could him destroy, 
Ne yet entrap in treasons subtil! traiiie. 
Therefore, conspiring all together plaine, 
They did their counsels now in one compound: 
Where singled forces faile, conjoynd may gaine., 
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The Blatant B east the fittest m eaii as they found 
To worke his utter shame, and throughly him 
confound. 


And threats his horns, and bellow as like the 
thonder: [asontler. 

So did that Squire his foes disperse and drive 


Upon a day, as they the time did waite, 

When he did raunge the woodforsalvagegam e, 
They sent that Blatant Beast to be a haite 
To draw him from his deare beloved dame 
Unwares into tlie daunger of defame; 

For well they wist that Squire to be so bold. 
That no one beast in forrest, wyhle or tame, 
Met him in chase but he it challenge would, 
And plucko the pray oftimes out of their greedy 
hould. 

XYI 

The hardy boy, as they devised had. 

Seeing the ugly Monster passing by. 

Upoiu him set, of perill nought adrad, 

Ne skilful! of the uncouth jeopardy; 

^Tihd charged him so fierce and furiously, 

That his gi’eat force miable to endure, 

He forced was to turne from him and fiy : 

Yet ere he fled he with his tooth impure 
Him heedless e bit, the whiles he was thereof | 
secure. 

XVII 

Seem-ely he did after him pursew, 

Thinking by speed to overtake his flight; 

Who through thicke woods and brakes and 
briers him drew, 

To weary him the more and waste liis spight, 
So that be now has almost spent his spright. 
Till that at length unto a woody glade 
He came, whose covert stopthis further sight : 
There his three foes shrowdedin guilefull shadej 
Out of their ambush broke, and gan him to 
invade. ' 

XVIII 

Sharp ely they all attonce did him assaile, 
Burning with'inwai’d rancour and despight. 
And heaped strokes did round about himhaile 
With so huge force, that seemed nothing might 
Beare off their blowes from perciug thorough 
quite : 

Yet he them all so warily did ward, 

That none of them in his soft flesh did bite ; 
And all the while his backe for best safegard 
He lent against a tree, that hackeward onset 
bard. 

XIX 

Like a wylde Bull, that, being at a bay. 

Is bayted of a mastiffe and a hound 
And a curre-dog, that doe him sharpe assay 
On every side, and heat about him round; 
But mostthat curre, barkingwith bitters own d, 
And creeping still behinde, doth him incomber, 
That in hi.s eba^ehe digs the trampled ground, 


Him well behoved so ; for his three foes 
Sought to encompass e him on every side, 

And dangerously did round about enclose ; 

But most of all Del'etto him annoyde, 

Creeping behinde him still to have destroyde; 
So did I)ecetto eke him circumvcul; 

But stout Despetto in his greater pr^’-de 
Did front him, face to face against him bent: 
Yet he them all witlisLood, ami often made 
relent. 

XXT 

Till that at length, nigh tyrd with former 
chacB, 

And weary now with carefull keeping ward, 
He gan to shrinke and somewhat to give place, 
FiiU like ere long to have escaped hard ; 

When as umvares he in the forrest heard 
A trampling steede, that i\ith his neighing fast 
Dill warne his rider be u[)pon his gard ; 

With noise whereof the Squire, now nigh 
agliast, 

Revived was, and sad dispaiie away did cast 


Eftsoones he spide a Knight approehing 
nyc; 

Who, seeing one in so great daunger set 
Mongst many foes, him selfe did laster hye 
To reskue him, and his weake part abet, " 

For pitty so to see him overset : 

Whom soone as his three enemies did vew, • 
They fled, and fast into the wood did get. 
Him hooted not to thiuke them to pursew, 

The covert was so thicke that did no passage 
shew, 

xxrii 

Then tummg to that swaine him well he knew 
To be his Timias, his owue true Squire; 
Whereof exceediug glad he to him drew, 

And, him embracing twixt his armes entire, 
Him thus bespake : ‘My liefe, my lifes desire. 
Why have ye me alone thus long yleft? 

Tell me what worlds despight, or heavens y re, 
Hath you thus long away from me bereft V 
Where have ye all this while bin wandriiig, 
where bene weft? ’ 


With that he sighed deepe for inward tyue : 
To whom the Squire nought aunswered agaiue. 
But, shedding few softteares from tender eyne, 
His dear affect with silence did restraine, 
[And shut up all his plaint in privy paine. 
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ThEre they awhile some gracious speaches spent, xxix 

As to them seemeii fit time to entertaine; tin salvage forrest I him lost oflate, 

After all which up to their steedes they went, ^Vhere I had surely long ere this bene dead, 
And fnrth together rode, a comely couplement. gige remained in most wretched state, 

Had not this "vvylde man in that wofuU stead 
XXV Kept and delivered me from deadly dread. 

So now they be arrived both in sight ^ 

Of this wvld man, whom they full busiefounu Amongst wilde , P H . x- ^ ^ 

About thB sad SeWna thing/to dight, ^ is most straunge and ‘o fynd 

With those bravB armours lying on the groaULl, So milde bumamtj audpe g y 

That seem’d the spoile of some right well re- 

nownd: [stept , 

Which when that Squire beheld, he to them ^ Let me therefore this favour for him nude, 
Thinking to taka them from that hylding That ye will not your wrath up on him wr sake, 
hound ; Sith he cannot express e his simple minde, 

But he it seeing lightly to him lept, He yours conceive, ne but by tokens speake ; 

And stemely with strong hand it from his Small praise to prove your powre on wight so 
handling kept. weake,’ ^wage, 

With such faire words she did their heaHis- 
xxTi And the strong course of their displeasure^ 

Gnashing his grinded teeth with griesly breake, 

loDke, That they to pitty tumd their former rage, 

And spariding fire out of his furious ejme, And each sought to supply the office ofherpage. 
Him with his fist unwares on th’ head he 

strooke, xxxi 

That made him downe unto the earth endine : go having all things well about her dight, 
Whence soone upstarting much began repine, ghe on her way cast forward to proceede, 

And laying hand upon his wrathfull blade And they her forth conducted, where they 
Thought therewithal! forthwith him to have might 

slaine; Fiude harbour fit to comfort her great neede; 

Who it perceiving hand upon Mm layd, j'or now her wounds corruption gan to breed : 
And greedily him griping his aveugement And eke this Squire, who likewise wounded was 

Of that same Monster late, for lacke of heed 
How gan to faint, and further could not pas 

iT-xu ^ 1 j i. ■ o . Through feeblenesse, which all his limbes op- 

With that aloude the faire Serena cryde nressed has 

Unto the Kni ght, them to dispart in twaine ; ^ , ' 

Who to them stepping did them soone divide, xxxii 

And did from further violence restrains, So forth they rode together all in troupe 

Alb e the wyld-man hardly would refraine. To seeke some place the which mote yeeld 
Then gan the Prince of her for to demand some ease [droilpe: 

What anti from whence she was, and by what To these sicke twaine, that now began to 
traine And all the way the Prince sought to appease 

She fell into that salvage villaines hand? The bitter anguish of their sharpe disease 
And whether free with him she now were, or ^7 a-ll the courteous meanes he could invent ; 
in band ? Somewhile with marry purpose, fit to please, 

And otherwbile with good encouragement 

m XT. To make them to endure the pains did them 

To whom she thus : ‘I am, as now ye see, torment 

The -wretchedst Dame that lives this day on 

ground ; xxxni 

Who both in minde, the which most grieveth Mongst which Serena did to him relate 
And body have receiv’d a mortall wound, [me, The foule discourt’sies and unknightly parts, 
That ha£h me tlriven to this drety atound. Which Turpine had unto her shewed late, 

I was erewhile the love of Calepine; Without compassion of her cruell smarts : 

Who whether he alive be to be found, Although Blandina did with all her arts 

Or by some deadly chaiince be done to pine Him otherwise perawade all that she might, “ 
Since I him lately lost, uneath is to define. Yet he of malice, without her fiesarts, 
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Not orxEly her excluded late at night, 

But also tray ter ously did wound her wearv 
Knight. 

XXXIV 

Wherewith the Prince sore moved there avoud 
That soone as he returned backe againe, 

He would avenge th’ abuses of that proud 
And shamefull Knight of whom she did com- 
plaine. 

This wize did they each other entertaine 
To passe the tedious travell of the way, 

Till towards night they came unto a plain e, 
By which a litfle Hermitage there lay, 

F-'v from all neighbourhood the which annoy 
it may. 

XXXV 

And nigh thereto a little Chappell stoode, 
Which being all with Yvy overspred 
Heckt all the roofe, and, shadowing the roode, 
Seem’d like a grove faire braunched over-hed: 
Therein the Hermit e, which his life here led 
In streight observaunce of religious vow, 

Was wont his howres and holy things to bed 5 
And therein he likewise was praying now, 
Whenas these Knights arriv’d, they wist not 
where nor how. 

XXXVI 

They atayd not there, but streightway in did 
pas : 

Whom when the Hermite present saw in place, 
From his devotion streight he troubled was ; 
Which breaking off he toward them did pace 
With stayed steps and grave beseeming grace: 
For well it seem’d that whilome he had beene 
Some goodly person, and of gentle race. 

That could his good to all; and well did 
weene [seene. 

How each to entertaine with curt’sie well be- 

XXXVII 

And soothly it was sayd by common fame, 
So long as age enabled him thereto, 

That he had bene a man of mickle name, 
Keno^vmed much in armes and derring doe; 
But being aged now, and weary to 
Of warres delight and worlds contentious toyle, 
The name of taiighthood he did disavow; ’ . 
And, hanging up his armes and warlike spoyle. 
From all this worlds incomhraunce didhimselfe 
assoyle. 


385 

XXXVIII 

He thence them led into his Hermitage, 
Letting their steedes to graze upon the greena. 
Small was his house, and like a little cage, 
For his owns turne, yet inly neate and dene, 
Deckt with greene boughes and flowers gay 
beseene : 

Therein he them full faire did entertaine 
Not with such forged showes, as fitter beene 
For courting fooles that curtesies would faine, 
But with entire affection and appearaunce 
plain e. 


XXXIX 

Yet was their fare but homely, such as hee 
Did use his feeble body to sustaine, 

The which fid! gladly they did take in gree, 
Such as it was, ne did of want complains, 

But being well siiffiz’d them rested faine. 

But fair Serene all night could take no rest, 

Ne yet that gentle Squire, for grievous paine 
Of their late woimdes, the which the Blatant 
Beast , I 

Had given them, whose griefe through suf- 
fraunce sore increast. 

XL 

So all that night they past in great disease, 
Till that the morning, bringing eardy light 
To guide mens labours, brought them also ease, 
And some asswagem ent of their painefoll plight. 
Then up they rose, and ganthem selves to dight 
Unto their journey ; but that Squire and Dame 
So faint and feeble were, that they ne might 
Endure to travell, nor one foote to frame: 
Their hearts were sicke ; their sides were sore , 
their feete were lame, 

XTJ 

Therefore the Prince, whom great affaires in 
mynd 

Would not permit to make there lenger stay, 
Was forced there to leave them both beh^md . 
In that good Hermits charge; whom he did 
pray 

To tend them well. So forth he went his way, 
And with him eke the salvage, (that whyleai^ 
Seeing his royall usage uiid array 
Was greatly growne in love of that brave pere,) 
Would needes depart ; as shall declared be else- 
where. 
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Tie Hermits "heales both Squire and dame 
Of thsit Bore mala4lies : 

He Turpine dotb. defeate, and shame 
For his late viUames. 


No wound, which warlike hand of enemy 
Inflicts mth dint of sword, so sore doth 
light 

As doth the poysnous sting, which infamy 
Infixeth in the’nauie of noble wught: 

For by no art, nor an}’’ leaches might. 

It ever can recured be againe ; 

Ne all the skill, which that immortall spright 
Of Podalyrius did in it letaine, | 

Can remedy such hurts : such hurts are hellish 
painc. I 

ir I 

Such were the wounds the which that Blatant ' 
Beast 

Made in the bodies of that Squire and Dame; ! 
And, being such, were now much more increast 
For want of taking heede unto the same, I 

That now corrupt and curelessc they became: ' 
Howbe that carefull Hermite did his best, | 
With many kindes of medicines meete, to! 

tame ^ ^ _ | 

The poysnous humour which did most infest | 
Their ranckling wounds, and every day them' 
duely drest, 

III 

For he right well in Leaches craft was seene; 
And through the long experience of his dayes, 
Which had in many fortunes tossed beene . 

And past through many perillous assayes, | 

He knew the diverse went of mortall wayes, i 
And in the mindes of men had great insight; 
Which with sage counsel!, when they went 
astray, ^ i 

He could enforme, and them reduce aright, | 
And all the passions healc which wound the i 
weaker spright. j 


He tooke him selfe unto this Hermitage, 

I In which he liv’d alone, like careless e bird in 
I cage, 

I ^ 

One day, as he was searching of their 

I wounds, 

I He found that they had festred privily ; 

I And ranckling inward with unruly stounds, 
The inner parts now gan to putrify, 

I That quite they seem’d past helpe of surgery j*- 
And rather needed to be disciplinde 
j With holesome reede of sad sobriet}”, 

To rule the stubbome rage of passion hlinde; 
Give salves to every sore, but counsBll to the 
I minde. 

VI 

So, taking them apart into his cell, 

He to that point fit speaches gan to frame, 

As he the art of words knew wonflrous well, 
And eke could doe as well as say the same ; 
And thus he to them sayd: ‘Faire daughter 
Dame, [now Ik 

And you, faire Sonne, which here thus long 
In piteous languor aioce ye hither came, 

In vaiiie of me ye hope for remedie, 

And I likewise in vaine doe salves to you 
applie : 

VII 

* For in your selfe your ouely helpe doth lie 
To heale your selves, and must proceed alone 
From yoinr owne will to cure your maladie. 
Who can him cure that will be cur’d of none ? 
If therefore health ye seeke, obser\’e this one: 
First leame your outward senses to refrains 
From things that stirre up frail e affection ; 

Your eies, your eares, your tongue, your talk 
restrain e [containe. 

From that they most affect, and in duetennes 


For whylome he had bene a doughty Emight, * For from those outward sences, ill affected, 
As any one that lived in his daies, I The seede of all this evill first doth spring, 

And proved oft in many perillous fight, | Which at the first, before it had infected, 

Of which he grace and glory wonne alwaies, jMote easie he snpprest with little thing; 

And in all battels bore away the bales: iBut being growen strong it forth doth bring 

But being now attacht with timely age, | Sorrow, and anguish, and impatient paine, 

And weary of this "u'orlds unquiet waie^ 'In th’ inner parts; and lastly, scattering 
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Contagious poyson close through every vaine, 
It never rests till it have wrought his linall 
bane. 

IX 

‘For that beastes teeth, which wounded you 
tofore, 

Are so exceeding veneiiious and keene, 

Made all of rusty yron ranckling sore, 

That where they bite it booteth not to weene 
With salvo, or antidote, or other mene. 

It ever to amend : ne marvaile ought, 

For that same beast was bred of hellish sLreiie, 
And long in darksome Stygian den upbrought, 
Begot of foule Echidna, as in bookea is 
taught. 

X 

‘ Echidna is a Monster direfull dred, 

Whom Gods doe hate, and heavens abhor to 
Bee ; 

So hideous is her shape, so huge her hed, 

That even the hellish fiends aiWghted bee 
At sight thereof, and from her presence flee: 
Yet (Ed her face and former parts professe 
A fairc young Mayden, full of comely glee; 
But all her hinder parts did plaine expresse 
A monstrous Dragon, full of fearefull uglinesse. 


XI 

‘ To her the Gods, for her so dreadfull face, 

In fearefull darkenesse, furthest from the skie 
And from the earth, appointed have her place 
Mongst rocks and caves, where she enrold 
doth lie 

In hideous horrour and obscurity, 

Wasting the strength of her immortall age ; 
There Ed l^Tphaon with her company; 

CrueU Tj’^phaon, whose tempestuous r^e 
Makes th’ heavens tremble oft, and him with 
vowes as swage. 

XII 

‘ Of that commixtion they did then beget 
This hdlish Dog, that bight the Blatant 
Beast ; 

A wicked Monster, that his tongue doth whet 
Gainst all, both good and bad, both most and 
least, 

And pours his poysnous gall forth to infest 
The noblest wights with notable defame: 

Ne ever ICnight that bore so lofty creast, 

Ne ever Lady of so honest name, 

But he them spotted with reproch, or secrete 
shame. 

XIII 

‘ In vaine therefore it were with medicine 
To goe about to salve such kynd of sore. 


That rather needcs wise read and discipline, 
Then outward salves that may augment it 
more.’ 

‘Aye me ! ’ (sayd then Serena, sighing sore) 
‘What hope of helpe doth then for usremainG, 
If that no salves may us to health restore? ’ 
‘Butsith we need good counsell,' (sayd tlie 
swaine) [ sukaine.’ 

‘ Aread, good Sire, some counsell that may us 

XIV 

‘ The best ’ (sayd he) ‘ that I can you advize, 
Is to avoicle the occasion of the ill : 

For when the cause, whence evill doth arize, 
Removed is, th’ efieet surceaaeth still, [will ; 
Ahstaine from pleasure, anil restraine your 
Subdue desire, and bridle loose delight; 

Use scanted diet, and forbeare j'our fill; 

Shun secresie, and tallcc in open sight : 

So shall you scone repaire your present evill 
plight,’ 

XV 

Thus having sayd, his sickely patients 
Did gladly hearken to his grave heheast, 

And kept so tvell his wise commaundements, 
That in short space their malady was ceast, 
And eke the biting of that harmefuU Beast 
Was throughly heal’d. Tho when they did 
perceave 

Their wounds recur’d, and forces reincreast, 

Of that good Hermits both they tooke Aeir 
leave, [leave: 

And went both on their way, ue ech would other 

XVI 

But each the other vow’d t’ accompany : 

The Lady, for that she was much in dred, 

Now left kone in great extremit}''; 

The Squire, for that he courteous was indeed. 
Would not her leave alone in her great need. 
So both together traveld, till they met 
With a faire Mayden clad in mourning weed, 
Upon a mangy jade unmeetely set, 

And a lewd foole her leading thorough dry 
and wet, 

XVII 

Bnt by what meanes that shame to her 
befell, 

And how thereof her selfe she did acquite, 

I must awhile forbeare to you to tell; 

Till that, as comes by course, I doe recite 
What fortune to the Briton Prince did lite, 
Pursuing that proud Knight, the which 
whileare 

Wrought to Sir Calepine so foule despight ; 
And eke his Lady, though she sickely were, 

So lewdly had abusde, as ye did lately heare. 
c c 2 
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The Prince, according to the former token 
Which faire Serene to him delivered had, 
Pursu’d him straight ; in mynd to bene ywro- 
Of all the vile demeans and'usage bad, [ken 
With which he had those two so ill bastad : 

N e wight with him on that adventure went, 
But that wylie man; whom though he oft 
forbad, 

Yet for no bidding, nor for bsing shent, 

Would he regtrayned be from his attendement. 


Arriving there, as did by chaunce befall, 

He found the gate w3^dB ope, and in he rode, 
^N’e atayd, till that he came into the hall; 
AVhere soft dismounting, like a weary lode, 
Upon the ground with feeble feete he trode, 
As he unable were for very neede 
To move one foote, but there must make 
abode: 

The whiles the galvags man did take hia steede, 
And in some stable neare did set him up to 
feede. 

XX 

Ere long to him a homely groome there came, 
That ill rude wise him asked, what he was 
That durst so boldly, without let or shame, 
Into his Lords forbidden hall to passe? 

To whom the Prince, him fayniiig to embase, 
Mylde answer made, be was an errant Kiiiglitj 
The which was fall’n into this feeble case 
Through many wounds, which lately he in 
light 

Received had, and prayd to pitty his ill plight. 


That with the noise, whilesthe did loudly rore, 
The people of the house rose forth in great up- 
rore, 

XXTII 

Who when on ground they saw their fellow 
slain e, [by^ 

And that same Knight and Salvage standing 
Upon them two they fell with might and 
And on them laydso huge and horribly, [maine, 
As if they would have slaine them presently: 
But the bold Prince defended him so well, 
And their assault 'withstood so mightily, 

That, maugi-e all their might, he did repell 
And beat them back, whilest many underneath 
him Ml. 


But he, the more outrageous and bold, 
Sternely did bid him quiekely thence avaunt, 
Or deare aby ; for-wby his Lori of old 
Did hate all errant Knights which there did 
haunt, 

Ne lodging would to any of them graunt ; 
And therefore lightly bad him packe away, 
Not sparing him -with bitter words to taunt, 
And therewithal! rude hand on him did lay. 
To thrust him out of dore doing his worst assay. 

XXII 

\Wch when the Salvage, comming now in 
place, 

Beheld, eftsoones he all enraged grew, 

And, running streight upon that villaine base, 
Like a fell Lion at him fiercely flew, 

And with his teeth and nailes, in present vew, 
Him rudely rent and all to peeces tore ; 

So miserably Rim all helpelesse slew, 


\ et he them still so sharpely did pursew, 
That few of them he left alive, which fled 
Those Bvill tidings to their Lord to shew : . 
Who, hearing how his people badly sped, 
Came forth in hast ; wher^ when as 'with the 
dead [Knight 

He saw the ground all strow’d, and that same 
And salvage with their blond fresh steeming 

XT . [spight, 

He woxe nigh mad with wrath and fell de- 
And -with reprochfuU words him thus bespake 
on hight. 

XXV 

‘Art thou he, traytor, that 'with treason \’ile 
Hast slaine my men in this unmanly maner, 
And now triumphest in the piteous spoils 
Of these poore folk, whose soules ivith black 
dishonor 

And foulc defame doe iecke tby blnudy baner? 
Themeede whereof shall shortly be thy shame, 
And wretched en l1 which still attendeth on her.’ 
With that him sclfe to battell he did frame ; 
So did his forty yeomen, which there with him 
came. 

XXVI 

With dreadfull force they all did him assaile, 
And round about -with boystrous strokes op- 
press e, 

That on his shield did rattle like to haile 
In a ipreat tempest ; that in such distresse 
He wist not to which side him to addresse :■ 
And evermore that craven cowherd Knight 
Was at his backe 'with heartlesae heedinesse, 
Wayting if he unwares him murther might ; 
For cowardize doth stiU in 'villany delight. 

XXVII 

Whereof whenas the Prince was well aware, 
He to him tumd with fiirious intent, 

And him against his powre gan to prepare 
Like a fierce Bull, that b eing busie bent 
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To fight with man}’’ foes about him merit, 
Feeling some curre behinde his heelea to bite, 
Turnes him about with fell avengement : 

So likewise turndethe Princeuponthe Knight, 
4nd layd at him amainB with all his will and 
might. 

XXVIII 

Who, when he once his dreadfull strokes had 
Durst not the furie of his force abyde, [tasted, 
But turn’d abacke, and to retyre him hasted 
Through the thick prease, there thinlting him 
to hyde : [eyde. 

But, when the Prince had once him plainely 
He foot by foot him followed alway, 

Ke would him suffer once to shrinke asyde, 
But jojnuiig close huge lode at him did lay ; 
Who flying still did ward, and warding fly 
au^ay. 

XXIX 

But, when his foe he still so eager saw, 

Unto his heeles himselfe he did betake, 

Hoping unto some refuge to withdraw: 

Ne would the Prince him ever foot forsake 
Where so he went, but after him did make. 

H e fled fromroome to roome, from place to place, 
Whylest every joynt for dread of death did 
quake, 

Still looking after him that did him chace, 
That made him evermore Increase his speedie 
pace. 

XXX 

At last he up into the chamber came 
Whereas his love was sitting all alone, 
Wayting what tydings of her folke became. 
There did the Prince him overtake anone, 
Crying in vaine to her him to bemone ; 

And ivitli his sword him on the head did smyte. 
That to the ground he fell in senselesse swone : 
Yet, whether thwart or flatly it did lyte. 

The tempred steele did not into hisbraynepan 
byte. 

XXXI 

Which when the Ladie saw, with great af- 
fright 

She starting up began to shrieke aloud ; 

And with her garment covering him from sight, 
Seem’d under her protection him to shroud,- 
And falling lowly at his feet her bowd 
Upon her knee, intreating him for grace, 

And often him besought, andprayd, audvowd, 
That with the ruth of her so wretched case. 
He stayd his second strooke, and did hia hand 
abase. 

XXXII 

Her weed she then withdrawing did him dis- 
cover \ 


But still did lie as dead, and quake, and quiver, 
That even the Prince his hasenesse did de- 
spizB ; 

And eke his Dame, him seeing in such guize, 
Gan him recomfort and from ground to reai*e : 
Who i-ising up at last in ghastly wizc, 

Like troubled gbost, did dreadfully appeare, 

As one that had no life him left through for- 
mer fears. 

XXXIII 

Whom when the Prince so deadly saw dismayd, 
He for such basenesse shamefully him shent, 
And with sharp e 'ivords did bitterly upbrayd : 

‘ Vile cowheard dngge ! now doe I much repent, 
That ever I this life unto thee lent. 

Whereof thou, caytive, so uiiworthie art, 

That both thy love, for lacke of hardiment, 
And eke thy selfe, for want of manly hart, 
And eke ail knights hast shamed with this 
kuightlessB part. 

XXXIV 

‘ Yet further hast thou heaped shame to shame, 
And crime to enme, by this thy cowheard 
foare ; 

For first, it was to thee repiochfuU blame 
To erect this wicked custome, which I heare 
Gainst errant Knights and Ladies thou dost 
reare ; [ spoUe, 

Whom when thou maystthou dost of armsde- 
Or of their upper garment hey weare ; 

Y et do est th ou not wi th m anhood, but with guile, 
Maintaine this evU use, thy foes thereby to 
foile, 

XXXV 

‘ And lastly, in approvance of thy ivrong, 

To shew such faintness e and foule cowardize 
Is greatest shame ; for oft it falles, that strong 
And valiant ICnights doe rashly eiiterprizo 
Either for fame, or else for exercize, 

A -WTongfull qiiarrell to maintaine by fight ; 
Yet have through prowess e and their brave 
emprize 

Gotten great worship in this worldes sight : 
For greater force there needs to maintaine 
wrong then right. 

XXXVI 

‘ Yet, since thy life unto this Ladie fayre 
I given have, live in reproch and scome, 

Ne ever armes ne ever knighthood dare 
Hence to profease ; for shame is to adome 
With so brave badges one so basely borne : 
But onely breath, aith that I did forgive.’ 

So having from his craven bodie tome 
Those goodly armes, he them away did give, 


Who now come to himselfe yet would not iize,[AiLd onely sufficed him this wretched life to live* 
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XXXVII 

There whilest he thus was setling things above, 
Atwene that Ladie and recreant knight, 
Tq whom hia life he graiinted for her love, 

He gan bethinke him in what perilous plight 
He had behvnd him left that salvage wight 
Amongst so many ’foes, whom sure he thought 
IBy this quite slaine in so unequal! light: 
Therefore descending backs in haste he sought 
If yet he were alive, or to destruction brought. 

XXXVIII 

There he him found environed about [slaine, 
With slaughtred bodies which his hand had 
And laying yet afresh, with courage stout, 
Upon the rest that did alive remain e ; 

Whom he like'wise right sorelj^ did constraine. 
Like aeattred sheepe, to seeks for safetie. 

After he gotten had with busie paine 
Some of meir weapons which thereby did lie, 
With which he layd about, and made them fast 
to die. 

XXXIX 

Whom when the Prince so felly saw to rage, 
Approching to him neare, his hand he stayd, 
And sought by making signes him to as swage ; 
Who them perceiving streight to him obayd, 
As to his Lord, and doAvne hia weapons layd, 
As if he long had to his heaats bene trayiied. 
Thence he him brought away, and up convayd 
Into the chamber, w'here that Dame remayned 
With her unworthy knight, who ill him en- 
tertayned. 

XL 

Whom when the Salvage saw from daimger 
Sitting beside hia Ladie there at ease, [free, 
He wril remembred that the same was hee. 
Which lately sought his Lord for to displease: 
Tho all in rage he on him streight did seaze. 

As if he would in peeces him have rent: 

And, were not that the Prince didhim appeaze, 

He had not left one limbe of him niirent : 

But streight he held his hand at his com- 
maun dement. 

XLI 

Thus having all things w ell in p eace ordayned, 
The Prince himselfe there all that night did rest ; 


Where him Blandina fayrely entertajTied 
With all the courteous glee and goodly feast 
The which for him she could imagine best : 
For well she loicw the wayes to win good will 
Of every wight, that were not too infest ; 

And how to please the minds of good and ill, 
Through tempering of her words and lookes by 
wondrous sMll. 

XLII 

Yet were her words and lookes but false and 
fayned, 

To some hid end to make more easie way, 

Or to allure such fondlings whom she trayned 
Into her trap unto their owne decay : 

Thereto, when needed, she could weepe and 
pray, 

And when h er listed she could fawn e an d fl at ter ; 
How smyling smoothly, like to sommers day, 
How glooming sadly, so to cloke her matter ; 

Y et were her words hut wyn d, and aU her teares 
but water. 

XLIII 

Whether such grace were given her by kynd, 
As women wont their guilefull wits to guyde, 
Or learn’d the art to please, I doe not fynd ; 
This well I wote, that she so well apply de 
Her pleasing tongue, that soone she pacify de 
The wrathfull Prince, and wrought her hus- 
bands peace : 

Who nathelesse, not therewith satisfyde, 

His rancorous deapight did not releasse, 

He secretly from thought of fell revenge 
surceasse : 

XLIV 

For all that night, the whylesthe Prince did 
rest 

In carelessB couch, not weeting what 'was ment, 
He watcht in close awayt with weapons prest. 
Willing to worke his villenous intent 
On him that had so shamefully him shent : 

Yet durst he not for very cowardize 
Effect the same, whylest all the night was 
spent. 

The morrow next tne Prince did early rize, 

And passed forth to follow his first enter- 
1 prize. 
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CANTO VII. 

Turpiiie is baffuld; his two knights 
Doe gains their treasons meed : 
Fayre Mirabellaes punishment 
For Loves disdaine decreed. 


Like as the gentle hart it selfe bewrayes 
In doing gentle deedes with franke delight, 
Even so the baser mind it selfe displaycs 
In cancretl malice and revengefull spight: 

For to inaligne, t’ envie, t’ use shifting slight, 
Be arguments of a vile donghill mind, 

Which, what it dare not doe by open might, 
To works by wicked' treason wayea doth find, 
By such discourteous deeds diacoveringhis base 
kind. 

II 

That well appears in this discourteous knight, 
The coward Tui*pine, whereof now I treat ; 
Wlxo notwithstanding that in former fight 
He of the Prince his life received late, 

Yet in his mind, malitious and ingrate, 

He gan devize to be aveng’d anew 
For all that shame, which kindled inwardhaie: 
Therefore, so aoone as he was out nf vew, 
Himselfe in hast he arm’d, and did him fast 
pursew. 

III 

Well did he tract his steps as he did ryde, 
Yet would not neare approch in daungers eye, 
But kept aloofe for dread to be desen^de, 

Untill lit time and place he mote espy, 

Where he mote worke him scath and villeny. 
At last he met two knights to him unknawne, 
The which were armed both agreeably. 

And both comhynd, whatever chaunce were 
blowne 

Betwixt them to divide, and each to make his 
ov^Tie. 

IV 

To whom false Turpine camming courteously, 
To cloke the mischiefe which he inly ment, 
Gan to complaine of great discourteaie, 

Which a straimge knight, that neare afore him 
went, 

Had doen to him, and his deare Ladie shent: 
Which if they would afford him aydeatneed 
For to avenge in time convenient, 

They should accomplish both a knightly deed, 
Aud for their paines obtaine of him a goodly 
meed. 


V 

The knights beleev’d that all he sayd was 
trew ; 

And being fresh and full of youthly spright, 
Were glad to heare of that adventure new. 

In which they mote make triall of their might 
Which never yet they had approv’d in fight, 
And eke desirous of the offred meed : 

Said then the one of them ; ‘Where is that wight. 
The which hath doen to thee this wrongfull deed, 
That we may it avenge, and punish him with 
speed ? ’ 

VI 

‘Herides’ fsaid Turpine) ‘therenotfarreafore: 
With a wj’ld man soft footing bj’’ his syde ; 
That, if ye list to haste a litle more, 

Ye may him overtake in timely tyde.’ 

Efts oones they pricked forth with forwardpry de, 
And, ere that litle W'hile they ridden ha4 
The gentle Prince not farre away they spyde, 
Ryding a softly pace with portance sad. 
Devizing of his love more then of daunger drad. 

VII 

Then one of them aloud unto him cryde, 
Bidding him turne againe, false tray tour 
knight, 

Foule woman-wronger, for he him defyde. 
With that they both at once with eq^uall spight 
Did bend their speares, and both with equal] 
might [ marke, 

Against him ran ; hut th’ one did misse his 
And being carried with his force forthright 
Glaunst swiftly by; like to that heavenly 
sparke, 

Which gly ding through the ayre lights all the 
heavens darke. 

VIII 

But th’ other, ayming better, did him smite 
Full in the shield with so impetuous powre, 
That all his launce in peeces shivered quite, 
And scattered all about fell on the flowre: 

But the stout Prince, with much more steddy 
stowre, 

[Full on his bever did him strike so sore, 




That the cold ateele, through piercing, did de- 
VDwre 

His vitall breath, and to the ground him bore, 
Where still he bathed lay in his owne bloody 
gore. 

IX 

As when a cast of Faulcons make their flight 
At an Hemeahaw, that lyes aloft on wing, 
The whylea they strike at him with heedlease 
might, 

The warie foiile his bill doth backward wring; 
On which the first, whose force her first doth 
bring, 

Her selfe quite through the bodiedoth engore, 
And falleth downe to ground like senseless e 
But th’ other, not so swift as she before, [thing; 
Fayles of her souse, and passing by doth hurt 
no more. 

X 

By this the other, which was passed by, 
Himselfe recovering was return’d to fight, 
Where when he saw his fellow lifelesse ly, 

He much w'aa daunted with so diamall sight ; 
Yet, nought abating of his former spight, 

Let drive at him with so malitioua mynd. 

As ifhe would have pass ed through him quight ; 
But the steele-head no stedfast holdcouldfynd. 
But glauncing by deceiv’d him of that he de- 
synd. 

XI 

Not so the Prince ; for his well-leamedspeare 
Tooke surer hould, and from his horses backs 
Above a launces length him forth did beare, 
And gainst the cold hard earth so sore him 
strake, 

That all his bones in peeces nigh he brake. 
Where seeing him so lie, he left his steed, 

And to him leaping vengeance thought to take 
Of him for all his former follies meed, [breed. 
With flaming sword in hand his terror more to 

XII 

The fearfull swayne beholding death so iiie, 
Cryde out aloud for mercie, him to save ; 

In" lieu whereof he would to him descrie 
Great treason to him meant, his life to reave. 
The Prince SDone hearkned, and his life forgave. 
Then thus said he ; ‘ There is a straunger 
knight, 

The which, for promise of great meed, us drave 
To this attempt to wxeake his hid despigbt, 
For that himselfe thereto did want suScient 
might.’ 

XIII 

The Prince much mused at such \Tllenie, 

And sayd : ‘Now sure ye well have earn’d 
your meed ; 


For th’ one is dead, andth’ other soone shall die, 
Unlesse to me thou hether bring with speed 
The wretch that hyr’d you to this wicked deed.’ 
He glad of life, and willing eke to wreaks 
The guilt on him which did this mischiefe 
breed, 

Swore by his sword, that neither day nor weeke 
He would surceasse, but him where so he were 
would seeke. 

XIV 

So up he rose, and forth streightway he went 
Backe to the place where Turpin e late he lore ; 
There he him found in great astonishment, 

To see him so bedight with bloodie gore, 

And griesly woumls that him appalled sore 
Yet thus at length he said : ‘ How now, Sir 
knight, x* 

Wliat meaneth this which here I see before c 
How fortuneth lliis foule uncomely plight, 

So different from that which earst ye seem’d 
in sight ? ’ 

XV 

‘ Perdie,’ (said he) ‘ in evill hours it fell, 
That ever I for meed did undertake 
So hard a taske as life for hyre to sell ; 

The which I earst adventur’d for your sake : 
Witnesae the wounds, and this wyde bloudia 
lake, 

Which ye may see yet all about me steeme. 
Therefore now yeeld, as ye did promise make, 
My due reward, the which right well I deeme 
I yearned have, that life so dearely did ro- 
de erne,’ 

XVI 

‘But where then is’ (quoth he halfe wroth- 
fuUy) [bought, 

‘Where is the bootie, which therefore I 
That cursed caj^tive, my strong enemy, 

That recreant knight,” whose hated life I 
sought.? [ought?’ 

And where is eke your friend which halfe it 
‘He lyes’ (said he) ‘upon the cold bare ground, 
Slayne of that errant knight with whom he 
fought ; 

W''hom afterwards my selfe with many a wound 
Did slay againe, as* ye may see there in the 
stouud.’ 

XVII 

Thereof false Turpin was full glad and faine, 
And needs with him streight to the place 
would lyde, 

Where he. himselfe might see his foeman slaine; 
For else his feare could not be satisfyde. 

So as they rode he saw the way all ayde 
With streames of bloud ; which tracting by 
the traile, 

Ere long they came, whereas in evill tyde 




That other swayne, like ashes deadly’’ pale, 
Lay in the lap of death, rewing his wretched 
bale. 

XVIII 

Much did the Craven seeme to mone his 
case, 

That for his sake his deare life had forgone ; 
And, him benrayling with aflFection base, 

Did counterfeit kind pittie where was none: 
For wherea no courage, theres no ruth nor 
mone. 

Thence passing forth, not farre away he found 
Whereas the Prince himselfe lay all alone, 
Loosely displayd upon the grassie ground, 
Possessed of sweete sleepe that lull him soft 
in swound. 

XIX 

WeariB of travell in his former fight, 

,^e there in shade himselfe had layd to rest, 
Having his armes and warlike things un- 
dight, 

Fearelesse of foes that mote his peace molest; 
The whj’les his salvage page, that wont be 
prest. 

Was wandred in the wood another way, 

To doe some thing that seemed to him best; 
The whyles his Lord in silver slomber lay, 
Like to the Evening starre adorn’d with deawy 
ray. 

XX 

Whom when as Turpin saw so looselj' layd, 
He weened well that he in deed was dead, 

Like as that other knight to him had sayd; 
Bu^ when he nigh approeht, he mote aread 
Plaine sigues in him of life and livelihead: 
Whereat, much griev’d against that straunger 
knight, 

That him too light of credence did mislead, 

He would have backe retyrcd from that sight, 
That was to him on earth the deadliest despight. 

XXI 

Bat that same knight would not once let 
him start, 

But plainely gan to him declare the case 
Of all his mischiefe and late luckless e smart ; 
How both he and his fellow there in place 
Were vanquished, and put to foule disgrace ; 
And how that he, in lieu of life him lent, 

Had vow’d unto the victor him to trace 
And follow through the world where so he 
went, 

Tin that he him delivered to his punishment, 
xxn 

He, therewith much abashed and affrayd. 
Began to tremble every Umbe and vaine ; 


And, softly whispering him, entyrely prayd 
T’ ad\dze him better then by such a traine 
Him to betray unto a straunger swaine : 

Yet rather counseld him contrarywize, 

Sith he likewise did wrong by him siiataine. 
To joyne with him and vengeance to deidze, 
Whylesttime did olfer meanes him sleeping tc 
surprize. 

XXIII 

Nathelesse, for all his speach the gentle 
knight 

Would not be tempted to such villenie, 
Regarding more his faith which he did plight, 
All were it to his mortall enemie, 

Then to entrap him b}' false treaclierie : 

Great shame in lieges blood to be einbrew’d! 
Thus whylest they were debating diverslie, 
The Salvage forth out of the wood issew’d 
Backe to the place, whereas his Lord he sleep* 
ing vew’d. 

XXIV 

There when he saw those two so neare him 
stand, [bee; 

He doubted much what mote their meaning 
And throwing downe his load out of his hand, 
(To weet, great store of forrest fnite which liee 
Had for his food late gathered from the tree,) 
Himselfe unto his weapon he betooke, 

That was an oaken plant, which lately hee 
Rent by the root ; which he so sternel^'shooke, 
That nke an hazell w'aud it quivered and 
quooke. 

XXV 

Whereat the Prince awaldug, when he spyde 
The tray tour Turpin ivitli that other knight, 
lie started up ; and snatching neare his syde 
His trustie sword, the servant of his might. 
Like a fell Lyon leaped to him light, 

And his left hand upon his collar laycL 
Therewith the cowheard, deadedwith afiright, 
Fell flat to ground, ne word unto him sayd, 
But, holding up his hands, with silence mercie 
prayd. 

XXVI 

But he so full of indignation was, 

That to his prayer nought he would incline, 
But, as he lay upon the humbled gras. 

His foot he set on his vile necke, in signe 
Of servile yoke, that nobler harts repine : 

Then, letting him arise like abject thrall, 

He gan to him object his haviious crime, 

And to revile, ami rate, and recreant call, 

And lastly to despoyle of knightly banuerall. 

XXVII 

And after all, for greater infamie, 

He by the heeles him hung upon a tree, 
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And baffuld so, that all which passed b)' 

The picture of his punishment might see, 

And by the like ensample warned bee, 

How ever they through treason doe trespasse. 
But turne -we now backe to that Ladie Free, 
"Whom late we left ryrling upon an Asse, 

Led by a Carle and foole which by her side did 
passe. 


And, nought regarding her so goodly hew, 
Did laugh at her that many did deride, ^ 
Whilest she did weepe, of no man mercifide: 
For on a da}’, when Cupid kept his court, 

As he is wont at each Saint Yaleutide, 

Unto the which all lovers doe resort, 

That of their loves successe they there may 
make report ; 


XXVItI 

She was a Ladie of great dignitie, 

And lifted up to honorable place, 

Famous through all the land of Faerie: 
Though of means parentage and kindred base, 
Yet decktw'ith wondrous giftss of natures grace, 
That all men did her person much admire, 
And praise the feature of her goodly face; 

The beames whereof did kindle lovely fire 
In th’ harts of many a knight, and* many a 
gentle squire. 

XXIX 

But she thereof grew proud and insolent, 
That none she worth! e thought to be her fere, 
But scomd them all that love unto her ment: 
Yet was she lov’d of many a worthy pere: 
Unworthy she to be belnv'd so clere, 

That could not weigh of worthinesse aright; 
For beautie is more glorious bright and clere. 
The more it is admir’d of many a wight, 

And noblest she that sGr\’'ed is of noblest 
knight, 

XXX 

But this coy Damzell thought coiitrariwize, 
That such proud looks wouldmake her praysed 
more; 

And that, the more she did all love despize. 
The more would wretched lovers her adore. 
What cared she who sighed for her sore, 

Or who did ivayle or watch the wearie night? 
Let them that list their lucklesse lot deplore, 
She was home free, not bound to any wight, 
And so 'ivould ever live, and love lier oivnc de- 
light. 

XXXI 

Through such her stiibbornestifnesse and hard 
Many a wuretch fur want of reraedie [hart, 
Did languish long in life-consuming smart, 
And at the last through dreary dolour die : 
Whylest she, the Ladie of her libertie, 

Did boast her bcitutie had such sov'erahie might, 
That with the onely twinckle of her eye 
She could or save orapill whom she wouldhight: 
What could theGods doe more, but doe it more 
aright ? 

XXXII 

But be ! the Gods, that mortall follies vew, 
Did worthily revenge this maydens pride ; 


XXXIII 

It fortun’d then, that when the roules were 
red [fybd, 

In which the names of all loves folke were 
Thatmany there, were missing ; which were (led, 
Or kept ill bands, or from their loves exyled, 
Or by some other violence despoyled : 

Which when as Cupid heard, he wexed wroth ; 
Anri doubting to be wronged or beguyled, 

He bad his e5’Ba to be unblindfohl both, 

That he might see his men, and muster them 
by oth. 

XXXIV 

Then fomid he many missing of his crew, 
Which ivont doe suit and service to his might, 
Of whom what was hecomen no man knew. 
Therefore a June was impaueld streight 
T’ enquire of them, wh ether by force, or sleight, 
Or their owne guilt, they were away cunvayd ? 
To whom foule Infamie and fell Despight 
Gave evidence, that they were all betray d 
And murdred cruelly by a rebellious Mayd. 

XXXV 

Fayi'e Mirabella was her name, whereby 
Of adl those crymes she there indited was : 
All which when Cupid heard, he by and by 
In great displeasure iiiltl a Capias 
Should issue forth t’ attach that scornefiiU 
lasse. 

The warrant straight was made, and there- 
with all 

A Baj’lieffe- errant forth in post did passe, 
Whom they by name there Portanioredid call; 
He which dotfi summon lovers to loves judge- 
ment hall. 

xxxvi 

The damzell was attach t, an d shortly brough t 
Unto the barre whereas she ivas arrajmecl; 

But she thereto iiould plead, nor aiis were ought, 
Even forstuhbome pride ivhich her restrayned. 
So judgement past, as is by laiv ordaimed 
In cases like ; which when at last she saw, 

Her stubbome hart, which love before -dis- 
dayned, 

Gan stoupe; and, falling downe with humble 
awe, 

Crj’-de mercie, to abate the extremitie of law. 
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XXXVII 

The sonne of Venus, who is myld by kynd 
But where he is provokt with peevish esse, 
Unto her praj^ers piteously enclynd, 

And did the rigour of his dooms represse ; 

Yet not so freely, but that nathelesae 
lie unto her a penance did impose, 

Which was, that through this worlds wyde 
wilderues 

She wander should in compauie of those, 

Till she had sav’d so manj" loves as she didlose. 

XXXVIII 

So now she had bene wandriug two whole 
yeai'es 

Throughout the world in this uncomely case, 
Wasting her goodly hew in heavie teares, 

And her good dayes in dolorous disgrace : 
^et had she not in all these two yeares space 
Saved but two ; yet in two yeares before, 
Through her dispiteous pride, W'hilest love 
lackt place, 

Slie had destroyed two and twenty more. 

Aie me I how could her love make half amends 
therefore ? 


I And sib to great Orgolio, which waa slaine 
By Arthnre, when as Unas Knight he did 
maintain e. 


XLII 

His lookes were dreadfull, and his fiery eies, 
Like two great Beacons, glared bright and wyde, 
Glauncing askew, as if his enemies 
He scorned in his overweening pryde; 

And stalking stately, like a Crane, did stiyde 
At every step uppon the tiptoes hie: 

And, all the way he went, on every syde 
He gaz’d about and stared horriblie, 

As if he with his lookes would all men terrifie. 

XLIII 

He wore no armour, ne for none did care, 

As no whit dreading any living wight; 

But in a Jacket, quilted richl}^ rare 
Upon checklaton, he was straungel3’’ dight ; 
And on his head a roll of linneii plight, 

Like to the Mores of Malabcr, he wore, 

With which his lo cks, as blacke as pitchy night, 
Were hound about and voyded from before; 
And in his hand a mighty yron club he bore. 


XXXIX 

And now she was uppon the weary way, 
Wheu as the gentle Squire, with faire Serene, 
Met her in such misseeming foule array; 

The whiles tliat might}’’ man did her demeane 
With all the e\’ill termes and cruell meaiie 
That he could make : And eeke that angry foole 
Which follow’d her, with cursed hands uncleane 
Whipping her horse, didwdth his smartingtoole 
Oft whip her dainty selfe, and much augment 
her do ole. 

XL 

Ke ought it mote availe her to entreat 
The one or th’ other better her to use ; 

For both so wilfull were and obstmate 
That all her piteous plaint thej’- did refuse, 
And rather did the more her baate and bruse ; 
But most the former villain e, which did lead 
Her tjTeling jade, was bent her to abuse; 
Who, though she were with wcarincsse nigh 
dead, 

Yet would not let herlite, nor rest alittle stead: 

XLI 

For he was aterne and terrible by nature, 
And eeke of person huge and hideous, 
Exceeding much the measure of mans stature, 
And rather like a Lryant monstruous : 

-For sooth he was descended of the hous 
Of those old G5’'ants, which did warres darraine 
Against the heaven in order battailous , 


XLIV 

^ This was Disdains, who led that Ladies horse 

Through thick and thin, through mountains 
and through plains, 

Compellmgher, wher she would not, by force, 

Haling her palfrey by the hempen raines : 

But that same foole, which most hicreast her 
paines, 

Was Scome ; who having in his hand a whip^ 

Her therewith yirks ; and still, when she coin- 
plain es, 

Themorelielaughes, aud does her closely quip, 

To ace her sore lament aud bite her tender lip. 


XLV 

Whose cruell haniUing when that Squire be- 
held, 

And saw those irillaines her so vildel}^ use, 

His gentle heart with indignation sweld, 

And could no lenger beare so great abuse 
As such a Lad}' so to beate and brusc ; 

But, to him stepping, such a stroke him lent, 
That forst him th’ halt er from his han d to loose, 
And maugre all his might hacke to relent; 
Else had he surely there bene slaine, or fowly 
shent. 

XLVI 

The ^ri]laine, wi'Oth for greeting him so sore, 
Gath ere i him & elfe together so one again e, 

And with his yron batton which he bore 
Let drive at him so dreadfully amaine. 
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That for his safety he did him constraine 
To give him ground, and shift to every side, 
Hather then once his burden to sustain e : 

For boDtelesse thing him seemed to abide 
So mighty blowes, or prove the puissaunce of 
his" pride. 

XLVII 

Like as a Mastiffc having at a bay 
A salvage Bull, -whose crucll homes doe threat 
Desperate daunger, if he them assay, 
Tracethhis ground, and roundabout doth beat, 
To spy where he may some advauntage get, 
Tile whiles the Least doth rage and loiidlyrore ; 
So did the Squire, the whiles the Carlo did fret 
And fume in his disdaiiiefull myiul the more, 
And oftentimes by Turmagant and Mahouiid 
swore. 


And sa%v him selfe eaptiv’d, he was dismay d, 
Ne powre had to withstand, ne hope of any 
ayd. 

XLIX 

Then up he made him rise, and forward fare, 
Led in a rope which both his hands did b^nid ; 
Ne ought that foole for pitty did him spa"re, 
But with his whip, him following behynd, 
Him often scourg'd, and forsthis feete to fynd : 
And other-whUes av itli bitter mockes and mowes, 
He would him scorne, that to his gentle mynd 
Was much more grievous then the others' 
blowes : 

Words sharpely wound, but greatest griefe of 
scorning growes. 

L 


XLVIII 

Nathelesse so sharpely still he him pursewd, 
That at advantage him at last he t ooke, 
When his foote slipt, (that slip he dearcly 
rew'd) 

And with his yron club to ground him stronke ; 
Where still he lay, ne out of swoune awooke, 
Till heavy hand the Carle upon him layd, 

And bound him fast : Tho, when he up dullooke 


The faire Serena, when she saw him fall 
Under that villain es club, then surely thought 
That slain B he was, or made a wretched thrall, 
And tied away with all the speede she mought, 
T 0 seeke fur s afety •, w’h ich long tim e sh e s o ught, 
And past through many perils by the way, 
Ere she againe to Calepine was brought 
The which discourse as now I must delay, 

Till Mirabellaes fortunes I doe further say. 


CANTO VIII. 

Prince Arthiire overcomes Disdaiuc ; 
Quites Mirabell from dreed ; 


Serena, found oJ 
£y Calepine is 

I 

Ye gentle Ladies, in whose soveraine powre 
Love hath the glory of his king dome left, 

And th’ hearts of men, as your eteniall dowre, 
In yron chaincs of liberty bereft, 

Deiivei-ed hath into j’-oiir hands by gift, 

Be well aware how ye the same doe use, 

That pride doe not to tyranny you lift ; 

Least, if men you of cruelty accuse, 

He from you take that chi efedome which ye doe 
abuse. 

II 

And as ye soft and tender are by kynde, 
Acloriid with goodly gifts of beauties grace, 

So be ye soft and tender eeke in mjmde ; 

But cruelty and harduesse from 3’^ou chace, 
That all your other praises will deface, 

And from you turne the love of men to hate : 
Lnsample take of Mirabellaes case, 

Who from the high degree of happy state 
Fell into wretched woes, which she repented 
late. 


Salvages, 

freed. 

I III 

I Who after thraldorae of the gentle Squire, 
Which she beheld with lamentable eye, 

Was touched with compassion entire, 

And much lamented his calamity, 

That for her sake fell into misery ; 

Which booted no ught for prayers nor for threat 
To hope for to release or mollify, 

For aye the more that she did them entreat, 
The more they him misust, and cmelly did 
beat. 

IV 

So as they fonvard on their way did pas, 

Him still reviling and afflicting sore, 

They met Prince Arthure with Sir Enias, 
(That was that courteous Knight, whom h& 
before 

Having subdew’d yet dirt to life restore ;) 

To whom as they approcht, theygan augment 
Their cnielty, and him to punish more, 
Scourging and haling him more vehement \ 

As if it them shouldgrieve to see his punishment 
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The Squire him selfe, when as he saw his Lord 
The witnesse of his wr etch ecln esse in place, 

Was much asham’tl that with an hempen cord 
He like a dog was led in captive case. 

And did his head for bashfulncsse abase, 

As loth to see or to be scene at all : 

Shame would be hid. But whenas Enias 
Beheld two such, of two such villaines thrall, 
His manly mynde was much emnioved there- 
withal!; 

VI 

And to the Prince thus sayd : ‘Sea you, Sir 
Knight, 

The greatest shame that ever eye yet saw, 
Yond Lady and her Squire with foule despight 
Abusde, against all reason and all law. 
Without regard of pitty or of awe ? 

See, how they doe that Squire heat and revile! 
*^See, how they doe the Lady hale and draw I 
But, if j’-e please to lend me leave awhile, 

I will them soone acquite, and both of blame 
assoile.’ 

VII 

The Prince assented ; and then he, streight- 
way 

Dismounting light, his shield about him threw, 
With which approching thus he gan to say: 

‘ Abide, ye caytive treachetours untrew, 

That have with treason thralled unto you 
These two, unworthy of your wretched bands, 
And now ^mur crime with cruelty pursew ! 
Abide, and from them lav your loathly hands, 
Or else abide the death that hard before you 
stands.’ 

VIII 

The villaine stayd not aunswer to invent, 
But with his yron dub preparing way, 

His mindes sad message backe untoliim sent; 
The which descended with such dreadfullswaj’, 
That seemed nought the course thereof could 
stay, 

N 0 more then lightening from the lofty sky ; 
Ne list the Knight the powre thereof assay, 
Whose doome was death; but, lightly slipping! 

by, 

Unwares defifauded his intended destiny : 


And with the second stroke thought certainely 
To have supply de the first, and paide the usury. 


And, to requite him with the like againe, 
With his sharpe sword he fiercely at him flew, 
And strooke so strongly, that the Carle with| 
paine 

Saved him selfe but that he there him slew; 
Yet sav’d not so, but that the bloud it drew, 
And gave his foe good hope of victory : 

Who therewith fiesht upon him set anew, 


But Fortune aunswerd not unto his call ; 

For, as his hand was heaved up on bight, 

The villaine met him in the middle fall, 

And with his club bet backe his brondyron 
bright 

So forcibly, that with his owne hands might, 
Rebeaten backe upon himselfe againe, 

He driven was to ground in selfe despight ; 
From whence ere he recovery could gaine, 

He in his necke had set his foots with fell dis- 
dains. 

XI 

With that the fo ole, whi ch did that end away te, 
Came running in; and, whilest on ground he 
lay, 

Laide heavy hands on him and held so strayte, 
That downe he kept him with his scorncfull 
sway, 

So as he could not weld him any way : 

The whiles that other villaine went about 
Him to have bound and thrald without delay ; 
The whiles the fonle did him revile and flout, 
Threatning to yoke them two and tame their 
corage stout. 

XII 

As whan a sturdy ploughman with his hynde 
By strength have overthrowne a stubboriie 
steare, [bynde, 

They downs him hold, and fast with cords do 
Till they him force the buxome yoke to beare: 
So did these two this Knight oft tugandteare. 
Which when the Prince beheld, there standing 

by? 

He left his lofty steede to aide him neare ; 
And, buckling soone him selfe, gan fiercely fly 
Upon that Carle to save his friend from 
jeopardy. 

XIII 

The villaine, leaving him unto his mate 
To be captiv’d and handled as he list, 
Himselfe aidrest unto this new debate, 

And with his club him all about s o blist, 

That he which way to tume him scarcely wist: 
Sometimes aloft he layd, sometimes alow, 

Now here, now there, and oft him neare he 
mist; 

So doubtfully, that hardly one could know 
Whether more wary were to give or ward the 
blow. 

XIV 

But yet the Prince so well enured was 
With such huge strokes, approved oft in fight^ 
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Nb would endure the daunger of their miglit, 
But wayt advantage when thev duwnc did 
light. 

At last the caytive, after long discourse, 

When all his strokes he saw avoyded quite, 
Resolved in one t’ assemble all his force, 

And make one end of him without ruth or re- 
morse. 

XV 

His dreatlfull hand he heaved up aloft, 

And w'ith his dreadfull instrument of yre 
Thought sure have pownded him to powder 
soft. 

Or deepe craboweld in the earth entyre: 

But Fortune did not with his will conspire ; 
For, ere his stroke attayned his intent. 

The noble childe, prev'eiiting bis desire, 

Under his club with wary boldnease went, 

And smote him on the knee that never yet was 
bent. 

XVI 

It never yet was bent, ne bent it now, 

Alba the stroke so strong and puissant were, 
That seem’d a marble pillour it could bow^ 
But all that leg, which did his body bears, 

It crackt throughout, (yet did no*^ hlouil ap- 
pears,) 

So as it was unable to support 
So huge a burden on such broken geare, 

But fell io ground, like to a lumpe of durt ; 
Whence he assayd to rise, but could not for his 
hurt. 

XVII 

Eftsoones the Prince to him full nimbly stapt, 
And least he should recover footc again^ 

His head meant from his shoulders to have 
swept. 

Which when the Lady saw, shecryde amaine; 
‘Stay, stay, Sir Knight! for love of God 
abstain e 

From that unwares ye weetless e doe intend ; 
Slay not that Carle, though worthy to be 
slaine, 

For more on him doth then him salfe depend : 
My life will by his death have lamentable end. 


Yet heavens them selves, that favour feeble 
rights, 

Would for it selfe redresse, and punish such 
despights. 

XIX 

Then bursting forth in teares, which gushed 
fast 

Like many water streaine>>i, awhile she stayd; 
Till the sharpc passion being overpast, 

Her tongue tu her restord, tb en thus she say d : 
•'^or heavens, nor men, can me, most wretched 
mayd, 

Deliver from Hie doomo of my desart, 

Tlie which the God of love hath on me layd, 
Aiul damned to endure this direfull smart, 

For peiiaunce of my proud and hard rebellious 
hart. 

XX 

lu prime of youthly yeares, when first the 
flowre 

Of beauty gan to bud, aud bloosme delight, 
And Nature me endu’d with plenteous do^vre 
Of all her gifts, that pleasde each living sight, 
I was’belov’d of many a gentle Knight, 

And suiie and sought with all the service dew: 
Full many a one for me deepe groand and 
sight, 

And to tlie dore of death for sorrow drew, 
Complayniug out on me that would not on 
them rew. 


He staide his hand according her desire, 

Yet nathemore him suffred to arize \ 

But, still suppressing, gan of her inquire, 
What meaning mote those uncouth w^ords 
comprize, 

That in that viUaines health her safety lies ; 
That, were no might in man, nor heart in 
Knights, . 


But let them love that list, or live or die, 
Me list not die for any lovers doole,* 

Ne list me leave my loved libertie 
To pitty him that list to play the foole ; 

To love my selfe I learned had in schoole. 
Thus I triumphed long in lovers poine, 

And, sitting carelesse on the scorners stoole. 
Did laugh at those that did lament and 
plains; 

But all is now repayd with interest againe. 

XXII 

'For loe! the winged God that woundeth 
harts 

Causde me he called to accompt therefore ; 
And for revengement of those wrongfull 
smarts, 

Which I to others did inflict afore, 

Addeem’d me to endure this penannee sore; 
That in this wize, and this nnmeete array, 
With these two lewd companions, and no more, 
Disdaine and Scorn e, I through the world 
should stra)', 

Till I have sav’d so many as I earst did slay*’ 



*^ANTO VIII.] 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


399 


XXIII 

' Certes,’ (sayd tlien the Prince) ‘ the God is 
just, 

That taketh vengeaimcc of his peoples spoile ; 
For were no law in love, but all that lust 
Might them oppresse, and painofully turmoile, 
His kingdom a would continue but a while. 

But tell me, Lady, wherefore doe you beara 
This bottle thus before you with such toile. 
And eeke this wallet at your backe arreare, 
That for these Carles to carry much more 
comely were T 

XXIV 

‘Here in this bottle’ (sayd the sory Mayd) 

‘ I put the tears of my contrition, 

Till to the brim I have it full defray d ; 

And in this bag, which I beliiiule ine don, 

I put repentaunce for things past and gon. 
■^Yet is the bottle leake, and bag so tome, 

That all which I put in fals out anon, 

And is behinde me trodden dowiie of Scome, | 
Who mocketh all my paine, and laughs the 
more 1 mourn."’ 


But when approaching n care he plainely found 
It was his ownc true grooms, the gentle Squire, 
Ho thereat wext excesdingly astound, 

And him did oft embrace, and oft admire, 

Nc could with seeing satistie his great desire. 

XXVIIT 

Meane- while the Salvage man, when he be- 
held [Knight, 

That huge great foolc oppressing th’ other 
Whom with his weight uiiweldy downs lie 
held, 

He flew upon him like a greedy kight 
Unto some carrion offered to his sight 5 
And, downe him plucking, with his nayles and 
teeth 

Ganliimtohalc, andteare, and scratch, and bite; 
And, from him taking his owne whip, therewith 
So sore him scourgeth that the bloud downe 
followeth, 

XXIX 

And sure 1 weene, had not the Ladies cry 
Procur’d the Prince his cmell hand to stay, 

He would with whipping him have done to 


XXV 

The Infant hearkned wisely to her tale. 

And wondred much at Cupids judg’ment wise. 
That could so meekly make proud hearts 
avale, 

And wreake him selfe on th em that him despise. 
Then suflfred he Disdains up to arise. 

Who was not able up him selfe to reare, 

By meanes his leg, through his lateluckclesse 
prise, 

Was crackt in twaine, but by his foolish feare 
Was holpen up, who him supported standing 
neare, 

XXVI 

But being up he lookt againe aloft. 

As if he never had received fall 5 
And with stemc eye-browes stared at him oft, 
As if he would have daunted him withall : 
And standing on his tiptoes, to seeme tall, 
Downe on his golden feete he often gazed, 

As if such pride the other could apall; 

Who was so far from being ought amazed, 
That he his lookes despised, and his boast 
dispraized. 

XXVII 

Then turning backe unto that captive thrall, 
Who all this while stood there beside them 
' bound, 

Unwilling to be knowne or seene at all, 

He from those bands weend him to have un- 
wound; 


dye; 

But beiiig checkt he did abstain e streightway, 
And let him rise. Then thus the Prince gau 
say: 

‘Now, Lady, sith your fortunes thus dispose, 
That if ye list have liberty ye may ; 

Unto your selfe I freelj" leave to chose, 
Whether I shall you leave, or from these \dl“ 
laines lose.’ 


XXX 

‘Ah! nay, Sir Knight,’ (said she) ‘it may 
not be, 

But that I needes must by all meanes fulfill 
This penaunce, which enjoyned is to me, 

Least unto me betide a greater ill; 

Yet no lessB thaukes to you for your good will.’ 
So humbly taking leave she timid aside ; 

But Arthurs with the rest went onward still 
On his first quest, in which did him betide 
A great adventure, which did him from them 
devide. 

XXXT 

But first it falleth me by course to tell 
Of faire Serena; who, as earst you heard, 
When first the gentle Squire at variaunce fell 
With those two Carles, fled fast away, afeard 
Of \dllany to be to her inferd : 

So fresh the image of her former dread. 

Yet dwelling in her eye, to her appeard, 

That every foote did tremble which did tread, 
And every body two, and two she fouxe did 
read. 
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XXXTI 

Through, hils and dales, through bushes and 
through breres, 

Long thus she fled, till that at last she thought 
Her selfe now past the perill of her feares : 
Then looking round about, and seeing nought 
Which doubt of daunger to her offer m ought, 
She from her palfrey lighted on the plaine; 
A.nii, sitting downe, her selfe awhile bethought 
Of her long travell and turmoyling pains ; 
And often did of love, andoftoflucke complaiae. 

XXXIII 


xxxvn 

Sooue as they spide her, Lord I what gladfull 
glee 

They made amongst them selves ; but when 
her face 

Like the faire yvory shining they did see, 
Each gan his fellow solace and embrace 
Eor joy of such good hap by heavenly grace. 
Then gan they to devize what course to take; 
Whether to slay her there upon the place, 

Or suffer her out of her sleepe lo wake, 

And then her eate attonce,or many raeales to 
make. 


And evermore she blamed Calepine, 

The good Sir Calepine, her owne true Knight, 
As th’ onely author of her wofull tine ; 

Eor being of his love to her so light, 

As her to leave in such a piteous plight: 

Yet never Turtle truer to his make, 

Then he was tride unto his Lad}’’ bright ; 

Who all this while endured for her sake 
Great perill of his life, and restlesse paiues did 
take. 

XXXIV 

Tlio when as all her plaints she had displayd, 
And wall disburdened her engrieved brest, 
Upon the ^asse her selfe adowue she layd ; 
Where, being tyrde with travell, and opprest 
With sorrow, she betooke her selfe to rest: 
There wildest in Morpheus hosome safe shelay, 
Fcarelesse of ought that mote her peacemolest. 
False Fortune did her safety betray 
Unto a strange mischauuce that menac’d her 
decay. 

XXXV 

In these wylde deserts where she now abode, 
Thera dwelt a salvage nation, which did live 
Of stealth and spoile, and making nightlyrode 
Into their neighbours borders ; ne did give 
Them selves to an}’- trade, (as for to drive 
The painefull plough, or cattell for to breed. 

Or by adventroiis marchandize to thrive,) 

But on the labours of poore men to feed, 

And serve their owne necessities with others 
need. 

XXXVI 

Thereto they usde one most accursed order, 
To eate the flesh of men whom they mote fynde, 
And straungers to devoure, which on their 
border 

W ere hrough t by errour or by wreckf ull ^-ynde ; 
A monstrous cnielty gainst course of kynde ! 
They, towards evening wandering every way 
To se^e for boot}’’, came by fortune blynde 
Whereas this Lady, like a sheepe astray, 
Nowdrowned in the depth of sleepe all fearelesse 
lay. 


The best advizement was, of bad, to let her 
Sleeps out her fill -without eucomberment ; 

For sleepe, they sayd, would make her battill 
better : 

Then when she wakt they all gave one consent 
That, since by grace of God she there was senC 
Unto their God they would her sacrifize, 
Whose share, her guiltless e bloud, they would 
present ; 

But of her dainty flesh they did devize 
To make a common feast, and feed with gur- 
mandize. 

XXXIX 

So round about her they them s elves did place 
Upon the grasse, and diversely dispose [ space : 
As each thought best to spend the lingring 
Some with th eir eyes the daintest mors els chose ; 
Some praise her paps ; some praise her lips and 
nose ; 

Some whet their knives, and strip their elboes 
bare : 

The Priest him selfe a garland doth compose 
Of finest flowers, and with full husie care 
His bloudy vessels wash, and holy fire prepare. 


The Damzell wakes ; then all attonce upstart, 
And round about her flocks, like many flies, 
Whooping and hallowing on every part, 

As if they would have rent the brasen skies. 
Which when she sees with ghastly gri efful eies, 
Her heai't does quake, and deadly pallied hew 
Benumbesher cheekes: Then oat aloud she 
cries, 

Where none is nigh to hears that will her rew, 
And rends her golden locks, and snow}' brests 
embrew. 


But all bootes not ; they hands upon her lay : 
And first they spoile hereof her jewels deare, 
And afterwards of all her rich array ; 

The which amongst them they in peaces teare, 
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And of the pray each one a pai-t doth beare. 
Now being naked, to their sordid eyes 
The goodly threas',:res of nature appEare : 
Which as they view with liistfull fantasj^es, 
Each wisheth to him selfe, and to the rest 
envyes : — 

XLII 

Her yvorie neck ; her alablastsr brest ; 

Her paps, which like white silken pilloweswere 
For love in soft delight thereon to rest ^ 

Her tender sides ; her belli e white and clere, 
Wliich like an Altar did itselfe uprere 
To offer sacrifice divine thereon ; 

Her goodly thighes, whose glorie did appears 
Like a triumphal Arch, and thereupon 
The spoiles of Princes bang’d which were in 
battel won. 


XLIII 

Those daintie parts, the dearlings of delight, 
Which mote not he prophan’d of common 
eyes, . 

Those villeins \dBw’d withlooselascivious sight, 
Anri closely tempted with their craftie spyes; 
And some of them gan mongst themsdves 
devize 

Thereof by force to take their beastly pleasure: 
But them* the Priest rehiddng did adiize 
To dare not to pollute so sacred threasure 
Vow’d to the gods; religion held even theeves 
in measure. 

XLIV 

So, being stayd, they her from thence di- 
rected 

Unto a litle grove not farre asyde, 

In which an altar shortly they erected 
To slay her on. And now the Eventyde 
Ilis bnide black wings had tlirougli the heavens 


XL VI 

Then gan the bagpypos and the homes to 
shrill [voyce 

And shrieke aloud, that, with the peoples 
Confused, did the ajTB with teiTor fill, 

And made the wood to tremble at the noyce : 
The w'byles she wayld, the more they did 
rejoyce. 

Now mote ye understand that to this grove 
Sir Calepine, by chauuce more then by dlioyce, 
The selfe same evening fortune h ether drove, 
As he to seeke Serena through the woods did 
rove. 

XLVII 

Long had he s ought her, and through many 
a soyle 

Had traveld still on foot in heavie armes, 

Ne ought was tyred with his endlesse toyle, 
Ne ought was feared of his certaine harmes: 
And now, all weetlesse of the wretched stormes, 
In which his love was lost, he slept full fast ; 
Till, being waked with these loud alarmes, 

He lightly started up like one aghast, 

And, catching up his arms, s freight to the 
nois e forth past 

XLVIII 

There by th’ uncertaine glims of starry night, 
And, by the twinkling of their sacred fire, 

He mote perceive a litle dawning sight 
Of all which there w'as doing in that quire ; 
Mongst whom a woman spoyld of all attire 
He spyde lamenting her unluckie strife, 

And groning sore from grieved hart entire 
Eftsoones he saw one with a naked knife 
Beadie to launch her brest, and let out loved 
life. 

XLTX 


w}’cle 

By this dispred, that was the tyme ordayned 
For such a dismall deed, their guilt to hyde: 
Of few greens turf es an altar soone they fa5med, 
And deckt it aU with flowres which they nigh 
hand obtayned. 

XLV 

Tho, when as all things readi e were aright, 
The Damzell was before the altar set, 

Being alreadie dead with fearefull fright: 

To whom the Priest with naked armes full net 
Approching nigh, and mui’drous knife well 
whet, 

Gan mutter close a certaine secret charme, 
With other divelish ceremonies met : 

Which doen, he gan aloft t’advance his arme, 

^ Whereat they shouted all, and made a loud 
alarm e. 


With that he thrusts into the thickest throng 
And, even as his right hand adowne descends. 
He him preventing layes on earth along, 

And sacrifizBth to th’ infernall feends : 

Then to the rest his wrathfiill hand he bends ; 
Ofwhom he makes such havocke andsucli hew, 
That swarmes of damned soules to hell he 
sends : 

The rest, that scape his sword and death eschew, 
Fly like a flocke of doves before a Faulcoua 
vew . 

L 

From them returning to that Ladie hacke, 
Whom by the Altar he doth sitting find 
Yet fearing death, and next to death the la eke 
Of clothes to cover what they ought by kind, 
He first her hands heginnetli to unbind, 

And then to question of her present woe, 

And afterwards to cheare with speaches kind ; 

D D 
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But she, for nought that he could say or dne, 
One word durst speake, or answers him awhit 
thereto. 

1.1 

So inward shame of her uncomely case 
She did conceive, through care of womanhood, 


[book VI. 

That though the night did cover her disgrace, 
Yet slie in so unwomanly a mood 
Would not bewray the state in which she stood. 
So all that night to him unknowen she past; 
But day, that doth discover bad and good, 
Ensewing, made her knowen to him at last: 
The endwhereof lie keepe uutill another cast. 


CANTO IX. 

Calidore hostes with Melibrn, 

And loves fayre Pastorell : 

Doridon envies him, yet he 
For ill rewards him well. 

I , Him th ether eke, for all his fearefull threat, 

Nowbameagainemyteme, thou jolly swayne,' He followed fast, and chaced him so nie, 

Backe to the furrow which I lately left. “ I That to the folds, where sheepe at night doe 
I lately left a furrow, one or twayne, seat, 

Unplough’d, the which my coulter hath not And to the litle cots, where shepherds lie 


cleft ; 

Yet seem’d the soyle both fayre and fmtefull eft,| 
As I it past: that were too great a shame, 
That so rich frute should be from us bereft ; 
Besides the great dishonour and defame, 
Which should befall to Ualidores immortall 
name. 

TI 

Great travell hath the gentle Calidore 
And toy le endured, sith I left him last 
Sewing the Blatant Beast ; which I forbore 
To finish then, for other present hast, 

Full many pathos and perils he hath past, 
Through hils, through dales, through forests, 
and through plaiiies, 

In that same quest which fortune on him cast, 
Which he atchieved to his owne gi-eat gaines, 
Reaping eternall glorie of his restlesse paines. 


So sharpl5»’ he the Monster did pursew, 

That day nor night he suffred him to rest, 

Ne rested he himselfe, but natures dew, 

For dread of riaunger not to be redrest, 

If he for slouth forslackt so famous quest. 
Him first from court he to the citties coursed, 
And from the citties to the townes him prest. 
And from the townes into the countrie forsed, 


In winters wrathful! time, he forced him to flie. 

V 

There on a day, as he pursew’d the chace, 
Hechaunatto spy a sort of shepheard groomes, 
Playing on pipes and caroling apace, 

The whyles their beasts there in the budded 
broomes 

Beside them fed, and nipt the tender hloomea ; 
For other worldly wealth they cared nouglit, 
To whom Sir Calidore yet sweating comes, 
And them to tell him courteously besought, 

If such a beast they saw, which he had thether 
brought. 

VI 

They answer’d him that no such beast they 
Nor any wicked feend that mote oifend [saw, 
Theirhappieflockes, nor damigerto them draw ; 
But if that such there were (as none they kend) 
They prayd high God them fane from them to 
send. 

Then one of them, him seeing so to sweat, 
After his rusticke wise, that well he weentl, 
OlFred him drinks to quench his thirstie heat, 
And, if he hungry were, him offred eke to eat. 

VII 

The knight was nothing nice, where was no 
need, 


thrir gBntle offer: so adowne 
They prayd him sit, and gave him for to feed 


From thence into the open fields he fled, 


Such homely what as serves the simple clowne, 
That doth despise the dainties of the towne. 


Whereas the Heardes were keeping of their Tho, having fed his fill, he there besyde 
A 4 .3 ■ • X ^ - ^ , [fed) Saw a fairs damzell, which did weare aerodyne 

And shepherds singing to their flockes (that, Of sundry flowres with silken ribbands tvde, 
Layes of sweete love and youthes delightful! Ycladinhome-madegreenethaiher owne hands 
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VIII 

Upon a lille hillocke she was placet! 

Higher then all the rest, and round about 
Environ’d with a girlanil, goodly graced, 

Of lovelj^ lasses ; and them all without 
The lustie ahephearcl swaynes sate in a rout, 
The which did pype and sing her praj-ses dew, 
And oft rejoyce, and oft for wonder shout, 

As if some miracle of heavenlj' hew 
Were downe to them descended in that earthly 
vew. 

IX 

And soothly sure she was full fa3’'re efface, 
And perfectly well shapt in every lim, 

Which she did more augment with modest 
grace 

And comely carriage of her count’nance trim. 
That all the rest like lesser lamps did dim : 
Who, her admiring as soma heavenly wight, 
‘Did for their soveraine goddessa her estceme, 
And, caroling her name both day and night. 
The fayrest Pastorella her by name did hight. 

X 

Ne was there heard, ne was thero alieph cards 
swayne, 

But her did honour ; and eke many a one 
Burnt in her love, and with sweet pleasing 
payne 

Full many a night for her did sigh andgrone: 
But most of all the shepheartl Coridon 
For her did languish, and his deare life spend; 
Fet neither she for him nor other none 
Did care a whit, ne any liking lend : 

Though meane her lot, 3’et higher did her 
mind ascend. 


XI 

Her wliyles Sir Calidore there vewed well, 
And markt her rare demeanure, which him 
seemed 

So fane the meane of shepheards to excell. 

As that he in his mind her 'vvorthj' deemed 
To be a Princes Paragone esteemed, 

He was nnwares surprisd in subtile bands 
Of the blynd bojr ; 11 e thence could he redeemed 
By any skill out of bis cm ell hands ; 

Caught like the bird which gazing still on 
others stands. 


And evBi-more iiis speach he did apply 
To th’ beards, but meant them to the damzels 
fantazy. 

XIII 

By this the moystip night approching fast 
Her deawy humour gan on th’ earth to shed, 
That warn’d the shepheards to their homes to 
Their tender flocks, now being fully fed, [hast 
For feare of wetting them before their bed. 
Then came to them a good old aged syre, 
Whose silverlockeshedeckt his beard and hed, 
With shepheards hookein hand, and fit attyre, 
That wild the damzell rise; the day did now 
expyre. 

XIV 

He was, to weet, by common voice esteemed 
The father of the fayrest Past or ell, 

And of her selfe in very deeds so deemed; 

Yet was not so; but, as old stories tell, 

Found her bv fortune, which to him befell, 

In th’ open fields an Infant left alone; 

And, taking up, brought home and noursed U'oll 
As his owne chjdd ; for other he had none ; 
That she in tract of time accompted was his 
owne, 

XV 

kShe at his bidding meekeh’- did arise, 

And streight unto her litle llocke did fare : 
Then all the rest about her rose likewise, 

And each his siindrie sheepe withseverall care 
Gathered together, and them homeward bare : 
Whylest everie one with helping hands did 
strive, [share. 

Amongst themselves, and did their labours 
To helpe faire Pastorella home to drive i 
Her fleecie flocke; but Coridon most helpe did 
give. 

XVI 

But Melibcee (so hight that good old man) 
Xow seeing Calidore left all alone, 

And night arrived hard at hand, began 
Him to invite unto his simple home; 

Which though it were a cottage clad with lome, 
And all things therein meane, yet better so 
To lodge then in the salvage fields to rome. 
The knight full gladly soone agreed thereto, 
(Being his harts owne wish,) and home with 
him did go. 


XII 


XVII 


So stood he still long gazing thereupon, 

Ne any will had thence to move away, 
Although his quest were farre afore him gon : 
But after he had fed, j’^et did he stay 
And sate there stdl, uiitill the flyingj day 
Was farre forth spent, discoursing diversly 
Of sundry things as fell, to worke delay ; 


There he was welcom’d of that honest syre 
And of his aged Beldame homely well ; 

Who him besought himselfe to disattyre, 
And rest liimselfe till supper time befell; 
By which home came the fayrest Pastorell, 
After her flocke she in their fold had tyde ; 
And supper readxe dight they to it fell 
DD 2 
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“With small adoe, and nature satisfyde, 

The which doth title crave contented to abyde. 

XVIII 

Tho when they had their hunger slaked w'bII, 
And the fayre mayd the table ta’ne away, 

The gentle knight, as he that did excell 
In courteaie and well could doe and say, 

Tor so great kindnesse as he found that day 
Gan greatly thanke his host and his good wife ; 
And drawing thence his speach. another way, 
Gan highly to commend the happie life 
Which Sheph Bards lead, without debate or 
bitter strife. 

XIX 

‘ How much ’ (sayd he) ‘ more happie is the 
state 

In which j'e, father, here doe dwell at ease, 
Leading a" life so free and fortunate 
From all the tempests of these worldly seas, 
Which tosse the rest in daungerous disease; 
Where wanes, and wreck es, and wic’ ed en- 
mitie 

Doe them afflict, which no man can ppease ; 
That certes I your happiness e envie, 

And wish my lot were plast in such felicitie.’ 

XX 

‘Surely, my sonne,’ [then answer'd he againe) 

‘ If happie, then it is in this intent, 

That having small yet doe I not complaine 
Of want, HE wish for more it to augment, 

But doe my selfe with that I have content ; 

So taught of nature, which doth litle need 
Of forreiue helpes to lifes due nourishment : 
The fields my food, my flocke my ra^Tneiit 
breed ; 

No better doe I weare, no better doe I feed. 
XXI 

‘ Therefore I doe not any one envy. 

Nor am en-syde of any one therefore : 

They, that have much, feare much to loose 
thereby, 

And store of cares doth follow riches store. 

The litle that I have growes dayly more 
Without my care, hut onely to attend it; 
Mylambes doe every yeare increase their score, 
And my llockes father daily doth amend it, 
What have I, but to praise th’ Almighty that 
doth send it ! 

XXII 

‘To them that list the worlds gay showes I 
leave, 

And to great ones such follies doe forgive ; 
Which oft through pride do their owne perill 
weave, [ drive 

And through ambition downe themselves doe 


To sad decay, that might contented live. 

Me no such cares nor combrous thoughts 
offend, 

Ne once my minds unmoved quiet grieve ; 

But all the night in silver sleepe I spend, 

And all the day to what I list I doe attend. 

XXIII 

‘ Sometimes I hunt the Fox, the vowed foe 
Unto my Lambes, and him dislodge awav; 
Sometime the fawne I practise from the boe, 
Or from the Goat her kidde, how to convay : 
Another while I baytes and nets display 
The birds to catch, or fishes to beguj’le; 

And when I wearie am, 1 downe doe lay 
My limbes in every shade to rest from tojde, 
And drinke of everj' brooke when thirst my 
throte doth boyle. 

XXIV 

‘ The time was once, inm 3 ’-first prime ofyeares," 
When pride of j’-outh forth pricked my desire, 
That I disdain’d amongst mine equall peares 
To follow sheepe and shepheards base attire : 
For further fortune then 1 would inquire ; 

And, leaving home, to roiall court I sought, 
Where I did sell my selfe for yearly hire, 

And in the Princes gardin daily wrought i 
There I beheld such vainenesse as I never 
thought. 

XXV 

‘ With sight whereof soone cloyd, and long 
deluded 

■With idle hopes which them doe eiitertaine, 
After I had ten yeares my selfe excluded 
From native home, an d spent my j’-outh in vain e, 

I gan my follies to my selfe to plaine. 

And this sweet peace, whose lacke did then 
appeare : 

Tho, backe returning to my sheepe againe, 

I from thenceforth have leanr’d to love more 
deare 

This lowly quiet life which I inherit e here.’ 

XXVI 

Whylest thus he talkt, theknight with greedy 
eare 

Hong stUl upon his melting mouth attent; 
Whose sensefull words empierst his hart so 
neare, 

That he was rapt with double ravishment, 

Both of his speach, that wrought him great 
content, 

And also of the object of his vew, 

On which bis hungry eye was alwayes bent; 
That twixt his pleasing tongue, and her fairs 
hew, [grew. 

He lost himselfe, andlike onehalfeentraunced 
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XXVII 

Yet to occasion meanea to worke hia mind, 
Anil to insinuate his harts desire, 

He thus reply lie ; ‘Now surely, syre, I find, 
That all this worlds gay showes, which we 
admire, 

Be but vaine shadowes to this safe rctyre 
Of life, which here in lowlinesae ye lead, 
Fearelesse of foes, or fortunes wrackfull yre 
Which tosseth states, and under foot doth tread 
The mightie ones, atfrajul of every chaunges 
dread. 


XXVIII 

*That even I, w’hich daily doe behold 
The glorie of the great mongst whom I won, 
And now have prov’d what happinesae ye hold 
In this small plot of your dominion, 

Now loath great Lordship and ambition ; 

And wish th’ heavens so much had graced mee, 
As graunt me live in like condition ; 

Or that my fortunes might transposed bee 
From pitch of higher place unto this low de- 
gree.’ 


XXIX 

‘ In vaine ’ (said then old Melibm) ‘ doe men 
The heavens of their fortunes fault accuse, 

Sith they know best what is the best for them ; 
For they to each such fortune doe diffuse, 

As tliey doe know each can most aptly use : 
For not that which men covet most is best, 
Nor that thing worst wliich men do most re- 
But fittest is, that all contented rest [fuse ; 
With that they hold : each hath hia fortune in 
his brest. 

XXX 

‘ It is the mynd that maketh good or ill, 

That maketh wretch or hap pie, rich or poore ; 
For some, that hath abundance at his will, 
Hath not enough, but wants in greatest store, 
And other, that hath litle, askes no more, 

But in that litle is both rich and mae ; 

For w’isedome is most riches : fooles therefore 
They are 'W’hich fortunes doe by vowes devize, 
fcSith each unto himselfehis life may fortunize.’ 

XXXI 

‘ Since then in each mans self’ (said Calidore) 
‘ It is to fashion his owne lyfes estate, 

Give leave awhyle, good father, in this shore 
To rest my barcke, which hath, bene beaten late 
With stormes of fortune and tempestuous fate 
In seas of troubles and of loylesomc paine ; 
That, whether quite from them for to retrate 
-I shall resolve, or backe to turne agaiiie, 

I may here with your selfe some small repose 
obtaine.. 



Not that the burden of so bold a gu ^ 

Shall chargefull be, or chaunge to youl 
For your mcane food shall be my daily feast, 
And this your cabin both my bowre and hall ; 
Besides, for recompence hereof I shall 
You well reward, and golden guerdon give, 
That may perhaps you better much withall, 
And in this quiet make you safer live.’ 

So forth he drew much gold, and toward him 
it drive. 

XXXIII 


But the good man, nought tempted with the 
olfer 

Of hia rich mould, did thrust it farre away, 
And thus bespake: ‘Sir knight, your boun- 
teous proffer 

Be farre fro me, to whom ye ill display 
That mucky masse, the cause of nicns decay, 
That mote empaire my peace with dauiigers 
But, if ye algates covet to assay [dread; 
This simple sort of life that shepheards lead, 
Be it your owne : our ruJenease to your selfe 
aread.’ 


XXXIV 

So there that night Sir Calidore did dwell, 
And long while after, whilest him list remaiue, 
Dayly beholding the faire Pastorell, 

Anil feeding on the bayt of his ovnie bane : 
During which time he” did her entertaine 
With all kiud courtesies he could invent ; 

And every day, her companie to gaine. 

When to the field she went he with her went: 
So for to quench his fire he did it more aug- 
ment. 


xx^cv 

But she that never had acquainted hecne 
With such queint usage, fit for Queeiies and 
Kings, 

Ne ever had such knightly service seene, 

But, being bred under base shepheards wiuga, 
Had ever leam’d to love the lowly things, 

Did litle whit regard his courteous guizc, 

But cared more for Colins carolings 
Then all that he could doe, or ever devize : 
His layes, his loves, his lookes, she did them 
all despize, 

XXXVI 

Which Calidore perceiving, thought it best 
To chaunge the manner of his loftie looke ; 
And doflfinghis bright anneshimselfeaddrest 
In shepheards weed ; and in his hand he tooke, 
Instead of steele-head speare, a shepheards 
hooke; [thought 

That who had seene him th^ would havehe- 
On Phrygian Paris by Plexippus brook^ 
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\Vlien he the love of fayre Oenoue sought, 

What time the golden apple -Nvaa unto him 
brought. 

XXXVII 

So being clad unto the fields he v^ent 
Wi th the fairs Pastorella every day. 

And kept her sheepe with diligent attent, 

Watching to drive tlie ravenous Wolfe awa^', 

The -whylest at pleasure she mote sport and 
piay ; 

And every evening helping them to fold ; 

And othcnvliiles. for need, ha did assa}’’ 

In his stiung hand their rugged teats to hold, 

And out of them to presse the milke : love so 
much could, 

XXXVIII 

Wiich seeing Coridon, who her likewise 
Long time had lov’d, and hop’d her love to 
gaine, 

He much was troubled at that straungers guizB, _ ... 

And many gealuus thoughts conceiv’d in vaine,'^'o practise games and inaisteries to try, 

'TU-i. n i-i - 1.1. 1 1 i... l*Tl»QTr fnt- +1101^ .Tnilrra flid "Pflaf.nrialla /‘Tin,! 


They feu to daunce : then did they all agree 
That Colin Clout should pipe, as one most fit; 
And Calidore should lead the ring, as hee 
That most in Pastorellaes grace did sit : 
Thereat frown’d Coridon, and his lip cloaelj' 
bit. 

XLII 

But Calidore, of courteous inclination, 

Tooke Coridon and set him m his place, 

That he should lead the daunce, as ’was hh 
fashion; 

For Coridon could daunce, and trimly trace : 
And -when as Pastorella, him to gi'ace, 

Her fiowry garlond tooke from her owne head, 
And plaat on his, he did it soone displace, 

And did it put on Coriduns instead ; 

Then Coridon woxe froUicke, that earst seemed 
dead. 

XLIII 

Another lime, when as they did dispose 


'Phat this of all his labour and long pame 
Shoidd reap the harvest ere it ripened were : 

That made him scoule, and pout, and oft coiiv 
plain e 

(JfPastorell to all the shepheards there, 

Tliiit she did love a stranger swayue tlienhim 
more dere. 

XXXIX 

Aud ever, -when he came in companie 
Whore Calidore was present, he woidd loiire 
And byte his lip, and even for gealousie 
Was readie oft his owne heart to devoure. 

Impatient of any paramoiire : 

Who, on the other side, did seeme so farre 
From maliciug, or grutlging his good houre, 

That aU he could he graced him with her, 
ever shewed sigiie of rancour or of jaiTe. 

XL 

And oft, when Coridon unto her brought 
Or litle sparrowes stolen from their ue.st, 

Or wanton squirrels in the wmcds farre sought, 

Or other daintie thing for her addrest, |rri,„4. *i 4.1 i.* t. 1 - • i 

HewoiUd commend L guift, and make w 

•rr j. 1. t -ti . , a.-i 1 .(jDlllfl nnt. niRliOTip him. hnr primi-noTirl hn 

let she no whjt his presents did regard, [best; 

Ne him could find to fancie m her brest: 

This new-come shepheardhadliis market mai'd. 

Old love is litle -worth when new is more 
prefard, 

T 1, , j ! OP perfect love did sow, that last forth brought 

One day, when as the shepheard swaynes xhe fruite of jo.y and blisse, though long tinift 


They for their Judge did Pastorella chose; 

A gmdand w'as the meed of victory : 

There Coridon forth stepping ope^y 
Dirt chalenge Calidore to vTestling game ; 

For he, through long and perfect industry, 
Therein well practisd was, aud in the same 
Thought sure t’ avenge his grudge, and worke 
his foe great shame. 

XLIV 

But Calidore he greatly did mistake, 

For he was strong and mightily stiffe pight, 
That with one fall his necke he almost brake ; 
And had he not upon him fallen light, 

His dearest joy lit he sure had broken quight. 
Then was the oaken crowne by Pastorell 
Given to Calidore as his due right ; 

But he, that dirt m courtesie excell, 

Gave it to Coridon, and said he wonne it well. 


Thus did the gentle knignt himselfe aheare 
Amongst that rusticke rout in all his deeds, 
That even they, the which his rivals were, 
Could nut maligne him, but commend him 
needs ; 

For courtesie amongst the rudest breeds 
Good will and favour. So it surely wrought 
With this faire Mayd, and in her raynde the 
seeds 


together [glee, 

Were met to make their sports and merrie 
As they are -wont in faire sunshynie weather, 
The whiles their flockes in shadowes shrouded 
bee;, 


dearely bought, 

XLVI 

Thus Calidore continu’d there long time 
To 'wiime the love of the faire l^aatorell. 
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^Hiich havuig got, he uaeJ without crime i But what straungB fortunes unto him befell, 
rri menagecl so well, ' Ere he attain’d the point by him intended, 

that he, of all the rest -which there did dwell, Shall more conveniently in other place be 
VV aa favoured and to her grace commended, i ended. 


CANTO X. 

Oalidore sees the G-races daunce 
To Colins melody ; 

The whiles his taatorell is led 
Into captivity. 


Who now does follow the foule Blatant 
Beast, 

^Vhilest Calidore does follow that faire Maj'd, 
TJnmyndfuU of his vow, and high beheast 
Which by the Faery Queene was on him lay d, 
That he should never leave, nor bo delayd " 
From chacing him, till he had it attchieved ? 
But now, entrapt of love, which him betra3^d, 
Ho mincleth more how he maj' be relieved 
With gi’ace from her, whoso love his heart hath 
sore engrieved. 

TI 

That from henceforth he meanea no more to 
sew 

His former quest, so full of toile and paine : 
Another quest, another game in vew 
He hath, the guerdon of his love to gaine; 
With whom he myndes for ever to remaine. 
And set his rest amongst the rusticke sort, 
Bather then hunt still after shadowes vaine 
Of courtly favour, fed with light report 
Of every Waste, and sayling alwaies m the 
port. 

III 

Ne certes mote he greatly blamed be 
From so high step to stoupc unto so low; 

For who had tasted once (aa oft did he) 

The happy peace which there doth overflow. 
And prov’d the perfect pleasures which doe 
grow [dales, 

Amongst poore hynies, in hila, in woods, in 
Would never more delight in painted show 
Of such false blisse, as there is set for stales 
T’ entrap imwary fooles in their eternal! 
bales. 

IV 

For what hath all that goodly glorious gaze 
Like to one sight which Calidore did vew ? 
The glaunce whereof their dimmed eies would 
daze, 

That never more they should endure the shew 


Of that suune-shine that maizes them looke 
askew : 

Ne ought, in all that world of beauties rare, 
[Save onely Glorianaes heavenly' hew, 

To which what can compare ?) can it compare ; 
The which, as comineth now by course, I will 
declare, 

V 

One day, as he did raungc the fields abroad, 
Whilcst his faire Pastorellawas elsewliere, 

He chaunst to come, far from all people‘s troad, 
Unto a place whose pleasaunce did appere 
To passe all others on the earth which were; 
For all that ever was by natures skill 
Devized to worke delight was gathered there, 
And there by her -WBre poured forth at fill, 

As if, this to a dome, she all the rest did pill, 

VI 

It was an hill plaste ki an open pi nine, 

That round about was bordered with a wood 
Of matchless e bight, that seem’d th’ earth to 
disdain a ; 

In which all trees of honour stately stood, 

And (lid all -winter as in aommer bud, 
Spreddiiig itaviliuiis for tbe birds to bowre, 
Which in their lower braunches sung aloud; 
And in their tops the soring hauke did towre, 
Sitting like King of fowles in majesty and 
powre : 

VII 

And at the foote thereof a gentle find 
His silver waves did softly tumble downe, 
Uiimardwith ragged mossc or filthy mud ; 

Ne mote wylde beaates, ne mote the ruder 
clowne, 

Thereto approch; nefilthmotethcrehidrowne; 
But Nymphes and Faeries by the bancks did 
sit [erowne, 

In the -woods shade which did the waters 
Keeping all noysome things away from it, 
And to the waters fall tuning their accents 
fit. 
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VIII 

And on the top thereof a spacious plaine 
Did spred it selfe, to serve to all delight, 
Either to dauiice, when they to daunce would 
faine, 

Or else to course about their bases light; 

Ne ought there wanted which for pleasure 
Desired be, or thence to banish bale, [might 
So pleasauntly the hill with eijuall hignt 
Did seeme to'overlooke the lowly vale ; 
Therefore it rightly cleepedwaamount Acidale. 


IX 

They that Venus, w’hen she did dispose 
Her selfe to pleasaunce, used to resort 
Unto this place, and therein to repose 
And rest her selfe as in a gladsome port, 

Or with the Graces there to play and sport ; 
That even her owiie Cytheron, though in it 
She used most to keepe her royall court. 

And in her soveraiiie Majesty to sit. 

She in regard hereof refusde and thought 
unfit. 


X 

Unto this place w'hen as the Elfin Knight 
Approcht, him seemed that the merry sound 
Of a shrill pipe he playing heard on hight, 
And many feete fast thumping th’ hollow 
ground, [bound. 

That through the woods their Eccho did re- 
He nigher drew to weete what mote it be ; 
There he a troupe of Ladies dauncing found 
Full merrily, and making gladfull glee, 

And in the midst a Shepheard piping he did 
see. 


XT 

lie durst not enter mto th’ open greene, 

For dread of them unwarea to be dcscrydc’ 
For breaking of their daunce, if he were seene ; 
Eut ill the covert of the wood did byde, 
Beholding all, yet of them uuespyde. 

There he did see that pleased much his sight, 
That even he him selfe his eyes envyde, 

An hundred naked maidens lilly wliite 
All raunged in a ring and daimciug in delight. 

XII 

All they without were raunged in a ring. 
And daunced round ; but in the midst of them 
Three other Ladies did both daunce and sing, 
The whilest the rest them round about did 
hemme, 

And like a girlond did in compasse stemme : 
And in the middest of those same three was 
placed 

Another Damzell, as a precious gemme 


Amidst a ring most richly well enchaced, 
That with her goodly presence all the rest 
much graced. 

XIII 

Looke ! how the crowne, which Ariadne wore 
Upon her yvory forehead, that same da^*- 
That Theseus her imto his bridals bore, [fray 
When the bold Centaures made that bloudy 
With the fierce Lapithes which did them dis- 
Being now placed in the firmament, [may, 
Through the bright heaven doth her beams 
display, 

And is unto the starres an oruimient, [lent. 
Which romid about her move in order excel- 

XIV 

Such was the beauty of this goodly baud, 
Wliose sunilry parts were here too long to tell ; 
But she that in the midst of them did stand 
Seem’d all the rest in beauty to excell, 

Cro^vnd with a rosie girlond that right well 
Did her beseeme : And ever, as the crew 
About her daunst, sweet flowres that far did 
smell 

And fragrant odours they uppon her threw ; 
But most of all those three did her with gifts 
endew. 

XV 

Those were the Graces, daughters of delight, 
Handmaides of Venus, which are wont to 
haunt [night: 

Uppon this hill, and daunce there day and 
Those three to men all gifts of grace do graunt; 
And all that Venus in her selfe doth vaunt 
Is borrowed of them. But that faire one, 
That in the midst was ijlaced paravaunt, 

Was she to whom that shepheard pypt alone ; 
That made him pipe so merrily, as never none, 

XVI 

She was, to weete, that jolly Shepheards 
lasse. 

Which piped there unto that merry rout; 

That jolly shepheard, which there piped, was 
Poore Colin Clout, (who knowes not Colin 
Clout ?) 

He pypt apace, whilest they him daunst about. 
Pype, jolly shepheard, pype thou now apace 
Unto thy love that made thee low to lout ; 
Thy love is present there with thee in place ; 
Thy love is there advaunst to be another 
Grace. 

XVII 

Much wondred Calidore at this straunge 
sight, 

Whose like before his eye had never seene ; 
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Anti standing iDiig astonished in spright. 

And rapt with plcasaunce, wist not what to 
weene ■, 

Whether it were thetraine of beauties Queene, 
Or Nymphes, or Faeries, or enchaunted show, 
’ With which his eyes mote have deluded beene. 
Therefore, resolving what it was to know, 

Out of the wood he rose, and toward them did 
go. 

XVIII 

But, soone as he appeared to th eir vew, 

They vanisht all away out of his sight, [knew ^ 
And cleaiie were gone, which way he never 
All save the sliepheard, who, for fell despight 
Of that displeasure, broke his bag-pipe quight, 
And made great mone for that unhappy turn e : 
But Calidore, though no lease aory wight 
For that mishap, yet seeing him to inourne, 
Drew ueare, that he the truth of all by him 
mute learne. 


XIX 

And, first him greeting, thus unto him spake: 

< Haile, jolly shepheard, which thy joyous 
dayes 

Here deadest in this goodly merry-make, 

Frequented of these gentle Nymphos alwayos. 

Which to thee flodie to lieare thy lovely 
layes ! 

Tell me, what mote these dainty Damzels be, 

Which herewith thee doe make their pleasant 
playesV 

Right happy thoii that mayst them freely see ! 

But why, when I them saw, fled they away 
from me ? ’ 


XX 

‘ Not I so happy,’ answerd then that swaine, 
‘As thou luiliappy, which them thence didst 
chacc, 

Whom bynu raeanes thou caust recall agaiiie; 
For, being gone, none can them bring in place, 
But whom they of them selves list so to grace.’ 
‘Right sory I,’ (saide then Sir Calidore) 
‘That my ill fortune did them hence displace; 
But since things passed none may now restore. 
Tell me what were they all, whose la eke thee 
grieves so sore? ’ 

XXI 

Tho gan that shepheard thus for to dilate: 
‘Then wote, thou shepheard, whatsoever thou 
bec, 

That all those Ladies, which thou sawest late, 
Are Venus Damzels, all within hei- fee, 

But differing in honour and degree : 

They all are Craces which on her depend, 
Besides a thousand more which ready bee 


Her to adorn e, when so she forth doth wend 
But those three in the midst doe chiefe on her 
attend. 

XXII 

‘ They are the daughters of sky-ruling J ove, 
By him begot of faire Eurynoin'e, 

The Oceans daughter, in this pleasant grove, 
As he, this way comming from feastfull glee 
Of Thetis weeUling with -^acidee, 

In sommers shads him selfe here rested wearj" : 
The first of them hight mylde Euphrosjme, 
Next faire Aglaia, last Thalia merry ; 

Sweete G-oddesses all three, whichme in mirth 
do cherry ! 

XXIII 

‘These three on men all gracious gifts bestow, 
Which decke the body or adome themjmde, 
To make them lovely or well-favoured show ; 
As comely carriage, cutertainement kynde, 
Sweete semblamit, friendly offices thatbynde, 
And all tlie complements of curtesie : 

They teach us huw to each degree and kynde 
We should our selves demeane, to low, to hie, 
To friends, to foes ; which sldllmeii caU Civility. 

XXIV 

‘Therefore they alwaies smoothly seeme to 
smile, 

That we likewise should mylde and gentle be; 
And also nalmd arc, that without guile 
Or false dissemblauime all them plain c may see, 
Simple and true, from covert malice free ; 

And eeke them selves so in their daunce they 
bore, 

That two of them still froward seem’d to bee, 
Bub one still towards shew’d her selfe afore ; 
That good should from us goe, then come, in 
greater store. 


XXV 

‘ Such were those Goddess es which ye did see ; 
But that fourth Mayd, which there amidst them 
traced, 

Who can aread what creature mote she bee, 
Whether a creature, or a goddessc graced 
With heavenly gifts from heven first curaced'? 
But what so sure she was, she worthy was 
To be tlie fourth with those three other placed : 
Yet was she certes hut a countrey lasse; 

Yet she all other countrey lasses farre did 
passe ; 

XXVI 

‘So fan*e, as doth the daughter of the day 
All other lesser lights in light exccll ; 

So farre doth she in beautyMl array 
Above all other lasses beare the bell j 
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Ke lease in vertua that beseemes her well 
Doth she exceedE the rest of all her race , 

For which the (jraces, that here wont to dwell, 
Have for more honor brought her to this place, 
And graced her so much to be another Urace. 

XXV It 

‘ Another Grace she well deserves to be, 

In whom so many Graces gathered are, 
Excelling mucli the meane of her degree ; 
Divine resemblaunce, beauty soveraine rare, 
Firme Chastity, that spight ne blemish dare ; 
All -which she with such courtesie doth grace, 
That all her peres cannot with her compare, 
liut quite are dimmed when she is in place : 
She made me often pipe, and now' to pipe apace. 

XXVIII 

‘Sunne of tlie w'orld, great gloiy of the sky. 
That all the earth doest lighten with thy rayes, 
Great Gloriana, greatest Majesty! 

Pardon thy shepheard, mrnigst so many layes 
As he hath sung of thee in all his dayes, 

To make one minim e of thy poore handmayd, 
And underneath thy feete to place herprayae ; 
That when thy glory shall be farre display il 
To future age, of her this mention may be 
made ! ’ 

XXIX 

When thus that shepheard ended had his 
speach, 

Sayd Calidore : ‘Now sure it yrketh mee, 
Thatto thyblissel made thisluckelessebreach, 
As now the author of thy bale to be, [thee : 
Thus to bereave thy loves deare sight from 
But, gentle Shepheard, pardon thou my shame, 
Who rashly sought that ivhicli I mote not see.’ 
Thus did the courteous Knight excuse his 
blame, [frame. 

And to rBcomfort liim all comely meancs did 

XXX 

In such discourses they together spent 
Long time, as fit occasion forth them led ; 
With which the Knight him selfe did much 
content, 

And -with delight his greedy fancy fed 
Both of his words, -which he with reason red, 
And also of the place, whose pleasures rare 
With such regard his sences ravished, 

That thence he had no will away to fare. 

But wisht that with that shepheard he mote 
dwelling share. 


Had left, now gan afresh to rancle sore, 

And to renue the rigour of his smart ; 

Which to recure no skill of Leaches art 
Mote him availe, but to returns again e 
To his wounds worker, that with lovely dart 
Dinting his bresthad bred his restlease paiiie ; 
Like as the wounded Whale to shore flies from 
the maine. 


xxxti 

So, taking leave of that same gentle Swaine, 
He backe returned to his rusticke wonne, 
Where his faire Pastorella did remaine: 

To whome, in sort as he at first begonne, 

He daily did apply him selfe to doune 
All devv^ull service, voide of thoughts impure; 
Ne any pames ne penll did he ahonne, 

By which he might her to his love allure, 
And liking in her yet untamed heart procure, 

xxxiii 

And evermore the shepheard Condon, 

What ever thing he did her to aggrate, 

Did strive to match with strong contention, 
And all his paines did closely emulate ; 
Whether it were to caroll, as they sate 
Keeping their sheepe, or games to exercize, 
Or to present her with their labours late ; 
Through which if any grace chaunst to arize 
To him, the Sh epheard straight with jealousie 
did frize. 


XXXIV 

One day, as they all three together went 
To the greene wood to gather strawberies, 
Tliere chaunst to them a dangerous accident : 
A Tigre forth out of the wood did rise, 

That with fell cl awes full of fierce gourmandize, 
And greed}' mouth wide gaping like hell-gate, 
Did nmne at Pastorell her to sui*prize ; 

Whom she beholding, now all desolate, 

Gan cry to them aloud to helpe her aU too late. 

XXXV 

Which Corid on first hearing ran in hast 
To reskue her ,■ but, when he saw the feend, 
Through cowherd feare he fled away as fast, 
Ne dnrst abide the daunger of the end; 

His Ufe he steemed dearer then his frend: 
But Calidore soone comming to her ayde, 
When he the beast saw readv' now to rend 
HLs loves deare spoile, in which his heart was 
prayde, 

He ran at him enraged, instead of being fraj'de. 


XXXI 

But that Buvenimd sting, the which of yore 
His poysnous point deepe fixed in his hart 


XXXVI 

He had no weapon but his shepheards liooke 
To serve the vengeaunce of his wrathfuU will; 
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With which so sternely he the monster strooke, 
That to the ground astonished he fell; 
Whence, ere he could rccoii’r, he did him i^uellj 
And, hewing off his head, he it presented 
Before the feete of the faire Pastorell; 

Who, scarcely yet from former fear e exempted, 
A thousand times him thankt that had her 
death prevented. 

xxxvir 

Prom that day forth she gan him to affect. 
And daily more her favour to augment ; 

But Coridon for cowherdize reject, 

Fit to keepe sheepe, unfit for loves content : 
The gentle heart scornea base disparagement. 
Yet Calidore did not despise him quight, 

But usde him friendly for further intent. 

That by his fellowship he colour might 
Both his estate andlove from sldll of any wight. 

XXXVIII 

So well he wood her, and so well he wrought 
her, 

With humble service, and with daily sute, 
That at the last unto hia will he brought her ; 
Which he so wisely well did prosecute. 

That of his love he reapt the timely frute, 
And joyed long in close felicity, [brute, 
Till fortune, fraught with malice, blinds and 
That envies lovers long prosperity, 

Blew up a bitter storme of foule adversity. 


XXXIX 

It fortuned one day, when Calidore 
Was huiiting in the woods, (as was his trade) 
A lawless B people, Brigants hight of yore, 
That never usde to live by plough nor spade, 
But fed on spoile and booty, which they made 
Upon their neighbours which did nigh them 
border. 

The dwelling of these shepheards did invade. 
And spoyld their houses, and them selves did 
murder. 

And drove away their flocks ; with other much 
disorder. 

XL 

Amongst the rest, the which they then did 
They spoyld old Melibee of all he had, [pray, 
And all his people captive led away ; [lad, 
hlongst which this luckless e may cl away w'as 
Faire Pastorella, sorrowfull and sad. 

Most sorrowfull, most sad, that ever sight, 
Now made the spoile of theeves and Brigants 
bad, 




Which was the conquest of the gentlest Knight 
That ever liv’d, and th’ onely glory of hia 
might. 

XLI 

With them also was taken Coridon, 

And carried captive by thos n theeves away; 
Who ill the covert of the night, that none 
Mote them descry, nor reskuc from their pray, 
Unto their dwelling did them dose convay. 
Their dweUing in a little Island was, ^ [way 
Covered with shrubby woods, in which no 
Appeard for people in nor out to pas, 

Nor any footing fjnide for overgrowen gras : 

XLII 

For undcraeath the ground their way was 
I made [coyer 

' Through hollow caves, that no man mote dis- 
For the thicke shrubs, which did them alwaies 
shade 

From view of living wight and covered over ; 
But darkeuesse dredaiid daily night did hover 
Through all the inner parts, wherein they 
dwelt ; 

Ne lightlied was with window, nor with lover. 
But -vvith continuall candle-light, which Qelt 
A douhtfull sense of things, not so well seene 
as felt. 

xmi 

Hither those Brigants brought their present 
pray, [ward; 

And kept them with continuall watch and 
Meaning, so soone as they convenient may, 
For slaves to sell tliem fur no small reward 
To Merchants, which them kept in bondage 
hard, 

Or sold again e. Now when faire Pastorell 
Into this place was brought, and kept with 
gard 

Qf griesly theeves, she thought her self in hell, 
Where with such damned fiends she should in 
darknesse dwell. 

XLIV 

But for to tell the dolefull dreriment 
And pittifull complaints which tliere she made, 
Where day and night she nought did but la- 
ment 

Her wretched life shut up in deadly shade. 
And waste her goodly beauty, which did fade 
Like to a flowre that feeles no heate of sunne, 
Which may her feeble leaves with comfort 
glade — 

And wuat befell her in that theevish wonn^ 
Will in another Canto better he b^onne. 



4r2 


THE FAERIE QUEENE, 


[book VI. 


CANTO XI. 

ThG ThEBVBs fall out for Pastorell, 
Whilest Melibee is slaine : 

Her CaliftorB from them re[leemes, 
And bnngeth backe a^ina. 


The joyes of love, if they should over last 
Without affliction or disquietnasae [cast, 
That worldly chauucas doe amongst them 
Would be on earth too great a bleaaednesae, 
Liker to heaven then mortall wretchednesse: 
Therefore the winged God, to let men weet 
That here on earth is no sure happiness e, 

A thousand souTes hath tempred with one 
sweet, [meet. 

To make it seeiiie more deare and dainty, as is 

II 

Like as is now befalne to this fairs Mayd, 
Faire Pastorell, of whom is now my song: 

Who being now in dreadfull darknesse layd 
Amongst thoae theeves, which her in bondage 
strong 

Detayiid, yet Fortune, not with all this wrong 
Contented, greater mischiefe on her threw, 
And son'owes heapt on her in greater throng ; 
That who so heares her heavinesse, would rew 
And pitty her sad plight, so chang’d from 
pleasaunt hew. 

HI 

Whylest thus she in these hellish dens re- 
ma;vTied, 

Wrapped in wretched cares and hearts unrest, 
It so befell, (as Fortune had ordayned) 

That he which was their Capitaine profest, 
And had the chiefe commaund of all the rest, 
One day, aa he did all his prisoners vew. 

With lustfull eyes beheld that lovely guest, 
Faire Pastoiella, whose sad iiiournefull hew 
Like the fairs Morning clad in misty fog did 
shew. 

IV 

At bight whereof his barbarous heart was 
tired, 

And inly burnt with flames most raging whot, 
That her alone he for his part desired 
Of all the other pray which they had got, 

And her in mynde ^d to him s'elfe allot. 

From that day forth he kyndnesse to her 
showed, [mote ; 

And sought her love by all the meanes he 


With looks, with words, with gifts he oft hei 
wowed. 

And mixed threats among, and much unto her 
vowed. 

V 

But all that ever he could doe or say 
Her constant mynd could not a whit remove. 
Nor draw unto the lure of hia lewd lay, 

To graunt him favour or afford him love : 

Yet ceast he not to sew, and all waies prove, 
By which he mote accomplish his request, 
Saying and doing all that mote behove ; 

Ne day nor night he sutired her to rest, 

But her all night did watch, and all the day 
molest. 

VI . 

At last, when him she so importune saw, 
Fearing least he at length the raines would 
lend 

Unto his lust, and make his mil his law, 

Sith in his powre she was to foe or frend, 

She thought it best, for shadow to pretend 
Some shew of favour, by him gracing small, 
That she thereby mote either freely wend, 

Or at more ease continue there Ws thrall : 

A little well is lent that gaineth morj withalL 

VII 

So from thenceforth, when love he to her 
made, 

With better tearmes she did him entertain e, 
Which gave him hope, and did him haJfe per- 
swade, 

That he in time her joyance should obtaiiie: 
But when she saw through that small favours 
gaine, 

That further then she wUling was he prest, 
She found no meanes to barre him, but to fame 
A sodaine sickenesse which her sore opprest, 
And made unfit to serve hia lawlesse mindes 
behest. 

VKI 

By meanes whei'eof she would not him permit 
Once to approch to her in privity, 

But onely mongst the rest by her to sit, 
Mourning the rigour of her malady, 
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And seeking all things meete for remedy ; 

But she resolv’d no remedy to fjmde, 

Nor better cheare to shew in misery, 

Till Fortune would her captive bonds unbynde: 
Her sickenesae was not of the body, but the 
mynde. 

IX 

During which space that she thus si eke did 
lie, [wount 

It chaunst a sort of merchants, which were 
To skim those coastes for bondmen there to 

buy. 

And by such trafficke after gaines to hunt, 
Arrived in this Isle, though bare and blunt, 

T’ inquire for slaves ; where being readie met 
By some of these same theeves at the instant 
brunt, 

Were brought unto their Captaine,who was set 
By his faire patients side with sorrowfull re- 
gret. 

X 

To whom they shewed, how those marchants 
were 

Arriv’d in place their bondslaves for to buy ; 
And therefore prayd that those same captives 
there 

Mote to them for their most commodity 
Be sold, and mongst them shared equally. 

This their request the Captaine much appalled, 
Yet could he not their just demaund deny. 
And willed streight the slaves should forth be 
called, 

And sold for most advantage, not to be for- 
stalled. 

XI 

Then forth the good old Meliboe was brought, 
And Coridon with many other moe, [ caught; 
Whom they before in diverse spoyles had 
All which he to the marchants sale did showe: 
Till some, which did the sundry prisoners 
know a, 

Gan to inquire for that faire shepherdess e, 
Which with the rest they tooke not long agoe; 
And gan her forme and feature to expresse, 
The more t’ augment her price through praise 
of comlinesse. 

xit 

To whom the Captaine in full angry wize 
Made answere, that the raayd of whom they 
spake 

Was his owne purchase and his onely prize ; 
With which none had tn doe, ne ought partake. 
But he himselfe which did that conquest make: 
Litle for him to have one silly lasae ; [weake, 
Besides, through sicknesse now so wan and 


That nothing meet in merchandise to passe : 

So shew’d them her, to prove how pale and 
weake she was. 

XIII 

The sight of whom, though now decayd and 
mard. 

And eke but hardly seene by candle-light, 

Yet, like a Diamond of rich "regard, 

In doubtfull shadow of the darkesome night 
With starrie beamea about her shining bright, 
These marchants fixed eyes did so amaze, 

That what through wonder, and what through 
delight. 

A while on her they greedily did gaze. 

And did her greatly like, and did her gi-eatly 
praize. 

XIV 

I At last when aU the rest them offred were, 
|And prises to them placed at their pleasure. 
They all refused in regard of her, 

Ne ought would buy, how ever piisd with 
measure, [ sure 

Withouten her, whose worth ab ove all threa- 
They did esteem e, and oifred store of gold: 

But" then the Captaine, fraught with more 
displeasure, 

Bad them be still ; his love should not be sold ; 
The rest take if they would ; he her to him 
would hold. 

XV 

Therewitli some other of the chiefest theeves 
Boldly him bad such injurie forbears ; 

For that same mayd, how ever it him greeves, 
Should with the rest be sold before him 
theare, 

To make the prises of the rest more deare. 
That with great rage he stoutly doth den ay ; 
And, fiei'cdy drawing forth his blade, doth 
sweare 

That who so hardie hand on her doth lay. 

It dearely shall aby, and death for hands ell 
pay. 

XVI 

Thus, as they words amongst them multiply, 
They fall to strokes, the frute of too much 
talke, 

And the mad steele about doth fiercely fly, 

Not sparing wight, ne leaving any balke, 

But making way for death at large to walke ; 
Who, in the horror of the griesly night, 

In thousand dreadful shapes dotli mongst them 
stalke, [ligiit 

And makes huge havocke; whiles the canile- 
Out quenched leaves no skill nor difference of 
wight. 
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XVII 

Lika a sort of hungry dogg, ymet 
About gome carcase by the common way, 

Doe fall together, stryving each to get 
The greatest portion of the greedie pray, 

All on confused heapes themselves assay, 

And snatch, and byte, and rend, and tug, and 
tears ; 

That who them sees would wonder at theu'fray, 
And who sees not -would bo affrayd to hsare : 
Such was the conflict of those cruell Brigants 
there. 

XVTII 

But first of all their captives the}’’ doe killj 
Least they should joyne against the weaker 
side, 

Or rise against the remnant at their will : 

Old Meliboe is slain e ; and him beside 
His aged wife, with many others wdde ; 

But Coridon, escaping craftily, [hide, 

Creepes forth of dores, whilst darknes him doth 
And dyes away as fast as he can hye, 

Ne stayeth leave to take before his friends doe 
dye. 

XTX 

But Pastnrella, wofull wretched Elfe, 

Was by the Uaptaine all this while defended, 
Who, minding more her safety then himselfc, 
His target alwayes over her pretended ; 

By means whereof, that mote not be amended. 
He at the length -was slain e and layd on 
ground. 

Yet holding fast twixt both his armes extended 
Fayre Pastorell, who, with the selfe same^ 
wound 

Launcht through the arme, fell do-wn with him 
in drerie s wound. 


Yet did the cloud make even that dimmed 
light 

Seeme mu ch m ore lovely in that darkness e lay d, 
And twixt the twinckliug of her eye-lids bright 
To sparke out litle beames, like starres in fog- 
gie night. 

XXII 

But when they mov’d the carcases aside, 
They found that life did yet in her remaine : 
Then all their helpes they busily applyde 
To call the soule backe to her home againe ; 
And WTought so well, with labour and long 
That they to life recovered her at last ! [painc, 
Who, sighing sore, as if her hart in twainc 
Had riven bene and all her hart-strings brast, 
With drearie drouping eyne lookt up like one 
aghast. 

xxin 

There she beheld, that sore her griev’d to see, 
Her father and her friends about her lying, 
Her selfe sole left a second spoyle to bee 
Of those, that, having saved her from dying, 
IleiiBw’d her death by timely death denying. 
What now is left her but to wayle and weepe, 
Wringing her hands, and ruefuliy loudcrying.^ 
Ne cared she her wound in teares to steepe, 
Albe with all their might those Brigants her 
did keepe. 

XXIV 

But when they saw her now reliv’d againe, 
They left her so, in charge of one, the best 
Of many worst, who with unkind disdaine 
And cruell rigour her did much molest ; 

Scarse yeelding her due food or timely rest, 
And scarseh^ suffring her infestred wound, 

That sore her payn’d, by anj’- to be ieat. 

So leave we her in wretched thraldome bound, 
And turne we backe to Calidore where we him 
found, 


Wlio when he backe returned from the wood, 
And saw liis shepheords cottage spoyled 
quight, 


There lay she covered with confused preass e 
Of carcases, which dying on her felL [eeasse,- 
Tho, when as he was dead, the fray gan 
And each to other calling did compell _ 

To stay thrir cruell hands from slaughter fell, I And his love reft awav, he wexed wood 
Sith they that were the cause of all were gone : And halfe enraged at that ruefull .sight : 

Thereto they all attoiiCB agreed well ; ■ ■ ■ “ ■ - 

And, lighting caudles new, gan search anone, 

How many of their friends were alaine, how 
many fone. 


Their Captaine there they cruelly found Idld, 
And in his ai-mes the dreary dying mayd, 
Like a sweet Angell twixt two clouds uphild ; 
Hct lovely light was dimmed and decayd 
With cloud of death upon her eyes display d \ 


That even his hart, for very fell despight, 

And his owiie flesh he readie was to toare: 

He chaufb, he griev’d, he fretted, and he 
And fared like a furious wyld Beare, [sight, 
Whose whelp es are stolne away, she being 
othenvhere. 


Ne wight he found to whom he might com- 
plaiiie, 

Ne wight he found of whom he might inquire, 
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That more increast the anguish of his paine : 
He sought the woods, but no man could seel 
there ; [heare : 1 

He sought the plain as, but could no ty dings 
The woods did nought but ecchoes vaine re-| 
bound ; 

The playnes all waste and emptie did appears 
Where wont the shephcards oft their pypes 
resound, [he found. 

And feed an hundred flocks, there now not onel 


At last, as there he roiued up and do-^vne, 

He chauust one comming towards him to spy 
That seem’d to be some sorie simple clowne,” 
With ragged weedes, and lockes iipstariiig 
As if he did from some late daunger fly, [hye. 
And yet his feare did follow him behyiid 
Who as he unto him approchcd n 3 ’‘e, 

He mote perceive b)’- signes w’hich he did fynd, 
That Coridon it was, the silly shepherds 
hynd. 

XXVITI 

Tho, to him running fast, he did not stay 
To greet him first, but askt where were Ihel 
rest ? 

Where Past orell?— Who full of fresh dismay, 
And gushing forth in teares, was so opprest, 
That he no word could speake, but smit his 
brest, 

And up to heaven his eyes fas t-streming threw: 
Whereat the knight amaz’d yet did not rest, 
But askt againe, what ment that rufull hew : 
Where was his Pastorell? where all the other 
crew? 

XXIX 

‘Ah, well-away ! ’ (sayd he, then sighing' 
sore) 

‘ That ever 1 did live this day to sec, 

This dismall day, and was not dead liefore, 
Before I saw fairc Pastorella dye.’ 

‘Die? out alas 1’ then Calidore did cry, 

‘ How could the death dare ever her to quell ? 
But read thou, shepheard, read what de.^^tiuy 
Or other dy refull hap from heaven or hell 
Hath wrought this wicked deed: doe feare 
away, and tell,’ 

XXX I 

Tho, when the Shepheard breathed had a- 
whyle, [mencej 

He thus began: ‘Where shall I then com- 
This wofull tale ? or how tho3e Brigants vyle, 
With cruell rage and dreadfull violence, 
Spoyld all our cots, and carietl us from hence; 
Or iiow faire Pastorell should have hene sold 
To marchants, but was sav’d with strong de- 
fence ; 


Or how those theeves, whilest one sought her 
to hold, [and bold. 

Fell all at ods, and fought through furj’- fierce 

xxxt 

In that same conflict (woe is me !) befell 
This fatall chaunce, this dnlefull accident, 
Whose heavy ty dings nnw 1 have to tell. 

First all the captives, wliich tliey here had 
hent, 

Were by them slaine by generall consent: 

Old Melihoc and his good wife withall 
These eyes saw die, and dearely did lament; 
But, when the lot to Pastorell tlid fall, 

Their Captains long withstood, and did her 
death forstall. 


‘ Butwhat could he gainst allthem doe alone i 
It could not boot : needs mote she die at last, 

I onely scapt through great ennfusione 
Of eryesand clamors which amongst them past, 
In dreadfull darkness? dreadfully aghast ; 

That better were with them to have bene dead, 
Then here to see all desolate and ^vast, 
Despnyled of those Joyes and jolly-head, 
\Miich with those* gentle shepfierds here I 
wont to lead.’ 

XXXIII 

When Calidore these ruefull n ewes had raught, 
Ilis hart quite deaded was with anguish great, 
And all his wits with do ole were nigh dis- 
traught, 

That he his face, his head, his brest did beat, 
And death it selfe unto liimselfe did threat ; 
Oft cursing th’ heavens, that so cruel! were 
To her, whose name he often did repeat; 

And wishing oft that he were ]iresent there 
When she was slaine, or had hene to her 
succour 11 ere. 

XXXIV 

But after gnefe awhile had had his course, 
Aurl spent it selfe in mourning, he at last 
Began to mitigate his swelling sourse, 

And in his mind with better reason cast 
How he might save her life, if life did last; 
Or, if that dead, htiw he her death might 
wreake, 

Sith otherwise he could not mend thing past; 
Or if it to revenge he were too weake, 

Then for to die with her, and his lives threed 
to breake. 

XXXV 

Tho Coridon he prayd, sith he well knew 
The readie way unto’that theevish wonne. 

To wend with him, and be his conluct trew 
Unto the place, to see what should be donne; 
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But he, whose hart through feare was late for- 
doniie, 

Would not for ought be ilrawne to former dreie. 
But by all meanes the daunger knoivne did 
shonne : 

Yet Calidnre so well him wrought with meed, 
And faire bespoke with words, that he at last| 
agreed. 

XXXV r 

So forth the}’’ goe together (God before) 

Both clad in ahepheanls weeds agreeabh’, 

And both with sliepheards hookes ; But 
Cali cl ore 

Had, underneath, him armed pri\dly. 

Tho, to the place when they approched nj’e, 
They chauiist, upon an hill not farre away, 
Some flockes of aheepe and shephearda to 
espy; 

To wnom they both agreed to take their way, 
In hope there newes to leame, how they mote] 
best assay. 


That they were poore heardgroomes, the which 
why] ere 

Had from their maisters fled, and now sought 
hjTre els where. 


Whereof right glad they seem’d, and oifer 
marie [keepe; 

To hvre them well if they their flockes would 
For they themselves were evill groom es, the}” 
sayd, [sheepe, 

TJnwont with hearda to watch, or pasture 
But to forray the land, or acoure the deepe. 
Thereto they soone agreed, and earnest tooke 
To keepe their flockes forlitleh}Te andchepe, 
For they for better hyre did shortly looke : 

So there all day they bode, till light the sky 
forsooke. 


XXXVII 

There did they find, that which they did not 
feare, [had reft 

The selfc same flocks the wdiicb those theeves 
From MelihcE and from themselves whyleare; 
And certaine of the theeves there b}' them left, 
The which, for want of beards, "tliemselves 
then kept. 

Right well knew Coridon his owne late sheepe, 
And seeing them for tender pittie wept; 

But when he saw the theeves which did them 
keepe, fsleepe. 

His hart gan fayle, albe he saw them all a- 


But Calidore recomforting his griefe, 

Though not his tVare, for nought may feare 
disswacle, ^ * I 

Him hardly fonvard drew, whereas the thiefe 
Lay sleeping soundly in the bushes shade, 
Whom Coridon him counseld to invade 
Now all im wares, and take the spoyle away; 
But he, that in his mind had closely made 
A further purpose, would not so them slay. 

But gently waking them gave them the time 
of daj^ 

XXXTX 

Tho, sitting downe by them upon the ^eene, 
Of sundrie things he purpose gan to faiue, 
That he by them might certaine tydings weens 
Of Pastorell, were she alive or slain e ; 

Mongst which the theeves them (questioned 
again e, [were: 

What mister men, and eke from whence they 
To whom they aunswer’d, as did appertaine, 


Tho, when as t □'wards darksome night it drew, 
Unto their hellish dens those theeves them 
brought ; 

Where shor tly they in great acquaintan ce grew, 
And all the secrets of their entrayles sought. 
There did they find, contrarie to their thought, 
That Pastorell j^et liv’d; but all the rest 
Were dead, right so as Coridon had taught : 
Whereof they both full glad and blyth did rest, 
But chiefly Calidnre, whom griefe had most 
possest. 

XLTI 

At length, when they occasion fittest found, 
In dead of night, when all the theeves did restj 
After a late forray, and slept full sound, 

Sir Calidore him arm’d as he thought best, 
Having of late by diligent inquest 
Provided him a sword of meanest sort ; 

With which he streight went to the Captain es 
nest : 

But Coridon durst not with him consort, 

Ne durst abide behind, for dread of worse effort. 


When to the Cave they came, they found it 
fast; 

But Calidore with huge resistlessc might 
The dores assayled, and the locks upbrast : 
With noyse whereof the theefe awaking light 
Unto the entrance ran; where the bold knight 
Encountring him with small resistence slew, 
Th e wh iles faire Past orell through great affrigh t 
Was almost dead, misdoubting least of-new 
Some uprore were like that which lately she 
did vew. 

XLIV 

But when as Calidore was comen in, 

And gan aloud for Pastorell to call, 
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Knowing his voice, although not heard long 
sin, 

She sudden was revived therewithal!, 

And wondrous joy felt in her spirits thrall : 
Lilre him that being long in tempest tost, 
Looking each houre into deathes mouth to fall, 
At len^h espyes at hand the happie cost, 

On which he safety hopes that earst feard to 
be lost. 

XLV 

Her gentle hart, that now long season past 
Had never j oyance felt nor chearefuU thought, 
Began some smack e of comfort new to tast, 
Like lyfull heat to nummed senses brought. 
And life to feele that long for death had sought. 
Ne lesse in hart rejoyced Calidore, 

When he her found ; but, like to one distraught 
And robd of reason, towards her him bore ; 

A thousand times embrast, and kist a thousand 
more. 

XLVI 

But now by this, with noyse of late uprore, 
The hue anil cry was raysed all about ; 

And all the Biigants flocking in great store 
Unto the cave gan preaase, nought having 
dout 

Of that was doen, and entred in a rout ; 

But CaJidore in th’ entry close did stand, 

And entertayning them with courage stout, 
Still slew the formost that came flrst to hand 
So long till all the entry was with bodies mand, 

XLVII 

Tho, when no more could nigh to him approch, 
He breath’d his sword, and rested him till day; 
Which when he spyde upon the earth t’ 
encroch, 

Through the dead carcases he made his way, 
M angst which he found a sword of better 
say, 

With which he forth went into th’ open light, 
Where all the rest for him did readie stay. 
And, fierce assayling him, with aU their might 
Gran all upon him lay *- there gan a dreadful! 
fight. 


XLVIII 

How many flyes, in whottcst sommers day, 
Do seize upon some beast whose flesh is bare, 
That all the place with swarmes do overlay, 
And with their litle stings right felly fare; 

So many theeves about him swarming are, 

All which do him assay le on every side, 

And sore oppresse, ne any him doth spare ; 
But he doth with his raging brond divide 
Their thickest troups, and round about him 
scattreth wide, 

XLIX 

Like as a Lion mongst an heard of dere, 
Disperseth them to catch his choysest pray; 
So did he fly amongst them here and there, 
And all that nere him came did hew and slay, 
Till he had strowd with bodies all the way ; 
That none his daunger daring to abide 
Fled from his wrath, and did themselves convay 
Into their caves, their heads from death to hide, 
Ne any left that victorie to him envide, 

L 

Then, backs returning to his ilcarest deare, 
He her gan to recomfort all he might 
With gladfull speaches and with lovely cheare; 
And forth her bringing to the joyous light, 
Whereof she long had lackt the wishful! sight, 
Deviz’d all goodly meanes from her to drive 
The sad remembrance of her wretched plight? 
So her uneath at last he did revive 
That long had lyen dead, and made again alive, 

LI 

This doen, into those theevish dens he went, 
And thence did all the spoyles and threasurea 
take, 

WTiich they from manylonghadrohd and rent, 
But fortune now the victors meed did moke : 
Of which the best he did his love betake ; 
And also all those flockes, which they before 
Had reft from Meliboe and from his makes, 

He did them all to Coridon restore : 

So drove them all away, and his love with 
him bore. 
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Fayre Pastorelln by great hap 
Her parents understands. 
Calidore doth the Blatant Beast 
Subdew, and bynd in bands. 


I 

Like as a ship, that through the Ocean wj’de 
Directs her course unto one certaine cost, 

Is met of man3^ a counter winds and tyde, 
With which her winged speed is let and crost, 
And she her selfe in storraie surges tost ; 

Yet, making many a horde and many a hay, 
Still winneth way, ne hath her compass e lost: 
Right bO it fares with me in this long way, 
W^se course is often stayd, j’^et never is astra3’. 

II 

For all thathetherto hath long delayd 
This gentle knight from sewing his first quest, 
Though out of course, j’^et hath not bene mis- 
To shew the eourtesie by him profest [sayd, 
Even unto the lowest and the least. 

But now I come into mj'' course againe, 

To his atchievement of the Blatant Beast: 
Wlin all this while at will did range and raine, 
Whilst none was him to stop, nor none him to 
restraine. 

HI 

Sir Calidore, when thus he now had ranght 
Faire Pastorella from those Brigants powre, 
Unto the Castle of Belgard her brought^ 
Whereof was Lord the good Sir Belhimoure ; 
Who whjdome was, iu his youthes freshest 
flowre, 

A lustie knight as ever wielded speare, 

And had endured many a dreadfull stoure 
In bloudy battell for a Ladie dears, 

The fayrest Ladie then of all tihat living were : 

rv 

Her name was ClaribeU; whose father hight 
The Lord of Many Rands, farre renound 
For his great riches and his greater might : 

He, through the wealth wherein he did abound, 
This daughter thought in wedloeke to have 
bound 

Unto the Prince of Picteland, bordering nere ; 
But she, whose sides before with secret wound 
Of love to Bellamoure empierced were, 

By all meanes shund to match with any for- 
rein fere. 


I And Bellamour againe so well her pleased 
I With dayly service and attendance dew, 
j That of her love he was entyrely seized, 

' And closely did her wed, but knowne to few: 
Which when her father understood, he grew 
In so great rage that them in dongeon deepe 
Without compassion cruelly he threw; 

Y'et did so stveightly them asunder keepe, 
That neither could to company of th’ other 
creepe. 

VI 

Nathlesse Sir Bellamour, whether through 
grace 

Or secret guifts, so with his keepers wrought, 
That to his love sometimes he came in place ; 
Whereof her wombe, unwist to wight, was 
fraught, [ brought : 

And in dew time a mayden cliild forth 
Which she streightway, (for dread least if her 
syre [sought,) 

Should Imow thereof to slay he would have 
Delivered to her handmayd, that for hyre 
She should it cause be fokred under straunge 
attyre. 

vir 

The trustie damzell hearing it abrode 
Into the emptie fields, where liWng wight 
Mote not bewray the secret of her lode, 

She forth gan lay unto the open light 
The litle babe, to take thereof a sight : 

Whom whylest she did with watrie eyne 
behold, 

Upon the litle brest, like christall bright, 

She mote perceive a litle purple mold, 

That like a rose her silken leaves did faire 
unfold. 

vin 

Well she it markt, and pittied the more, 

Yet could not remedie her wretched case ; 

But, closing it againe like as before, 

Bedeaw'd with teares there left it in the places 
Yet left not quite, but drew a litle space 
Behind the bushes, where she did her hyde. 

To weet what mortall hand, or heavens grace 



CANTO xri.] 


THE FAERIE QUEEHE. 


410 


WDuld for the wretched infants helps provyde; 
For which it loudly cald, and pittifuUy cryde. 

IX 

At length a Shepheard, which there by did 
keeps 

His fleecie flock upon the playnes around, 

Led with the infants cry that loud did weepe, 
Cametotlie place; where, when he wrapped 
found 

Th’ abandond spo3de, he softh’’ it unbound ; 
And, seeing there that did him pittie sore, 

He tooke it up and in his mantle wound ; 

So home unto his honest wife it bore, 

Who as her owne it nurst (and named) ever- 
more. 


So taking leave of his faire Pas tor ell, 

Whom to recomfort all the meones he wrought^ 
With thanks to BeUamour and Claribell, 

He went forth on his quest, and did that him 
befell. 

XIV 

But first, ere I doe his adventures tell 
In this Bxploite, me needethto declare 
What did betide to the faire Pastorell 
During his absence, left in heavy care 
Through daily mourning and nightly misfare : 
Yet did that auncient matrons all she might, 
To cherish her with all things choice and rare ; 
And her owne handmayd, that Melissa hight, 
Appointed to attend her dewly day and night. 


Thus long continu’d Claribell a thrall. 

And Bellamour in bands ; till that her sju'e 
Departed life, and left unto them all : 

Then all the storm es of fortunes former yre 
Were tumd, and they to freedome did ret}Te. 
Thenceforth they joy’d inhappinesse together, 
And lived long in peace and love entyre, 
Without disquiet or dislike of ether. 

Till time that Calidore brought PastoreUa 
thether. 


XI 

Both whom thej’- goodly well did entertainej 
For Bellamour knew Calidore right well, 

And loved for his prowess e, sith they twaine 
Long since had fought in field : Als Claribell 
Ne lesse did tender the faire Pastorell, [long. 
Seeing her weake and wan through durance 
There they a while together thus did dwell 
In nauch delight, and many joyes among, 
[Jntill the Damz ell gan to wex more sound and 
strong. 

XII 

Tho gan Sir Calidore him to advize 
Of his first quest, which he had long forlore, 
Asham’d to thinke how he that enterprize, 
The which the Faery Queene had long afore 
Bequeath’d to him, forslacked had so sore ; 
That much he feared least reprochfull blame 
WiA foule dishonour him mote blot therefore ; 
Besides the losse of so much loos and fame. 

As through the world thereby should glorifie 
his name. 

XIII 

Therefore, resolving to return e in hast 
Unto so great atchievement, he bethought 
To leave his love, now perill being past, 

With Claribell ; whylest he that monster sought 
Throughout the world, and to destruction 
brought. 


XV 

Wlio ill a morning, when this Maiden faire 
Was dighting her, having her snow^’- brest 
As j»^et not laced, nor her golden haire 
Into their comely tresses dewlj’' drest, 

Chaunst to espy upon her yvoiy chest 
The rosie marks, which she remembred well 
That Utle Infant had, which forth she kest, 
The daughter of her Lady Claribell, 

The which she bore the whiles in prison she 
did dwell. 

XVI 

Which well avizing, streight she gan to cast 
In her conceiptfull mynd that this faire Mayd 
Was that same infant, which so long sith past 
She in the open fields had loosely layd 
To fortunes spoile, unable it to ayd: 

So, full of joy, streight forth she ran in hast 
Unto her mistress e, being halfe dismayd, 

To tell her how the heavens had her graste 
To save her chylde, which in misfortunes 
mouth was plaste. 

xvn 

The sober mother seeing such her mood, 

Yeb knowing not what meant that sodaine 
thro, 

Askt her, how mote her words be understood. 
And what the matter was that mov’d her so? 
‘Mj^liefe,’ (sayd she) ‘ ye know that long ygo, 
Whiles t ye m durance dwelt, ye to me gave 
A little mayde, the which ye chylded tho; 
The same againe if now ye list to have. 

The same is yonder Lady, whom high God did 
save.’ 

XVTII 

Much was the Lady troubled at that speach, 
And gan to question straight, how she it knew? 
‘Mostcertainemarkes’ (sayd she) ‘do me it 
teach ; 

E E 2 
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For on her breat I with these eyes did view 
The litle purple rose which thereon grew, 
Whereof her name ye then to her did give. 
Besides, her count enaunce and her likelj'hew, 
Matched with equall years, do surely prieye 
That yonrt same is your daughter sure, which 
yet doth live.’ 

XIX 

The matione sta 3 ’’d no lenger to enquire, 

But forth in hast ran to the straunger Mayd ; 
Whom catching greedily, for great desire 
Bent up her brest, and bosome open layd, 

In which tliat rose she plainely saw display d : 
Then, her embracing twixt her armes tw’aine, 
She long sc. held, and softly weeping sayd ; 
‘And livest thou, my daughter, now again e? 
And art thou yet alive, whom dead I long did 
faine?’ 

XX 

Tho further asking her of sun^y things, 
And times comparing with their accidents, 
She found at last, by very certain e signes 
And speaking markes of passed monument-8, 
That this young Mayd, whom chance to her 
presents, 

Is herowne daughter, her owiie infant deare, 
Tho, wondring long at those so straunge 
events, 

A thousand times she her emhraced nere, 
With many a joyful! kiase and many a melt- 
ing teare. 

XXI 

Who ever is the mother of one chylde, 
Wiich having thought long dead she f^mdes 
alive, 

Let her hy proof e of that which she hath fylde 
In her owne breast, this mothers joy descrive; 
For other none such passion can contrive 
In perfect forme, as this good Lady felt^ 

When she so faire a daughter saw survive, 

As Pastorella was, that nigh she awelt 
For passing joy, which did all into pitty melt. 

XXII 

Thence running forth unto her loved Lord, 
She unto him recounted aU that fell ; 

Who, joyning joy with her in one accord, 
Acknowledg’d for his owne faire PastorelL 
There leave we them in joy, and let us tell 
Of Calidore; who, seeking all this while 
That monstrous Beast by finall force to quell. 
Through every place with restless e paine and 
toile 

Him foUow’dby the tract ofhis outragi ous spoile. 

XXIII 

Through all estates he found that he had 
In which he many massacres had left, [past, 


And to the Clergy now was come at last ; 

In which such spoile, such havocke, and such 
theft 

He wrought, that th en c e all go o dnesse h e b er eft, 
That endlesse were to tell. The Elfin Knight, 
Who now no place besides unsought had left, 
At length into a Monaster e did light, 

Where he him found despoyling all ivith maine 
and might. 

XXIV 

Into their cl oysters now he broken bad, 
Through which the Monckes he chaced here 
and there, 

And them pursu’d into their dortours sad, 
And searched all their cels and secrets neare : 
In which what filth and ordure did appeare, 
Were yrkesometo report; yet that foule Beast, 
Nought sparing them, the more did tosse and 
teare, 

And ransacke all their demies from most to least, 
Regarding nought religion, nor their holy 
beast 

XXV 

From thence into the sacred Church he broke, 
And robd the ChanceU, and the deskes downe 
threw, 

And Altars fouled, and blasphemy spoke, 

And th’ Images, for all their goodly hew, 

Did cast to ground, whiles t none was them to 
rew; 

So all confounded and disordered there : 

But, seeing Calidore, away he flew, 

Knowing his fatall hand by former feare ; 

But he him fast pursuing soone approched 
neare, 

XXVI 

Him in a narrow place he overtooke, 

And fierce assailing forst him tuine againe ; 
Stemely he turnd againe, when he him 
stiooke 

With his sharpe steele, and ran at him amaine 
With open mouth, that seemed to containe 
A full good pecke within the utmost brim, 

All set with yron teeth in raunges twaine, 
That terrifiie' his foes, and armed him, 
Appearing like the mouth of Orcus griesly 
grim; 

XXVII 

And therein were a thousand tongs empight 
Of sundry kindes and sundry quality; 

Some were of dogs, that harked day and 
night; 

And some of cats, thatwrawling stUl did cry; 
And some of Beares, that groynd continually ; 
And some of Tygres, that did seeme to.gren 
And snar at all that ever passed bv r 
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But most of them were tongues of mortal! men, ' 
Which spake reprochfuUy, not caring where 
nor when, 

XXVIII 

And them amongst were mingled here andl 
there [stings, 

The tongues of Serpents, with three forked 
That spat out poyaon, and gore-bloudy gere, 
At all that came within his ravenings ; 

And spake licentious words and hatefull 
Of good and bad alike, of low and hie, [things 
Ne Kesars spared he a whit, nor Kings ; 

But either blotted them with infamie, 

Or bit them with his banefuU teeth of injury. 


But Calidore, thereof no whit afrayd, 
Rencountred him with so im-petuous might, 
That th’ outrage of his violence he stag’d, 

And bet abacke, threatning in vaine to bite, 
And spitting forth the poyson of his spight 
That fomed all about his bloody jawes ; 

Tho, rearing up his former feete on bight, 

He rampt upon him with his ravenous pawes, 
As if he would have rent him with his cruell 
clawes : 

XXX 

But he, ri.^ht well aware, his rage to ward 
Did cast his shield atweene ; and, therewithal! 
Butting his puissauuce forth, pursu’d so hard, 
That backeward he enforced him to fall ; 

And, being downe, ere he new help e could call. 
His shield he on him threw, and fast downe 
held; 

Like as a huUocke, that in bloudy stall 
Of butchers balefull hand to ground is feld, 

Is forcibly kept downe, till he be throughly 
[^neld, 

XXXI 

Full cruelly the Beast did rage and rore 
To be downe held, and maystred so with| 
might. 

That he gan fret and fome out bloudy gore 
Striving in vaine to rere him selfe upright : 
For still, the more he strove, the more the 
Knight 

Did him suppress e, and forcibly sub dew. 

That made him almost mad for fell despight : 
He grind, hee bit, he scratcht, he venim threw, 
And fared like a hend right horrible in hew 


Forth budded, and in greater number grew. 
Such was the fury of this hellish Beast, 
"Whilest Calidore him imder him downe threw; 
Who nathemore his heavy load releast, 

But aye, the more he rag’d, the more his 
powre increast. 

XXXIII 

Tho, when the Beast saw he mote nought 
avail E 

By force, he gan his hundred tongues apply, 
And sharp ely at him to revile and rails 
With bitter termes of shamefull infamy; 

Oft interlacing many a forged lie. 

Whose like he never once did speake, nor heare, 
Nor ever thought thing so unworthily ; 

Yet did he nought, for all that, liim forbears, 
But strained him so streightly that he chokt 
him neare. 


Or like the hell-home Hydra, which they| 
fEiiae 

That great Alcides whilom e overthrew, 

After that he had lahourd long in vaine 
To crop his thousand heads, the which still new 


At last, when as he found his force to shrincke 
And rage to quaile, he tooke a muzzel strong 
Of surest yron, made with many a lincke ; 
Therewith he mured up his mouth along, 

And therein shut up his blasphemous tong. 

For never more defaming gentle Knight, 

Or unto lovely Lady doing wrong; 

And thereunto a great long chaine he tight^ 
With which he drew him forth, even in his 
own despight. 

XXXV 

Like as whylome that strong Tirynthian 
swaine [hell, 

Brought forth wdth him the dreadfull dog of 
Against bis will fast bound in yron chaine, 
And, roring horribly, did him compell 
To see the hatefull sunne, that he might tell 
To griesly Pluto what on earth v^-as donne, 
And to the other damned ghosts which dwell 
For aye in darkenesse, which day-light doth 
shonne : 

So led this Knight his captyve with like com 
quest wonne. 

XXXVI 

Yet greatly did the Beast repine at those 
Straunge bands, whose like till then he never 
Ne ever any durst till then impose ; [bore, 
And chaufted inly, seeing now no more 
Him liberty was left aloud to rore : 

Yet durst he not draw backe, nor once with- 
stand 

The proved powre of noble Calidore, 

But trembled underneath his mighty hand, 
And lilte a fearefull dog him followed through 
the land* 
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XXXVII 

Him through all Faery laud he follow’d so, 
As if he learned had obedience long. 

That all the people, where so he did go, 

Out of their townea did round about him 
throng, [strong ; 

To see him leade that Seast in bondage 
And seeing it much wondred at the sight ; 
And all such persons as he earst did WTong 
Rejoyced much to see his captive plight. 

And much adm3T:’d the Beast, butmore admjT’d 
the Knight. 

XXXVIII 

Thus was this Monster, hy the maystring 
might 

Of doughty Caliclore, suppreat and tamed, 
That never more he mote endammadge wight 
With his vile tongue, wliich many had defamed, 
And many causelesse caused to’be blamed. 

So did he eeke long after this remaine, 

Until! that, (whether wicked fate so framed 
Or fault of men,) he broke his yroii chaine, 
And got mto the world at liberty againe. 

XXXIX 

Thencefol’th more mischiefe and more scath 
he wrought 

To mortal! men then he had done before; 

Ke ever could, by an}’’, more be brought 
Into lilvC bands* ne maystied any more : 


Albe that, long time after Calidoru, 

The good Sir Pelleas him tooke in hand, 

And after him Sir Lamoracke of yore, 

And all his brethren borne in Britaine land ; 
Yet none of them could ever bring hiin into 
band. 

XL 

So now he raungeth through tlie world 
againe, 

And rageth sore in each degree and state , 

Ke any is that ma}" him now restraine, 

He growen is so great and strong of late, 
Barking and biting all that him doe bate, 
Albe they worthy blame, or cleare of crime : 
Ke spareth he most learned wits to rate, 

Kc spareth he the gentle Poets rime ; 

But rends without regard of person or of time, 

XLI 

Ke may this homely verse, of many meanest, 
Hope to escape his venemous despite, 

More then my former writs, all were they 
cleanest 

From blamefull blot, and free from all that wite 
With which some wicked tongues did it backe- 
bite, 

And bring into a mighty Peres displeasure, 
That never so deserved to endite. [measure, 
Therefore do you, my rimes, keep better 
And seeke to please; that now is counted 
'wise mens threasure. 
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Prnud Change (not pleaad in mortall things 
Beneath the Moons to raigue) 

Pretends as well of G-ods as Men 
To he the Soveraine. 


I 

What man that sees the ever-whirling wheele, 
Of Change, the which all mortall things doth 
away, 

But that therby doth find, and plainly fede, 
How Mutability in them doth play 
Her cruell sports to many mens decay? 

Which that to all may better yet appeare, 

I will rehearse that whylome I heard say, 
How she at first her selfe began to reai’e 
Gainst all the Gods, and th’ empire sought 
from them to beare. 

II 

But firsb, here falleth fittest to unfold 
Her antique race and linage ancient, 

As I have foimd it registred of old 
In Faery Land mongst records permanent. 
She was, to weet, a daughter by descent 
Of those old Titans that did whylome strive 
With Satumes sonne for heavens regiment; 
Whom though high Jove of kingdome did 
deprive, [vive : 

Yet many of their stemme long after did sur- 

III 

And many of them afterwpds obtain'd 
Great power of Jove, and, high authority: 

As Hecatd, in whose almighty hand 
He plac’t aU rule and principalitie, 


To be by her disposed diversly 
To Gods and men, as she them list divide; 
And drad Bellona, that doth sound on hie 
Wanes and aBamms unto Nations wide, 

That makes both heaven and earth to tremble 
at her pride. 

IV 

So likewise did this Titanessa aspire 
Rule and dominion to her selfe to gaine ; 

That as a Goddess e men might her admire, 
And heavenly honors yield, as to them twaine: 
And first, on earth she sought it to obtains ; 
Where shee such proofe and sad examples 
shewed 

Of her great power, to many ones great pains, 
Thatnotmenonely (whomshesoonesubdewed) 
But eke all other creatures her bad dooings 
rewed. 

V 

For she the face of earthl}” things so changed, 
That all which Nature had estahlisht first 
In good estate, and in meet order ranged, 

She did pervert, and all theii' statutes burst: 
And all the worlds faire frame (which none 
yet durst 

Of Gods or men to alter or misguide) 

She alter’d quite; and made them all accurst 
That God had blest, and did at first provide 
In that still happy state for ever to abide. 
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VI Her to displace, and to her selfe to have gained 

He shee the lawea of Nature oncly hralie, hingrtome of the Night, and waters by her 

But eke of Justice, and of Policie; warned. 

And -wrong of right, and bad of good did make xi 


And death for life exchanged foolishlie : 

Since -which all living -wights have leai'u’d to 
And all this -world is -woxen daily worse, [die, 
O pittious worke of Mutability, 

By 'v\diich -we all are subject to that curse, 
And death, instead of life, have sucked from 
our Nurse 1 

VII 

And now, ^vhen all the earth she thus had 
brought 

To her behest, and thralled to her might, 

She gan to cast in her ambitious thought 
T’ attempt the empire of the heavens hight, 
And Jove himselfe to shoulder from his right. 
And first, she past the region of the ayre 
And of the fire, -whos e substance thin and slight 
Made no resistance, ne could her contraire, 
But ready passage to her pleasure did prepaire. 

VIII 

Thence to the Circle of theMoone she clambe, 
Where Cynthia raignes in everlasting S'lorv, 
To -whose bright shining palace straight she 
came. 

All fairely deckt with heavens goodly storie; 
Whose silver gates [by which there sate an hory 
Old aged Sire, with hower-glasse in hand, 
Hight Time,) she eiitred, were he liefe orsory; 
Ne staide till she the highest stage had scan d, 
Where Cynthia did sit, that never still did 
stand. 

IX 

Her sitting on an Ivory throne shee found, 
Drawne of two steeds, th’ one black, the other 
white, 

En\irond with tenne thousand starres around 
That duly her attended day and night ; 

And by her side there ran her Page, that hight 
Vesper, whom we the Evening-starre intend ; 
That irith his Torch e, still twinkling like 
^ twylight, [wend, 

Her lightened all the way where she should 
Andjoy to weary wandring tiavailers did lend: 

X 

That when the hardy Titanesse beheld 
The goodly building of hei Palace bright, 
Made of the heavens substance, and up-held 
With thousand Crystall pillors of huge hight. 
She gan to hume in her ambitions spright, 
And t’ en-vie her that in such glory raigned. 
Eftsoonea she cast by force and tortious might 


Boldly she bid the Goddesae do-wnie descend. 
And let her selfe into that Ivory throne ; 

For she her selfe more worthy thereof wend, 
And better able it to guide alone ; 

Whether to men, whose fall she did bemone, 
Or unto Gods, whose state she did maligne. 

Or to th* infernall Powers her need give lone 
Of her faire light and bounty most benigne, 
Her selfe of all that rule she deemed most 
condign B. 

xii 

But she, that had to her that soveraigne seat 
By highest Jove assign’d, therein to beare 
Nights burning lamp, regarded not her threat, 
Ne yielded ought for favour or for fears ; 

But with Sterne count’naunce and disdaiufull 
clieare, 

Bending her homed browes, did put her back ,■ 
And, boldly blaming her for camming there, 
Bade her attonoc from heavens coast to pack, 
Or at her perill bide the %vrathfull Thunders 
wrack. 

XIII 

Yet nathemore the Giantesse forbare, 

But boldly preacing-on raught forth her hand 
To pluck her downe perforce from off her 
chair e; 

And, there-witli lifting up her golden wand, 
Tlireatned to strike her if she did with-stand : 
Where-at the starres, -ivhich round about her 
blazed, 

And eke the Moones bright wagon still did 
stand, 

All be sing with so bold attempt amazed, 

And on her uncouth habit and steme looks 
still gazed. 

XIV 

Mean-while the lower World, which nothing 
knew 

Of all that chaunced heere, was darlmed quite ; 
And eke the heavens, and all the heavenl}* 
crew 

Of happy wights, now unpurvaid of light, 

Were much afraid, and wondred at that sight •, 
Fearing least Chaos broken had his chaine, 
And brought againe on them etemall night ; 
But chiefely Mercury, that next doth raigiie, 
Ran forth in haste unto the king of Gods to 
plaine. 

XV 

^ ran together with a great out-cry 
To Joves faire palace fixt in heavens' hight ; 
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And, beating at his gates full earnestly, 

Gan call to him aloud with all their niighl 
To know what meant that suddaine lacks of 
light. 

The father of the Gods, when this he heard. 
Was troubled much at their so strange alfright, 
Doubting least Typhon were againe uprear’d, 
Or other his old foes that once him soreh’^ 
fear’d, 

XVI 

Eftsoones the sonne of Maia forth he sent 
Downe to the Circle of the Moone, to knowe 
The cause of this so strange astonishment, 

And why she did her wonted course forslowe; 
And if that any were on earth belowe 
That tlid with charm es or Magick her molest, 
Him to attache, and dowme to hell to throwe; 
But if from heaven it were, then to anest 
The Audi or, and him bring before his presence 
prest. 

XVII 

The tvingd-foot God so fast his plumes did 
beat. 

That soone he came where-as the Titanesse 
Was striving with faire Cynthia for her seat ; 
At whose strange sight and haughty hardi- 
nesse 

He wondred much, and feared her no lesse: 
Yet laying feare aside to doe his charge, 

At last he bade her (with bold stedfaatnesse) 
Ceasae to molest the Moone to walke at large, 
Or come before high Jove her dooings to dis- 
charge. 

XVIII 

And there-with-all he on her shoulder laid 
His snaky-wreathed Mace, whose awfull power 
Dothmakebotli Gods andhellish fiends affraid : 
Wheie-at the Titanesse did sternly lower, 

And stoutly answer’d, that in eviU bower 
He from his J ove such message to her brought, 
To bid her leave faire Cynthia’s silver bower-, 
Sith shee his Jove and him esteemed nought, 
No more then Cynthia’s aelfe; but all their 
kingdoms '^sought , 


The Heavens Herald staid not to reply, 

But past away, his doings to relate 

Unto his Lord \ who now, in th’ highest sky, 

Was placed in his principall Estate, 

WiHi all the Gods about him congregate : 

To whom when Hermes had his message told, 
It did them all exceedingly amate, 

Save Jove ; who, changing nought his count- 
’nance bold, [ unfold ; 

Did unto them at length these speeches -wise 


Harken to mee awhile, yee heavenly 
Powers ! 

Ye may remember since th’ Earths cursed seed 
Sought to assaile the heavens eternall towers, 
And to us all exceeding feare did breed, 

But, how we then defeated all their deed, 

Tee all do knowe, and them destroyed quite ; 
Yet not so quite, but that there di& succeed 
All off-spring of their bloud, which did alite 
Upon the fruitfull earth, which doth us yet 
despite. 


‘ Of that bad seed is tins bold woman bred, 
That now with bold presumption doth aspire 
To thrust faire Phoebe from her silver befl, 
And eke our selves from heavens high Empire, 
If that her might were match to her desiie. 
Wherefore it now behoves us to advise 
What way is best to drive her to retire. 
Whether "by open force, or counsell wise : 
Ai’eed, ye soniies of God, as best as ye can de- 
vise.’ 


So having said, he ceast ; and with his brow 
(His black eye-brow, whose doomefull dreaded 
Is wont to wield the world unto his vow, [beck 
And even the highest Powers of heaven to 
check) 

Made signe to them in their degrees to speake, 
Who straight gan cast their counsell grave 
and wise. [nought did reck 

Mean-while th’ Earths daughter, thogh she 
Of Hermes message, yet gan now advise 
What course were best to take in this hot 
hold emprize. 


Eftsoones she thus resolv’d; that whil’stthe 
(After retume of Hermes Embassie) [Gods 
Were troubled, and amongst themselves at 
Before they could new counsels re-allie, [ods, 
To set upon them in that extasie, [lend. 
And take what fortune, time, and place would 
So forth she rose, and through the purest sky 
To Joves high Palace straight cast to ascend, 
To prosecute her plot. Good on-set beads 
good end. 

XXIV 

Shee there arrmng boldly in did pass ; 
Where all the Gods she found in counsell 
close, 

All quite unarm’d, as then their manner was. 
At sight of her they suddaine all arose 
In great amaze, ne wist what way to chose: 
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But Jove, all fearlgasB, forc’t them to aby ; 
And ill his aoveraine throne gan straight expose 
Himselfe, more full of grace and Majestie, 
That mote encheare his friends, and foes mote 
terrific. 


XXV 

That when the haughty Titanesse beheld, 
All wore she fraught with pride and impu- 
dence. 

Yet with the sight thereof was almost queld; 
And, inly quaking, seem’d as reft of sense 
And voyd of speech in that drad audience, 
Until that Jove himselfe her selfe hespake : 
‘Speake, thou fraile woman, speake with con- 
fidence ; [uow make? 

Whence art thou, and what doost thou here 
What itUe errand hast thou earths mansion to 
forsake?’ 


XXVI 

She, halfe confused with his gi'eat com- 
maimd, 

'Yet gathering spirit of her natures pride, 

Him boldly answer’d thus to his demaund: 

‘ I am a daughter, by the mothers side, 

Of her that is Grand-mother magnifide 
Of all the Gods, great Earth, gi’eat Chaos 
But by the fathers, (be it not envide) [child; 
I gi’eater am in bloud (whereon I build) 

Then all tlie Gods, though wrongfully from 
heaven exil'i 

XXVII 

* For Titan (as ye all acknowledge must) 
Was Satumes elder brother by birth-right, 
Both sonnes of Urauns ; but by unjust [slight, 
And guilefull meanes, through Corybantes 
The younger thimst the elder from his right : 
Since which thou, Jove, injuriously hastneld 
The Heavens rule from Titans sonnes by 
might, 

And them to hellish dungeons downe hast feld. 
Witnesse, ye Heavens, the truth of all that 1 
have teld !’ 


XXVIII 

Whil’st she thus spake, the Gods, that gave 
good eare 

To her bold words, and marked well her grace, 
feeing of stature tall as any there 
Of all the Gods, and beantifull of face 
As any of the Goddesses in place,) 

Stood all astoiiied; like a sort of steeres, 
Mongst whom some beast of strange and for- 
raine race [peeres: 

Unwaies is chaunc’t, far straying from his 
So did their ghastly gaze bewray their hidden 
feares. 


XXTX 

Till, having pauz’i awhile, Jove thus be- 
spake : 

‘ Will never mortall thoughts ceasse to aspire 
In this bold sort to Heaven claime to make, 

And touch celestiall seats with earthly mire? 

I would have thought that bold Procrustes 
Or Typhous fall, or proud Ixions paiiie, [hire, 
Or great Prometheus tasting of our ire, 

Would have suffiz’d the rest for to restraine. 
And warn’d all men by their example to re- 
fraiue. 

XXX 

* But now this off-scum of that cursed fry 
Dare to renew the like bold enterprize, 

And chalenge th’ heritage of this our skis; 
Whom what should hinder, but that we like- 
Should handle as the rest of her allies, [wise 
And thuiider-drive to hell?’ With that, he>, 
shook e 

His Nectar-deawed locks, with which theskyes 
And all the world beneath for terror quooke, 
And eft his burning levin-brond in hand he 
tooke. 

XXXI 

But when he looked on her lovely face, 

III which faire beames of beauty end appears 
That could the greatest wrath soone turue to 
grace, 

(Such sway doth beauty even in Heaven bears) 
He staid his h^d; and, having chang’d his 
He thus againein milder -wise began: [pheare, 
‘But ahl if Gods should strive with flesh 
yfere, 

Then shortly should the progeny of man 
Be rooted out, if Jove should do still what he 
can. 

XXXII 

‘ But thee, faire 'Ktans child, I rather weene, 
Through some vaine errour, or inducement 
light, 

To see lliat mortall eyes have never seene ; 

Or through ensample of thy sisters might, 
Belloua, whose great glory thou dnost spight, 
Since thou hast seene her dreadful! power be- 
lowe, [affright) 

Mongst wretched men (dismaide with her 
To handle Crownes, and Kingdoms to bestowe : 
And sure thy worth no lesse then hers doth 
seem to showe. 

XXXIII 

‘ But wote thou this, thou hardy Titanesse, 
That not the worth of any living wight 
May challenge ought in Heavens interesse ; 
Much lesse the Title of old Titans Eight : 
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For WB by conquest, of our soveraine might, 
And by eternal doome of Fates decree, 

Have worme the Empire of the Heaveus bright? 
Which to our selves we hold, and to whom 
wee 

Shall worthy deeme partakers of our blisse to 
bee. 

xxxiv 

‘ Then ceaaae thy idle claime, thou foolish 
gerle ; 

And seeke by grace and gooinesse to obtaine 
That place, irom which by folly Titan fell : 
There to thou maiat perhaps, if so thou fame 
Have Jove thy gracious Lord and Soveraine.’ 
So having said, she thus to him replide : 

‘ Ceasse, Saturnes soune, to seeke by proffers 
vaine 

Of idle hopes t’ allure me to thy side, 

For to betray my Itight before 1 have it tride. 

XXXV 

‘ But thee, 0 Jove 1 no equall Judge I deeme 
Of my desert, or of my dewfuU Eight; 

That in thine ownebelialfemaistpartiallaeeme: 
But to the highest him, that is behight 
Father of (rods and men by equall might, 

To weet, the God of Nature , I appeale.’ 
Tliere-at Jove wexed wroth, and in his spright 
Did mly grudge, yet did it well conceale ; 
And bade Dan Phoebus scribe her Appellation 
seale. 


XXXVI 

Eftsoonea the time and place appointed were. 
Where all, both heavenly Powers and earthly 
wights, 

Before great Natures presence should appears. 
For triaH of their Titles and best Rights : 

That was, to weet, upon the highest hights 
Of Arlo-hill ("WTio knowes not Arlo-hill?) 
That is the highest head (in all mens sights) 
Of my old father Mole, whom Shepheards 
quill [skill. 

Renowmed hath with homines fit for a rurall 

XXXVII 

And, were it not ill fitting for this file 
To sing of hUles and woods mongatwarres and 
Knights, 

I would abate the stemenesse of mv stile, 
Mongst these steme stounds to mingle soft 
delights ; 

And tell how Arlo, through Dianaes spights, 
(Beeing of old the best and fairest Hill 
That was in all this holy Islands hights) 

Was made the most unpleasant and most ill : 
Meane-whiie, 0 Clio 1 lend Calliope thy quiQ. 


XXXV 111 

Whylome when Ireland florished in fame 
Of wealths and goodnesse, far above the rest 
Of all that heare the British Islands name, 
The gods then us’d (for pleasure and for rest) 
Oft to resort there-to, when seem’d them best , 
But none of aU there-in more pleasure found 
Then Cynthia, that is soveraine Queens protest 
Of woods and forrests which therein abound, 
Sprinkled with wholsom waters more then most 
on ground: 

XXXIX 

But mongst them all, as fittest for her game, 
Eytherfor chace of beasts -with hound orboawe, 
Or for to shrowde in shade from Phoebus fiame, 
Or bathe in fountaines that do freshly flowe 
Or from high hillea or from the dales belowe, 
She chose this Arlo ; where she did resort 
With all her Nymphes eiiranged on a rowe, 
With whom the woody Gods did oft consort, 
For with the Nymphes the Satyrcs love to play 
and sport. 

XL 

Amongst the which there was a Nymph that 
Molanna ; daughter of old Father Mole, [bight 
And sister unto Mulla faire and bright, 

Unto -whose bed false Bregog whylome stole, 
That Shepheard Colin dearely did condole, [be: 
And made her luckless e loves well knowne to 
But this Molanna, were she not so shole, 

Were no lesse faire and beautifull then shee ; 
Yet, as she is, a fa 3 a'er flood may no man see. 

XLI 

For, first, she springs out of two marble Rocks, 
On which a grove of Oakes high-mounted 
growes, 

That as a girlond seemes to deck the locks 
Of som faire Bride, brought forth with pom- 
pous showes 

Out of her bowre, that many flowers strowes : 
So through the flo-wry Dales she tumbling 
downe 

Through many woods and shady coverts flowes, 
(That on each side her silver channel! crowne) 
Till to the Plaine she come, whose Valleyes 
she doth drowne, 

XLII 

In her sweet streames Diana used oft 
(After her sweaty chace and toylesome play) 
To bathe her selfe ; and, after, on the soft 
And downy grasse her dainty limbes to lay 
In covert shade, where none behold her may , 
For much she hated sight of living eye. 
Foolish god Faunus, though full many a day 
He saw her clad, yet longed foolishly [vity. 
To see her naked mongst her Nymphes in pri* 
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XLIII 

No way lie found to compaase hia desire, 

But to corrupt Molanna, this her maid, 

Her to discover for some secret hire : 

So her with flattering words he first assaid; 
And after, pleasing gifts for her pim’^aid, 
Queene-apples, and red Cheniea from the tree, 
With which he her allured, and betrayd 
To tell what time he might her Lady see 
When she her selfc did bathe, that he might 
secret bee. 

XLIV 

There-to he proinist, if shee would him 
pleasure [better ; 

With this small bo one, to quit her with a 
To weet, that where-as shee had out of measure 
Long lov’d the Fan chin, who by nought did 
set her, 

That he would undertake for this to get her 
To be his Love, and of him liked well : 

Besides all which, he vow’d to be her debter 
For many moe good tames then he would tell, 
The least of which this Uttle pleasure should 
excell. 

XLV 

The simple mayd did yield to him anone; 
And eft him placed where he dose might view 
That never any saw, save onely one, 

Who, for his hire to so fo ole-hardy dew, 

Was of his hounds devour'd in Hunters hew. 
Tho, as her manuer was on sunny day, 

Diana, with her Nymphes about her, drew 
To this sweet spring ,• where, doffing her array, 
She bath’d her lovely limb es, for Jove aliliely 
pray. 

XLVI 

There Faunus saw that pleased much his eye, 
And made his hart to tickle in his breat, 

That, for great joy of some-what he did spy, 
He could him not contain e in silent rest ; 

But, breaking forth in laughter, loud profest 
His foolish thought ; A foolish Faune indeed, 
That couldst not hold thy selfe so hidden blest, 
But wouldest needs thine owne conceit areed ! 
Babblers umvorthy been of so divine a meed. 

XLvn 

The Goddesse, all abashed wdth that noise, 

In haste forth started from the guilty hrooke ; 
And, running straight where-as she heard his 
voice, 

Enclos’d the bush about, and there him tooke, 
Like darred Larke, not daring up to looke 
On her whose sight before so much he sought. 
Thence forth they di-ew him by the homes, and j 
shooke I 


Nigh all to pecces, that they left him nought; 
And then into the open light they forth him 
brought. 


XLVIII 

Like as an huswife, that with busie care 
Thinks of her Dairy to make wondrous gaine, 
Finding where-as some wicked beast iinwarc 
That breakes into her Dayr’ house, there doth 
drain B [paine, 

Her creaming pannes, and frustrate all her 
Hath, in some snare or gin set close behind, 
Entrapped him, and caught into her traine ; 
Then thinkes what punishment were best 
assign’d. 

And thousand deaihes deviseth in her venge- 
ful! mind. 


XLTX 

So did Diana and her maydens all 
Use silly Faanus, now within their baile : 
They mocke and scoriie him, and him foule 
miscall; [taile, 

Some by the nose him pluckt, some by the 
And by his goatish beard some did him hails; 
Yet he fpoore souls !) with patience all did 
bsare; [vaile: 

For nought against their wils might counter- 
Ne ought he said, what ever he did hsare, 
But, hanging downe liis head, did like a Home 
appear e. 


L 

At length, when they had flouted him their 
fill, 

They gan to cast what penaunce him to give. 
Some would have gelt him ; but that same 
would spfil [live; 

The Wood-gods breed, which must for ever 
Others would through the river him have drive 
And ducked deepe; but that seem’d penauuce 
light: 

But most agreed, and did this sentence give, 
Him in Deares skin to clad; and in that plight 
To hunt him with their hounds, him selfe save 
how hee might. 

LI 

But Cynthia’s selfe, more angry then the rest, 
Thought not enough to punish him in sport, 
And of her shame to make a gamesome jest; 
But gan examine him in straighter sort, * 
WhiSi of her Nymphes, or other close consort, 
Him thither brought, and her to him betraid? 
He, much ajffeard, to her confessed short 
That ’twas Molanna which her so bewraid. 
Then all attonce their hands upon Molauna 
laid. 




LII 

But him (according as they had decreed) 
With a Deeres-skin they covered, and then 
chast 

With all their hounds that after him did speed; 
But he, more speedy, from them fled more 
fast 

Then any Deere, so sore him dread aghast. 
They after follow’d all with shrill out-cry. 
Shouting as they the heavens would have 
brast; [flie, 

That all the woods and dales, where he did 
Did ring againe, and loudre-eccho to the side. 

LIII 

So thB3>' him follow’d till they weary were ; 
When, back returning to Molann’ againe, 
They, by commauiid’ment of Diana, there 
Her whelm’d with stones. Yet Faunus (for 
her paine) 

Of her beloved Fanehin did obtaine. 

That her he would receive unto his bed; 

So now her waves passe through a pleasant 
Plains, 

Till with the Fanehin she her selfe do wed, 
And (both combin’d) themselves in one faire 
river spred. 


uv 

Nath’lesse Diana, full of indignation, 
Thence-forth ahandond her delicious brooke, 
In whose sweet streamo, before that bail oc- 
casion, 

So much delight to bath e her limbes she tookc ; 
Ne onely her, but also quite forsooke 
All those faire forrests about Arlo hid ; 

And all that Mountaine, which doth over-looke 
The richest champain that may else be rid ; 
And the faire Shure, in which are thousand 
Salmons bred. 


LV 

Them all, and all that she so deare did way, 
Thence-forth she left; and, parting from the 
place, 

There-on an heavy liaplesse curse did lay ; 

To weet, that Wolves, where she was wont to 
space, 

Should harbour’dbeaiid all those Woods deface, 
And Thieves should rob and spoils that Coast 
around: [Chase 

Since which, those Woods, and all that goodly 
Doth to this day with Wolves and Thieves a- 
bouud : [sin ce have found. 

Which too-too true that lands in-dwellers 
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Pealing from Jove to Nature's bar, 
Bold Alteration pleades 
Large Evideiice : but Nature sooue 
Her righteous Dooms areads. 


1 

Ah ! whither doost thou now, thou greater 
Muse, [bring. 

Me from these woods and pleasing forrests 
And my fraile spirit, (that dooth oft refuse 
This too high flight, unfit for her weake wing) 
Lift up aloft, to tell of heavens King 
(Thy soveraine Sire) his fortunate successe ; 
And victory in bigger notes to sing 
Which he obtain’d against that Titan esse, 
That him of heavens Empire sought to dis- 
possess e? 

II 

Yet, sith I needs must follow thy behest, 

Do thou my weaker mt with skill inspire. 

Fit for this turne ; and in my feeble brest 
Kindle fresh sparks of that immortall fire 
Which learned minds inflameth with desire 


Of heavenly things : for who, but thou alone 
That art yborue of heaven and heavenly 

Can tell things doen in heaven so long ygone, 
So farre past memory of man that may be 
IcDDwne? 

Ill 

Now, at the time that was before agreed, 

The gods assembled all on Arlo Hill; 

As well those that are sprung of heavenly seed, 
As those that all the other world do fill, 

And rule both sea and land unto their will : 
Onely th’ infeniall Powers might not appeare ; 
As well for honor of their count’naunce ill, 

As for th’ unruly fiends which they did 
feare ; 

Yet Pluto and Proserpina were present 
there. 
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IV 

And thither also came all other creatures, 
What-ever life or motion do retaine, 
According to their sundry kinds of features, 
That Arlo scarsly could them all contain e, 

So full they filled every hill and Plaine ; 

And had not Natures Sergeant (that is Order) 
Them well disposed by his busie paine, 

And raunged farre abroad in eveiy’ border, 
They would have caused much confusion and 
disorder. 

V 

Tlien forth issewed (great goddesse) great 
dame Nature 

With goodly port and gracious Majesty, 

Being far greater and more tall of stature 
Then any of the gods or Powers on hie : 

Yet certes by her face and physnomy, 
Whether she man or woman inly were, 

Tliat could not any creature well descry; 

For with a veilc, that 'wimpled every where, 
Her head and face was hid that mote to none 
appeare. 

XI 

' That, some do say, "was so by skill devized, 
To hide the terror of her uncouth hew 
From mortall eyes that should be sore agrized ; 
For that her face did like a Lion shew, 

That eye of wight could not indure to view : 
But others tell that it so beautious was, 

And round about such beames of splendor 
threw, 

That it the Sunne a thousand times did pass, 
Ne could be seene but like an image in a glass. 

xiz 

That well may seemen true; for well I 
weene, 

That this same day when she on Arlo sat. 

Her garment was so bright and wondrous 
sheene, 

That my fraile wit oannot devize to what 
It to compare, nor fiude like stuffe to that: 

As those three sacred Saints, though else most 
wise, • 

Yet on mount Thahor quite their wits forgat, 
When they their glorious Lord in strange dis- 
guise [their eyes. 

Transfigur’d sawe; his garments so did daze 

vin 

In a fayre Plaine upon an eqimll Hill 
She placed was in a pavilion; 

Not such as Craftes-men by their idle skill 
Are wont for Princes states to fashion ; 

But th’ Earth herselfe, of her owne motion, 
Out of her fruitfull bosom e made to growe 


Most dainty trees, that, shooting up anon, 

Did seeme to bow their bloosming heads full 
lowe 

For homage unto her, and like a throne did 
showe, 

IX 

So hard it is for any living 'wight 
All her array and vestiments to tell, 

That old Dan Geffrey (in whose gentle spright, 
The pure well head of Poesie did dwell) 

In his Foules parley durst not with it mel, 

But it transferd to Alane, who he thought 
Had in his Flaint ofMnde describ’d it well : 
Which who will read set forth so as it ought, 

Go seek he out that Alane where he may bo 
sought. 

X 

And all the earth far underneath her feete 
Was dight with flowers that voluntary grew 
Out of the ground, and sent forth odours sweet;^^ 
Tenns thousand mores of sundry sent and hew, 
That might delight th e sm eU , or pi eas e the -view, 
The which the Nymphes from all the brooks 
thereby 

Had gathered, they at her foot-stoole threw ; 
That richer seem’d then any tapestary, 

That Princes ho'wres adome with painted 
imagery. 

XI 

And Mole himselfe, to honour her the more, 

Did deck himselfe in freshest faire attire ; 

And his high head, that seemeth alway as hore 
With hardned frosts of former winters ire, 

He with an Oaken girlond now did tire, 

As if the love of some new Nymph, late seene, 
Had in him kindled youthfull fresh desire, 

And made him ohangehis gray attire to greener 
Ah, gentle Mole ! such joyance hath thee weF 
beseene. 

XII 

Was never so great joyance since the day 
That all the gods whylome assembled were 
On Haemus hill in their divine array, 

To celebrate the solemne bridall cheare 
Twixt Peleus and Dame Thetis pointed there; 
Where Phoebus selfe, that god of Poets hight, 
They say, did sing the spousall hymne full 
cleere, 

That all the gods were ra-visht with delight 
Of his celestiall song, and Musicks wondrous 
might 

XIII 

This great Grandmother of all creatures bred, 
Great Nature, ever young, yet full of eld ; 

Still mooving, yet unmoved from her sted; 
Unseene of any, yet of all beheld ; 

Thus sitting in her throne, as I have teld. 
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Before her came dame Mutability ; 

And, being lowe before her presence fold 
With meek obaysance and humilitie, 

Thus gan her plaintif Plea with words to 
amplifie : 

XIV 

‘To thee, 0 greatest Goddesse, onely great! 
An humble suppliant loe 1 1 lowely iiy, 
Seeking^ for Right, which I of thee entreat, 
Who Right to all dost deale indifferently, 
Dainning all Wrong and tortious Injurie, 
Which any of thy creatures do to other 
[Oppressing them with power unequally,) 

Sith of them all thou art the equall mother, 
And knittest each to each, as brother unto 
brother, 

XV 

‘To thee therefore of this same Jove I plaine, 

‘ And of his fellow gods that faine to be, 

^.That challenge to themselves the whole worlds 
raign. 

Of which the greatest part is due to me, 

And heaven it selfe by heritage in Fee : 

For heaven and earth I both alike do deeme, 
Sith heaven and earth are both alike to thee. 
And gods no more then men thou do est esteeme; 
For even the gods to thee, as men to gods, do 
seeme, 

XVI 

‘Then weigh, □ soveraigne goddess e! by 
what light [ rainty. 

These gods do claime the worlds whole sove- 
And that is onely dew unto thy might 
Arrogate to themselves ambitiously : 

As for the gods owns principality, 

Which pjove usurpes unjustly, that to he 
My heritage Jove’s selfe cannot denie, 

From my great Grandsire Titan unto mee 
Deriv’d "by dew descent ; as is well knowen to 
thee. 

XVII 

‘Yet mauger Jove, and all his gods beside, 

I do possesse the worlds mostregiment ; 

As if ye please it into parts divide, 

And eveiy parts inholders to convent, 

Shall to your eyes appear? incontinent. 

And, first, the Earth (great mother of us all) 
That only sepimes unmov’d and permanent, 
And unto Mutabilitie not thrall, [rail : 

Yet is she chang’d in part, and eeke in gene- 

XVIII 

* For all that firom her springs, and is ybredile, 
How-ever faire it flourish for a time, 

Yet see we soone decay; and, being dead, 

To tume againe unto their earthly slime : 


Yet, out of their decay and mortall crime, 

We daily see new creatures to arize, 

And of their Winter .spring another Prime, 
Unlike in forme, and chang’d by strange dis- 
guise: [ less e wise. 

So tume they still about, and change in rest- 

XIX 

‘ As for her tenants, that is, man and beasts, 
The beasts we daily see massacred dy 
As thralls and vassals unto mens beheasts ; 
And men themselves do change continually, 
From youth to eld, from wealth to poverty, 
From good to bad, from bad to worst of all: 
Ne doe their bodies only flit and fly, 

But eeke their minds (which they immortall 
call) [sions fall. 

Still change and vary thoughts, as new occa- 

XX 

‘ Ne is the water in more constant ease, 
Whether those same on high, or these helowe; 
For th’ Ocean moveth still from place to 
place, 

And every River still doth ehbe and flowe ; 

Ne any Lake, that seems most still and slowe, 
Ne Poole so small, that can his smoothnesse 
holde 

When any winde doth under heaven blowe ; 
With which the clouds are also tost and roll’d. 
Now like great Hills, and straight like sluces 
them unfold. 


XXI 

‘ So likewise are all watry living wights 
Still tost and turned with continuall change. 
Never abiding in their stedfast plights : 

The fish, still floting, doe at random range, 
And never rest, but evermore exchange 
Their dwelling places, as the stream es them 
Carrie: 

Ne have the watiy foules a certaine grange 
Wherein to rest, ne in one stead do tarry ; 

But flitting still doe flie, and still their places 
vary. 

XXII 

‘ Next is the Ayre ; which who feelea not by 
sense 

(For of all sense it is the middle meane) 

To flit stiU, and with subtill influence 
Of his thin spirit all creatures to maintain e 
In state of life ? 0 weake life ! that does 
On thing so tickle as th* unsteady ayre, [leane 
Which every howre is chang’d and altred 
clean e 

With every blast that bloweth, fowle or faire: 
The faire doth it prolong ; the fowle doth it 
impaire, 
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xxin Of all the which demand in general!, 

‘ Therein the changes infinite heholde, Or Judge thyselfe, hy verdit of thine eye, 

Which to her creatures every minute chaunce; Whether to me they are not subject all.’ 
Nowhovlinghot, streight fnezing deadly cold; Nature did yeeld thereto; and by-and-by 
Now faire sun-shine, that makes all skip and Bade Order call them all before her Majesty. 

clauncB ; [tenanee 

Streight bitter stormes, and balefull coun- xxviii 

That makes them all to shiver and to shake : fofth issew’d the Seasons of the yeare, 

Bayne, haile, and snows do pay them sad pirgtj lusty Spring, all dight in leaves ol 
penance, [quake) flowres [bcare, 

And dreadfull thnnder-claps [that malce them That freshly budded and new bloosmes did 
With flames and flashing lights that thousand [In which a thousand birds had built theii 
changes make. bowres 

That sweetly sung to call forth Paramours) 
XXIV And in his hand a javelin he did beare, 

*Last is the fire; which, though it live for And on his head (as fit for warlike stoures) 
Necanbe quenched quite, yet every day [ever, A guilt engraven morion he did weare ; 

We sec his parts, so soone as they’do sever. That as some did him love, so others did him 

To lose their heat and shortly to decay ; feare. 

So makes himself his owne consuming pray : xxix 

Ne any living creatures doth he breed, ™ • n o u ■ i. 

But all that Ire of others bredd doth slay ; Then came the jolly Sommer, being dight 

And with their death his cruelllife dooth feed ; silken ^Jissock coloured ^eone, 

Nought leaving but their barren ashes without was unlyned aU, to be more light ; 

^ seede ^ ^ ^ girlond well beseene 

' ^ He wore, from which, as he had chauffed been, 

The sweat iid drop; and in his hand he bore 
‘Thus all these fower (the which the ground- A boawe and shaftes, as he in forrest greene 
work hee ^ Had hunted late the Libbard or the Bore, 

Of all the world and of all living wights) And now would bathe his limbes witii labor 

To thousand sorts of Change we subject see : heated sore. 

Yet are they chang’d (by other wondrous 

slights) XXX 

Into themselves, and lose their native mights ; Autumne all in yellow clad, 

The Pire to Ayre, and th’ Ayi^ to Water Pl^^tious store, 

sheere Laden with fruits that made him laugh, full 

And Water into Earth; yet Water fights • i. i 

With Fire, and Ayre witk Earth, approaching ® which to-fore 


neere : 

Yet all are in one body, and as one appeare. 


^ So in them all raignes Mutabilitie ; 

How-ever these, that Gods themselves do call, 

Of them do claim e the rule and soverainty; xxxi 

Opa, of' the earth; and Juno, of the ayre; ^ '**4 

Neptune, of seas; and Nvraphes, ofKiversall: a -u- x. ‘ 

¥or all thnsP, Rivers to me Uieet are. >eard hiS breath did 


Had by the belly oft him pinched sore : 

Upon his head a wreath, that was enrold 
With ears of come of every sort, he bore; 

And in his hand a sickle he did holde, 

To reape the ripened fruits the which the 
earth had yold. 


Fo^ all those Rivers to me subject are, i„Tfho h, Ta 

And ai the rest, which they niurp, be ah my ^ ^ 

share. ^ ^ limbeck did adown distill. 

In his right hand a tipped staffe he held, 

‘Which to approven true, as I have told, With which his feeble steps he stayed still • 
Touchsafe, 0 Goddesse ! to thy presence call For he was faint with cold, and weak with eld 
The rest which doe the world in being hold ; That scarse his loosed limbes he hable was to 
As times and seasons of the yeare that fall: weld. 
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XXXII 

These, marching softly, thus in oriler went j 
And after them the Moiithes all riding came. 
First, sturdy March, with brows full sternly 
And armed strongly, rode upon a Kara, [bent 
The same which over Hellespontug swam ; 

Yet in his hand a spade he also hent, 

And in a bag all sorts of seeds ysame, 

Which on the earth he strowed as he went, 
And fild her wombe with fruitfull hope of 
nourishment. 

XXXIII 

Next came fresh Aprill, full of lustyhed, 

And wanton as a Kid whose home new buds: 
Upon a Bull he rode, the same which led 
Europa floting through th’ Argolick fluds: 

His homes were gilden all with golden studs, 
And garnished with garlonds goodly dight 
• Of all the fairest liowres and freshest buds 
Which th’ earth brings forth; and wet he 
seem’d in sight [loves delight. 

With waves, tlirough which he Avaded for his 

XXXIV 

Then came faire May, the fapest, niayd on 
ground, 

Deckt all with dainties of her seasons pryde. 
And throAving flowres out of her lap around : 
Upon two brethrens shoulders she did ride, 
The twinnes of Leda ; ivhich on eyther aide 
Supported her like to their soveraigne Queene : 
Lord ! how all creatures laught when her they 
spide 

And leapt and daun c’t as they had raAusht beene! 
And Cupid selfe about her fluttred all in 
green e, 

XXXV 


Behind B his back a si the, and by his side 
Under his belt he bore a sickle circling wide. 

XXXVII 

The sixt was August, being rich arrayd 
In garment all of gold downe to the ground; 
Yet rode he not. but led a lovely Mayd 
Forth by the lilly hand, the Avhich was cround 
With eares of come, and full her hand was 
found : 

That was the righteous Virgin, ivhich of old 
Liv’d here on earth, and plenty made abound ; 
But after Wrong was lov’d, and Justice solde, 
She left th’ unrighteous world, and was to 
heaven extold. 

XXXVIII 

Next him September marched, eekeon foote, 
Yet Avas he hea\y laden AAuth the spoyle 
Of harvests riches, Avhich he made his hoot, 
And him enricht Avith bounty of the soyle : 

In his one hand, as fit for harvests toyle, 

Ho held a knife-hook ; and in th’ other hand 
A paire of waights, with Avhich he did assoyle 
Both more and lesse, Avhere it in doubt did 
stand, 

And equall gave to each as Justice duly scanrid, 

XXXIX 

Then came October full of menry glee ; 

For yet liis noule was totty of the must, 
Which he was treading in the Avine-fats see, 
And of the joyous oyle, whose gentle gust 
Made him solfrollick and so full of lust : 

Upon a dreadfull Scorpion he did ride, 

The sameAvhich by Dianaes doom unjust 
Slew great Drion ; and eeke by his side [tyde. 
He had his ploughing-shai'e and coulter ready 


And after her came jolly June, arrayd 
All m greene leaves, as he a Player Avere; 

Vet in his time he Avr ought as well as playd, 
That by his plough-yrons mote right AVell 
appears. 

Upon a Crab he rode, that him did beare 
With crooked crawling steps an uncouth pase, 
And backward yode, as Bargemen wont to 
fare 

Bending their force contrary to their face ; 
Lilie that unft’racious crew which faines demu- 
rest grace. 

XXXVI 


XL 

Next was NoA'ember ; he full grosse and fat 
As fed with lard, and that right well might 
seeme ; 

For he had been a fatting hogs of late, [steem, 
That yet his browes AA'ith sweat did reek and 
And yet the season Avas full sharp and breeiu : 
In planting eeke he took no smadl deb’ght. 
Whereon he rode not easie was to deeme ; 

For it a dreadfull Centaure was in sight, 

The seed of Satume and faire Nais, Chiron 
hight. 

XLI 


Then came hot July hoyling like to fire. 
That all his garments he had cast aAvay. 
Upon a Lyon raging yet with ire 
He boldly rode, and made him to obay : 

It Avas the beast that whylome did forray 
The Nemsean forrest, till th’’ Amphytrionide 
Hil” slew, and with his hide did him array. 


And after liim came next the chill December : 
Yet he, through merry feasting Avhichhemade 
And great bonfires, did not the coldrememb er; 
His Saviour’s birth his mind so much did glad. 
Upon a shaggy-bearded Groat he rode, 

The same Avlierewith Dan Joveiiitenderyeares, 
They say, was nourisht by th’ Idsean mayd; 
S’? 
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Aniiii hishqjid abroad deepe boawle habearea, 
Of which he freely drinks an health to all his 
peeres. 

XLTI 

Then came old January, wrapped well 
In many weeds to keep the cold away; 

Yet did he quake and quiver, like to quell, 
And blowB his naylea to warme them if he may ; 
For they were numbd with holding all the day 
An hatchet keene, with which he felled wood 
And from the trees did lop the needlesse spray : 
Upon an huge great Earth-pot steane he stood, 
From whose ■wide mouth there flowed forth the 
Komane Flood, 


Yet is he nought but parting of the breath; 
Ne ought to see, but like a shade to weene, 
Unbodied, unsoul’d, unheard, unseen e : 

But Life was like a faire young lusty hoy. 
Such as they faine Dan Cupid to have beena, 
Full of delightfull health and lively joy, 

Deckt all with dowTes, and wings of gold fit 
to employ. 

XLVII 

When these were past, thus gan the Tita- 
nessB : 

'Lo! mighty mother, now be judge, and say 
Whether in all thy creatures more or lease 
Change doth not raign and bear the greatest 


XMII 

And lastly came cold February, sitting 
In an old wagon, for he could not ride, 
Drawne of two fishes, for the season fitting, 
Which through thefloodbeforedidsoftlyslyde| 
And swim away : yet had he by his side 
His plough and hamesse fit to till the ground, 
And tooles to prune the trees, before the pride 
Of halting Prime did make them burgein 
round. 

So past the twelve Months forth, and their dew 
places found. 

XLXV 

And after these there came the Day andl 
Night, 

Riding together both -with equaU pase, 

Th’ one on a Palfrey blacke, the other white ; 
But Night had covered her uncomely face 
With a blacke veile, and held in hand a mace, 
On top whereof the moon and stars werepight; 
And sleep and darknesse round about dicl| 
trace : 

But Day did beare upon his scepters hight 
The goodly Sun encompast all with beames 
" bright. 

XLV 

Thai came thello-wres, faire daughters of high 
Jove 

And timely Night; the which wereall endewed 
With wondrous beauty lit to kindle love; 

But they were virgins all, and love eschewed 
That might forslack the charge to them fore-| 
shewed 

By mighty Jove ; who did them porters make 
Df heavens gate (whence all the gods issued) 
Which they did daily watch, and nightly wake 
By even tumes, ne ever did their charge for- 
sake. 

XLVI 

And after all came Life, and lastly Death ; 
Death with most grim and griesly -yisagB 
scene, i 


sway ; 

For who sees not that Time on all doth pray ? 
But Times do change and move continually : 
So nothing heere long standsth in one stay : 
Wherefore this lower world who can deny 
But to be subject still to Mutability ? ’ 

XLVII I 

Then thus gan Jove : ‘ Right true it is, that 
these 

And all things else that under heaven dwell 
Are chaung’d of Time, who doth them all 
disseise 

Of bein^: But who is it (to me tell) [pell 
That Tune himselfe doth move, and still com- 
To keepe his course? Is not that namely wee 
Which poure that vertue from our heavenly cell 
That moves them all, and makes them changed 
be? 

So them wb gods do rule, and in them also 
thee. 

XLIX 

To whom thus Mutability : ‘ The things, 
Which WB see not how they are mov’d and 
swayd 

Ye may attribute to your selves as Kings, 

And say, they by your secret powre are made: 
But what we see not, who shall us perswade? 
But were they so, as ye them faine to be, 
Mov’d by your might and ordered by your 
Yet what if I can prove, that even yee [ayde, 
Your selves are likewise chang’d, and subject 
unto mee? 

L 

‘ And first, concerning her that is the first, 
Even you, faire Cynthia ; whom so much ye 
make 

Joves dearest rtarling, she was bred and nurst 
On Cynthus hill, whence she her name did 
take; 

Then is she mortall borne, how-so ye crake: 
Besides, her face and countenance every day 
We changed see and simdry formes partake, 
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Now liorad, now rountl, now bright, nowbvowne 
anti gray ; 

So that 'as changefull as the Moons ’ man use 
to say. 

n 

'Next Mercury; who though he lesaeappeave 
To change his hew, and alwayes saeme as one, 
Yet he his course doth alter ever}' yeare, 

And is of late far out of order gone. 

So Venus eeke, that goodly Paragone, 

Though faire all night, yet is she darke all day : 
And Phoebus selfe, who lightsome is alone, " 
Yet is he oft eclipsed by the way, 

And lills the darkned world with terror and 
dismay. 

LTI 

'Now Mars, that valiant man, is changed 
most; 

For he sometimes so far runnes out of square, 
That he his way doth seem quite to have lost, 
And cleane without his usuall spheere to fare ; 
That even these Star-gazers stonisht are 
At sight thereof, and damn e their lying bookes : 
So likewse grim Sii’ Saturne oft doth spare 
Elis Sterne aspect, and calmehis crabbed lookes. 
3o many tuniing cranks these have, so many 
crookes. 

LIII 

‘But you, Dan Jove, that only constant are, 
And King of all the rest, as ye doe dame, 

Are you not subject eeke to this misfare? 
Then, let me aske you this withouten blame; 
Where were ye borne? Some say in Crete by 
name, 

Others in Thebes, and others other-where; 
But, wheresoever they comment the same, 
They all consent that ye begotten were 
And borne here in this world ; ne other can 
appeare. 

LIV 

‘ Then are ye mortall borne, and thrall tome 
Unlesse the kingdoms of the sky yee make 
Immortall and unchangeable to be : 

Besides, that power and vertue which ye spake. 
That ye here worke, doth many changes take, 
And your owne natures change ; for each of 
you, 

That vertue have or this or that to make, 

Is checkt and changed from his nature trew, 
By others opposition or obliquid view. 

LV 

‘ Besides, the simdiy motions of yourSpheares, 
So sundry wayes and fashions as clerkes faine, 
Some in short space, and some in longer 
yeares, 

'\V'hat is the same but alteration plaine? 


Onel}*’ the starry skie doth still remain e: 

Yet do the Starres and Signes therein still 
move, 

And even itselfe is mov’d, as ivizards saine : 
But all that moveth doth mutation love; 
Therefore both you and them to me I subject 
prove. 

LVI 

‘ Then, since within this wide great Universe 
Nothing doth firme and permanent appeare, 
But all tilings tost and turned by transverse. 
What then should let, hut I aloft should rcare 
My Trophee, and from all the triumph beare ? 
Now judge then, (□ thou greatest goddesse 
trew) 

According as thy selfe doest see and heare, 
And unto me addoom that is my dew; 

That is, the rule of all, all being rul’d by you.’ 

LVII 

So having ended, silence long ensewad; 

Ne Nature to or fro spake for a space, 

But with firms eyes affixt the ground still 
viewed. 

Meane-while all craatuTes, looking in her face, 
Expecting th’ end of this so doubtfull case, 
Did hang in long suspence what would ensew. 
To whether side should fadl the soveraine 
place : 

At length she, looking up with cheai'efull view, 
The silence brake, and gave her doome in 
speeches few. 

LVIII 

‘ I weU consider all that ye have said, 

And find that all things stedfastnesse do hate 
And changed be; yet, being rightly wayd, 
They are not changed from their fiint estate ; 
But by their change their being do dilate. 

And turning to themselves at length agaiiie, 
Do worke their owne perfection so by fate: 
Then over them Change doth not rule and 
raigne, 

But they raigne over Change, and do their 
states maintaine. 

LIX 

‘Cease therefore, daughter, further to aspire. 
And thee content thus to be rul’d by mee. 

For thy decay thou seekst by thy desire ; 

But time shall come that all shall changed bee, 
And from thenceforth none no more change 
shal see.’ 

So was the Titanesse put downe and whist, 
And Jove confirm’d in his imperiall see. 

Then was that whole assembly quite dismist, 
And Natur’s selfe did vanish, whither no mai^ 
wist. 

ff2 
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I I TI 

When I bethinke me on that spesch wby-j Then gin I thinlce on that which Nature say d, 
Of Mutabilitie, and well it way ! [leare Of that same time when no more Change shall 

Me seemes, that though sh e all unworthy were be, 

Of the Heav’ns Rule ; yet, very sooth to say, But stedfast rest of all things, firmely stayd 
In all things else she beares the greatest sway: Upon the pillours of Eternity, 

Which m^es me loath this state of life so That is contrayr to Mutabilitie; 

tickle, For all that moveth doth in Change delight : 

And love of things so vaine to cast away; But thence-forth all shall rest eternally 
Whose dowring pride, so fading and so fielde, With Him that is the God of Sabaoth hight: 
Short Time shall soon cut down with his con-iO! that great Sahaoth God, grant me that 
suming sickle. > Sabaoths sight 
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THE 


SHEPHEARDES CALENDER 

CONTEYNING TWELVE JDGLOGUES, 
PEOPOETIONABLE 
TO THE TWEL'V'E MONETHES. 


ENTITLED 

To the noble and vertuous Gentleman, most worthy of 
all titles both of learning and chevalrie, 


MAISTER PHILIP SIDNEY. 



TO HIS BOOKE. 


Goe, little booJte ! thy selfe present, 
jds child whose parent is nnke?it, 

To him that is thepresuhnt 
Of JVo/j/esse and of chevalrce : 

And if that Enme harke at thee, 

As sure it iviU,for succoure fee 
Under the shadow of his wing; 

And asked who thee forth did bring, 

A shepheards swaine, saye, did thee smp 
All as his straying fiocke he fedde: 

And, when his Iirmor has thee redde. 
Crave pardon for iny hardyhvddc. 

But, if that any aske thy name, 

Say, thou wert base-begot with blame; 
For~thy thereof thou takest shame. 

And, when thou art past jeopardee^ 

Come tell me what was sayd of mee, 

And I will send more after thee. 


1mMEB]!t6. 



i’O THE MOST EXCELLENT AND LEARNED, 


BOTH ORATOn and poete, 

MAYSTEE GABEIELL HAEVEY, 

Hia VEJRIE BPECaAL AND gtNGDLAR GOOD PllEND E. K. COMMI-INDETH THE GOOD LYKOTG OP THIS 
HIS LABOUll, AND THE PATRONAGE 01'’ THE NEW POETE. 


UncovthEj unkiste, sayde the old famous 
Poete Chaucer: whom for his excelleyicie and 
wonderfull skil in making, his schotler 
LidgatCy a worthy scholler of so excellent a 
maiste)\ aalleth the Loadestarre of our 
Language : arid ivlwn our Colin Clout in 
his .plague calleth Tityrus the God of 
shepheards, comparing hym to the worthines 
of the Roman Tityrus^ Virgile. Which 
yroverhe, myne owne good friend Ma, Harvey, 
as m that good old Poete it served well 
Pandares purpose for the bolstering of his 
baudy brocage, so very well taketh place in this 
our new Poete, who for that he is uncouthe 
(as said Chaucer) is unkist, and unknown to 
most men, is regarded but of few. But I 
dout not, so soone as his name shall come 
into the knowledge of men, and his worthines 
be soiinded in the tramp of fame, but that he 
shall he not onely kiste, but also beloved of all, 
embraced of the most, and wondred at of the 
best. No lesse, I thinke, desei-veth Jus witti- 
nesse in devising, his pithinesse in uttering, his 
complaints of love so lovely, his discourses of 
pleasure sd pleasantly, his pastoral rudenesse, 
his-morall wisenesse, his dewe observing of 
Decorum everye where, in personages, in 
seasons, in matter , in speach ; and generally, 
in al seemely simplycitie of handeling his 
matter, and framing his words : the which 
of man^ thinges which in him be straunge, I 
know will seeme the straungest, the words them 
selves being so auncient, the knitting of them 
so short and intricate, and the whole Periode 
andctrmpasse ofspeacheso delightsome for the 
roundnesse, and so grave for the straungenesse. 
And Jirste of the wordes to speake, 1 graunt 


they be something hard, and of most men un- 
used, yet both Bnglish, and also used of most 
excellent Authors, and most famous Poetes, 
In ichomi, whenas this our Poet hath bene 
muck traveiled and throughly redd, how could 
it he, [as that worthy Oratour sayde) but that 
walking in the sonne, although for other cause 
he walked, yet needes he mought be sunbuimt; 
and, having the sound of those auncient Poetes 
still ringing in his cares, he mought needes, in 
singing, hit out some of theyr tunes. But 
whether he useth them by such casualtye and 
customs, or of set purpose and choyse, as 
thinking them fttest for such rusticall rude- 
nesse of shepheards, eyther for that theyr 
rough sounde would make his rymes more 
ragged and rustical, or els because such aide 
and obsolete wordes are most iised of country 
folke, sure I think, and think I think not 
amisse, that they bring great grace, and, as 
one would say, auctoritie to the verse. For 
albe, amongst many other faultes, it specially 
he objected of Valla against Livie, and of 
other against Saluste, that with over much 
studie they affect antiquitie, as coveting thereby 
credence and honor of elder yeeres, yet I am 
of opinion, and eke the best learned are of the 
lyke, that those auncient solemne wordes are a 
great ornament, both in the one, and in the 
other; the one labouring to set forth in hys 
morke an eternall image of antiquitie, and the 
other carefully discoursing matters of gravitie 
and importaunce. For, if my memory faile 
not, Tullie, in that booke wherein he ende- 
voureth to set forth the paterne of a perfect 
Oratour, sayth that ofttimes an auncient worde 
maketh the style seeme grave, and as it were 
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revermdf no otherwise then we honour and 
reference gray heares, for a certein religious 
regard^ which we have of old age. Yet nether 
every where must old words be stuffed in, nor 
the common Dicdecte and maner of speaking 
i‘r) corrupted therhy, that, as in old buildings, 
it seme disorderly and ruinous. But all as 
in most exquisite pictures they use to blaze 
and portraict not only the daintie lineaments 
of beauty e, but also rounde about it to shadowe 
the rude thickets and craggy clifts, that, by the 
basenesse of such parts, more excellency may 
accrew to the principall ; foroftimes wefynde 
our selves, I knowe not how, singularly de- 
lighted with the shewe of such naturall rude- 
nesse, arid take great pleasure in that disorderly 
order. Even so doe those rough and harsh 
termes enlumine, and make more clearly to 
appeare, the briglitnesse of brave and glorious 
words. So oftentimes a dxschorde in Jfusick 
viaketh a comely concordaunce : so great delight 
tooke the worthy Poete Alceus to behold a 
blemish in the joy ni of a wel shaped body. But, 
if any will rashly blame such his purpose in 
choyse of old andunwonted words, him may 1 
more justly blame and condemne, or of 
witlesse headinesse in judging, or of heedelesse 
hardinesse in condemning i for, riot marking 
the compasse of hys bent, he wil judge of the 
length of his cast : for in my opinion it is one 
special prayse of many, whych are dew to this 
Poete, that he hath laboured to restore, as to 
theyr rlghtfuU heritage, such good and 
naturall English words, as have hen Jong 
time out of use, and almost cUane disherited. 
Which is the onely cause, that our Mother 
tonge, which truely of it self is hothful enough 
for prose, and stately enough for verse, hath 
long time ben counted most bare and barrein 
of both. Which default whenas some en- 
devoured to salve and recure, they patched 
up the holes with peces and rags of other 
languages, borrowing here of the Fre7ich,there 
of the Italian, every where of the Latine; 
not weighing how il those tongues accorde 
with themselves, hut much worse with ours: 
So now they have made our English tongue 
a gallimaufray, or hodgepodge of al other 
speches. Other some, not so wel seene in the 
English tonge as perhaps in other languages, 
if they happen to here an olde word, albeit 
very naturall and significant, crye out streight- 
way, that we speak no English, but gibbrish, 
or rather such as in old time Evanders 
mother spake : whose first shame is, that they 
are not ashamed, in their own mother tonge, 
to be counted straungers and alienes. The 
second shame no lesse then the first, that 


what so they understand not, they streiyht 
way deeme to 6e senselesse, and not at al to be 
understode. Much like to the Mole in JEsopes 
fable, that, being hlynd her selfe, would tn no 
wise he perswaaed that any beast could see. 
The last, more shameful then both, that of 
their owne country and natural speach, which 
together with their Noui'ces milk they sucked, 
they have so base regard and bastard judge- 
ment, that they will not onely themselves not 
labor to garnish andheautiJU it, but also repine, 
that of other it shold be embellished. Like to 
the dogge in the maunger, that him selfe can eate 
no hay, and yet barketh at the hungry bullock, 
that so faine would feeds : whose currish kind, 
though it cannot be kept from harking, yet 
conne I them thanke that they refrain from 
hyting. 

Now, for the knitting of sentences, whych 
they call the joynts and members therof, and 
fur vd the compasse oj' the speach, it is round 
without roughnesse, and learned without hard- 
ms, such i^eede as may be perceived of the 
leasts, under stoode of the moste, hut judged 
onely of the learned. For what in most 
Etiglish wryters useth to he base, and as it 
were ungyrt, in this Authour is well grounded, 
finely framed, and strongly trussed up together. 
In regard wherof, I scorne and spue out the 
rakehelly e route of our ragged rymers {for so 
themselves use to hunt the letter') which wWwut 
harming haste, without judgement jangle, 
without reason rage and fame, as if some 
instinct of Poeticall spirits had newly ravished 
them above the ineanenesse of common capacitie. 
And being, in the middestof alt theyr bravery, 
sodenly, eyther for want of matter, or of ryme, 
or having forgotten theyr former conceipt, they 
seeine to be so pained and travelled in theyr 
remembrance, as it were a woman in childe- 
hirth, or as that same Pythia, when the traunce 
came upon her: rabidum fera corda 

domans, §*c.’ 

Nethehsse, let them a Gods name feeds on 
theyr owne folly, so they seeks not to darken the 
bcamss of others glory. As for Colhi, under 
whose person the Authour selfe is shadowed, 
howj'urre he is from such vaunted titles and 
glorious showes, both him selfe sheweth, where 
he myth, 

‘ Of Muses Hobbin, I coime no sl&ill. 

And 

‘ Enough is me to paint out my tmrast, file.’ 

And also appeareth by the basenesse of the 
name, wherein it semeth he chose rather to un- 
fold great matter of argument covertly then. 
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pr^f&ssing it^ not suj^ce thereto accordingly. 
Which mo'oed him rather in EEghgues men 
other wise to write, donating perhaps his hahi- 
litie, which he little needed, or mynding to 
furnish our tongue with this kinds, wherein it 
fauUeih } or following the example of the best 
and Tnost aundent Poetes, which demised this 
kind of wryting, being both so base for the 
matter, and homely for the manner, at the first 
to trye theyr habilities ; and as young birdes, 
that be newly crept out of Ike nest, by little 
first to prom theyr tender wyngs, before they 
make a greater fyght. So flew Theocritus, as 
you may perceive he was all ready full fledged. 
So flew yirgile, as not yet well feding his 
winges. So flew Mantaane, as not being full 
somd. So Petrarque, So Boccace, So 
Marot, Sanazarus, and also divers other 
excellent both Italian and French Poetes, 
-whose foting this Author every where folhw- 
eih ; yet so as few, but they be wel sented, can 
trace him out. So finally fiyeth this our new 
Poete as a hirde whose principals he scarce 
growen out, but yet as one that in time shall be 
liable to keepe wing with the best 

Now, as touching the generall dry ft and 
purpose of his JEglogues, I mind not to say 
much, him selfe Idbourbig to conceale it Onely 
this appeareth, that his unstayed yougth had 
Long wandred in the common Labyrinth of 
Love, in which time to mitigate and allay the 
heate of his passion, or els to wame (as he 
saytli) the young shepheards, s, his equalls 
and companions, of his unfortunate fouy, he 
compiled these xij AEglogues, which, for that 
they be proportioned to the state of the xij 
monethes, he temnedi the Shepheards Calendar, 
applying an olde name to a new worke. Here- 
unto have I added a certain Glosse, or scho- 
lion, for thexposition of old wordes, and 
harder phrases ; which maner of glosing and 
commenting, well I wote, wil seeine straunge 
and rare in our tongue : yet, for so much as I 
knew many excellent and proper devises, both 
in wordes and matter, would passe in the 
speedy course of reading, either as unknowen, 
or as not marked, and that in this kind, os' in 
other, we might be equal to the learned of 
other nations, I thought good to take thepaines 
upon me, the rather for that by meanes of 
some familiar acquaintaunce 1 was madeprivie 
to his counsell and secret meaning in them, as 
also in sundry other works of his, which albeit 
I know he nothing so much hateth as to promul- 
gate, yet thus much have I adventured upon his 
frendship, him selfe being for long time furre 
estraunged, hoping that this will the rather 


occasion him to put forth divers other excel- 
lent works of his, which slepe in silence; as 
his Dreames, his L Blendes, his Court of 
Cupide, and sondry others, whose commenda- 
tions to set out were verye vaine, the thmges 
though worthy of many, yet being kncwen to 
few. These my present paynes, if to any 
they be pleasurable or profitable, be you judge, 
mine own good maister Harvey, to whom I 
have^both in respect of your worthinesse gener- 
ally, and otherwyse upon some particular and 
special considerations, voued mis my labour, 
and the maydenkead of this our common frauds 
Poetrie; himself e having already in the be- 
ginning dedicated it to the Noble and worthy 
Geidlman, the right worshipfull Ma, Phi, 
Sidney, a special favourer and maintainer of 
all kind of learning. Whose cause, 1 pray 
you. Sir, yf Envie shall star up any wron^ul 
accusasion, defend with your mighty Bhe- 
torick and other your rare gifts of learning, 
as you can, and shield with your good wil, as 
you ought, against the malice and outrage of 
so many enemies, as I know wil be set on fire 
with the sparks of Jiis kindled glory. And 
thus recommending the Author unto you, as 
unto his most fecial good frend, and my selfe 
unto you both, as one making singular account 
of two so very good and so ckoisefrmds, Ibid 
you both most hartely farwel, and commit you 
and your commendc^le studies to the tuicion 
of the Greatest. 

Your owne assuredly to be commaunded, 

E.K. 

Post scr. 

NOW I trust, M. Hai-oey, that upon sight 
of your speciallf rends and fellow Poets dobigs, 
or els for envie of so many unworthy Q,uldams, 
which catch at the garland which to you ahme 
is dewe, you will he perswaded to pluck out of 
the hateful darknesse those so many excellent 
English poemes of yours which lye hid, and 
bring them forth to etemall light. Trust me, 
you doe both them great wrong, in depriving , 
them of the desired sonne; and also your selfe, i 
in smoothering your deserved prayses ; and all 
men generally, in withholding from them so 
divine pleasures, which they mi^t conceive of 
your gallant English verses, as they have 
already doen of your Latine Poemes, which, 
in my opinion, both for invention and Elocu- 
tion are very delicate and superexcellent. And 
thus againe I take my leave of my good Mays- 
ter Harvey : from my lodging at London thys 
10. ofApnll, 1579. 



THE GENEEALL ARGUMENT OF 
THE WHOLE BOOKE. 


JLiitle, I liLjpe, neeLleth me at large to dis- 
cDiu'se the lirst Originall of ^glogues, 
having alreadie touched the same. But, for 
the word yEglogiies, I know, is imknowen to 
moat, auU also mistaken of some of the best 
learned (as they think,) I w}'!! say somewhat 
thereof, being not at all impertinent to my 
present purpose. 

They were first of the Greekes, the inven- 
tours of them, called JEglogai^ as it were 
or a.Ly<iv6ii.uiv Ad-yai, that is, Goteheards 
tales. For although in Virgile and others 
the speakers be more Shepheards then Goat- 
hearils, j^et Theocritus, in whom is more 
ground of authoritie then in Virgile, this spe- 
cially from that deriving, as ftom the first 
head and welspring, the whole Invencion of 
these jEglogues, maketh Goteheards the per- 
ti ons and authors of his tales. This b eing, who 
seeth not the gros sen esse bf such as by coloiu* 
of learning -would make us beleeve that they 
are more rightly termed Eclogai, as they 
would say, extraordinary discourses of un- 
necessarie matter : wliich definition albe in 
substaunce and meaning it agree -with the i 
nature of the thing, yet no whit answereth | 
with the ivaAvens and interpretation of the 
word. For they be not termed Edogms, but 
^Sqlogues; -which sen*^ence this authour very 
well observing, upon good judgement, though 
indeede few Goteheards have to doe herein, 
nethelessc doubteth not to cal them by the 
used and best knowen name. Other ciirioas 
discourses hereof I reserve to greater occasion. 

These xij yEglogues, every where answer- 
ing to the seasons of the twelve month es, may 
be well devided into three formes or ranches. 
For eyther they be Plaintive, as the first, the 
aixt, the Seventh, and the twelfth; or Kecrea- 
tive, such as al those be, which containe 
matter of love, or commendation of special 
ersonages; or Moral, which for the most part 
e mixed -with some Satyrical bitternesse; 
namely, the second, of reverence dewe old 


age; the fifl, nf coloured deceipt; the seventh 
and ninth, of dissolute shepheards and paa- 
toiirs ; the tenth, of contempt of Poetrie and 
pleasaunt wits. And to this division may 
every thing herein be reasonably applyed: a 
fe-w ouely except, whose special! purpose and 
meaning I am not privie to. And thus 
much generally of these xij .ffiglogues. Now 
will we speake particularly of all, and fii-st of 
the first, which he calleth by the first monethes 
name, Januarie: wherein to some he may 
seeme fowly to have faulted, in tiiat he erroni- 
ously begiiineth with that moneth, which 
beginueth not the yeare. For it is wel known, 
and stoutely mainteyned with stronge reasons 
of the learned, that the yeare beginneth in 
March; for then the sonne reneweth his 
finished course, and the seasonable spring re- 
fresheththe earth, and the plesaunce thereof, 
being buried in the sadness e of tlie dead win- 
ter now worne awaj", reliveth. 

This opinion maynteinetibe olde Astrologers 
and Philosophers, namely, the reverend An- 
dalo, and Macrobius in his holydayes of Sa- 
tume; which accoumpt also was generally 
observed both of Grecians and Romans. But, 
saving the leave of such learned heads, we 
mayntaine a customs of coumpting the sea- 
sons from the moneth January, upon a more 
speciall cause then the heathen Philosophers 
ever coulde conceive, that is, for the incarna- 
tion of our mighty Saviour, and eternall 
redeemer the L. Christ, who, as then rene^ving 
the state of the decayed world, and returning 
the compasse of expired yeres to theyr former 
date and first commencement, left to ns his 
heires a memoriall of his birth in the ende of 
the last yeere and beginning of the next. 
Which reckoning, beside that eternall monu- 
ment of our salvation, leaneth also uppon 
good proofe of special judgement. 

For albeit that in elder tymes, when as yet 
the coumpt ofthe yere was not perfected, as 
afterwarde it was by Julius Cresar, they be- 
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gan to tel the monethes from Marches begin- i 
ning, and according to the same God (as is { 
sayd in Scripture) comannded the people of 
the Jewes, to count the moneth Abib, that 
which we call March, for the first moneth, in 
remembraunce that in thatmoneth he brought 
them out of the land of ^gipt: yet, accord- 
ing to tradition of latter times, it hath 
bene otherwise observed, both in govern- 
ment of the Church and rule of Mightiest 
Eealmes. For from Julius Csesar who first 
observed the leape yeere, which he called 
Bissextilem Arnmm^ and brought into a more 
ceilain course the oddewaudrhig day es which 
of the Greekes were called -uirep/SaLvovres, of 
the Romanes inUrcalar^s^ (for in such matter 
of learning I am forced to use the termes of 
the learned,) the monethes have bene nombred 
xij, which in the first ordinaunce of Romulus 
rwere but tenne, counting but ccciiij dayes in 
every yeare, and beginning with March. 
But Numa Pompilius, who was the father of 
nl the Remain ceremonies and religion, seeing 
that reckoning to agree neitjier with tiie 
course of the sonne nor of the moone, there- 
unto added two monethes, January and Feb- 
ruary; wherin it seemeth, that wise king 
minded, upon good reason, .to begin the 3"eare ' 


I at Januarle, of him therefore so called tan- 
I qvuam Janua anni, the gate and entraunce of 
the yere ; or of the name of the god Janus, to 
which god for that the olde Paynims attrib- 
uted the byrth and beginning of all creatures 
new comming into the worlds, it seemeth 
that he therfore to him assigned the begin- 
ning and first entraunce of the yeare. 
account for the most part hath hetherto con- 
tinued: Notwithstanding that the iEgiptians 
beginnetheyr yeare at September; for that, 
according to the opinion of the best Rabbins 
and very purpose of the Scripture itselfe, God 
made the worlde in that Moneth, that is 
called of them Ti&rL And therefore he com- 
maundedthem to keepethe feast of Pavilions 
in the end of the ye^ in the xv. day of the 
seventh moneth, which before that time was 
the first 

But our Authour respecting nether the 
subtiltie of thone part, nor the antiquitie of 
thother, thinketh it fittest, according to the 
simplicitie of common understanding, to begin 
with Januarie; wening it perhaps no decorum 
that Shepheords should be seene in matter of 
so deepe insight, or canvass a case of so 
doubtful judgment. So therefore beginneth 
’ lie, and so continueth he tluroughout 
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THE SHEPHEAEDS CALENDEE. 


JANUAEIE. 

iE&LOGA PaiMA. ARGUMENT. 

Jn thU fyrst ^glogm Colin Oloute^ a shepheardes boy, complaineth him of his unfortunaii love, being but 
newly [as semeth) enamoured of a countrie lasse called Rosalinde: mth which strong affection being 
very sore traveled, he compareth his carefull case to the sadde season of the yeare, to thefrosUe ground, 
to the frosm trees, and to his owne winter-beaten flocke. And,la5tlye,fyndvng himself e robbed of all 
ftyrmer pleasaunce and delights, hee breaketh his Pipe inpeeces, and casteth him selfe to the ground. 


Colin Cloute. 


A SHEpEHEABDS boye, (no better doe him call,) 

Whea Winters wastful spight was almost 

AH in a sunneshine day, as did befall, [spent, 

Led forth his dock, that had bene long ypent : 
So faynt they woxe, and feeble in the folde, 
That now unnethes their feete could them 
uphold. 

All os the Sheep e, such was the shepehsards 
looke, 

For pale and wanne he was, (alas the while !) 

May seeme he lovd, or els some care he tooke ; 

Well couth he tune his pipe and frame his 
stile: 

Tho to a hiU his faynting flocke he ledde, 
And thus him playnd, the while his shape 
there fedde. 

'Ye Gods of love, that pitie lovers pajme, 

(If any gods the paine of lovers pitie) 

Looke from above, where yOuin joyesremaine, 

And bowe your eares unto my dolefull dittie : 
And, Pan, thou shepheards God that once 
didst love, [prove. 

Pitie the paines that thou thy selfe didst 

‘ Thou barrein ground, whome winters ^vrath 
hath wasted, 

Art made a myrrhour to behold my plight : 

Whilome thy fresh spring flowrd, and after 
hasted 

Thy sommer prowde, with Daffadillies dight ; 
And now is come thy wynters stormy state, 
Thy mantle mard, wherein thou maskedst 
late. 


‘ Such rage as winters reigneth in my heart, 
My life-bloud Mesing with unkindly cold ; 
Such stormy stouies do breeds my baleful! 
smart. 

As if my yeare were wast and woxen old ; 
And yet, alas ! but now my spring begonne, 
And yet, alas ! yt is already donne. 

‘ You naked trees, whose shady leaves are lost. 
Wherein the byrds were worit to buUd their 
bowre, flrost, 

And now are clothd with mosse and hoary 
Instede of bloosmes, wherewith your buds did 
flowre; [raine, 

I see your teares that from yourboughes doe 
Whose drops in drery ysicles remaine. 

' All so my lustfull leafe is drye and sere, 

My timely buds with wayling all are wasted ; 
The blossome which my braunch of youth did 
bears ^ [blasted; 

With breathed sighes is blowue away and 
And from mine eyes the drizUng teares de- 
scend, 

As on your boughes the ysicles depend. 

•Thou feeble flocke, whose fleece is rough and 
rent, [fare, 

Whose knees are weake through fast and evill 
Mayst witnesSB well, by thy ill govemement, 
Thy maysters mind is overcome with care : 
Thou weake, I wanne; thou leaiie, I quite 
forlorne; 

With mourning pyne I; you with pyning 
mourn e. 
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‘ A thousand sithes I curse that carefull hower 
Wherein I longd the neighbour towns to see, 
And eke tenne thousand sithes I blesse the 
stoure 

Wherein I saws so fayre a sight as shee: 

Yet all for naught : such sight hath bred 
my bane. [and payne ! 

Ahj God! that love should breede both joy 

‘ It is not Hobbinol wherefore I plains, 

Albee my love he seeke with dayly suit; 

His clownish gifts and curtsies 1 disdaine, 

His kiddes, his craeknelles, and his early fruit 
Ah, foolish Hobbinol! thygyfts bene vayne; 
Colin them gives to Hosdind agaiue. 

‘ I love thilke lasse, (alas ! why doe I love?) 
And am forlorne, (alas! why am I lome?) 
Shee deignes not my good will, but doth re- 
prove. 

And of my rurall musicke holdeth scorne. 


Shepheards devise she hateth as the snake, 
And laughes the songs that Colin Clout doth 
make. 

‘Wherefore, my pype, albee rude Pan thou 
please, 

Yet for thou pleasest not where most I would: 
And thou, unlucky Muse, that wontst to ease 
My musing mynd, yet canst not when thou 
should ; 

Both pype and Muse shall sore the while 
abye.’ 

So broke his oaten pype, and downe dydlye. 

that, the welked Phoebus gan availe 
His weary waine; and nowe the frosty Night 
Her mantle black through heaven gan overhaile; 
Wliich seene, the pensife boy, halfe in despigbt, 
Arose, and homeward drove his sonned sheep e, 
Whose hanging heads did seerae his carafull 
case to wEiepe, 


COLINS flMBLEME. 
Anchora sptme. 


GLOSSE. 


Colin ClmtOi is a name not greatly used, and yet 
have I sene a Foesie of M. Skeltons under that 
title. But indeede the word Colin is Frenche, and 
used of the French Poete Marot (if ha be worthy 
of the name of a Poete) in a certein iBglogue. 
Under which name this Poete secretly shadoweth 
himself, as sometimes did Yirgil under the name 
of Tityrus, thinking it much fitter then such 
Latine names, for the great unlikelyhoode of the 
language. 

Vnmthes, scarcely. 

C^vthe^ commeth of the verbe Conne, that is, to 
know, or to have skill. As well interpreteth the 
same, the worthy Sir Tho. Smith, in his booke of 
government: wherof I have a perfect copie in 
wryting, lent me by his kinseman, and my verye 
singular good freend, M. G-abriel Harvey : as also 
of some other his most grave and excellent wryt- 
ings. 

S/ythet time. 

Neighlour towne, the next towns : expressing the 
Latine Vicina. 

£^oure, a fitt. 

Seroj withered. 

His cloimish imitateth Virgils verse. 

‘ Eusticus ES Corydon, nec munera curat Alexis.’ 

Hollinolf is a fained country name, whereby, it 
being so commune and usuall, seemeth to be hidden 
the person of some his very speciall and most 
familiar freend, whom he entirely and extraordin- 
arily beloved, as pEradventura shall be more large- 
ly declared hereafter. In thys place seemeth to be 
some savour of disorderly love, wliich the learned 
c?Mpoederaptice ; but it is gathered beside hw mean- 


ing. For who that hath red Plato his dialogue called 
AlcybiadeSf Xenophon, and Maximus Tyrius, of 
Socrates opinions, may easily perceive, that such 
love is muche to be slowed and liked of, specially 
BO meant, as Socrates used it : who sayth, that 
indeede he loved Alcybiades extremely, yet not 
Alcybiades person, but hys soule, which is AJeybi- 
ades owne selfe. And so is poederastice much to he 
prfiBf err ed before gynerastice, that is, the love whiche 
enflameth men with lust toward womankind. But 
yet let no man thinke, that herem I stand with 
Lucian, or his develish disciple Unico Aretino, in 
defence of execrable and horrible sinnes of forbid- 
den and unlawful fleshlinesse. Whose abominable 
errour is fully confuted of Perionius, and others. 

/ love, a prety Epan orthosis in these two verses ; 
and withall a ParoncTmasia or playing with the 
word, where he sayth I love thilhe lasse alas, &c. 

Rosalinde, is also a feigned name, which, being 
wel ordered, wil bewray the very name of hys love 
and miatresse, whom by that name he coloureth. 
So as Ovide shadoweth hys love under the name of 
Corynna, which of some is supposed to he Julia, 
themi)erDr Augustus his daughter, and ivjfe to 
Agryppa. So doth Aruntius Stella every where 
call his Lady Asteris and lanthis, aJbe it is wel 
knowen that her right name was Yiolantilla ; as 
witnesseth Statius in his Epilhalamium. And so 
the famous Paragoue of Italy, Madonna Coelia, in 
her letters envelopeth her selfe under the name of 
Zima : and Petrona under the name of BellocMa. 
And this generally hath bene a common custome 
of counterfeicting the immes of secret Personages. 

Avail, bring downe. 

OvevhaUe, di:awe over. 
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BMBLEME. 

HU emlleme or Poesye is here under added in I lucklesse love, yet, leaning on hope, he is some 
Italian, AncMra. speme\ the meaning wherof is, | what recomforted. 
that notwithstandeing his extreme passion and ' 


FEBRUAEIE. 


^GLOGA SEOTODA. AEGtTUBNT. 


THia jEglogu& is rather moran and generally then bent to any secrete m' particular purpose. It specially 
conteyneth a discourse of old age, in thepersone of Thenot, an aide Shepheardy who for his crookednesse 
and unlustinesse U scorned of Caddie, an unhappy Heardrtmns hoye. The matter vonj well accordeth 
with the season of the inoneth, the yeare note droupmg, and as it were drawing to his last age. For 
in this time of yeare, so then in our bodies, there is a dry and icithering cold, which congealeth the 
crudled blood, and frieseth the wetherleaten flesh with stormes of Fortune, and hoare frosts of Care. 
To whichpmpose the olde man telleth a tale of the Oaie and the Biyer, so lively, and so feelingly, as, 
the thing were set forth in some Picture before our eyes, mwe plainly could not appeare. 


CUDDIE, 

Cuddle, 


Thenot, 

Thenot. 


Ah for pittie ! ^vil rancke Winters rage 
These bitter blasts never ginne tasswage? 

The kone cold blowes through my beaten hyde, 
All as I were through the body giyde: 

My ragged routes all shiver and shake, 

As doen high Towers in an earthquake : 

They wont in the wind wagge their wiigle 
tayles, 

Perke as a Peacock ; but now it avalesr. 
Thenot. 

Lewdly coraplainest thou, laesie ladde, 

Of Winters wracke for maldng thee sadde. 
Must not the world wendin his coraraun course, 
From good to badd, and from badde to worse, 
From wors e unto that is worst of ah, 

And then retume to his former fall ? I 

Who will not suffer the stormy time, 

Where will he live tyll the lusty prime ? 

Selfe have I wome out thrise threttie yeares, 
Some in much joy, many in many teares, 

Yet never complained of cold nor heate, 

Of Sommers flame, nor of Winters threat, 

Ne ever was to Fortune foeman, 

But gently tooke that ungently came; 

And ever my flocke was my chiefe care. 
Winter or Sommer they mought well fare. 

Cuddle. 

No marveile, Thenot, if thou can beare 
CherefuUy the Winters wrathful cheare ; 

For Age and Winter accord full nie, 

This chill, that cold; this crooked, that wrj’-e; 
And os the lowring Wether lookes downs, 

So semeat thou like Good Fryday to frowne : 
But my flowring youth is foe to frost, 

My shippe unwont in stormes to be tost. 


The SDveraigne of seas he blames in vaine, 
That, once sea-beate, ^vill to sea again e : 

So loytring live you little heardgroomes, 
Keeping your b Bastes in the budded broomes : 
And, when the shining sunne laugheth once, 
You deemen the Spring is come attonce ; 

Tho gynne you, fond flyes ! the cold to 
scorao, 

.^d, crowing in pj^ies made of greena come, 
You thinken to he Lords of the yeare ; 

But eft, when ye comit you freed from feare, 
Comes thebreme Winter with chamfredbrowes, 
Full of wrinckles and frostie fiirrowes, 

Drerily shooting his stormy darte, 

Which cruddles theblood and pricks the harte; 
Then is your caielesse corage accoied, 

Your careful! beards with cold bene annoied : 
Than paye you the price of your aurquetlrie, 
With weeping, and wayling, and misery. 

Cuddle. 

Ah, foolish old man ! I scome thy skill, 

That would est me my springing youngth to 
I deeme thy braine empeiished bee [spil : 
Through rusty elde, that hath rotted thee: 

Or sicker thy head veray tottie is, 

So on thy corbe shoulder it leanes amisse. 

Now thy selfe hast lost both lopp and topp, 
Alsmy budding braunch thou wouldest cropp ; 
But were thy yeares greene,asnow bene myne, 
To other delights they would encline : 

Tho wouldest thou leame to caroll of Love, 
And hery with hymnes thy lasses glove ; 

Tho wouldest thou pype of Phyllis prayse; 

But Phyllis is myna for many dayes, 

I wonne her with a gyrdle of gelt, 

^Embost with buegle about the belt : 
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Such an one sli ep eh eards woul d m ak e full fain e ; 
Such an one -would make thee younge agaiue. 

TlienoU 

Thou art a fon of thy love to hoste ; 

All that ia lent to love wyll be lost. 

Ciiddie, 

Seeat howe brag yond Bullocke beares, 

So smirke, so smoothe, liis pricked earcs? 
llis homes bene as bruade as Rainebowe bent, 
His (lewelap as lythe as laase of Kent: 

See howe he venteth into the wyncl ; 

Weenest of love is not his mynd ? 

Seemeth thy flocke thy counscll can, 

So lustlesse bene they, so weakc, so wan ; 
Clothed with cold, and hoary -vva’th frost, 

Thy flocks father his corage hath lost. 

Thy Ewes, that wont to have blowcn bags. 
Like wailefull widdowea hangen their crags ; 
Tlie rather Lambes bene starved with cold, 
All for their Maister is lustlesse and old. 

Tlimot. 

Caddie, I wote thou kenst little good, 

So vainely tadvaunce thy headless e hood ; 

Env youn'gth is a bubble blown up with breath, 
Whose witt is weakenesse, whose w'age is death. 
Whose way is wilderness e, whose ^mne Pe- 
naunce, 

And stoope-gallaunt Age, the hoste of Gree- 
But shall I tel thee a t:ue of truth, [vaunce. 
Wliich I cond of Titjorus in my youth, 
Keeping his sheeps on the hils of Kent? 

Cuddle. 

To nought more, Thenot, my mind is bent 
Then to hcare no veils of his devise; 

They bene so well-thewed, and so wise, 

What ever that good old man bespake. 

Thenot. 

Many meete tales of youth did he make, 
And some of love, and some of chevalrie; 

Bub none fitter then this to applie. 

Now listen a while and hearken the end. 
There grewe an aged Tree on the greene, 

A goodly Oake sometime had it bBne,_ 

With armes full strong and largely displayd, 
But of their leaves they were disarayde : 

The bo die bigge, and mightely pight, ^ 
Tliroughly rooted, and of wonderous bight ; 
Whilome had bene the King of the field. 

And mochBll mast to the husband did yielde, 
And with his nuts larded many swine : 

But now the gray moss e marred hia rine ; 


His bared boughea wore beaton with stormea, 
Ilis toppe was bald, and wasted with worm ea. 
His honor decayed, his brauuchBS sere. 

Hard by his side grewe a bragging Brere, 
AVliicli proudly thrust into Thelement, 

And seemed to threat the Firmament • 

It was embellisht with blossom es fajTe, 

And thereto aye wonned to repayre* 

The shepheards daughters to gather flowres, 
To peinct their girlonda with hia colowres ; 
And in hia small bushes used to shro-wde 
The swBCte Nightingale .singing so lowtle ; 
Which made this foolish Brere wexe so hold, 
That on a time he cast him to scold 
And snebbe the good Oake, for he was old. 

‘ Why standst there (quoth he) thou brutish 
block ft V [stocke ; 

Nor for fniict nor flu .shade we serves thy 
Seesl how fresh my flowers bene spredile, 
Dyed in Lilly white and Cremsin redde, 

With Leaves engi^ained in lustj’- greene; 
Colours moete In dothe amayden liuccnc? 
Thy waat hignes but combers the growiid, 

And dirks the beauty of my blossomes lownd; 
The mouldie moss?, wliich thee accloicth. 

My Sinamon smell too much annoieth : 
\Vherefore soone I rede thee hence remove, 
Least thou the price of my displeasure prove.’ 
So spake this bold brere with great diadaiue : 
Little him aunswored the Oake agaiiir, 

Blit yeelded, with shaint and greefe adawed, 
Thai of a w’ecde lie was overcrawed. 

Yt chaunced after upon a day, 

The Hiis-baiiiman selfe to come that way, 

Of cuatome for to survewe his grownd, 

And his trees of state in compass e ro-wiul : 
Him when the spitefull brere had espyed, 
Causelease complained, andlowdly cryed 
Unto his lord, stirring up sterne strife. 

‘ 0 , my liege Lord 1 the (iod of my life ! 
Pleasetii you ponder your Suppliants plaint, 
Caused of wrong and cruell constraint, 

Which I your poure Vassall dayl}’- endure; 
And, but your goodnes the same recure, 

Am like for desperate doole to dye. 

Through felonous force of mine enemie.* 
Greatly aghast with thU piteous plea, 

Him rested the gooilman on the lea, 

And hadde the Brere in his plaint proceede. 
With painted words tho gan this proude weede 
(As most usen Ambitious folke:) 

His colowred crime with craft to cl oka. 

'Ah, my soveraigne! Lord of creatures all, 
Thou placer of plants both humble and tall. 
Was not I planted of thine owne hand, 

To b e the primrose of all thy land ; 

With flowring blo.'^somes to furnish the prime, 
And scarlot berries in Sommer time ‘i* 

G G 
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How falls it then that this faded Dake, But sike fancies weren foolerie, 

Whose bodie is sere, whose braunches liroke, And broiighten this Oake to this miserye ; 
Whose naked Armes stretch unto the fyre, For nought mought they quittcu him from 
TJnto such tyrannia doth aspire; decay. 

Hindering with his shade my lovely light, For fiercely the good man at him did laye. 
And robbing me of the swete somies sight ? The blockc oft groned under the bloM’, 

So beate his old boughes my tender side, And sighed to see his neare overthrow. 

That oft the bloud springeth from woundes In tine, the steele had pierced his pitth, 
Untimely my fiowres forced to fall, [wyde; Tho downe to the earth he fell forthwith. 

That bene the honor of your Goroiiall: ’ His wonderous weight made the ground to 
And oft he lets his cancker-womies light quake, 

Upon my braunehes, toworkememorespight; Thearth shrunk e under him, and seemed to 
And oft his hoarie locks downe doth cast, 1 shake: — 

Where-with my fresh flowretts bene defast : There lyeth the Oake, pitied of none ! 

For this, and many more such outrage, Now stands the Brere like a lord alone, 

Craving your goodlihead to as wage Puffed up with pryde and vaine pleasauuce; 

The ranckorous rigour of his might, But all this glee had uo continuauiice : 

Nought aske I, but onely to hold m3’ right ; For eftsones Winter gan to appro eh e; 
Submitting me to 3'uur good sufferance, The blustering Boreas did eiierochc, 

And pra3’mg to be garcled from greevance.’ And beate uptni the sulitarie Brere ; 

To this the Oake east him to replie For-iiowe no succoure was seene him nere. 

Well as he couth ; but his enemie Now gan he repent his pr3’dD to late ; 

Had kindled such coles of displeasure, For, iialted left and disconsolate, 

That the good man noulde stay his leasure, | The byting frost nipt his stalke dead, 

But home him hasted with furious heate, The watrie wette weighed downe his head, 

increasing his wrath with many a threate : And heaped snowe burdned him so sore, 

His harmefull Hatchet he hent in hand, That nowe upright he can stand no more ; 

(Alas ! that it so read3’’ should stand!) And, being dovnie, is trodde in the durt 

And to the field alone he speedeth, Of cattell, and bronzed, and sorely hurt, 

(A3’ little helpe to harme there needeth !) 8uch was thend of this Ambitious brere, 

Anger nould let him speake to the tree. For scorning Eld — 

Enaunter his rage mought cooled bee ; 

But to the roots bent liis sturdy stroake, Cuddie. 

And made many wounds iu the wast Oake. Now I pray thee, shepheard, tel it not forth ; 
The Axes edge did oft turne againe, Here is a long tale, and little worth. 

As halfe unwilling to cutte the graine ; So longe have I listened to thy speclie, 

Semed, the sencelesse 3T:oa dyd feare, That grafted to the ground is my breche : 

Or to 'wrong holy eld did forbeare ; My hart-blood is wel nigh frorne, I feele, 

For it had bene an auncient tree, And mv galage growne fast to my heele : 

Sacred with many a mysteree, But little ease of thy lewd talc I tasted : 

And often crost with the priestes crewe, H3’e thee home, shepheard, the day is nigh 

And often halo wed with hol3’-water dew e : “ irasted. 

THEXOTS EIVIBLEME. 

JddiOy perche e vtcchiu. 

Fa suol al suo 

CUJ3DIES EStBLEMB, 

Nmm vecchio 
Spavmta Iddio, 


GLOSSE. 


KtnSi sharpc. 

Gride, perced : an olde word much u.^ied of Liti- 
gate, but not fountl (that I know oC in Chaucer. 
Ronts, young bullockeg. 

, Wracie, riune or Violence, whence commeth 


I ahipwracke : and not jereaie, that is vengeauuoe or 
wratli, 

Foeman, a foe. 

7'henot, the name of a shepheard in Marot hig 
' j^ilglngueg. 



FEBRUARIE, 


451 


'IM&om'aigmoS Noptune the GdI of the 
seas. The sayiiig is borowei of Mimus Piiblianus, 
which useii this proverb in a verse. 

‘ ImprobS Neptimum aecusatj qui iterum uanfra- 
gium facit.’ 

Ihardgromes, Chaucers verse almost whole. 

Fond t'hjQs, Ho compareth carelesse sluggardes, 
or ill husbandmen, to Ayes that, so soone as the 
Buniieshineth, or ytwexeth anything warme, begin 
to flyc abroade, when sodeinly they be overtaken 
with cold. 

r/if ipAen, a verve excellent and lively descrip- 
tion of Winter, so as may bee indifferently taken, 
pyther for old Age, or tor Winter season. 

Breme^ chill, bitter. 

Oiamfnd^ chapt, or wrinckled. 

Accoied, plucked doivne and daunted. 

Surquednet pryde. 

Fld€f olile age. 

Sick? 7 \ sure. 

Toitie, wavering. 

Coi'he, crooked. 

Herie, worship. 

Phylhs, the name of some mayde unknowen, 
whom Cuddie, whose person is secrete, loved. The 
name is usuoll in Theocritus, Yirgile, and Man- 
tuane. 

Belie, a girdle or wast-band. 

Afon, a foole. 

Lythe, soft and gentle. 

VenteUx, snufleth in the wind. 

Thy Jiocks fathei', the Ramme. 

Crags, neckes. 

Rather lamhes, that be ewed early in the begin- 
ning of the yearc. 

Youth %s, a verya moral and pitthy Allegorie of 
youth, and the lustes thereof , compared to a wearie 
wayfaring man. 

Tityrus, I suppose he raeanes Dhaucer, whoso 
prayse for pleasaunt tales cannot dye, so long as 
the memorie of hys name shal live, and the name 
of Poetrie shal endure, 

Well-ihewed, that is, Bene moratce, full of morall 
wisenessc. 

The^'e grew : This tale of the Oake and the Brere, 
he telleth as learned of Chaucer, but it is cleane in 
another kind, and rather like to .^sopcs fables. It 


This embleme is spoken of Thenot, as a moral of 
his former tale : namelye, that God, which is him- 
selfe most aged, being before al ages, and without 
heginninge, maketh those, whom he loveth,like to 
himself e, in heaping yeares unto theyre dayes, and 
blessing them wyth longe lyfe. For the blessing 
of age is not given to all, but unto those whome 
God will so blesse. And albeit that many evil 
men reache unto such fulnesse of yeares, and 
some also wexe old in myserie and thraldome, yet 
therefore is not age ever the lesse blessing. For 
even to such evill men such number of yeares is 
added, that they may in their last dayes repent, and 
come to their first home : So the old man checketh 
the rash-headed boy for despysing his gray and 
frostye heares . 

Whom Cuddye doth oounterbnff mth abyting 


is very excellente for pleasaunt descriptions, being 
altogether a certaine loon, or Hypotyposis of dl^ 
dainlull yotmkers. 

Embellisht, beautified and adorned. 

To wonne, to haunt or frequent. 

Siieb, checke. 

Why standst, The speach is scomeful and very 
presumptuous. 

Engrained, dyed in grain. 

Accfoieth, eiicombreth. 

Adaiced, daunted and confounded. 

Trees 0/ state, taller trees, fitte for timber wood. 

Sterne stt'ife, said Dhaucer, 5, fell and sturdy. 

U niy liege, amaner of supplication , wherein is 
kindly coloured the affection and speache of Am- 
bitious men. 

Coronall, Garlaiide, 

Flourets, yong blossomes. 

The Primrose, the chiefe and worthiest. 

NaXed armes, metaphorically ment of the bare 
boughes, spoylcd of leaves. This colourably he 
speaketh, as adjudging hjin to the fyre. 

'Ihe blood, spoken of a blocke, as it ware of a 
living creature, figuratively, and [as they sayj 

Kar* eiKatrjuov. 

Hoai'ie loeles, metaphorically for withered leaves. 

Ilent, caught. 

Nould, for would not. 

Ay, evermore. 

Wounds, gashes. 

PJnaunter, least that, 

The priejits creice, holy water pott, wherewith the 
popishe priest used to sprinckle and hallowe the 
trees from mischaunce. Such bliudnesse was in 
those times, which the Poete suppeseth to have 
bene the finall decay of this auncient Oake. 

The blocke oft gi'oned, a lively e figure, which 
giveth sence and feeling to unsensible creatures, 
as Yirgile also sayeth : ‘ Saxa gemunt gravido,’ 
Sic. 

Boreas, The Northeme wynd, that bringeth the 
moste stormiB weather, 

Qlee, chore and jollitio. 

For scorning Eld, And minding (as shoulde seme) 
to have made ryme to tiie former verse, he is con- 
ningly cutte of by Cuddie, as disdayning to here 
any more. 

Qalage, A startuppe or clownish shoe. 


and hitter proverb e, spoken indeede at the first in 
contempt of old ^0 generally : for it was an old 
opinion, and yet is continued in some mens con- 
ceipt, that men of yeares have no feare of God at 
al, or not so much eis younger folk© ; for that being 
rypened with long experience, and having passed 
many bitter brunLs andblastes ofvengeaunce,they 
dread no stormea of Fortune, nor wathe of God, 
nor daunger of menne, as being eyther by louge 
and ripe -svisedome armed against all mischaiinces 
and adversltie, or with much trouble hardened 
against all troublesome tydes ; lyke unto the Ape, 
of which is sayd in .Ssops fables, that, oftentimes 
meeting the Lyon, he was at first sore aghast and 
dismayed at the gnmnes and austeritle of hys 
countenance, hut at lost, being acquainted with 
his lODkes, he was so furre from feaa-iiig himj that 
a & 2 
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he would familiarly gj-bo and jest with him : Suche ' at al, hut that they he furre from auperatition and 
hmge experience hreerteth in some men secTiritie. Idolatrous regard of false Gods, as is Jupiter. 
Although it please Erasmus, a gi'cat clerke, and But his grcate learning notwithstanding, it is to 
good old father, more fatheily and favourablye to plaiue to he gaiusayd, that olde men are muche 

construe it, in his Adages, for his own hehoofe, inure enchned to such fond fooleries, then younger 

That by the proverbs, ‘ Nemo senex uietuit Joveni,’ hcades. 
is not meant, that old men have no feare of G-od 1 


MARCH. 

iEBLOGA TEETIA. ARGUMENT. 

/.Y JEglofjne hco loyes^ iid'ing occasion of the season, begmne to r)iake purpose of love, and 

other plmimce \rhich to spnng time is most agreeahle. The speciall meaning hereof is, to give certaine 
mitrles and tokens to know CupUte, the l^uets {tod of Love. But more jiarticularlye, I thinke, in the 
penon of Thouialin tj meant some secrete f reend , who scorned Love and his knights so long, till at length 
him selfe ivas entangled, and nnivares wounded with the dart of someheautif all regard, which is Cumdes 


arrow, 

WiLLVE. 

Wil. Tiiomaltn, why sytten wd sue, 

As weren overwent with woe, 

Upon so fayre a morow 'i 
Tile Joyous time now niffhea fast, 

That skall alegge this bitter blast, 

And slake the winters sorowe. 

Tho. Sicker, Willye, thou warneat well ; 

Tijr "Winters i\Tath*beginnes to quell, 

And plea.sant spring appeareth : 

The firaaae nowe ginnos to be refresht, 

The Swallow peepea out of her nest, 

And clowdic Welkin cleareth. 

Wil. Seest not thilke same Ha'vvtliome studJe 
How bragly it hegiunp.s to budde, 

And utter his tender head.^* 

Flora now ealleth forth eche flower, 

And bids make readie IVIaiaa bowre, 

That newe ia upryst from beddei 
Tho shall we sporteii in delight, 

And learne with Lettice to wexe light, 

That scornefully lookes aakaunce ; 

Tho 'ivdll we little Love awake, 

That nowe sleepeth in Lethe lake, 

And pray him leaden our daunce. 

Tho. Willye, I weiie thou bee asset; 

For lustie Love still sleepeth not, 

But is abroad at his game. 

Wil. IIow kenst thou that he is aivoke ? 

Or hast tlij- selfe his slomber broke. 

Or made jirevie to the same ? 

Tho. No: but happely I hym spyde, 

"Wherc in a budi he did him hide,* 

With ■v^dnge^ of purple and blewe; 

And, were nut that my aheepe would stray, 
The previe marks I would bewraj’', 

Whereby by ehaunce I him knewe. 

Wil. Thomalin, have no care for-thy ; 

IHy selfe will have a double eye, 

Hike to my flocke and thine; 


Tiio.malin, 

Fur als at home I have a syre, 

.A atepilarae eke, as whott ’as fyre, 

I 1 hat dewly atlayes counts mine. 

I 77io. Nay, but thy seeing will not serve, 
i My slieepe for that may chaiince to swerve, 

I And fall into some mischiefc : 

IFor sithens is but the third mDrow’'B 
That I chaunst to fall asleepe -with sorowe 
! And waked againe with griefe; 

The while thilke same unhappye Ewe, 

Whose clouted L'gge her hurt doth shews, 

I Fell headlong into a dell, 

, ' And there unjoynted both her bones : 

IMought her necke bene joynted attones, 

I She ahoulde have neede no more spell ; 
iThelf was so wanton and so wood, 

I (But now I trowB can better good,) 

I She m ought ne gang on the greene. 

! Wil. Let be, as may be, that ia past : 
jTliat is to come, let be forecast : 

Now tell us what tliou hast seene. 

I Tho, It was upon a holiday. 

When shepheardes groom es han leave to playe 
I cast to go e a shooting. 

Long wandring up and do^vnB the land, 

With bowe and bolts in either hand, 

For birds in bushes tooting, 

At length wthin an Yvie todde, 

(There shrouded was the little God) 

I heard a busie bustling. 

I bent my bolt against the bush. 

Listening if any thing did rushe. 

But then lieard no more rustling: 

Tho, peeping close into the thicke, 

Might see the moving of some quicke- 
VVhos B shap e app eared not ; 

But were it faerie, feend, or snake, 

My courage eamd it to awake, 

I And manfully thereat shotte, 
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With tliat spvong forth a naked swayne 
With apotterl wingesj like Peacocks trayne, 
And laughing lope to a tree 5 
His gylden quiver at his back?, 

And silver bowe, which was but slacks, 
Which lightly he bent at me: 

That seeing, I levelde again e 
And shott at him with might and mainc, 
As thickc as it had hayled. 

So long I shott, that al was spent ; 

Tlio pumie stones I hastlv hent 
And threw e ; but nought availed : 

He was so wimble and so -wight, 

From bough to bough he lepped light, 

And oft the pinnies latched. 

Therewith affrayd, I raiine away ; 

Put he, that earst seemd but to playe, 

A shaft in earnest snatched, 

And hit me running in the heele : 

For then I little smart did feele, 


Put sooue it sore en creased ; 

And noiv it raiickleth more and more, 
And imvardly it festreth sore, 

Ne wote I how to cease it. 

TFU. Thnmalin, T pittie thy plight, 
Pcrdic with Love thou cliddest light; 

I know him by a token *, 

For once I heard ray fathiT say, 

How he liim caught upon a day, 
[Whereof he wil be wrgken) 
Plntangled in a fowling ne*-, 

Which he for carrion Crc-wes had set 
That in our Peere-trcc haiinl ed: 

Tho sard, he was a winged lad, 

But howc and shafts as then none had, 
Ela had he sore be daunted. 

But see, the Welkin thicks apace, 

And stouping Phebiis steepes his face: 
Yts time to hast us homeward. 


MAkClI, 


WILLYKS EMBLEME. 

To be wise, and eke to love, 

Is gTaunted scarce to Gods above, 

THOM ALINS EMBLEMK. 

Of IIo7ig n7id of Gauh hi love there is slore; 
The Honye is 7nuc/i, but the Gaule is more. 


aLOSSE. 


This JEglogne seemeth somewhat to resemble : 
that same of Theocritus, wherain the boy likewise I 
telling the old man, that he had shot at a winged 
boy in a tree, was by hym waxiioLl to beware of 
mischiefe to come. 

Oi'Qvicent, overgone. 

Alegr/e, to lessen or asswage. 

To quell, to abate, 

B'e/it'jw, the skie. 1 

The swallovc^ which bird iisetli to be counted the | 
messenger, and as it were, the forenmner, of 1 
springe. I 

Flora, the Goddosse of flowres, but indede (as I 
saith Tacitus) a famous harlot, which, with the 
abu'se nf her body having gotten great riches, 
made the people of Rome her hejTe : who, in re- 1 
membraunce of so great beneficence, appointed a 
yearely feste for the memoriall of her, calling her, j 
not as she was, nor as some doe think. And) ontca, , 
but Floi'd ; making her the Goddesse of flonres, and j 
doing yerely to her solemne sacrifice, j 

Maias hoice?', that is, the pleasannt field, or ra- 
ther the Maye bushes. Maia is a Goddesse, and 
the mother of Mercurie, in honour of whome the 
moneth of Maye is of her name so called, as sayth 
Macrobins, 

Lettice, the name of some country lEisse. 

Ascaunce. askewe, or asquint. 

Fo}’-thy, therefore. « 

Lethe, is a lake in hell, which the Poetes call the 
lake of forgetfulnee. For Lethe signifieth f orget- 


fulnes. Wherein the soules being dipped did forget 
the cares of their former lyfe. So that by love 
sleeping in Lethe lake, he meanoth he was almost 
forgotten, and out of knowledge, by rca.^on of 
■winters hordnesse, \vhen all pleasiues, as it were, 
slcepe and w^earc oute of mindc. 

Assotte, to dote. 

Ills sloniher. To breako Loves slomber is to exer- 
cise tho dehghtes of Love, and wanton pleasures. 

Wi/iges of piu'ple, so is lie feyned of the Poetes. 

For aU, he imitatetli Virgils verse. 

‘ Est mihi namquG domi pater, eat injusta no- 
verca, &c.’ 

A dell, a hole in the ground. 

Spell, is a kinde of verse or charme, that in elder 
tymes they used often to say over every thing that 
they w'ould have preserved, as the Xightspel for 
theeves, und the woudspcll. And herehence, I 
thiuke, is named the gospel, as it w'ere Gods spell, 
or words. And so sayth Chaucer, Listen eth Lord- 
ings to niy spell. 

Gang, goe. 

An J'l’id iodde, a thieke bush, 

Swame, a boye : For so is he described of the 
Poetes to be a boye, s. alw'ayes freshe and lustie ; 
blindfolded, becaut-o he maketh no difference □£ 
personages : wyth rlivei-s coloured winges, s. ful of 
flying fancies ; with bow’e and arrow, that is, with 
glaunce of beaiitye, which prycketh as a forked 
arrowe. He is sayd also to have shafts, some leaden, 
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some golden ; that is, both pleasure for the gracious 
and loved, and sorow for the lover that is disdayn- 
ed or forsaken, But who liste more at large to be- 
hold Cupids colours and furniture, let him reade 
ether Propertius, or iloschus his Idyllion of %oinf}- 
ed being now most excellently translate 
into Latins, by the singuler learned man Angelua 
Politianns : whyt.h worko I have seene, amongst 
other of thys Poets doings, very wel translated 
also into Englishe Rymes. 

Wimble and icighte, Quicke and deliver. 

In the heele^ is very poetically spoken, and not 
without special! judgement. For I remember that 
in Homer it is sayd of Thetis, that ahee tnoke her 
young babe Achilles, being newely borne, and, 
holding him by the heele, dipped him in the River 
of Styx. The vertue whereof is, to defend and 
keepe the bodyes wa.shed therein from any mortal! 
Wound. So Achilles being washed al over, save 
onely his hele, by which his mother held, was in 
the rest invulnerable : therfore by Paris was feyned 


Hereby is meant, that all the delights of Love, I 
wherein wanton youth walloweth, be but follye 
mixt wth bittemessB, and sorow sawced with I 
repentaunce. For besides that the very affection ! 
of Love it selfe tormenteth the mynde, and vexeth I 
the body many wayes, with nnreatfulnessc all ; 
night, and wearincs all day, seeking for that we 
cannot have, and fynding that we would not have : 


to bee shotte vdth a pos’soned arrows in the heele, 
whiles ho was busie about the maryiiig of Polyxena 
in the Temple of Apollo : which mysticall fable 
Eustathius unfolding sayth : that by wounding in 
the helE is meant lustfull love. For from the heele 
Caa say the best Phisitions) to the previe partes 
there passe certainc veinesand slender synewes, as 
also the like come from the head, and are carryed 
lyke little pj^es behynd the eares : so that (as 
sayth Hipocrates) yf those veynes there be cut a- 
sonder, the partie straighte hecommeth cold and 
nnfniiteful. Which reason our Poete wel weigh- 
ing, maketh this shepheards boye of purpose to be 
wounded by Love in the heele. 

Latrhed, caught, 

Wroken, revenged. 

For once: In this tale is sette out the simplicitye 
of shepheards opinion of Love, 

Stouping Phoebus, is a Periphrasis of the sunne 
setting. 


even the selfe things which best before us lyked, 
in course of time, and chanug of ryper yoares, 
whiche also therewithal! chaungeth onr wonted 
lyking and former fantasies, will then seeme loth- 
some, and breed B us annoyaunce, when yougthes 
flowTB is withered, and we fynde our bodyes and 
wits aunswere not to suche vayne jollitio and lust- 
full pleasaunce. 


APEIL. 

^OLOGA QUABTA. AEOTMENT. 

Tuts JEglogm ispurpo&ehj intended in the honor rndprayse of our most graeious sovereigne, Queene Eli- 
zabeth. The speakers herein be Ilobbinoll and Thenott, tico shepheardes : the which HohbinoU, bein g before 
mentioned greatly to have losed Cohn, is here set forth more largely, complaynmg him of that boges great 
misadventure in Love; whereby his mynd was alienate and withdrawen not onely from him, who moste 
loved him, but aho from all former dehghtes and studies, as well in pleasaunt pypmg,as conning 
ryming and singing, and other his laudable exercises. Whereby he takefh occasion, for proof e of his 
more excellencie and skill inpoetrie, to recorde a songe, which the sayd Cohn soineiime made in honor 
of her Majestie, whom abruptely he fermeih Elysa, 

Tieexot, Hobbinoll. 

The. Tell me, ;?ood Hobbinoll^ what garres I Nowe loves a lasse that all his love doth s corn e . 

theegreete? [ytumeV' « ’* n .i . 

hath some Wolfe tbytender Lambes 

Or is th}' Ragpj'pe broke, that soimdes so 
sweete ? 

Or art thou of thy loved lasse forlorne? 

Or bene tliine eyes attempted to the yeare, 

Quenching the gasping furrowes thirst with 
rayne? 

Like Aprilshoure so stremes the trickling teares 
Adowne thy cheeke, to quenche thy thristye 
payne. 

Hob. Nor thys, nor that, so muche doeth 
make me mourne, [deare, 

But for the ladde, whome long I lovd so 


'j r o” — 


teare, 

^Shepheards delights he dooth them all for- 
sweare; 

Hys pleasamit Pipe, whych made us meri- 
ment, 

He wylfully bath broke, and doth forbeare 

His wonted songs, wherein he all outwent. 

The, What is he for a Laddc you so lameiil ? 

Ts love such pinching payne co them that 
prove ? 

And hath he skill to make so excellent, 

A et hath SU litt.lp. akin fn hl-TTflla 1rk*Ta'J 
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Hob, Colin thou kenst, the Sou theme shep- 
hearilea boye; [dartc: 

Him Love hath wound ei with a deadly 
Whilome on him was all my care and joye, 
Forcingwith gyftsto winne his wanton heart. 

But now from mehys madding mynd is starte, 
And woes the VViddowes daughter of the 
glenne ; 

So nowefayre Rosalind, hath breddeh 3 ’^a smart, 
So now his freiid is chaunged for a frenne. 

The, But if hj^s ditties bene so trimly dight, 
I pray thee, Hnbbinull, recorde some one, 
The whiles our flockes do graze about insight, 
And we close shruwded in thys shade alone. 

Hob, Contented 1 : then, will I singe his laye 
Of fa^^re Elisa, Qiieeiie of shepheardes all, 
Which once he made as by a spring he laj’e, 
And tuned it unto the Waters fall. 

‘Ye dayntye N^^mphs, that in this blessed 
Doe bathe your brest, [brooke 

Forsake youx watry bowres, and hether looke, 
At my request : 

And eke you Virgins, that on Parnasse dwell, 
Whence floweth Helicon, the learned well, 
Helpe me to blaze 
Her worthy praise, 

Which in her sexe doth all exccll. 

‘ Of fajTe Elisa be j’our silver song, 

That blessed wight. 

The flowre of Virgins : may shee florisli long 
In princely plight 1 

For shee is S^nriiix daughter without spotte, 
Which Pan, the shepheards God, of her begot : 
So sprong her gi'ace 
Of heavenly race, 

No mortallblemishe may her blotte. 

‘See, where she sits upon the grassie greene, 

^ (0 seemely sight !) 

Yclad in Scarlot, like a maj^den Queene, 

And ermines white : 

Upon her heail a Cremesin coronet, 

With Damaske roses and UafFadillies set: 

Bay loaves between e, 

And primroses greeno, 

Embellish the swcetc Vhdet. 


‘ I sawe Phoebus thrust out his golden hedde, 
Upon her to gaze : [spredde, 

But, when he sawe how broade her beames did 
It did him amaze. 

He blusht to see another Sunne belowo, 

Nb dui-st againe his fyr^^e face out showe : 

Let him, if he dare, 

His brightnessG compare 
With hers, to have the overthrowe. 

‘Shewe thj’-sclfc, Cynthia, with th}^ silver ray es, 
And be not abasht : 

When shee the beames of her beauty displayes, 
0, how art thou dasht ! 

But I will not match her with Latonaes seede, 
Such follie ^eat sorow to Niobe did breeder 
Now she IS a stone, 

And makes dajdy mone, 

Warning all other to take heede. 

‘ Pan may be proud that ever he begot 
Such a Belli bone; 

And Sjwinx rejoyse that ever was her lot 
To beaiosucli an one. 

So one as _my younglings cryeii for the dam 
To her will I offer a milkwhite Lamb : 

Sbee is my goddesse plain e, 

And I her shepherds swayne, 

Albee forswonck and forswatt I am. 

‘ I see Calliope speedc her to the place, 

Where my Goddesse shines; 

And after her the other Muses trace. 

With their Violin cs. [beare, 

Bene the}’- not Bay braunches which they^ do, 
All for Elisa in her hand to weare? 

So sweetely they play, 

And sing all the wa}”*, 

That it a heaven is to hears. 

‘ Lo ! how iinely the Graces can it foote 
To the Instrument : 

Thej" dauiiccn deffly, and siiigen soote, 

In their meriment. 

Wants not a fourth Grace, to make thedaunce 
even ? 

Let that rowme to mj’ Lady be yeven : 

She shal be a Grace, 

To fyll the fourth place, 

And reigne with the rest in heaven. 


‘ Tell me, have ye scene her angelick face. 
Like Phoebe fayre ? 

Her heavenly haveour, her princely grace, 

Can you well compare? 

The Reticle rose meiJled with the White 3 Terc, 
In either cheeks dcpeincten lively chore : 

Her modest eye, 

Her Majestic, 

Where have you secne the like but there? 


‘And whither reimes this bevie ofLadies bright, 
Raunged in a rowe ? 

They bene all Ladyes of the lake behight, 
That unto her goc. 

Chloria, that is the chief est Nymph of all, 

Of Olive braunches beares a Coronall : 

Olives bene for peace, 

When wars doe surcease : 

Such for a Princesse bene principall. 
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‘ Ye ahepheaidj iaughtora, that dwell on the ‘Xow ryse up, Elisa, decked as thou art 
greene, i In royall aray ; 

Hye you there apace : 'And no’w ye daintie Dam&ells may depart 

Let none come there but that Virgina bene, Eche one her way. 

To adorne her grace : I feare I have troubled your troupes to longe: 

And, when, you come whereas shee is in place, Let dame Elisa thank e^you for her song : 

See that your rudenesse doe not j’ou disgrace : And if you come hether 
Binde your fillets faste, I When Damsines I getlicr, 

And gird in your waste, ;I will part them all you among.’ 

For more linenesse, with a tawdrie lace. . „ 

7/1 e. Anil was thilk same song of Colins 

‘Bring hether the PinclvB and piirpleCullambine, ? 

With Ciellitlowres; I foolish Boy ! that is with love yblent ; 

Bring Coronations, and Sops in wine, i pittie is, he be in such taking, 

Wome of Paramoures : ! naught careii that bene so lewdly bent. 

Strowe me the ground with Daffadowndillies, Hob, Sicker I hold him for a greater foil, 

And Cowslips, aud Kingcups, and loved Lillies : That loves the thing he cannot purchase. 
The pretie Pawmce, 'But let us homeward, for night draweth on, 

And the Chevisaimce, And twincling starres the dayh’ght hence 

Shall match with the fayre tlowre Delice. chase. 


THEXOTS EMBLEME. 

0 quam te memorem Vh'go ! 

irOBBIXOLS EMBLEMK, 

0 dea certe ! 


GLOSSE. 


^ars theegi'eete^ causeth thee weepe and complain. 

Forlorne, left and forsaken. 

Attempyed to the yeare^ a{ji*eeable to the season of 
the years, that is Aprill, which moneth is most 
bent to shourcs and seasonable rayne : to quench, 
that is, to delaye the drought, caused through dry- 
nesse of March wyndes. 

TheLadde^ Galiii Clout. 

The Lasse, Rosalinda. 

Tressed locks, wrethed and curlerl. 

Is he for a Icidde ^ a straunge manner of speak- 
ing, s. what mauer of Ladde is he V 

To make, to rime and versifye. For in this word, 
makitKf, our olde Englishe Poetes were wont to 
comprehend all the skil of Poetrye, according to 
the Greeke woorde TroLelt^, to make, whence com- I 
meth the name of Poetes. 

Colin thou kensu knowest. Seemeth hereby that 
Cohn perteyneth to some Southern nobleman, and 
perhaps in Snrrye or Kent, the rather bicause he 
so often nameth the Kentish do'vvnGs, and before, 
Aj lythe as of Kent. 

The Wuloices, He caJleth Rosalind the Widowes 
daughter of the glenne, that is, of a country Ham- 
let or borough, which I thinke is rather sayde to 
coloure and concele the person, then simply spoken. 
For it is well kuowen, even in spighte of Colin 
and Hobbinoll, that shee is a Gentlewoman of no 
raeaue house, nor endewed with aiiye vulgare aud 
common gifts, both of nature and manners : but 
sucha indeede, as neade nether Colin be ashamed 
to have her made kuowne by his verses, nor Hob- 


binol be grevod, that so she should be commended 
to inimortalitie for her rare and singular vertues : 
Specially deserving it no lease, then eyther ]M.\ rto 
the most excellent Poete Theocritus his flearling, 
or Lauretta the divine Petrarches Goddessc, or 
Himei’a the wortliye Poete Stersichorns hys idol ; 
upon whom he is saj'd so much to have doted, that, 
iu regard of her excellencie, he scorned and wrote 
against the beauty of Helena. For which his prae- 
j sumptuous and uiilieedie liardinesse, he is sayde by 
, vengeaunce of the Gods, theieat being offended, to 
have losr both his ej’es. 

Frenne, a straunger. The word, I thinke, was 
first poetically put, and afterwai-de used in common 
custome of apcacli for forene. 

Light, adorned. 

^ye, a aonge, os Roundelay es and Yirelayes. 

In all this songe is not to be resioected, what the 
deserveth, nor what t# 
the higlmea of a Prince is agreeable, but what is 
, mpste comely for the meanesse of a shepheard 
I ^vitte, or to conceive, or to utter. And therefore 
he calleth her Elysa, as through rudenesse trip- 
ping in her name ; and a shepheards daughter, it 
being 'v^ry unfit, that a shepheards boy, brought 
up in the ahepefold, should know, or ever seme to 
nave heard of, a Queenes roialty. 

I e daintie, is, as it were, an Exordium ad pymar~ 
anaos animos. 

Ir/yiHj, the nine Muses, daughters of Apollo 
and Aferaorie, whose abode the Poets faine to lie 
on Paniassns, a hiU in Grece, for that In that 
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CQuntryc specially floristiEd the honor of all ex- 
cellent studies. 

Helicon is both the name of a f ountaine at the 
foote of Parnassus, and also of a mounteine in Beeo- 
tia, out of which flowetli the fanious spring Casta- 
lius, dedicate also to the Muses : of which spring it 
is say d, that, when Pegasus the winged horse of Per- 
seus fwhereby is meant fame and flying reno^vme) 
fetrooke the growntle with his hoof e, soclenly thcro- 
ont spraiige'a wel of moste cleare and pleasaunte 
water, which fro thenceforth was consecrate to 
the Muses and Ladies of learning. 

J'oifr silver song, seemeth to imitate the like in 
Heslodus apyiipLOi/ pieAos. 

Syrinx is the name of a Nymphe of Arcadia, 
whom when Pan being in love pursued, she, fl.ying 
from him, of the Gods was turned into a rcede. 
So that Pan catching at the Rcedes, in stedeof the 
Damosell, and puffing hard, (for he was almost 
out of wind,) with hys breath made the Beedes to 
pype ; which he seeing, tooke of them, and, in re- 
membraunce of his lost love, made him a pype 
thereof. But here by Pan and Syrinx is not to bee 
‘thougbte, that the shephearde simply e meante 
those Poeticall G-ods : but rather supposing (as 
seemeth) her graces progenie to be divine and im- 
mortall (so as the Paynims were wont to judge 
of all Kinges and Princes, according to Homeres 
saying, 

' 0u|u,b9 Se /u-gya? sctti Storpetfieos j3autA,^D9, 

* TijLLT] fi’ Ik Aids e^Ti, fie e ixrjTieTa Zevs,’) 

could devise no parents in his judgement so worthy 
for her, as Pan the shepoheards God, and his best 
beloved Syrinx So tha.c by Pan is here meant 
the most famous and victorious king, her liigli- 
nesse Father, late of worthy memorye, K. Henry 
the eyght. And by that name, oftymes (as here- 
after appeareth) be noted kings and mighty Po- 
tentates ; And in some place Christ himsellG, who 
is the verye Pan and god of Shephoardes. 

Cremosin ooronet, he deviseth her croivne to be 
of the finest and most delicate flowers, instede of 
lierles and precious stones, wherewith Princes 
Diadomes use to bee adorned and embost. 

Embelhshi beautifye and set out. 

P/iebe, the Moone, whom the Poets faine to be 
sister unto Phoebus, that is, the Sunne. 

Medledt mingled. 

I'fere, together. By the mingling of the Redde 
rose and the White is meant the uniting of the 
two principal! houses of Lancaster and Yorke : by 
whose longe discord and deadly debate this realm 
many yeares was sore travelled, and almost cleane 
decayed. Til the famous Henry the seventh, of 
the line of Lancaster, taking to wife the most ver- 
tuous Princesse Elisabeth, daughter to the fourth 
Edward of the house of Yorke, begat the most 
royal Henry the eyght aforesayde, in whom was 
the first union of the Whyte rose and the Redde. 

Calliope^ one of the nine Muses : to whome they 
assigne the honor of all Poetical! Invention, and 
the firste glorye of the Heroical verse. Other say, 
that shee is the Goddesso of Bethorick ; but by 
Virgile it is manif este, th at they my stake the thyng. 
For there, in hys Bpi^ams, that arte semeth to be 
attributed to Polymuia, saying. 


‘ Sigiiat cuncta manu, loquiturque Polymnia 
gestu.’ 

Which seemeth specially to be meant of Action, 
and elocution, both special partes of Eethorick ; 
besyde that her name, which (as some construe it) 
iraporteth great reinembraunce, ccmteinnth ano- 
ther part ; but I lioldo rather with them, v hicli call 
her Polymnia, or Polyhymnia, of her good ^nging. 

Bay branches, be the signe of honor tmd -victory, 
and thcrforc of mighty Uonquerors worn in theyr 
triumphes, and eke of famous Poets, as saith Pe- 
trarch in hys Sonets, 

‘ Arbor vittoriosa tiiomphale, 

‘ Honor d' Imperadori et di Poeti/ iStc, 

The (rracej be three sisters, the flanghtera of Jupi- 
ter, (whose names are Aglaia, Tbalia, Enphrosjne ; 
and Homer onely added a fourth, s. Pasitliea) 
otherwise called Gharites, that is.thankes : wliora 
the Poetea feyued to be the Goddesses of all boun- 
tie and comelines, which therefore (as saytli Theo- 
dontius) they make three, to wete, that men firsL 
ought to be gracious and Lountifull to other freely ; 
then to receive benefits at other mens hands cur- 
teously ; and thirdly, to requite them thankfully ; 
which are three sundry Actions in liberalitye. 
And Boccace saith, that they be painted naked (as 
they were indeede on the tomhe of 0. J ulius Dfeear) 
the one having her backe toivard us, and her face 
fromwarde, as proceeding from na ; the other two 
toward us, noting double th alike to be due to us 
for the benefit we have done. 

HeffiVi finelj e and nimbly. 

Soote, sweete, 

Mmmentf mirth, 

Bevie, a beavie of ladyes, is spoken figuratively 
for a company, or troupe : the temie is taken of 
Larkes. For they say a Bevie of Larkes, even as a 
Covey of Partridge, or an eye of Pheasaunts. 

Ladyes of the lake be Nymphes. For it was an 
olde opinion amongsto the Auncicnt Heathen, that 
of every spring and fountaine was a goddesso the 
Sovernigne. Whiche opinion stucke in the myndes 
of men not manye yeares sithence, byineanes of 
certain fine fablers, and lowd lyers, such as were 
the Authors nf King Arthiire the great, and such 
like, who tell many an unla-wfull leasing of the 
Ladyes of the Lake, that is, the Nymphes. For 
the word Nymphe in Greeke, signifleth Well water, 
or otherwise, a Spouse or Bryde. 

BphUjht, called or named. 

Clovis, the name ot a Nymph, and eignifieth 
greenesse; of whome is say d, that Zephynis, the 
Westerne wind, being in love with her, and covet- 
ing her to wyf B, gave her for a dawrie the chiefe- 
dome and soveraigntye of al flov.ree, jmd. greene 
herbes, growing on eai-th, 

Ohves bene,Xh.e Olive was wont to be the ensigns 
of Peace and quietnesse, eytherfor that it cannot 
be planted and pruned, and so cEirefnlly looked to 
as it ought, but in time of peace ; or e's for that 
the Olivo tree, they say, will not growe neorethe 
i’irre tree, which is dedicate to Mars the God of 
battaile, and used most for speores, and other in- 
struments of wnrre. Whereuppon is finely feigned, 
that when Neptune and Minerva strove for the 
naming of the citie of Athens, Neptune striking 
the ground with his mace caused a horse to come 
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forth, that importeth warre, but at Minervaes 
Btroke sprong out an Olive, to note that it sshnuld 
be a nurse of learning, and such peaceable stutliea. 

Ihndt T/owr, spoken rudely, and according to 
shepheardes simplicit3*e. 

Bring., all these be names of flowers. Sops in 
rcifip, a finwre in colour much like to a Coronation, 
but differing in smel and qiiantibye. FJoiu'p dehce, 
that which they use to niistcrme flo\vrc deluce, 
being in Latino called Fins dchtinrnm. 

A Beflihone, or a bonibcll, homely spoken for a 
fayre mayde, or Bom lasso. 

Forswonck, and/orswntf, overlaboured and sunne- 
bnmt. 

I sair Plivhus, the sniine. A sensible narration, 
and present view of the thing mentioned) which 
they call Tra/jouo-tK. 

Cyntliin, the Moone, so called □£ Cynthus a hj-11, 
where she was honoured. 


Latonaes seede. Was Apollo and Diana. Whom, 
when as Xiohe the Wife of Ainphion scorned, in 
i resiiect of the noble fniict of her wombe, namely 
' her seven .sonnes, and so many daughters, Latona, 
being tliereivitli displeased, commannded her sonne 
Phntjbus to slea al the sonnes, and Diana all the 
daughters : whereat the unfortunate Niobe being 
sore dismayed, and lamenting out of measure, was 
feigned of thoPoetes to be turned into a stone, 
upon the sepulchre of her children : for which 
cause the shepheard sayth, he will not compai'e 
her to them, for feare of like misfortune. 

XoiD rise, is the conclusion. For, having so 
decked her with praj'ses and comparisons, he re- 
tnriieth all the thanck of hyslaboure to the excel- 
lencie of her Majestie. 

Mhen Bamsiiis, A base reward of a clownish 
giver. 

Fblent^ Y is a poeticall addition ; blent, blinded. 


This Poesyc is taken nut of Virgilc, and there of out in great admiration, \0 gunm te meinw^ 
him used iu the person of -Eneas to his mother Ve- vuvo !) being othermse imliable, then by soddeuS 
mis, appearing to him in liken esse of one of Diamacs silence, to expresse the worthin esse of his conceipt. 
damosells : being there most divinely set forth. To Whom Thenot answereth with ancther part of the 
which fiirallitnde of divinitie ICobbinoll, corapar- like verse, as confirming by his graunt and ap- 
ing the excelency of Elisa, and being, through the provauiice, that Elisa la no whit inferiour to the 
worthynes of Colins song, as it were, overcome ]Nraje.stiB of her, of whome that Poete so boldly 
With the hugeuesse of his imagination, brusbeth proiioiuiced 0 dea certe. 


MATE. 

iEOLOUA QUINTA. ARGUMENT. 

In (his /ffte .Eglogue, undfir the persons 0 / Uco shepheards. Piers and PuHnodie, be represented two formes 
ofpasioiires or Miins/ers, or the Protestant and the Catholiquc' irhose chief e talle standeth xn reasoning, 
\chether the life 0 / the one must be hke the other- with whom having shewed, that \l is duungerons'to 
mainieine anyfetowship, or give too mnc/i credit to their colourable axid feyned good xcilt, he telleth him 
a tale of thefoxe, that, by such a coiinteipoynt of craflines, deceived and. devoured the credulous kidde. 

Palinode. Pikes. 

Palinode. Ts not tliilke the mery monetli of Pal. Sicker this moiTOwe, no lenger a^oe, 
When lovG-lads maaken in fresh aray V [ May, I .sawe a shole of shepeheardes out^oe 
How falles it, then, wc no mender bene, With singing, and shoutiiiff, and jolly chere : 
Ylike as others, girt in gawdy greens V Before them voile a lusty Tabrore, 

Our Iiloncket liveryes bene all tn sadde That to the many a Home-pype playd, [inayd. 

For thilke s^aine season, when all is yclarhl Whereto they iluiiucen, eche one with This 

With pleasaiincc : the grownd with grasse, To see those iolkes make such jovygannee, 
the Woods [burls. Made my lieart after the pype to daunce : 

With gi*ecne leaves, the hushes wilhbluobining Tho to the grccnc Wood they speeden hem all, 
Ynugthes fnlkc now llockcu in every where, To fetchen home May with their musicall: 

To gather ^lay hus-kets and smelling brere : Ami home they bringen in a royall throne, 
Ami home they hasten the postes to tlight, Cromieil as king : and his Queene attone 
And all the KiVke pillours eare clay light, Was Lady Flora, on whom did attend 
With Hawthorne buds, and swete Fjglantine, A fayre Kocke of Faeries, and a fresh bend 
And girlonds of roses, and Sopps in wine. Of lovely Xymplis. (O that I were there, 
jrfueh merimake holy Saints doth queme, To helpen the Ladyes their Maybush beare!) 

But we here bitten as drowud in a dreme. Ah! Piers, bene hot thj’’ teeth on edge, to 

Piers. For Y'lmnkers, Palinode, such follies thinks [swinck ? 

But we tway bene men of elder witt. [title, TIow great sport they gaynen with little 
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Fhr&. Perdie, so favro am I from envie, 

That thair fondnesae inly I pitie : 

Those faytours little regarden their charge, 
While they, letting their sheepe rimne at large, 
Paasen their time, that should be sparely spent, 
In lustihede and wanton meryment. [stedde, 
Thilke same bene shepeheardes for the Devils 
That playen while their flock es be unfedde : ^ 
Well is it scene theyr sheepe bene not their 
owne, 

That letten them runne at randon alone : 

But thej’’ bene hyred for little pay 
Of other, that caren as little as they 
What fallen the fiocke, so they han the fleece, 
And get all the gayne, paying but a peeee. 

I muse, what account both these will make ; 
The one for the hire which he doth take, 

And th other for leaving his Lords taskc, [aske. 
When great Pan account of shepeherdes shall 
Pal Sicker, now I see thou speakest of 
spight, 

All for thou iackest somedele their delight. 

I (as T am) had rather be envied, 

All were it of my foe, then fonly pitied ; 

And yet, if need'e were, pitied would be, 

Bather then other should scorae at me : 

For pittied is mishappe that nas remedie, 

But scorned bene dedes of fond foolerio. 

What shoulden shepheards other things tend, 
Then, sith their God his good does them send, 
Reapen the fruite thereof, that is pleasure, 

The while they here liven at ease and leasure? 
For, when they bene dead, their good is 3'goe, 
They sleepen in rest, well as other moe : 

Tho with them wends what they spent in cost, 
But what they left behind them is lost. 

Good is no good, but if it be spend ; 

God giveth good for none other end. 

Piers. Ah"! Palinoclic, thon art a worldes 
childe: 

Who touches Pitch, inouglit needes bedelilcle; 
But shepheards (as Algrind used to say) 
Mought not live ylike os ineo of the laye. 
With them it sits to care for their heire, 
Enaunter tlieir heritage doe impaire. [aimce, 
They must provide for mcanes of mainten- 
And to continue their wont comitenauncc; 

Put shepheard must walke another way, 

Sike worldl}’ sovcnance he must forsay. 

The sonne of his loines why should he regard 
To leave enriched with that he hath spard V 
Should not thilke God, that gave him that 
good, 

Eke cherish his child, if in his -wayes he stood? 
For if he mislive in leiulncs and lust, 

Little bootes all the welth and the trust, 

That his father left by inheritaunce ; 

All will be soone wasted with misguvernaiince; 


But through this, and other their miser eaunce 
They maken many a wrong chevisaunce, 
Heaping up waves of welth and woe, 

The floddes whereof shall them overflowe 
Sike mens follie I cannot compare 
Better then to the Apes folish care, 

That is so enamoured of her young one, 

(And yet, Godwote, such cause hath she none) 
That with her hard hold, anil straight em- 
bracing, 

She stoppeth the breath of her youngling. 

So often times, when as good is meant, 

Evil eiisueth of wrong entent. 

The time was once, and may again e retorne, 
(For ought may happen, that hath bene be- 
fome) 

Wlien shepeheards had none inheritaunce, 

Ne of land, nor fee in sufteraunce, 

But what might arise of the bare sheepe, 
[Were it more or lesse) which they did keepe. 
Well ywis was it with shepheards thoe : 
Nought having, nought feared they to forgo e ; 
For Pan himselfe was their iiiheritauncr. 

And little them served for their mayntenauncc. 
The shepheards God so w^el them guided. 

That of nought they were unprovided; 

Butter enough, hnnye, inilke, anil whay, 

And their Unckes Heeces them to araye: 

But tract of time, and long prosperitie, 

That nource of vice, this of insolencic. 

Lulled the shepheards in such securitie, 

That, not content with loyall obeysaunee, 

Some gan to gape for greedie governaunce, 
And match them selfe with mighty potentatea, 
Lovers of Lordship, and troublers of states. 
Tho gan shepheards sw^aines to looke aloft, 
And leave to live hard, and leamc to ligge 
soft ; 

Tho, under colour of shepehcards, somewhilu 
There crept in Wolves, ful of fraude, and 
That often devoured their owne sheepe, 

And often the shepheards that did hem keei c: 
This was the tiiatsourae of shepheards sorowe, 
That now nill be quitt with baile nor borrowe. 
Pal. Three tliinges to beare bene very bur- 
denous, 

But the fourth to forbearc is nutragious: 
Wemen, that of Loves longing once lust, 
Hardly forboaren, but have it they must : 

So when choler is indanied with rage, 

Wanting revenge, is hard to asswage: 

And who can counsell a thristie sonle, 

With piitiei.'ce to forbeare the offred bowls ? 
But of all burdens, that a man can beare, 
Most is, a fooles talke to beare and to heare. 

I wene tlie Geaunt has not such a weight, 
That heares on his shoulders the heavenn 
height. 
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Thou fintlest faulte ’where iiya to be ftairnl, | ‘'^hy father, had he lived this day, 

And buildeiit strong warke upon a -vveake To see the braunche of his body displaie. 

ground: 

Thou raylest on, right withouteii reason, 

And blamest hem much for hinall encheason. 

How shoulden sheplieardes live, if not so V 
What ! should they pyncii lupayne and woe? 

Na}', say I thereto, by my deare" borrowe, 

If I may rest, I mil live in sorrowe. 

Sorrowe ne neede be hastened on, 

For he will come, without calling, anone. 

\yhile times enduren of tranquillitie, 

Usen we freely our felicitie ; 

P’or, when approL*heii the stonnie stowres, 

We monglit with our shoulders beare of the] 
sharpe sliowres ; 

And, sooth to sayne, nought seemeth sike 
strife, 

That shephearcles so witen ech othei-s life, 

And layeii her faults the world hefomc. 

The while their foes done cache of hem acome. 


How would he have joyed at this sweet e sight ! 
But ah ! false Fortune such j uy did him spiglit, 
And cutte of hys dayea with untimely woe, 
Betra 3 'ing him into the train es of hys foe. 
Xow I, a waylfull widdowe behight, 

Of mj^ old age have this one delight, 

To see thee aucceede in thy fathers steade, 
And florish in tinwres of lusty-head ; 

For even so thy father his head upheld. 

And so his hautj’- homes did he weld,’ 

Tho marking him with melting eyes, 

A thrilling throbbe from her hart ditl aiyse, 
And interrupted all her other apeache 
With some old sorowe that made a ne'we 
breach e ; 

Seemed shee sawe in the j^ouiiglings face 
The old lineaments of his fathers grace. 

At last her soleiu silence she broke, 

And gan his iiewB-budded beard to stroke. 

I-iGt none mislike of that may not be mended ‘ Kiddie, (quoth shoe) thoii kenst the great 
So conteck soone b^" concord mought be en ded. I care 

Piers. Sliepheardj 1 list none accordaunccj I have of thy health and thy welfare, 
raaka • j Which many wyld beastes Hggen in waite 


V7ith shephcanl that does the right way for- 
Autl of the twaine, if choice were to me, 

Had lever my foe then my freend he be ; 

For what concord ban light and darke sam ? 
Or what peace lias the Lion with the Lambe? 
Such faitors, when their false harts bene hidde, 

WiU 0= a.M I,— 


For to entrap in thy tender state : 

But most the Foxe> maister of collusion: 

For he has voued th}’- last confusion. 
For-thy, my Kiddie, be ruld by mee, 

And never give trust to his trecheree : 

And, if he chaiiuce come when I am abroade. 


ill doe as did the Foxe by the Kidde. ^ I Sperre the rate fast fur feare of fraude . 
Paf. Now, Piers, of felowship, tell ua that:Ne for all his worst, nor for his best, 
saying : f stravimr. Ooen the dore at his rp.nm^sK’ 



For on a tyme, in Sommer season, 

The Gate her dame, that had good reason, 
Vode forth abroade unto the greeiie wood. 

To bronze, or play, or what shee thought good : 
But, for she had a motherly care 
Of her young aoiiiie, and wit to beware, 

Slice set her j'oungling before her knee, 

That was both fresh and lovelj’’ to see, 

And full of favour as kidde mought be. 

Plis Vellet head began to slioote out. 

And his wreathed homes gan newly sprout : 
The blossom es of lust to bud did begimie, 

And spring forth ranckly under his cliinne. 
'My Sonne,’ (quoth she and with that gan 
weepe, 

For carcfull thnughts in her heart did creepe) 
‘God blesse thee, poore Otiihane! as he 
mought me. 

And send thee joy of thy jollitee. 

Thy father,’ (that word she spake with payne, 
For a sigh had nigh rent her heart in twainej j 


And chaunst to atoiiible at the threshold tiorc; 
Her stombling steppe some what her amazed, 
(For such, as sigiies of ill luck, bene dis- 
praised;) 

Yet forth shee yode, thereat halfe aghast : 
And Kiddie the clore sperred after her fast. 

It was not long, after shee was gone, 

But the false Foxe came to the dore anone : 
Not as a Foxe, for then he had be keiicl, 

But all as a poore pedler he did wend, 

Bearing a trusse oftrytles at hys backe, 

As bells, and babes, and glasses, in liya packe : 
A Biggen he had got about his brayne, 

For ill his heailpeace he felt a sore pa^me: 

His hinder lieele was wrapt in a clout, 

For with great cold he had gotte the gout. 
'Hiere at the dore he cast me downe livs pack, 
Anti layd him downe, and groned, ‘Alack I 
Alack I 

Ah, deare Lord! and sweete Saint Charitee I 
lhat some good body woulde once pitie meeP 
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Well lieartl Kiddie al this sore constraint, I After his chore the Pedlor can chat, 

And lengd to know tho caiiso of liis crnnphuiit : And tell many lesiiif*'cs of this and that, 

Tho, creepiu^^ close behind the Wickets clink,! And how he could ahewc many a fine knack : 
Prevelie he peeped out through a chiuck, | Tho shewed his ware and opened his packt, 
Yet not so previlie hut the Foxe him spyed ; [All save a bell, which he loft, behind 
For deceitfull meaning is double eyed. | In the basket for tlie Kidde to fynd : 

‘Ah, good young maister!’ (then gan he WHiich when the Kidde stooped clowne to catch, 
crye) lie popt him in, and his basket did latch: 

‘ Jesus blesse that sweete face I espye, Ne stayed he once the dorc to make fast, 

And keepeyourcorpse from the carefullstounds Hut ranne awaye with him in all hast, [hyds. 
That in my carrion carcas abounds.’ Home when the doubtfull Damme had'lier 

The Kidd, pittying IJ3-S heaviiiesse, She mought see the dure stand open wyde. 

Asked the cause of his great distresse, All agast, lowdly slie gan to call 

And also who, and whence that he were? Her Kidde ; hut he nould answere at all : 

Tho he, that had ivell j’-cond Jiis lere, Tho on the florc she saw the merchauiidise 

Thus meclled his talke with many a teiire : Of which lier soune had settc to deere a ririse 

‘ Sicke, sicke, alas ! and little lack of dead, What helpe? her Kidde shoe kuewe well was 
But I be relieved b3'' 3'our beastl^'head. gone : 

I am a poore sheepe, albc m3’ coloure domie, Sheeweeped. and wayled, and made great mone. 
For with long travcile I am brent in the soune : Such end had the Kidde, for he nould warned 
And, if that m3’' Graudsire me sa3’d be true, Of craft, coloured with siraplicitie : [be 

Sicker, I am ver}’ S3’bba to 3^011 : And such end, perdie, does all hem rcma3’ne, 

So be 3''0ur goodlihead doe nut disdaj’nc That of such risers frcenclship bene fa5’ne. 
The base kinred of so simple swaine. Pal. Trulj’, Piers, thou art beside ^3’ wit, 

Of mercye and favour, then, I 3’on pra3’' Furthest fro the marke, weening it to hit. 
With 3’our ayd to fore-stall m3’ neere decay. ’ Now, I pray thee, lette me thy tale borrows 
Tho* out of his packe a glnsse he tookc. For our vSir John, to sa3’ to murrowe 
Wheiein wdiile Kiddie nnwarca did looko, At the Kerke, 'when it is holliday ; 

He -was so enamored with tho iiowcll, For well ho meaues, but little can sa3’, 

’’That nought he deemed deare for the jewell: But, and if foxes bene so crafty as so, 

Tho opened he the dore, and in came Much needeth all sliepheords hem to knowe. 

The f^e Foxe, as he were Starke lame : Piers, Of their falsliode more could I re- 

His ta3de he clapt betwixt his legs twa3’iie, count. 

Lest he should be descried b3’' lii-t lra3’iie. Butnow the bright Sunuegynnethto dismount,* 
Being w’itlun, the Kidde made him good glee, And, for the deawie night now doth n3’e. 

All for the love of the glasse he did see. 1 hold it best for us home to li3’'e. 

I'ALINODES KJIBLEME. 
niff jLLcv aTTioTOff aiTiCTeL. 

Flints Ills EMBLEME. 

Tts S’ apa itiVtis aTTiarw; 


GLOSSE. 

Thilke, this same moneth. It is applyed to the going in great companies, are sayde to swimme in 
season of the moneth, when all menne delight a shole. 
them selves with pleasaunce of fieldes, and gardens, J ode, went, 
md garmanta. Jovi/ssauncs, Joye. 

Mloncket liveries, gray coates. Sicinck, labour. 

Yclad, arrayed, Y redoundeth, os before. Juljf, entirely, 

Jn evet'y ichere, a stramige, yet proper kind of Fuytours, vagabonds, 
speaking. tfreat Pan, is Christ, the verj* Q-od of all shep- 

Buskets, a duninutive, s. little bushes of hau- beards, which calleth himselfe the greats, and 
Lhorne, good shepherd. The name is most lightly (me- 

Kirke, church. thinkes) applyed to him ; lor Fan signifieth all, or 

Queine, please. omnipotent, which is ouely the Lord Jesus. And 

A JT/ioZe, a multitude, taken of flahe, whereof some, by that name (as I rememberj he is called of Ease, 
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ijiuB, in hia fifte booke Tie J^repay'at. Emnrj , who 
thereof tclleth a proper stori'e to that puniose. 
"Which story is firat recortieil of Plntarch, in his 
booke of the ceasing of Orueles ; and of l avctero 
translated, in hia booke of walking sprightes ; who 
say th, that about the same time that our Lord suf- 
fered his most bitter passion, for the redemtion 
of man, certain passengers sayling from Italy to 
Cyprus, and passing by certaine lies called Poxte, 
heard a voyce calling aloa^de Tliamus, Thainus! 
[now Thamns was the name of an Egyptian, 
which was Pilote of the ship) who, giving eare to 
the cry, was hidden, ■when he came to Pal odes, to 
tel that the great I*an was dead : which he donbt- 
ing to doe, yet for that when he came to Palodes, 
there sodeinly was such a calme of wbide, that the 
shippo stoode still in the sea unmoved, he was 
forced to cry alowd, that Pan W’as dead : where- 
withal! there was heard snche piteous outcryes, 
and dreadfiill shnking, as hath not bene the like. 
By whych Pan, though of some he understoode 
the great Satanas, ■whose Idngdome at that time 
was by Christ cniiquered, the gates of hell broken 
up, and death by death delivered to ctemall death, 
(for at that time, as ho sayth, all Oracles sur- 
ceased, and enchauiited spirits, that were -wont to 
delude the people, thsuceforth held theyr peace :) 
and also at the demaund of the Emperonre Tibe- 
luis, who that Pan should be, auswere was made 
him by the wisest and best learned, that it was 
the sonne of Mercurie and Penelope ; yet I thinkc 
it more properly meant of the death of Christ, 
the onely and very Pan, then sufEering for his 
flock, 

] as 1 amt seemeth to imitate the conimen 
proverb, Malm inotUere milu omiies, gua/n miseres- 
cere. 

Ras is a ssmcope, for nehas, or has not: as nould 
for nould not. 

TJio mth them doth imitate the Bpitaphe of the 
ryotous king Sardanapalus, which ho caused to 
he written on his tombe in Greeks : which verses 
be thus translated by Tnllie, 

‘ Hbbc habui qiite adi, qiiseque exaturata libido 

‘Hausit, at lUa manent multa ac proeclara re- 
licta.’ 

"Which may thus be turned into English. 

‘ All that I eate did I joye, and all that I greedily 
gorged ; 

‘As for those many goodly matters left I for 
others.’ 

Much like the Epitaph of a good olde Erie of De- 
vonshire, which though much more wisedome be- 
wraieth then Sardanapalus, yet hath a smacke of 
his sensuall delights and beastlinesse : the rymes 
he these : 

‘ Ho, ho ! who lies here ? 

‘I the good Earle of Devondiere, 

‘ And Manlde my w'if e that was fill deore : 

‘We lived together Iv. yeare. 

‘ That we spent, we had ; 

‘ That we gave, wB have : 

‘ That we lefte, we lost.’ 

the name of a shepheard. 


Men of the lay. Laymen. 

Enaunier, least that. 

Eovenaunce, remembraunce. 

Miscreuunce, dospeire, or misbelief e. 

Chevisauiice, sometime of Chaucer used for gains : 
sometime of other for spoyle, or hootie, or enter- 
prise, and sometime for chiefdoine. 

Pan himselfe, God : according as is sayd in Deu- 
teronomie. That, m division of the laude of Canaan, 
to the tribe of Levie no portion of heritage should 
bee allotted, for God himselfe was their inheri- 
t.aunce. 

Some fjan, meant of the Pope, and his Antichris- 
tian prelates, which usiu'pe a tyrannical dominion 
ill the Chiirche, ainl with Peters coimterfet keyes 
open a wide gate to al wickednesse and insolent 
government. Nought here spoken, as of purpose 
to deny fatherly rule and governaunce (as some 
maliciously of late have doiio, to the great imrcste 
and hinderaimce of the Chiirche) but to disphiye 
the pride and disorder of such, as, in steede of feed- 
ing thch' sheeiie, indeede feede uf theyr sheepe. 

Sonrse, welspnng and nriginall. 

Jton'owe, pledge or siiertie. 

The Geamte is the greate Atlas, whom the poetes 
feign to be a hugs geauiit, that beareth Heaven on 
his shnuldei-s : being indeede a merveilons highe 
iiiountaiiie in Mauritania, that now is Barboi'ie, 
which, to mans seeming, psresth the cloucles, and 
seemeth to touch the heavens. Other thinke, and 
they not amisse, that this fable was meant of one 
Atlas king of the same countrye, (of whome may 
bee, that that hil had his denomiiiation) brother to 
Prometheus, who (as the Greekes say) did first fynd 
out the hidden courses of the starres, b}' an excel- 
lent imagination : wherefore the poetes feigned, 
that he susteyned the firmament on hys shniilders : 
Many other conjectures needelesse be told hereof. 

IFurhe, wouke, 

Encheason, cause, occasion. 

Deare borow, that is our Saviour, the commozi 
pledge of all mens debts to death. 

Wyten, blame. 

Nought seemeth, is iinseeiTiGly. 

Canted, strife, contentiun. 

Her, thejT, as useth Chaucer. 

Han, for have. 

Sam, together. 

This tale is much like to that in JEsops fables, 
but the Catastrophe and end is farre different. By 
the Kiddo may be understoode the simple sorts of 
the faythfiill and true Christians. By hya dome 
Christe, that hath alreadie with carefiill watche- 
words (as heere doth the gote) warned her little 
ones, to beware of such doubling deceit, By the 
Foxe, the false and faithlessG Papistes, to whom 
is no ca’cdit to be given, nor felowshippe to be 
used. 

The Gote,\ho Gote : Northernely spoken, to turne 
D into A. 

Tode, went : afforesayd. 

^te set, a figiu-e called Fktio, which iiaeth to attri- 
bute reasonable actions and speaches to unreason- 
able creatures. 

The hloosmes of lust, be the yong and mossie 
heares, which then beginiie to sprouts and shooto 
foorth, when lu.stfull heate beginneth to kiiulle. 

And \cUh, a verj' poetical TraSos. 
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a youngling or pupillj that needoth a 
Tutoiir and govemour. 

That 7 Pord, a patheticaJl parenthesia, to encreasc 
a carefull hyperbaton. 

Tht bvaunch^ of the fathers body, is the ciulil. 

For eren so, Alluded to the saying of Andromache 
to Ascaiiius in Virgile. 

‘ Sic oculos, eio ille manus, sic ora ferehat.’ 

A thnlUmj throb, a percing sighe. 

Ligyen, lye. 

Muistn' of collusion, s. coloured guile, because 
the Foxe, nf al beasts, is most -vvily and crafty. 

Sperrc the yate, shut the dore. 

For such, the gotes stombling is here noted as an 
eviU signe. The like to be marked 111 all lusbories ; 
and that not the leastc of the Lords Hastingues in 
King llychardc the third his dayes. Fur, beside 
his daimgeroiis dreanie t'vhiche was a .sUrewrle 
propliecie of his mishap that fnloiveil) it is sayd, 
that in the inorning, ryding toward the tower of 
London, there to sihte iippon matters of counscll, 
^is horse stoinbled twise or thrise by the way : 
which, of some, that rydiiig with him in his com- 
pany were privie to hiw necre dostenic, was secretly 
marked, and afterwiu-d noted for niemorie of his 
great mishap that ensewed. For being then as 
merye as man might be, and least doubting any 
mortall daunger, he was, within two howres after, 
of the Tyranne put to a shamefull deathe. 

As belles, by such trifles are noted, the reliques 
and ragges of popish superstition, which put no 


smal religion in Belles, and Babies, s. Idolee, and 
glasses, s. Paxes, and such lyke trumperies. 

lireat cold, for they boast much of their outward 
patience, and voliiiitarye siiireraunce, as a wnrke 
of merite and holy liuriildenef<se. 

Sueeteii. Charitie/T\\\i Cathohrines common othe, 
and onely spcache, to have charitye alwa3^ea m 
their month, and sometime in their outward Ac- 
tions, but never iiiw’ardly in fa5'th and godly zeale. 

C/^»c■Jle,a keyhole. Whose diminutive is clicket, 
used of Chaucer for a Key. 

atounds, littes : aforesayde, 

Jlis lere, his losson. 

Medled, mingled. 

Besthhead, agreeing to the person of a beast, 

Sibbe, of kinne. 

Newell, a newe thing. 

To forestall, to prmvent. 

Glee, cherc : afforesayile. 

Bears a price, his lyfe which he lost for those ioyes. 

Such ei\de, is aiiEpiphonenia, or rather the mural 
of the whole tale, W’hose purpose is to \varne the 
prntestannt beware, huw' he giveth credit to the 
unfaytlifull Catholique; wherof ive have dayly 
proofea sufficient, but one moste famous of all 
practised of late yeares in Frauiice, by Charles the 
nynth. 

Fayne, gladde or desyrnus. 

Our sir John, a Pnpisho prie.st. A saying fit foi 
the grosenesse of a shepheard, but spoken to taunte 
unlearned Priestes. 

Bismouni, descendc or set. 

Nye, draw'eth ncro. 


EMBLEME. 

Both these Einblemes make one -whole Hexa- Piers thereto strongly rcplyeth with an other peece 
metre. The first spoken of Palinodie, as in re- 1 of the same verse, saying, as in his former fable, 
proche of them that be distrustfiill, is a peece of -what fayth then is there in the faythlesse ? For if 
Theognisverse, intending, that who doth most mis- \ fayth be the ground of religion, which fayth they 
trust is most false. For such expericncB in falshod 1 dayly false, what hold is then there of theyr reli- 
breedeth mistrust in the mynd, thinking no lesse 1 gion ? And thys is all that they saye, 
guile to lurke in others then in hymselfe. But I 
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This JEglogve is wholly vowed to the complaymng of Cohns ill successe in his love. For being {as is afore- 
said) enamoured of a country lasse, U.osalind, and having Cas seemeth) founds place in her heart, he 
lamenteth to his dears f rend Hobbinoll, that he is nowe forsaken unfaithfully, and in his steeds 
Menalcas, another shepheard, received disloyally. And this is the whole Argument of this JEglogue. 


Hobbinol. Colin Clout. 


Hob. Lo ! Colliiij here the place whose plesauiit 
svte [mynde: 

From other shades hath weancl my wanclring 
Tell me, what wants me hare to worke de- 
Ivte? 

The simple ayre, the gentle warbling wynde, 
So calms, so coole, as 11 u where else 1 fyiide : 
The grassye ground with ilaintye Daysiea 
tligH 


The Bramble hush, where Byrds of every kymdg 
To the waters fall their tunes attemper right. 

Col. O happy Hobbinoll! I hlesse thy state. 
That Paradise hast foiinde whych Adam 
lost : 

Here wander may thy flock e, early or late, 
Withouten dreatle of Wolves to bene yLost: 
Thy lovely layes here mayst thou fjseEdt 
hoste 
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J)ut I, unhajjpy man! -whom cnitill fats 
And ango’’ Uods pursue frijm costii ti) coste, 
Can nowhere fyiiil to sliroiule my lucklease 
patp. 

Hob, Then, if by me thou list advised be, 
Forsake the soyle that so doth thee bewitch : 
Leave me those hillea where harbrough nis to 
see, 

Nor holy-busli, nor hrere, nor winding witche: 
And to the dales resort, where shepheards 
ritch, 

And fruictfull flocks, bene everywhere to see: 
Here no night- raveiies lodge, more black then 
pitche, 

Nor elvish gliosts, nor gastly owlcs doe flee. 

But frcndly Faeries, met with manj’' (traces, 
And li^htiVioce Nymphes, can chace the ling- 
ring Night 

With Ileydcgiives, and trimly trodden traces, 
\Vhilst sj-sters nyne, which dw'ell on Famasse 
Light, 

Doe make them muaick for their more delight: 
And Pan hinisclfe, to kisse their cliriatallj 
faces, [bright: 

Will pype and daunce when Phoebe shineth 
Suchpieiiesse pleasures have we in theseplaces. 

Col. And T, whylst youth and course ofi 
carelcsse yeeres. 

Did let me walUe withouten lincks of love, 

In such delights did joy amongst my peeres : 
But Typer age such pleasures doth reprove: 

My fancye eke from former follies move 
To stayed steps ; fur time in passing weares, 
(As garments doen, which w'exen old above,) 
And drawBtli newe delightes with hoarj’ 
heares. 


Tho couth I sing of love, and tune my pype 
Unto my plaintive ]ileas in verses made 
Tho w'ould I seeke for Qiieeiie-apples unrype. 
To give my Kosalind ; and in Sommer shade 
Dight gaudy Girlonds w^as my common trade, 
To crowne her golden locks : but veeres more 
rvpe, 

And losse of her, w^hose love as lyfe I wayd, 
Those weary wanton toyes away ’dyd w^ype, 

Hob. Colin, to heaie thy rymesand rounde- 
lay es, [singe, 

Which thou wert wont on W'astfull hylls to 
I more delight then larke in Sommer dayes: 
Whose Echo made the neyghbour groves to 
ring, [sprin' 

And taught the byrds, which in the ’ 


I sawe Calliope wyth Muses moe, 

Sonne as tliy oaten ]iy])e began to sound, 
Theji: yvorj’ Lnyts and Tamhiirius forgoe, 
Ami irom ' the " fuuntaine, where they sat 
around, 

Benue after hastely thy silver sound ; 

But, wdien they came wiiei'e thou thy skill 
didst showe, [found 

They tlrew^e aback e, as lialfe with shame con- 
Sheplieard to see them in tlieyr art outgo e. 

Col. Of Muses, Hobbinol, I conne no skill, 
I'For thej’ bene daughters of the hyghest Jove, 
And holden scorne of homely sliephearda 
quill : 

For sith I heard that Pan with Plicebus strove, 
Which him to much rebuke and Daunger 
drove, 

I never lyat presume to Pamasse hyll. 

But, pyping low'e in shade of lowly grove, 

I play to please m 3 "selfe, all be it ill. 

Nought w'Digh I who my song doth prayse or 
blame, 

Ne strive to winne renowme, or passe the rest: 
With sheplieard sittes not followe flying fame, 
But feeds his flocke in fields where falls hem 
best. 

I w'ote mj'rvmes bene rough, and rndelj’’ drest; 
The fytter thej’’ my carefull case to frame : 
Enough is me to paint out my unrest, 

And poore piteous plaints out in the same. 


The God ofshepheards, Tityrus, is dead, 

Who taught me homelj', as" I can, to make; 
He, whilst he lived, w’as the soveraigne head 
Of sheph cards all that bene with love ytake: 
Well couth he wayle liis Woes, and Tightly 
slake [bredd. 

The flames w'hich love within his heart had 
And tell ns mer^^ tales to keepe us wake, 

The while our slieepe about us safelj” fedde. 

Now'e dead he is, and h^eth WTapt in lead, 

[0 ! wh}’^ should Death on hym such outrage 
show^e?) 

And all hys passing skil with him is fledde, 
The fame whereof doth dayl}’- greater grows. 
But, if on me some little drops would flowe 
Of that the spring w^as in his learned hedde, 

1 SDone would leame these woods to wayle my 
^ woe, [shedde. 

And teache the trees their trickling teares to 

Then should my plaints, causd of discurtesee, 

Ao m ocean rravD 


ipring As messengers of this mj’- painfull plight, 

i ^ lower, Flj^e to my love, where ever that she bee, 

^idshroade in shady leaves from sonny raj^es,! And pierce her heart with noynt of worth' 


Frame to thy songe" their chereftil cheriping, 
Or hold tlie 3 T peace, for shame of thy swete 


wight, 

As shee deserves that wrought so deadly spight. ' 
And thou, Meualcas, that by trecheree 
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Didst underfoii*? my lasse to wexe so light, 
Shouldest well be knowne for such thy 
villanee. 


That she the truest ahepheards hart made 
bleede, 

That lyves on earth, and loved her most dare, 


But since I am not as I wish I were, 

Ye gentle Shepheards, which your flocks do 
feede, 

Whether on hylls, or dales, or other where, 

Beare witnesse all of thys so wicked deede: 

And tell the lasse, whose flowrc is woxe a 
weede, 

And faultlesse fayth is turned to foithlesse 
fere, 


0, carefull Colin 1 1 lament thy case; 
Thy teares would in ake th e hard est fl int to fl 0 wel 
Ah, faithlesse Rosalind and voide of grace, 
That aid; the roote of all this ruthfull woe! 

But now is time, I gesse, homeward to goe ; 
Then ryse, ye blessed Flocks, and home apace, 
Least night with stealing steppes doe you 
forsloe, [trace. 

And wett your tender Lambes that by you 


COLINS EMBLEME. 
Gia ^eme spenta. 


GLOSSE. 


Syte, situntinn and place. | 

Paradise. A Paradise in G-reeke, signifieth a Gar- 
en of pleasure, or place of delights. So he com- I 
pareth the soile. wherin HobbinoU made his abode, , 
to that tartlily Paradise, in scripture called Eden, 
wherein Adam in his first creation was placed: 
which of the most learned is thought to be in 
Mesopotamia, the most fertile pleosaunte country 
in the world (as may appears by Riodonis Syculns 
description of it, in the historie of Alexanders 
conquest thereof,) lying betweene the two famous 
Ryvers, (which are sayd in scripture to flowe out 
of Paradise) Tygris and Euphrates, whereof it is 
so denominate. 

Porsale the soyle. This is no Poetical fiction, but 
unfeynedly spoken of the Poete selfe, who for 
speciall occasion of private affaju-es, (as I have 
bene portly of himselfe inforaied) and for his 
more preferment, removing out of the Northparts, 
came into the South, as Hobbmoll iudeede advised 
him privately. 

Those hyllesj that is in the North country e, where 
he dwelt. 

Nis, is not. 

The Dates. The Southpartes, where he nowe 
abydeth, which thoughe they be full of hylles and 
woodes (for Kent is very hyllye and woodye ; and 
therefore so called, for Kavtsh in the Sa.xons tongue 
signifieth woodio,) yet in respecte of the North- 
partes they be called dales. For indede the North 
is counted the higher countrye. 

Night Havens. iSic. By snoh hateful! byrdes, hee 
meaneUi all misfortunes (whereof they be tokens) 
flying every where, 

Prendly faeries. The opinion of Faeries and 
elfes is very old, and yet sticketh very religiously 
in the mjTides of some. But to roote that rancke 
Opinion of Elfes oute of mens heai-ts, the truth is, 
that there be no such thiuges, nor yet the shado'vves 
of the things, but onely by a sort of bald Friers 
and knavish shavelings so feigned ; which as in all 
other things, so in that, soiighte to nouseE the 
common people in ignoraunce, least, being once 
acquainted with the truth of things, they woulde 


in tyme smell out the untruth of theyr packed 
pelfe, and Massepenie religion. But the sooth is, 
that when all Italy was distraicte into the Factions 
of the^Guelfes and the Gibelins, being two famous 
houses in Florence, the name began through their 
great mischiefes and many outrages, to be so odious, 
or rather dreadfull, in the peoples eares, that, if 
theyr children at any time were frowarde and 
ivanton, they would say to them that the Suelfe 
or the Gibeline came. TVEiich words nowe from 
them (as many things els) be come into our usage, 
and, for Guelfes and Gibelines, we say Elfes and 
Goblins. No otherwise then the Frenchmen used 
to say of that \’aliannt captain, the very scourge 
of i'raunce, the lorde Tlialbot, afterward Erie of 
Shrewsbury, whose noblesse bred such a terrour in 
the hearts of the EVench.that oft times even great 
armies were defaicted and put to flyglit at the onely 
heaving of hys name. In somneh that the French 
women, to affray theyr chyldren, would tell them 
that the Talbot conimeth. 

Many Graves, though there be indeede but three 
Graces or Charites (ns afore is sayd) 01 at the ut- 
most but foure, yet, in respect of many gyftes of 
bounty there may be snyde more. And so Musseus 
sayth, that in Heroes eyther eye there sat a hun- 
dred Graces. And, by that authoritye, thys some 
Poete, in his Pageaunts, saith 'An hundred Graces 
on her eyelidde sate,’ &c. 

Heydegines, A country flaunce or rowiid. Tlio 
conceipt is, that the Graces and Nymphes doe 
daunce unto the Muses and Pan his musicke all 
night by Moonelight. To signifie the pleasaunt- 
nesse of the aoyle. 

Peeres. Equalles, and felow shepheards. 

Quene-apples miripe. imitating Virgils verse. 

‘ Ipse ego cana legam tenera lanngine mala.’ 

Neighbour grates, a straunge phrase in English, 
but word for word expressing the Latine ticina 
nemora. 

Spi'ing, not of water, but of young trees springing. 

Calliope, afforesayde. Thys staffe is full of verie 
poetical invention. 
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Tambunnes, an olie kind of instrumtnt, whicli 
of some is supposed to be the Clarion. 

Pan V)ith Phoebus^ the tale is well knoivTie, howe 
that Pan and Apollo, striTing for cxcellenc3’e in 
musicke, chose Midas for their judge. "Who, being 
corrupted wyth partiall affection, gave the viclor3’e 
to Pan undeserved : for which Phcebus sette a 
pa3Te of Asses eares upon h3 s heart, &;c. 

Tityrus., That b}’ Tityrus is meant Chaucer, hath 
bene already sufficiently saycle ; and by ths'S more 
playne appeareth, that he sayth, he tolde meiye 
tales. Such as be h3’a Canterburie talas, whom he 
calleth the God of Paetes for h3’S excellencie ; so as 


Tnllie calleth Lentulua, Deum viice suce, s. the God 
of hys life. 

Tq make, to versifie. 

0 ichij, A pretye Epanni-thoaia, or correction. 

Discui'tei>ie ; he meaneth the falsanesse of his 
lover Rosalinde, who lorsakmg h3’m hadde chosen 
another. 

Poynte of ivorihy wUe, the pricke of deserved blame. 

Menalcns. the name of a shephearde in Virgile ; 
lint here is meant a person uiikiiounie and secrete, 
against whome he often bitterly invaj^eth . 

ViHJei‘fo)iye, undermyne, and deceive by false 
suggestion. 


EMBLEilE. 

You remember that in the fyi-at iEglogne Colins i hope, that was, is cleans extingniaheil and turned 
PoesiB was Anc?iom speme : for that as then there I into deapesTC, he renounceth all comfort, and hope 
was hope of favour to be found in t3nne. But nowe of goodnesse to come : wliich is all the meaning of 
bemg cleane f orlorne and rejected of her, as whose I thys Embleme. 


JULYE. 

^BLOGA SEPTIMA. ARGUMENT. 

Tais JEglogm u* 7nade in the honour and commendation of good shepeheardes, and to the shame and 
disprayse of proude and ambitious Pastours: Such as Mon'ell is here imagined to bee» 


Thom ALIN. 

TIio, Is not thilke same a goteheard piwde, 
That sittes on yonder ban eke, 

Wliose straying heard them selfe doth shroivde 
Emong the bashes rancke V 
Mor, What, ho! thou jolly e shepheards 
Come up the hyll to me ; [s3vayne, 

Better is then the lowW playne, 

Ala for thy flock b and thee. 

Thom. Ah ! God shield, man, that I should 
And leamc to looke alofte; [clime, 

This reede is ryfe, that oftentime 
Great clymbers fall unsoft. 

In humble dales is footing fast, 

The trode h not so tickle: 

And though one fall through heedlesse bast, 
Yet is his misse not mickle. 

And now the Sonne hath reared up 
His lyerie-footed teme, 

Making his w’ay betwceiie the Duppe 
And golden JDiademe ; 

The rampant Lyon hunts he fast, 

With rlogges of noysome breath, 

Whose balefull barking bringes in hast 
Pyne, plagues, and dreery death. 

Agaynst his cruell scortching heate, 

Where hast thou coverture ? 

The ^vastefull hylls uuto his threate 
Is a playne overture. 

But, if thee lust to holden chat 
With seely shepherds swayne. 


Murrell, 

Come downe, and leame the little what, 

That Thomaliii can sayne. 

Mor. Syker, thous but a lassie lourd, 

And rekes much of thy swinck, 

That with fond termes, and witlesse words, 

To blere mine eyes rloest think e. 

In e\dll houre thou lientest in hond 
Thus holy hylles to blame, 

For sacred uuto saints they stoud, 

And of them lian theyr name. 

St. Michels Mount who does not kno 3 V, 

That wardes the Westerne coste ? 

And of St. Brigets bowi'e, I trow, 

All ICent can rightly boast e : 

And they that con of Muses skill 
Sayne most-what, that they dwell 
[As goteheards wont) upon a hill, 

Beside a learned well. 

And 3VQnned not the great God Pan 
Upon mount Olivet, 

Feeding the blessed flocke of Dan, 

Which dyd himselfe beget ? 

Thom. U blessed sheepe 1 0 shejibeard gi'eat J 
That bought his flocke so deare, 

And them did save with bloudy swear, 

From Wolves that would them teare, 

Mor. Besyde, as holy fathers sayne, 

There is a hyllve place, 

Where Titan ryseth from the mayue 
To renue hys dayly race, 
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Upon whose toppe ths starres bene atayeil, 
Anil all the akie doth leans,* 

There is the cave where Phoebe layed 
The ahepheard long to dreame. 

Whilom e there used shepheards all 
To feede theyr flocks at will, 

Till by his foly one did fall, 

That all the rest did spill. 

And, aithens shephcardes bene foraayd 
From places of delight, 

For-thy I weene thou be affrayd 
To clime this hilles height. 

Of S 3 mah can I tell thee more, 

And of our Ladyea bowre ; 

But little needes to strow my store, 

Suffice this hill of our. 

Here han the holy Faunes recourse, 

And Sylvanes haunten rathe *, 

Here has the salt Medway his sourse, 

Wherein the Nymphes doe bathe ; 

The salt Medway, that trickling stremis 
Adowne the dales of Kent, 

Till with his elder brother Themis 
His brackish waves be meynt. 

Here growes Melampode every where, 

And Teribinth, good for Gotes : 

The one my madding kiddes to smere, 

The next to heale theyr throtes. 

Hereto, the hills bene nigher heven, 

And thence the passage ethe ; 

As well can prove the piercing levin, 

That seeldome falles bynethe. 

77jom. Syker, thou speakes lyke a lewde 
Of Heaven to demen so ; [lorrell, 

How be I am but rude and borrell, 

Yet nearer wayes I knowe. 

To Kcrke the narre, from GJod more farre, 

Has bene an old-sayd sawe, 

And he, that strives to touch a starre, 

Oft stomblBs at a strawe. 

Alsoone may shepheard clynibe to sk^^e 
That leades in lowly dales, 

As Goteheni prowd, that, sitting hye, 

Upon the Mountaine sayles. 

My seely sheepe like well belowe, 

They neede not Melampode: 

For they bene hale enough, I trowe, 

And iiken theyr abode ; 

But, if they with thy Gotes should yede, 
They soone inyght be corrupted, 

Or like not of the frowie fedc. 

Or with the weedes be glutted. 

The hylls where dwelled holy saints 
I reverence and adore : 

Not for themself e, hut for the sayncts 
Which han be dead of yore. 

And nowe they bene to heaven forewent, 
Theyr good is with them goe ; 


Thej^ sample onely to us lent. 

That als we mought doe soe. 

Shepheards they weren of the best, 

And lived in lowlye leas : 

And, sith theyr soules bene now at rest, 

Why done we them disease V 
Such one he was (as I havne heard 
Old Algrind often sayne) 

That whilome was the lirst Hheplicard, 

And lived with little gaync : 

And meeke he was, as meeke mought be, 
Simple as simple sheepe ; 

Humble, and like in eche degree 
The flockc which he did keepc. 

Often he used of hys keepo 
A sacrifice to bring, 

Nowe with a Kidde, now "with a sheepe, 

The Altars hallowing. 

So lowted he unto hys Lord, 

Such favour couth he fynd, 

That sithens never was aLhord 
The simple shepheards kynd. 

And such, I weene, the brethren were 
That came from Canaiin: 

The brethren twelve, that kept yfere 
The flockes of mighty Pan. 

But nothing such thilk shephearde w^as 
Whom Ilia hyll dyd beare, 

That left hys flocke to fetch a laase, 

Whose love he bought to deare ; 

For he was proude, that ill tv’'as poyd, 

(No such mought shepheards bee) 

And wdth lewde lust was overlayd: 

Tway things doen ill agree. 

But shepheard mought he meeke and mylde. 
Well-eyed, as Argus was, 

With fleshly follyes undefyled, 

And stoute as steede of brasse. 

Sike one (sayd Algrind) Moses was, 

That sawe hys makers face, 

His face, more clears then Christall glasse 
And spake to him in place. 

This had a brother [his name I knewe) 

The first of all his cote, 

A shepheard trewe, yet not so true 
As he that earst 1 hote, 

Whilome all these were lowe and lief, 

And loved their flocks to feede; 

They never stroven to be chiefe. 

And simple was theju: weede : 

But now (thanked he God therefore) 

The world is well amend. 

Their weedes bene not so nighly wore 5 
Such simplesse mought them shend"- 
They bene yclad in purple and pall, 

So hath theyr god them blist ; 

They reign e and rulen over all, 

And lord it as they list : 
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Ygyrt with belts of glitteranrt gold, 

(Mouglit they good sheepeheards Icae?) 

Theyr Pan tlieyr sheepe to them has sold, 

I saye as some have seene. 

For Palinode [if thou him ken) 

Yode late on Pilgrimage 

To Home, (if such be Home) and then 
He saw thilko miausage j 

For shepehearda (aa}’'! he) there doen leads, 
As Lordes done other where; 

Theyr sheepe ban crustca, and they the bread ; 
The chippeSj and they the chere : 

Thev han the fleece, and eke the flesh, 

(0, seely sheepe, the while !) 

The come is theyrs, let other thresh, 

Their handes they may not file. 

Thej’’ han great stores andthriftye stockes, 
Cireat freendes and feeble foes : 

What neede hem caren for their flocks, 

Theyr boyes can looke to those. 

These -wisards welter in welths waves, 
Pampred in pleasures deepe : 

They han fatte kernes, and leauy knaves, 
Their fasting flockes to keepe. 

Sike mister men bene all misgone, 

They heapen hylles of wrath ; 

Sike syrlye shepheards han -we none, • 

They keepen all the path. 


[l. 177-232. 

! Mot. Here is a great deale of good matter 
Lost fur lacks of telling : 

Now, sicker, I see thou doest but clatter, 
Harme may come of melling. 

Thou medlest more then shall have thanke, 
To W 3 ’ten shepheards welth : 

When folke bene fat, and riches rancke, 

It is a signe of heltli. 

But saj' me, what is Algrind, he 
That is so oft hymempt ? 

T/ioj/i. He is a shepheard great in gree. 

But hath bene long ypent. 

One daj’E he sat upon ahydl, 

(As now thou would est me : 

But I am taught, by Algrinds ill, 

To love the lowe degree) ; 

For sitting so with bared scalpe, 

An Eagle sored hye, 

That, weening hys whyte head was chalke, 

A sheU-fish downs let flye : 

She weend the shell-fishe to have broke, 

But therewith bruzd his brayne ; 

So now, aatonied with the stroke, 

He lyes in lingring payne. 

Mor. Ah ! good Algrind ! his hap was ill, 
But shall he better in time. 

Now farwell, shepheard, sith thys hydl 
Thou hast such doubt to climbe 
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thomalins emblkme. 
In medio virtus. 

MORRELIjS embleme. 
In su mmo fcelicita s. 


OLOSSE. 


A OoteJieard: by G-otea, in acrypture, be repre- 
lented the wicked and reprobate, whose pastour 
aJso mast needes bo such. 

Jiancl\ ia the seate of honor. 

Straying Aeord, which wander out of the ways of 
truth. 

Als, for also. 

Chjmbe^ spoken of Ambition. 

Great clymlers, according to Seneca hia verse. 
‘ Decidiint celsa, graviore lapsus.’ Mkkle, much. 

The sonne, A reason why he refuaeth to dwell on 
Moimtaines, because there is no shelter against the 
scortchingSunne, accordingto the time of theyeare, 
whichB ia the whoteat moneth of all. 

The Cupp and Biaderne^ be two signes in the 
Firmament, through which the aonne maketh his 
course in the moneth of July. 

Lion, Thys is poetically spoken, as if the Sunne 
did hunt a Lion with one dogge. The meaning 
whereof is, that m July the sonne is in Leo, At 
which time the Dogge starre, which is called 
SyriuB, or Canicula, reigneth %vlth immoderate 
heate, causing pestilence, drougth, ’and many dis- 
e^ea, 


Overture, an open place. The word is borrowed 
of the French, and used in good writers. 

To holdm chatt, to talke and prate. 

A loorde was wont among the old Britons to 
signifie a Lorde, And therefore the Danes, that 
long time usurped theyr Tyrannie here in Bry- 
taine, were called, for more dread then dignitie, 
Lurdanes, s. Loi'd Banes. At which time it is 
sayd, that the insolencie and pryde of that nation 
was so Dutragions in thys Realme, that if it for- 
tuned a Briton to he going over a bridge, and sawe 
the Dane set foote upon the same, he muste re- 
tome backe. till the Dane were cleone over, or els 
abyde the pryce of his displeasure, which was no 
lesse then present death. But being afterworde 
expelled, that name of Lurdane became so odious 
unto the people, whom they had long oppressed, 
thut even at this daye thej’’ use, for more reproohe, 
to call the Quariane ague the Fever Liurdane. 

Becks muc?i, of iity swinck, counts much of thy 
paynes. 

Weeielesse, not understoode. 

S. ificheU mount, is a promontorie in the "West 
I part of England, 



ytfLYM. 


A MU, Pamasaua afforesavd. 

Pun, Christ. 

nation, 

reddfu?TTfnr’ s^ory is to be 

h p ; from whence 

fire ia to bee seene a mlghtye 

ro^VTid forme, and thereof 
^ Titan, 

fa^-nfi Endymion, whom the Pocta 

ot Pli®be. s. the 

bl tin in a cave 

by^the space of xxx yeares, for to enjoye his com- 

of tip Paradise, where, throiiffh erronr 

shen wft? ' underetanding, he sayth, that aU 
sueplieard^ did use to feedo tlieyr flocks, till nne 

lu th^TMt^’l*'^ ''P '““5’® ™* ^sobeai(.i,ce,made 
ontfrom '^■= =h„ti« 

b'j/nah, a hill in .Vrabia, where God appeared. 

S ^ pleaiiiirG so called. 

Oo^rof th"'w«Da“?“ *“ i*” 

^ ^n E:ent, which, 

rnnmng by Rochester, meeteth with Thomeq 
brother, both because 
**“ “““ ®“- 

dise^T ntL“"‘*/'tv ®‘'‘'‘' .henrhes good to cnre 

TefifiCvBov Tpiytav eiKarov aKpeiiOva. 

/i 0 fl«e» : Note the ahepheards aimpleuesse, 
from the hyllais nearer waye 

Zeuin, Hghtning, which he talceth for an armi- 
nighnesto heaven, because the 
to vtJi commonly light on hygh moun- 

taynea, according to the saying of the Poete .- 

‘ Feriuntque aummos fulmina montea.’ 
LorreU, a losell. 

A barren, a playue fellowe. 

Narre, nearer. 

Hule, for hole. 

Keefe, goe. 

Frowye, muatye or mossie. 

Of yore, long agoe. 

Foreiaente, gone afore, 

Thejir&te s}iepheard, was Abell the righteous, who 
Scripture sayth) bent hys mind to keeping nf 
sheepe, as did hys brother Cain to tilling the 
grownde. 
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I Ills keepe, hys cliarge, s. his flockc. 

Loicted, did honour and reverence. 

The brethren, the twelve sonnea of Jacob, which 
were shepe-maistera, and lyved onelyo thereupon. 

lf7iom Ida, Paris, which being the sonne of 
Pnamus king of Troy, for his mother Hecubas 
dreame, which, being with childe of hym, dreamed 
ahee broughte forth a firebrand, that set all the 
tnwre of Ilium on fii*e, was cast forth on the hyll 
Ida, where being fostered of ahepheards, he eke in 
time became a shepheord, and lastly came to the 
knowledge of his parentage. 

A lasse, Helena, the wj'fe of Menelaus king of 
Lacerlemonia, was by Venus, for the golden Apia to 
her geven, then promised to Paris, who thereupon 
with a sorte of lusty e Trnyanea, stole her nut of 
Lacedemomn, and kept her in Troye, wliich was 
the cause of the tenne yeares warre in Troye, and 
the most 3 famous citye of all Asia lamentably 
Stacked and defaced. 

.Ir/jfiM, was of the Poets devised to be full of eyes, 
and therefore to hym was committed the keeping 
Of the transformed Cow, lo : so called, because 
that, in the print nf u L’owes footc, there is 
ngiired an I in the luirlrlest of an 0. 

Ills name, he meaneth A.arnn, whoso name, for 
more Decorum, the shepehearde sayth he hath for- 
Spt, Irat Ms remembraimcB and skill in antiquities 
of holy ivTit should seeme to exceede the meane- 
nessB of the Person. 

iVof so true, for Aaron, in the absence of Moses, 
started aside, and committed Idolatry, 

In purple, spoken of the Popes and CarilinaUes, 
winch use such tsTannicol colours and pompous 
paynting. ^ 

Bells, Girdles. 

^ Oluierand, guttering, a participle used sometime 
in Chaucer, but altogether in I. Gower. 

Iheyr Pati, that is, the Pope, whom they count 
theyr God and greatest aliephcard. 

Palinode, a ahephearde, of whose report he seem- 
eth to speake all thys, 

irwarcfj, greato learned heads. 

Welter, wallowe. 

Kerne, a Dliiirle or Former. 

Sike mister men, auohe kinde of men, 

Surly, stately and prowde. 

MeUing, medling. 

Bett, better. 

Bynempte, named. 

Gree, for degree. 

Alyrind, the name of a shepheard afforesayde, 
whose myshap he alludethto the chauncethat hap- 
pened to the Poet.^achylua, that was brayned with 
a shell-fishe. 


^ thys poesy e Thomalin confirmeth that, w'hich 
m hys former speach bysondrj'e reasons he had 
proved ; for being both hymselfe sequestred from 
all ambition, and also abhorring it in others of hys 
cote, he taJeeth occasion to prayse the meane and 
lowly state, as that wherein is safetie without feare 
and quiet without daunger ; according to the say- 
olde Philosophers, that vertue dwelleth in 
the middest, being environed with two contrary 
vioM : whereto Morrell replieth with continuaimce 
of the same Philosophers opinion, that albeit all 


EMBLEME 


bountye dweUeth in mediocritie, yet perfect felici- 
5 ® “.Y • ip aupremacie : for they say, and most 
teue it IS, that happinesse is placed in the highest 
degree, so m if any tMng be Mgher or better, then 
t^t Btreight way ceaseth to be perfect happmes. 
Much Ilka to that AvMch once I heard alleaged in 
defen^ of humility e, out of a great doctour. ‘ Suo- 
rum Chnstus humillimus : ’ which saying a gentle 
^ m the companie taking at the rebo^vnd, 
^te backe agame with a lyke saying of another 
doctoure, as he sayde ‘ Suorum Dens oltissimus,’ 
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AU&UST. 


^GJLO&A UCTAVA. AR&UMENT. 

la this ^Erjhffue is set forth a detectable roiitroversk'y imdi in imilat\on of that in Theocritus, tvhen-fo also 
Virfjile fashioned his third and seventh ..Eijlotjne. They choose for umpere of their strife, Vuddie, 
a neatheards boye; uho, having ended their cause, reciteth also hinuielfe a proper song, whereof 
Cohn, he sayth, was Authour. 


Willie. 


Peri GOT. 


CUDDIK. 


Wil. Tellihd, PerigotjAvhatslialbe the game, Tell me, sudi a cup hast thou ever sene V 
Wherefore with myne thou dare thy muaick Well muught it beseme any harvest tiuueiic. 

Or bene thy Pagpypesrenne farre out of frame ? ^ 


Ur hath the Crampe thy juvnta benomd with 
ache? ‘ ‘ 

Per. Ah ! Willy e, when the hart is ill assaydfij 
How can Bagpipe or jojmts be well apayd”? 
Wil. What the foule evill hath thsp so bea- 
tailde ? 

Whilom thou was peregall to the best, 

An d wont to make the j oily sliepeheardsgladdej 


pawue yonder spotteil 

Lambe, 

Of all my flocke there nis sike another, 

For I brought liim up without the Dambe : 

But Colin Clout rafte me of his brother, 
That he purchast of me in the playne field ; 
Sore against my will was I forst to yield. 

Wil. Sicker, make like account of his brother. 
But -who shall judge the wager woiinc or 


I'U nuiiL tumcin-c LUC juuy siiBpeiluaraagiaaue, I Inof? - - - rnfliot* 

With pvping and dauncing did passe the ' d /tv l -u a a 

rek' ^ T laun e That shall yonder heardgrome, and none 

Per. Ah! Villye, nm- 1 have learnll a newe “l® pousae hetheward doth post, 

Sly old niusick mard hy a newe miachauuce. I ^ '® Sunnbeame so sore doth u 


Wil. IMischiefe mought to that miscbaunce 
befall, 

That so hath raft us of our meriment. 

But reede me what payne doth thee so appall ; 

Dr lovest thou, or bene thy younglings mis- 
weut? [andmee: 

Per. Love hath misled both my youngUngs 

I pyuc for payne, and they mj” payne to see. 

Wil. Perdie, and wellawaye, ill” may they 
thrive ! 

Never knew I lovers sheepc in good plight: 

But, and if in rymes with me thou dare strive, 

Such fond fantsies shall soone b e put to flight 

Per. That shall I doc, though mochell worse 
I fared : 

Never shall be savde that Perigot was dared. 

Wil, Then loo, Perigot, the Pledge which I 

plighi, 

A mazer ywrouglit of the Maple warre, 

Wherein is enchased many a fayre sight 

Of.Beres and Tygres, that makeii fiers warre ; 

And over them spred a goodly wild vine, 

Entrailed -with, a wanton Yvie tudne. 

Thereby is a Lambe in the Wolves jawea : 

But see, how fast renneth the sliepheard 
Bwayne 

To save the innocent from the beast es pawes, 

And here with his shepe-hooke liath him 
slayue. 


heate, 

W ere not better to ahunne the s cortching heateV 
jPer. Well agreed, Willie: then, sitte thee 
downe, swayne : [sing. 

Sike a song never heardcst thou but Culiii 
Cud. Gynne when j’e lyst, ye joll_v shepheards 
twaync : 

Sike a judge as Cuddie were for a king, 

Per. ‘ It fell upon a holy eve, 

Wil. Hey, ho, hollidaye! 

Per. When holy fathers wont to shrieve; 

Wil. Now gj-Weth this roundelay. 

Per. Sitting upon a hill so hye, 

WU. Hey, ho, the high hyll ! 

Per. The while my flocke did feede thereby; 
Wil. The while* the shepheard selfe. did 
Per. I saw the bouncing Bellibone, Fspill. 
Wil. Hey, ho, Bonibell ! 

Per. Tripping over the dale alone, 

Wil. She can trippe it very well. 

Per. Well decked in a frocke of gray, 

Wil. Hey, ho, gray is greete ! 

Per, And in a Kirtle of greeiie saye, 

Wil. The gieene is for maydens meetc, 

Per. A chapelet on her head she wore, 

Wil. Hey, ho, chapelet! 

Per. Of sweete Violets therein was store, 

Wil. She sweeter then the Violet. 

Per. My sheepe did leave tlievr wonted food, 
Wil. Hey, ho, seely aheepe 1 
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Fvr. Anil on lier as they were woeil, 
W iL WniJilL’ as liB that dirl them keepe. 

Ptr, As thii bonilassc passed bye, 
in I. Her, lin, benilassc ! 


Cud. Fayth of my soulc, I deeme ech have 


Fvr. She rovtle at me with JL^launeiii" eye, 
ini. As dfarc as the chrlstall glutmc; 

Fvr. All as the Siiniiye beame so bright, 
ll'il. II ey, hn, the Suniic-beome ! 

Fvr. (rlauneeth from IMiuebiis fare forthright, 
if'if. So love into thy hart did stroamc": 

Fvr. Or as the thunder el eaves the eluudcs, 
fViL Ilcy, hii, the Thunder! 

Fvr. Wherein the lightsome levin shroiides, 
WiL So rleavDS thy sonic asunder : 

Fvr. Or as Pame Oyiithias ailv^er raj.’e, 

Wil. Hey, ho, the Mooiiclight! 

Fvr Upon the glyttering wave doth playe, 
Wil. Such play is a pittcons pliglih 
Fer. The glaunce into my heart did glide; 
Wil. Hey, ho, tha glyder 1 
Fvr. Thereivith my soule was sharply gryde, 
Such woundes soonc wexen wider. 
Per. Ilasling to rauncli the arrow out, 

Wil. Hey, ho, Pcrigotl 
Per. I left the head in my hart-roote, 

Wil. It was a desperate shot. 

Per. There it ranckleth, ay more and more, 
Wil. Hey, ho, the arruwe ! 

Per. Ne can I find salve for my sore : 

Wil. Love is a cnrelesse sorrowe. 

Fer. And though my bale with death I bought, 
Wil. Hey, ho, heavie cheere ! 

Fer. Yet should thilk lasse not from my 
thought, 

Wil. So you may huye golde to deere. 

Fer. But whether m pajmefull love I pyne, 
Wil. Hey, ho, pinching payne ! 

Fer. Or thrive in welth, she shalbe mine, 

Wil. But if thou can her obteiue. 

Per. And if for gracelesse greefe I dye, 

WiL Ilcy, ho, gracelesse gi'iefe! 

Fer. Witnesse shee slewe me udth her eye, 
Wil. Let thy follye be the priefe. 

Per, And you, that sawe it, simple shepe, 
Wit. Hey, ho, the fayre flocke ! 

Per. For priefe thereof, my death shall weepe, 
Wil. And mone with many a mocke. 

Fer. So leamd I love on a holye eve, 

Wil. Hey, ho, holidaye ! 

Per. That ever since my haii: did greve, 

Wil. Now endeth our roundelay.’ 

Cud. Sicker, sike a rnundle never heard I 
Little lacketh Perigot of the best, [none : 
,/^nd Willye is not greatly overgone, 

So weren his under-songs well addrest. 

Wil. Herdgrome, I fear me, thou have asquint 
eye: 

&.reede uprightly who has the victoiye 


For-diy let the Lambe be Willye his owne : 
And fur Pprignl, so well hath hym pavned, 

To him be the wrnnghten mazer alone. 

Per. Perigot is well pleased with the donme: 
Ne can Willye wite tlie witelesse lierdgi'oonie. 
WIf. Never dempt mure right of beautye, I 
wcenc, [Quecne. 

Tlic shepheard of Ida that judged beauties 
Cud. Blit toll me, shepherds, shuuld it not 
yshnnd 

Yuur roniidDhs fresh, to heare a dnolefLill 
verse 

Of Ivusalend (who knuwes not Ilnsalend ?) 

That Colin inadnV ylke can I you rehearse. 
Per. Now say it. CiuUUe, as thnii art a ladde ; 
With inery thing its good to medle sadde. 
Wil. Fayth of my soule, thou shalt ycrouned 
he 

In Colins stede, if thnn this song areede ; 
For never thing on earth so pleaseth me 
As him to licare, or matter of his deede. 
Cud. Then listneth ech unto my heayj' 

And tune your pypes as ruthful as ye may. 


‘ Ye wastefull Woodes ! beare witness c of my 
woe, 

Wherein my plaints did oftentimes resound: 
Ye careless D byrds are privie tn my cryes. 
Which in yuur songs were wont to make a part: 
Thou, plcasaimt spring, hast laid me oft asleepc, 
Whose streames my trieklinge teares did ofte 
augment. 

‘ Resort of people doth my greefs augment, 
The walled tornies doc worke my greater woe; 
The forest wide is fitter to rBSoun i 
The hollow Echo of ray carefiill cryes : 

I hate the house, since thence my love did partj 
Whose waylef ull ■want clebarres myne ey es from 
sleepe. 

‘Let str ernes of teares supply the place ofsleepe; 
Lot all, that sweete is, voyd : and all that may 
augment [my woe 

My doole, draw neare ! More meete to wayle 
Bene the wildwoodes, mysorowes to resound, 
Then bedde, or bowre, both which I fill with 
cryes, 

^Vhen I them see so waist, and fynd no part 

Of pleasure past. Here will I dwell apart 
In gastfnU grove therefore, till mj*- last sleepe 
Doe close mine eyes : so shall T not augment 
With sight of such as chaunge my restless e woe- 
Helpe me, ye banefull byrds, whose shrieking 
sound 

Ys signe of dreeiy death, my deadly cryes 
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‘ Most ruthfully to tune : And as my cryes 
(Which of my woe cannot bewray least part) 
You heare all night, when nature craveth aleepe, 
Increase, so let your yrkaome yells au^menL 
Thus all the night in plaints, the Qaye in woe, 
I vowed have to wayst, till safe and sound 

‘ She home retume, whose voyces silver sound 
To cheerefull songs can chaungemycherclesse 
cryes. 

Hence with the Nightingale ■\v’ill I take part, 
That blessed liyrd, that spends her time of 
sleep e [ment 

In songs and plaintive pleas, the more taug- 
The memory ofhys misdeede that bred her woe. 


[l. 175-198 

And you that feele no woe, 

When as the sound 
Of these my nightly cryes 
Ye heare apart, 

Let breake your sounder sleepe, 

And pitie augment.’ 

Per- 0 Colin, Colin 1 the shepheards joye, 
How I admire ech turning of thy verse ! 
And Cuddie, fresh Cuddie, the liefest boye, 
How dolefully his doole thou didst ' re- 
hearse ! 

Cud. Then blowe your pjTies, shepheards, til 
you be at home ; 

The night nigheth fast, yts time to be gone. 


TKltTGOT ins EMBLKME. 

Vincenti ffhria victi, 
WILLYKS liMBLKMl!, 
Vhlfo non vitto. 
UUDDIEa EMBLKME. 
Felice chi jyiio. 


GLOSSE. 


Bisfadde, disposed, ordered. 

J*ere{/ui[, squall. 

W/ulofne, once. 

Jiafte, beieft, deprived. 

A/iswent, gon a straye. 

in may^ according to Virgile. 

‘ Infelix 0 semper ovis pecus.’ 

A ma£ei‘: So also da Theocritus and Virgile 
feirae pledges of their stri.fe. 

£ncha^ed, engraved. Such pretie descriptions 
every "where useth Theocritus to bring in his 
Id} Ilia. Tor which speciall cause, indede, he by 
that name termeth his .ffiglogues ; for Idyllion in 
Greake aigntfieth the shape or picture of any 
thyngE, wherof his booke is ful. And not, os I have 
heard some fondly guesse, that they he called not 
Idyllla, but Hcedilia, of the G-oteheards in them. 

Entrailed, wrought betwene. 

Ilai'vest Queene^ The manner of country folke in 
liarvBst tyme 

Poujse, Pease. 

It /ell upon; Perigot maketh all hys song in 


prayse of liis love, to whom Willy answereth every 
nnderverse. By Perigot who is meant, I can not 
uprightly say : but if it be who is supposed, his love, 
shee deserveth no lesss prayse then he giveth her. 

Greeie^ weepmg and complaint. 

Chaplet, a kinde of Garland lyke a crowne. 

Leven, Lightning. 

Cynthia, was sayd to be the Moonc. 

Gmle, per cod. 

But if, not iiiilesse. 

Squhii eye, partiall jndgemeut. 

Ech have, so saith Virgile, 

‘Et vitula tu dignua, et hie,’ Sic. 

So by enterchaunge of gyfts Cuddie pleasetb both 
partes. 

Doome, judgement. 

EempU for deemed, judged. 

Wife the witelesse, blame the blamelesse. 

The shepherd of Ida, was sayd to be Paris. 

Beauties Queene, Venus, to whome Paris ad- 
judged the golden Apple, as the pryce of her 
beautie. 


EMBLEMS. 


The meaning hereof is very ambiguous : for 
Perigot by his poesie claiming the conquest, and 
WUlye not yeelding. Cuddle the arbiter of theyr 
cause, and Patron of his own, semeth to chalenga 


it, as his dew, saying, that he is happy which can, 
so abruptly ending : but bee meaneth eyther him, 
that can win the beste, or moderate him self e being 
best, and leave of with the beat. 
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^&LOGA NONA. ARG-TJMENT. 

IfEREiN Diggoti Davie is devised to he a shepheavd in hopeo/inot'e ffapHS, d*’ove his shevpe into afavre 
mintrye. The abuses whereof^ and loose living of Popish prelates^ by ocmsion of Ilobhinols Uemuund, 
he discourseih at large. 

Hobbinol. Diggon Davie. 

Hob. Diggon Davik ! I bidde her god They lookeii higge as Bulls that beiic bate, 

Or Diggon her is, or I missaye. [ day ; Atul bearen the cragge so stifle and so stati*, 

Dig. Her was her, while it was da 3 ’e 4 ight, As cocke on his dunghill crov’ing cranek. 

But now her is a most wretched wight ; Hob. Diggon, I am so stifle and so staiick, 

r nr day, that was, is wightlj’' past, That uneth maj’’ I stand any more : 

And now at earsL the dirke night doth hast. And nowe the Westeme wind bloweth sore, 
Hob. Diggon, areedc who has theeso flight ? That nowe is in his chiefe sovereigntee, 

Never I wist thee in so poore a plight, [leade ? Beating the withered leafe from the tree, 
Where is the fajTe flocke thou was wont to Sitte we downe here under the hill; 

Or bene thej’ chaflred, or at mischiefe dead ? Tho may we talkc and tellen our All, 

Dig. Ah! for love of that is to thee moste And make a mocke at the blustring blast. 

^ Isefe, Now say on, Diggon, what over thou hast. 

Hobbiiiol, I pray thee, gall not my old griefe; i)<>. Hobbin, ah ITobbin 1 I curse the 
Sike iiuestion ripeth uii cause of liewe woe, stounde 

Kor one, opened, mote uiifolde manj" moe. That ever I cast to havcbnie tliis gi-ounde : 

Hob. Nay, but sorrow closeshroudedmharl,| W’^el-away the while I was so fonde 
I know, to kepe is a burdenous smart : ' | To leave the good, that I had in hande, 

Eche thing imparted is more eath to beare : I In hope of better that was uncouth ! 

When the rayne is fain, the cloudea wexeu' So lost the Dogge the flesh in his mouth. 

cleare. ihly seely sheeps (ah, seely sheepe!) 

And nowe, sithence I sawe thy head last, j That here by there I whilome usd to keepe, 
Thrise three Moones bene fully spent and past ; All were they lustye as thou didst see, 

Since when thou hast measured much grownd,;Bene all aterved with pyne and penurec : 

And waudred, I wene, about the world round, | Hardly my selfe escaped thilke payne, 

So as thou can many thinges relate; Driven for neede to come home agay'ne. 

But tell me first of thy flocks estate. ^ Hob. Ah fon ! now by thy losae ^ taught, 

Dig. My sheepe bene wasted; (wae is me That seeldome chaunge the better bBought; 
therefore 1) Content who lives with tryed state 

The jolly shepheard that was of yore Neede feare no chaunge of frowning fate ; 

Is nowe nor jollye, nor shepeheard more. But who will seeke for unknowne gajme, 

In forrein costes men sayd was plentye ; Oft lives by losse, and leaves with pa^me. 

And so there is, but all of miserj'e : Dig. I wote ne, Hobbiu, how I was bewitcht 

I dempt there much to have eeked my store, With vayuc desire and hope to be enricht; 

■ But such eeldng hath made ray hart sore. But, sicker, so it is, as the bright starre 

In tho coiintryes, whereas I have bene, Seemeth ay greater when it is farre : 

No being for those that truely mene ; I thought the soyle would have made me rich, 

But for such, as of guile maken gayne, But nowe I wote it is nothing sich ; 

No such countrye as there to remaine ; For eyther the shepeheards bene ydle and stilly 

They setten to sale their shops of shame, And ledde of theyr sheepe what way they wjdly 

And maken a Mart of theyr good name : Or they bene false, and full of covetise/ 

The shephearda there robben one another, And casten to compasse many wrong emprise : 

And lay en baj^tes to beguile her brother; But the more bene fraight with fraud and 

Or they will buy his sheepe out of tlie cote, spight. 

Or they will carven the shepheards tlirote. Ne in good nor goodnes taken delight. 

The sliepheardes swayne you cannot wel ken, But kindle coales of conteck and yre, 

But it be by his pryde, from other men : [Wherewith they sette all the world on fire ; 
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Which when they thinkcii af^aynn. to iiueiich, But of sike pa.sLourca liowe Llune the hueky 
With lioly wiitcr they di>en hnm all drench. creepe ? 

'riicy HUyc they enu tH licavcti the high-Avay, Dig. Hike aw the shephearLls, .silce bene hci' 
But, hy my Hdiilc, I dare iiiidersayc flhcqip, 

They ne\'(.T sctlc I'nntc in that same tmade, Fnr they uill listen Ln the slipphearrls voyee, 
But balk tlie ri_i;ht way, and strayeii abruail. JJiit-if he call hem at theyr ijimil rliDVce: 

Tliey bnast they liaii the dovUl at cnmmiiunrl, They wunrlm- at wil anil ^lay at plcasiii’e, 

But askc hem therefore what they ban pauiul And to theyr foldes vclmI at, Llieir fiwne leaaure,, 
Jlarric! tliat ^rcat Pan boii^^ht wnth dcare But they liad he better cnine at their ca],' 
borrow, For many han into mi.schiefe fall, 

To rjiiite it from (lie hlackc bowre of Horrowe. Ami hem* of raviMions Wolves yrcMit, 

But they han bolrl Hulk same loin^ a^ifoe. All for they nnuild be buxome and bent, 
I'|^)^-thy wnulileii drawc with hem many mue. Hob. iVe un thee, Dig'^^uu, and all tli}' 
But let hem gmngri alone a Bods name; fuule leasing- ! 

As they lian brewed, so hit hem beare blame. Well is knowne that sith the Haxnn king 
Hob. Diggon, [ praye thee, speakc iioL an Never was AV'oolfc seeiie, many nor somo, 
dirke ; Nor in all Kent, nor in Cliri.stcndomc ; 

Siinh myster saying me seemetU to mirke. But the fewer Woolves (the snth to sayne) 

Dig Then, playnely tospeake of aUcpheanls The more bene the Foxes that here reinaine. 
most what, Dig. Yes. but they gang in raoreseercte wise, 

Badde is the best ; (this English is flatt.) And with aheepea clothing doen hem disguise. 

Their ill haviour garres men missay They walke not widely as they were wont, 

Both of their iloctniie, and of theyr f.iye. For feare of raunyers and the great hunt. 
Theysayne the world is raucliwaTthen it wont, But prively proUing to and froe, 

All for her shepheards bene beastly and blont. Enaunter they mought be inly knowe. 

Other aayne, but how triieh'' I note, Jloh, Or prive or pert yi any bene, 

All for they holden shame of theyr cote : Wo han great Bandogs will tearc their skiniie. 

(Some sticke not to say, (whote cole on her Dig. In il cede, thy Ballis a bold bigge cniTO, 
tongue !) And could make a jolly hole in theyr fiirrc : 

Tliat sike miscliiefe graseth hem emong. But not good Dogges liem needeth to chace, 

All for they casten too much of worlds care, But heedy .sheplieards to dUcerne their face ; 

To deck her Dame, and enrich her heyre ; For all their craft is in their coimtenaunce, 

For such eiicheason, if you goe nye. They bene so grave and full of mavnteiiauuce 

Fewa chymneis reeking you shall espyo : But'sliall I tell thee what my selfe knowe 

The fatte Oxe, that wont ligge in the stal, Chaunced to Boffynn not long ygoe ? 

Is nowe fast stalled in her crumenall. Hob. 8ay it out, Diggnn, whatever it liight, 

Thus chatten the people in theyr steads, For not but well mought him betiglit : 

Ylika as a Monster of many heads ; He is so meeke, wise, and merciablc, 

But they that shooten neercst the pricke And with his word his works is cnnvenable. 
Wayne, other the fat from their beards doen Colin Clout, I wene, be his selfe boye, 
lick: (Ah, for Colin, he whilome my ioy’e !) 

For bigge Bulles of Basan brace hem about, Shepheard.s sich, God mought us many send, 
That withthej’Thomes button them ore stoute; That doen so carefully tlieyi' flocks tend. 

But the leanc soules treaden under fnote, Dig. Tliilk same sliephcarcl mought I well 

And to aeeke redresse mought little boote ; He has a Dogge to byte or to bavkc; [marke, 

For liker bene they to pluck away more, Never had shepheard so kene a kurre, 

Then ought of the gotten good to” restore : That waketh and if but a Icafe stiirre. 

For they bene like foule wagmoires overgrast, Whilome there woniicd a wicked Wolfe, 

That, if thy galage once .sticketh fast, That with many a Lambe hadglutted his gulfe, 

The more to wind it nut thou doest swinck, And ever at night wmnt to repavre 

Thou mought ay deeper and deeper sinck. Unto the flocko, wiien the Welkin slioiic faire, 

Yet better leave” of \\it.h a little lusse, Ycladdu in clothing nf seely sheepe, 

Then by much wrestling to leese the grosse. When the good old man used to sleeps. 

Hob. Nowe, Diggon, I see thou speakest Tho at midnight he would barke and ball, 
Better it were a little to fejme, [to plaine; (For he had eft learned a curres call,) 

And cleanly cover that cannot be cured: As if a Woolfe were cmnng the sheepe : 

Such ill, as is forced, mought nedes be en- With that the shepheard' would breake liis 
dured. sleepe, 
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If sike bens Wolves, as thou hast told, 

How mought we, Diggon, hem be-hohl ? 
l)iy. IIoWj but, with heede and watchfull- 
ncsse, 

ForsLallcn hem of their wilmcsse: 

For-thy with sheijhcarda sitLes not phiye, 
Orslcepc, as some docii, all the long clay; 
r.ut ever liggeii in watch aiul ward, 

From soddem force tlieyr tlocka for to gaiil, 
Hoh. Ah, IJiggoii ! thilke same rule were 
too straight, 

All the cold season to wach and waite ; 

We bciic ufllGshc, men as other bee, 

Why should we be bound to such nhserL'S ? 
Whatever thing lack eth chaimg'eable rest, 
Mought 11 cedes decay, when it is at best. 

I)ig. Ah! but, IlubljiiioU, all this long lale 
Nought easeth the care that doth me fnrhaile; 
[great curse 1 j What shall 1 doe ? what way shall I weiul, 
■ht on him, and Gods ! My piteous plight and losso to amend ? 
bene a great deale worse; lAh ! good Hobbinoll, mought I thee praye 


And send out Lowder (fur so his dog hote) 

To raunge the ticlds with wide open throtc. 
Tho, when as Lowder was farre awayc, 

This Wulvish shcepe woulde catehcu his pray, 
A Lambe, or a Kiddc, or a wcancll wast; 

With tliat to the wood would he speede him 
Long time he used this slippery prauck, [fast. 
Ere lioffy could for his labourc him thaiick. 

At cud, tho shepheard his practise spyed, 

(For lioffy is wise, and as Argus eyed,) 

And when at even he came to the llocke. 

Fast ill theyr folds he did them locke, 

And Cooke out the Woolfe in his counterfect cote, 
Aud let out the sheepcs hluud at his throte. 

Hob, Marry, Diggon, what should him 
To take his owne where ever it laye ? [aflVaye 
P'or, had his wcsaiid bene a little widder, 

He would have devoured both bidder and 
sUidder. 

Dig, Miseliiefe lij^ 

Too good for him had bene 
For it was a perilous beast above all, 

And eke had he cond the shepherds call, 

Aud oft in the uight came to the sli. pe-cotB, 
Aud called Lowder, with a hollow throte. 

As if it the old man selfe had bone: 

The dog his maiaters voice did it wsne, 

Yet halfe in doubt he opened the dore, 

And ranne out as he was wont of j’ore. 

No sooner "waa out, but, swifter then thought, 
Fast by the hyde the Wolfe Lowder caught ; 
And, had not lioffy reune to the steven, 
Lowder had be slaine thilk’a same even. 

Hoh, God shield, man, he should so ill have 
All for he did his devoyr belive ! [thrive, 


Of aj'de or couueeII in my decay e. 

Hoh, Now, by my soule, Diggoii, I lament 
The haplessB miseliiefe that has thee bent ; 
Nethelesse thou seest my lowly saile, 

That frowarcl fortune doth ever availc : 

But, "were Hohbinoll as God mought please, 
Diggoii should BOUUB iind favour and ease: 
But if to my colage thou wilt resort, 

So as I can Iwil thee comfort; 

There mayst thou ligge in a vetdiy bed, 

Till fayrer Fortune shewe forth her head. 

Dig". Ah, Hobbinoll ! God mought it thee 
requite; 

Diggon on fewc such freends did ever lite. 


DIGGONS EMBLEME. 

Inopem me copia fecit. 


GLOSSE. 


The Bialecte and phrase n£ speache, in this Dia- 
lo^^uc,BcemBth.solne^vh.atto differ from the tDinuiou. 
The cause whereof is supposedto he, by occasion or 
the party herein meant, who, being very Ireend to 
the Author hereof, hod bene long in f orram 
tryes, and there aeone many disorders, which ne 
here recoimteth to Hobbinoll. . , . i ^ ■„ 

Bidde her, Bidde good morrow. For to bulde, is 
to praye, whereof commeth boades for prayers, imii 
so they say, To bidde his beades, s. to saye his 
prayers. , ^ 

Wightly, quicklye, or sodehlye. 

Dead'ixriliiscJiie/e, an unuauall speoche, but much 
usurped of Lidgate, and sometime of Dhaucer. 

Bee/e, dear©. 

Ethe, easic. 

ThrUe three moones, nine monethes. 


Mecmired, for traveled. 

Wae, woe, Noithenily. 

Eflcd, cncreased. 

Curven, cutte. 

Kenne, know. 

Cragye, nock. 

fitale, stoiitely. 

wearie or faints. _ ^ ^ 

And noire: ho applieth it to the tymp of the 
veare, which is in thend of liarvest, which they 
call the fall of the leafe ; at wliich tynic the \\ es- 
temc wynde beareth most swuye. 

A mocke, Imitating Horace, ‘ BSes ludibnum 
ventis.' 

Lome, lefte. 

Soofe, swete, 

1 Uncouthe, unknowen. 

1 Hereby there^ here and there. 
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^4^ the briffhte, translated out of Mantuane. 

Empnse, for enterprise, Per Syncopen, 

Contek, strife. 

Trade, path. 

Mm'rie that, that is, their soules, which by popish 
Bxorcismea and practices they damns to hell. 

Blazke, hell. 

Gange, goe. 

Mister, maner- 

Mirke, obscure, 

Tr^rre, worse. 

Crumenall, purse. 

Brace, compaase. 

Enchsson, occasion. 

Ooet'grast, overgrowen with grasse. 

Galage, shoe. 

The grosse, the whole. 

BvLXame and lent, meeke and obedient. 

Saxon King, King Edgaro that reignerl here in 
Brytanye in the yeare of our Lord [1157-07.1] which 
king caused all the Wolves, whereof then Avas 
store in this countrye, by a proper policie to be 
destroyed. So as never since that time there have 
ben Wolves here foimde, unlesse they were brought 
from other countryes. And therefore Hobbinnll 
rebuketh him of untruth, for saying that there be 
Wolves in England. 

Nor in Christendome : this saying seemeth to be 
strange and unreasonable ; but indede it was wont 
to be an olde proverbe and cntninon phrase. The 
original Avhereof was, for that most part of Eng- 
land in the reigne of King Ethelbert Avas christened, 
Kent onely except, which remayned long after in 
mysbeliefe and unchristened : So that Kent was 
counted no part of Cliristendome. 

Great hunt. Executing of lawes and iustice. 

Knaunter, least that. 

Inly, inwardly ; afforesayde. 

Prmly or pert, openly, sayth Chaucer. 


Roffy, the name of a shepehearde in Marot his 
.Sglogue of Robin and the Kihge. Whome he here 
coinmendeth for greate care and Avise governaiuice 
of his flock. 

Colin elouie : Now I thinke no man doubteth but 
by Colin is meant the Authour selfe, Avhose espe- 
ciall good freend HnbbinoU sayth hee is, or more 
nghtly Maj'ster Gabriel Harvey : of Avhose speemll 
commendation, aswell in Poetrye as Rhetorike and 
other choyce learning, Ave have lately had a suf- 
ficient tryaU in divers his Avorkes, but specially in 
Ins Afiisaram Aac/fiT/wte, and his late Gratuhttionum 
Wddinensuim, Avhich boke, in the progresse at 
Audley in Essex, he dedicated in Avriting to her 
Majestic, afterward presenting the same in print 
to her Highnesse at the Avorsliipfnll Maister Capells 
in Hertfordshire. Beside other his sundrye most 
rare and very notable Avritinga, partcly under un- 
known tytles, and partly under counterfayt names, 
as his TyrannomastiX, his Ode Wor^ce/iha, his Ramei~ 
dos, and esspecially that parte of Philomusus, his 
divine Anticosmopolita, and divers other of lyke 
importance. As also, by the name of other she n- 
lieardes, he covereth the persons of diA*ers other 
his familiar freend es and best aafiiiayntanncc. 

This tale of Unify seemeth to coloure some par- 
ticular Action of his. But what, I certeiiilye know 
not. 

Wonned, haunted. 

Welkin, skie : afforesaid. 

A •icecmell waste, a Aveaned youngling. 

Hidder and shudder, he and she, Male and Female, 

Klecen, noyse. 

Belive, quickly. 

What ei'er, Ovids verse translated, 

‘ Quod caret alterna requie durabile non est.’ 

Forehaile, draive or disti'esse, 

Vetchie, of Pease strawe. 


BJirBLEME. 


This Is the saying of Narcissus in Ovid. For 
Avhen the foohshe hoy, by beholding hys face in the 
brooke, fell in love Avuth his OAvne likenesse, and 
not hahle to content him selfe with much looking 
thereon, he cryed out, thatplentye made himpoore, 
meaning that much gazing had bereft him of aence. 


But our Diggon useth it to other purpose, as Avho 
that, by tryall of many wayes, hml foimde the 
AA^orst, and through greate plentye was fallen into 
great penurie. This pnesie I knowe to have bene 
much used of the author, and to suche like effect e, 
as fj-rste Narcissus spoke it. 


OCTOBER. 


MimiiA DEGIMA. AEGtTMBNT. 


/.v Cuddle is set out the perfects paterne of a Poete, whkhe, finding no mainfenaunce of his state md siudiest 
complayneth of the contempts of Poetrie, and the causes thereof: Specially haoing bene in all ages, and 
even amongst the most barbarous, alwayes of singular aezoumpt and honor, and being indede so worthy 
and commendable an artei or rather no arte, but a dmne gift and heavenly instinct not to bee gotten by 
laboiire ami learning, but adorned tcUh both; and poured into the loitte by a rerfuin ’EvBovaiaa-nh^ 
and celestiall inspiration, as the Author hereof els where at large discoiirseth in his booke called The 
EngUsh Poete, which booke being lately come to my hands, 1 m 'ynde also by Gods grace, upon fti 7 'ther 
advisement, to publish, 

PlEUCE. CUDDIE. 


Piers, CuDDiE, for shame ! hold up thy 
heavye head, 

And let us cast with what delight to chace, 
And weary thys long liiigring Phoebus race. 


Whilome thou wont the shepheards laddes 
to leads 

In rymesj in riclles, and in bydding base; 

Now they in thee, and thou in aleepe art dead 




Cud. Piers, T have pyped erst so loug with 
payne. 

That all mine Oten reedes bene rent and wore, 
And my poore Muse hath spent her spared 
store, 

y et litt] e good hath got, and much lesse gajme. 
Such pleasaunce makes the Grashopper so 
poore, [straine. 

And ligge so layd, when Winter doth her 

The dapper ditties, that I wont devise 
To feede yoxxthes fancie, and the flocking fry, 
I)elighten much ; what I the bett for-thy ? 
They han the pleasure, I a sclender prise; 

I beats the bush, the hyrds to them doe flye : 
Wliat good thereof to Cuddie can arise ? 

Piers. Cuddie, the prayse is better then the 
pidce. 

The glory eke much greater then the gayne : 

- 0 ! what an honor is it, to restrain e 
The lust of lawless e youth with good advice, 
Or pricke them forth xvith pleasaunce of tliy 
vaine, 

Whereto thou list their trayned willes entice. 

Soone as thou gynst to sette thy notes in frame, 
O, how the rurall routes to thee doe cleave ! 
Seemeth thou dost their soule of sence bereave; 
All as the shepheard that did fetch his dame 
From Plittoes baleful! bowre without en leave, 
Ilis musicks might the hellish hound did tame. 

Cud. So praysen babes the Peacoks spotted 
train e, 

And wondren at bright Argus blazing eye; 
But who rexvarda him ere the more for-thy. 

Or feedes him once the fuller by a grained 
^ike prayse is smoke, that slieddeth in the 
skye; [vajme. 

Sike words bene wjmd, and wasten soone in 

Piers. Abandon, then, the base and viler 
cltnvne ; 

Byft up thy aelfe out of the lowly dust. 

And sing of bloody Mars, of war^ of giusts ; 
Tume tlxee to those that weld the awful crowne, 
To doubted ICnights, xvhose xv'ounrtlesae armour 
rusts, 

And helmes unbruzed wexen dayly broxvne. 

There may thy Muse display her flixttryng 
wing, 

And stretch her selfe at large from East to 
Whither thou list in fayre Elisa rest, [West ; 
Or, if thee please in bigger notes to sing, 
Advaunce the worthy xvhome shee loveth best, 
That flrst the white bears to the stake did 
bring. 


And, xxdien the stnbborne stroke of stronger 
stounds 

Has somewhat slackt the tenor of thy string, 
Of love and lustihead tho mays! thou sing, 
And Carroll loxvde, and leade the Myllers 
rowixde, 

All were Elisa one of thilke same ring; 

So mought our Cuddies name to heaven sownde. 

Cud. Indcede the linmish Tityrxxs, I heare, 
Through his Mecienas left liis (Jaten roede, 
Whereon he earst had taught his flocks to 
feede. 

And laboured lands to yield the timely ears, 
And eft did sing of warres and deadly drede, 

So as the Heavens did quake his verse to here. 

But ah ! Mecfenas is yclad in claye, 

And great Augustus long ygoe is dead, 

And all the worthies liggen wrapt in leade, 
That matter made for Poets on to play : 

For ever, xvho in derring-do e xx'ere dreads, 

The loftie verse of hem was loved aye. 

But after vertue gan for age to stoope, 

And mightie manhode brought a bedde of ease, 
The vaunting Poets found nought worth a 
pease 

To put ill preace emong the learned troupe : 
Tho gan tho streames of floxving xvittes to cease, 
And sonne-bright honour pend in shamefull 
coupe. 

And if that any buddes of Poesie, 

Yet of the old stocke, gan to shoote agayne, 

Or it mens follies mote be forst to fayne, 

And rolle with rest in rymes of rybaudrye ; 

Or, as it sprong, it xvithev must agayne : 

Tom Piper makes us better melodie. 

Piers. 0 pierlesse Poesye! xvlxerc is then 
thy place ? 

If nor in Princes pal lace thou doe sitt, 

(And yet is Princes pallace the most litt,) 

Ne brest of baser birth doth thee embrace, 
Then make thee xvinges of thine a.spyiing wit; 
And, xvlience thou camst, flye backs to heaven 
apace. 

Cud. Ah, Percy! it is all to w'eake and 
w^anne, '' 

So high to sore and make so large a flight ; 
Her peeced pjmeons bene not so in plight: 
For Colin fittes such famous flight to scanne ; 
He, were he not xvith lox’^e so ill bedight, 
Would mount as high, and sing as soote as 
Sxvanne. 

Piers. Ah, fon I for Inve does teach him 
climbs so hie, 

And lyftes him up out of the loathsome myre; 
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Such immortal mirrhor, as he doth admire, 
Would rayse ones mynd above the starry side, 
And cause a caytive corage to aspire ^ 

For lofty love doth loath a lowly eye. 

Cad. AH otherwise the state of Poet stands ; 
For lordly love is such a Tyraiine fell, 

That where he rules all power he doth expell ; 
The vaunted verse a vacant head demaundes, 
Ne wout with crabbed care the Muses dwell : 
Unwisely weaves, that takes tw^o webbes in 
hand. 

Who ever costs to compasse -weightye prise, 
And thinkes to throwe out thondring words of 
threate, 

Let powre in lavish cups and thriftie bitts of 
meate, 

For llacchus fruite is frend to Phoebus wise; 


And, when with Wine the braine begins to 
sweate, 

The nombers Howe as fast as spring doth ryse. 

Thou kenst not, Percie, howe the r 3 'me should 
rage, 

O ! if my temples were distaind with wine, 
And girt in girlonds of wild Yvie twine, 

IIow 1 could reare the Muse on statelj'- stage, 
And teache her tread aloft in buskin tine, 
Witli iiueint Bellona in her equipage ! 

But ah ! my corage codes ere it be warme : 
For- thy content us in thys humble shade, 
WTiere no such troublous tydes han us assay de ; 
Here we our slender pypes may safely eharme. 
Piers. And, when my Gates shall han their 
bellies layd, 

Cuddie shall have a Kidde to store hia fanne. 


CUDDIES EMBLEME. 

Agitante calescimus illo, ^c. 


GLOSSE. 


This JEglcigne is made in imitation of Theocritus 
his xvi. Idihonj wherein he reproved the Tyranne 
Hiero of Syracuse for his nigardise towarde 
Poetes, in whome is the power to make men im- 
mortal for thejr good dedea, or shameful for their 
naughty lyfe. And the lyke also is in Mantuane. 
The style hereof, as also that in Theocritus, is more 
lofty e then the rest, and apply ed to the lieighte of 
Poeticall Witte. 

Cuddie. I doubte whether hy Cuddie be specified 
the authour selEe, or some other. Por in the eyght 
JEglogue the s.ame person was hroutrht in, singing 
a Oontion of Colins making, as he sayth. So that 
some doubt that the persona be different. 

Whilome, snmetime. 

Oaten reedes, Avena. 

Ligge so layde, lye so faynt and unlustye. 

Dapper, pretj'e. 

Fnje, IS a bold Metaphore, forced from the spawn- 
ing fishes ; for the multitude of young fish be called 
the frye. 

To restraine: This place seem etli to conspyre with 
Plato, who in hia first booke de Legibus sayth, that 
the first invention of Poetry was of very vertnoua 
intent For at what timo an infinite number of 
youth usually came to thejT great solerane feastes 
called Panegyrica, which they used every five yeere 
to hold, some leanied iiiau, being more hable then 
the rest for speciall gyftes of ■wj’tte and Mnsicke, 
would take upon him to sing fine verses to the 
people, in prayae ej-tlier of vertua or of victory, nr 
of immortality, or such like, At whose wonderKill 
gyft almen being astonied,and as it were ravished 
with delight, thinking (os it was indeecl) that he 
was inspired from ahfjve, called him vatem : which 
krnde of men afterward framing their verses to 
lighter musick (as of mpsick be mtiny kinrls, some 


sadder, some lighter, some martiall, some heroicah 
and BO diversely eke affect the mynds of men,) 
found out lighter matter of Poesio also, some play- 
mg wy'th love, some scorning at mens fnaluons. 
some povTed out in pleasures : and so were called 
Poetes or makers. 

Sence bereave : what the secrete working of Miisick 
is in the myndes of men, as well appeareth hereby, 
that Some of the amicient Philosophers, and those 
the moste wise, as Plato and Pythagoras, held for 
opinion, tlrnt the mynd was made of a certainG 
haniionie andiuusic.all nombei’S, for the great com- 
passion, andlikenes of affection inthone and in the 
other, as also by that memorable history of Alex- 
ander: to whom when as Timntheus the great 
Miisitian playcl the Phrygian melody, it is said, 
that ha was distraught with such unwonted fury, 
that, straightway rysing from the table in great 
rage, he caused himsalfe to be armed, as ready to 
gne to w'arre, (for that inusick is very warlike.) 
And immediatly when as the Musitian chaunged 
his stroke into the Lydian and lomque harmony, 
he was so furr from ivarring, that he sat as styl, as 
if be liad bene in matters of cnunsoll. Such might 
is in musick : wdierefore Plato and Aristotla for- 
bid the Arcadian Melndia from children and youth. 
For that being altogithar on the fj'ft and vii 
tone, it is of great force to moUfle and quench the 
kindly courage, wliich useth to burue in ynng 
brests. So that it is nut increilible wdiich the Poete 
here sajdih, that Musick can bereave the soule of 
sence. 

The shepheard that, Orpheus ; of whom is said, 
that by his excellent skil in Musick and Poetry, he 
recovered his wife Eurydice from hell. 

Argus eyes; of Argus is before said, that Juno 
to him committed her husband lupitet lii.^ Para-,. 
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ffou lo, blcaiise he had an hundred eyea : but after- 
warde Mereiiry, %vj’th hys Musiek lulling Argus 
aslepe, slew him and brought la away, whose eyes 
it is sayd that luno, for his eternall^uiemory, placed 
in her bjTil the Peacocks tayle ; for those coloured 
spots inileede resemble eyes. 

Wo un dle^se m'i)wu)\ unwounded in warre, do e rust 
through long peace. 

Ihufihojy A poeticall metaphor e, whereof the 
meaning is, that, if the Poet list ahowe his skill 
in matter of mure rlignitie then is the homely 
JEglogue, good uecasiuu it, him offered of higher 
veyne and more Heroicall argument in the person 
of our most ^atiuus soveraign, whom (as before) 
he caUeth Elisa. Or if matter of knighthoode and 
chevahie jilease him better, that there he many 
Noble and vaUaimt men, that are both worthy of 
his payne in tlieyr deserved prays es, and also favour- 
ers of hys skil and faculty. 

The KOi'thy, he meancth (as I guesse) the most 
honorable and renowmed the Erie of Leycester, 
whom by his cogmsauce (although the same be also 
proper to other) rather then by his name he be- 
, Avrayeth, being not likely that the names of worldly 
princes be known to country clowne. 

Slacks that la when thou chaungest thy verse from 
stately diacoui-se, to matter of more pleasaunce 
and dBhght. 

a kind of daunce. 

Rituj^ company of dauucers. 

The Romish Tityvus, wel knowen to be Virgile, 
who by Maecenas means was brought into the 
favour of the Emperor Augustus, and by him 
raovedtoMTito in loftier kinde then he erst had doen. 

Whereon^ in these three verses are the three 
severall workea of Virgil intended, for in teaching 
his flocks to feede, is meant his .ffiglogues. In 
labourmg of lands, is hys Bucoliquea. In singing 
of worrs and deadly dreode, is ms divine iEneis 
figured. 

In derring doe. In manhood and chevalrie. 

For ever: He sheweth the cause why Poetes were 
wont to be had in such honor of noble men, that 
is, tlmt by them their worthines and valnr shold 
through theyr famous Poesies be commended to al 
posterities. Wherefore it is sayd, that Achilles had 
never bene so famous, as he is, but for Houieres 
immortal verses, which is the only advantage 
whicli he had of Hector. And also that Alexander 
the gi'Oftt, enmnuug to his tombe in Sigeus, with 
naturull teares blessed him, that ever was his hap 
to be honoured with so exeelleut a Poets 'work, as 
so renowmed and ennobled onely by hys meanes. 
Wnnch being declared m a most ehiquont Uratinn 
of Tallies, is of Petrarch no lesse woortUcly sette 
forth iu a sonet. 

‘ &iunto Alexaiidro a la famosa tomba 

* Del fero Acliille, sospirando disse : 

‘ 0 fortiinato, die si chiara tromba. Tronasti,’ Sic. 

And that such account hath bene alwayes made 
of Poetes, as well sheweth this, that the worthy 
Scipio, in all his warros against Carthage and Nu- 
montia, hod evermore in his company, and that in 
a most familiar sort, the good olde poet Ennius ; as 
also that Alexander destroying Thebes, when he 
was enlormed, that the famous Lyrick poet Pinda- 
tns WOP borne in tUat citici not ously commauuded 


straightly, that no man should, upon payne of 
death, do any violence to that house, by fire or 
otherwise : but also specially spared nio&t, aud some 
highly rewarded, that were of hys kinne. Eo la- 
voured he the only name ot ti Poete, which prayse 
otherwise was in the same man no lesse famous, 
that when lie came to ransacking of king Darius 
coffers, whom he lately had overtlirowen, he 
foundc in a little coffer of silver the two bookes of 
Homem works, as layd up there for speciall jewels 
and richease, ivliich he taking thence, put oue of 
them dayly in Ids bosome, aud thother every iiiglit 
layde under lus piUowe. Such honor have Poetes 
dwayea found in the sight of princes and noble 
men, which this author here very well sheweth, as 
els where more notably. 

But after. He sheweth the cause of contempt of 
Poetry to be idlenesse, and baseiiease of mynd. 

Pent, shut up in slouth, as in a coope or cage. 

Tom piper, an ironicall Sarcasmus, spoken in de- 
rision of these rude wits, whych make more ac- 
comit of a rjuiing rybaud, then of skill grounded 
upon learning and jndgment. 

Ae hrest, the moaner sort of men, 

Her unperfect skil : Spoken wytli 

humble modestie. 

As soote a.s Siianne : The comparison seemeth to 
be strange, for the swaune hath ever woime small 
commendation for her swete singing: hut it is 
sayd of the learned, that the swan, a little before 
Mr death, singeth most pleasantly, as prophccying 
by a secrete instinct her iieere destinie. As well 
sayth the Poete elsewhere in one of Ms sonetts. 

‘The silver swanne doth sing before her dying 
day, 

‘ As ahee that feeles the deope delight that is in 
death,’ die. 

JmmorMl mgrrhonr, Beautie, which is an excel- 
lent object of Poeticall spirites, as appeareth by 
the W’ortliy Petrarch, saying, 

‘ Fiorir faceva il luio dobilG ingegno, 

‘ A la sua ombra, et crescer ne gU affanni.’ 

A cauiive cora^je, a base and abject minde. 

For lofty love, 1 thiuke tliis playing with the letter, 
to be rather a fault then a figure, as wel M our 
EngUsh tongue, as it hath bene alwayes in the 
Latine called Cacozelon, 

A meant, imitatetli Mantuones saying, ‘ vacuum 
curis divina cerebrum Poacit.’ 

Lavish cups, PLCscmbletli the comen verge, ‘Pce- 
cuudi calices queni non lerere disertnm.' 

0 if mg, he seemeth here to be ravished with a 
Poetical' June. For (if one rightly mark) the 
numbers rise so ful, and the verse groweth so big, 
that it seemeth he had forgot the meanenesse of 
shepheards state and stile. 

Wild yvie, for it is dedicated to Bacchus, and 
therefore it is sayd, that the Meenadeg (that is 
Bacchus franticke priestes) used in thejT sacrifice to 
carry Tiiyrsos, whicli were pointed staves or Jave- 
lins, wrapped about with yvie. 

I?i buskin, it was themaner of Poetes and plaiers 
in tragedies to w^ere buskins, as also in Comedies 
to nsestnekes and light shoes. So that the buskin in 
Poetry is used for tragical matter, as is said in Vir- 
gile, ‘ Sola Sophocleo tua carmina digna cothmmo.’ 
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Anil the like in Horace, 'Magnum loqui, nitique 
cothurno.’ 

QjimnU strange. Bellona, the goddesse of hat- 
taile, that is, Pallas, which may therefore wel be 
called queint, for that fas Lucian saith) when 
Jupiter hir father was in traveile of her, he caused 
his smrne Vulcane with his axe to hew his head : 
Out of which leaped forth luately a valiant damsell 
armed at all poyntes, whom seeing Yulcane so faire 


and comely, lightly leaping to her, prof erred her 
some cortesie, which the Lady disdeigniiig, shalced 
her speare at him, and threatned his saucinesse. 
TheriSoresuchstraungonesseis well applyedto her. 

NJ'jquipage, order, 

Tydes, seasons. 

Uharme, temper and order ; for Chormes were 
wont to be made by verses, as Dvid sayth, ‘ Aut bi 
carmmibus. 


BMBLEME. 

Hereby is meant, as also in the whole course of I Whoni Piers onswereth Epiphouematicos, as atf 
this iBglogae, that Poetry is a divine instinct, and mitting the excellencye of the skyll, whereof in 
unnatural ragG,p[U 3 sing the reach of common reason. ! Cuddie hee hadde already hadde a taste. 


NOVEMBEE. 


^GLOOA tJNDECIMA. ARSUMENT. 


Tmhisxi. jEglogue hee lemyleth the death of some mayden of qreaie hUud, ?r7/om he calleth Dido, The 
personage is secrete, and to me altogether mknowne, albe of hitti selfe I often required the same, Tim 
JEglogue is made in imitation of Marot his song^ which he made upon the death of Lays the Frenche 
(iueene; hut far ve passing his reache, and in myne opinion all other the Fglogues of this booke. 


Tiiknot, Coijn. 


The, Colin, my deare, tvlien shall it please 
thee sing, * 

As thou were wont, songs of some jouisaunceV 
Thv Muse to long slombreth in sorrowing, 
Lulled a sleeps through loves misgovernaunce. 
Now somewhat sing, whose endles sovenaunce 
Emong the shepeheards swaines may ajm re- 
maine, 

Whether thee list thy loved lasse advaunce, 
fir honor Pan \vith hymnes of higher vaine. 

Col, Tlienot, now nis the time of merimake, 
Nor Pan to heT^^'e, nor with love tn playe; 

Slice myrth in Maj’ is meetest for to make, 

Or summof shade, under the cocked hay. 

But now'e sailde Winter welked hath the day. 
And Plioebiis, weary of his yerely taske, 
Ystabled hath his steedes in lowlj’-e lays, 

And taken up his ynne in Fishes haske, 
Thilke sollein season sadder plight doth aske, 
An d loathetli silce delight es as thou doest prayse ; 
Tlie moniefiill Muse in myrth now list ne 
maske, [ daycs ; 

As shea was wont in youngth and sommer 
But if tliDu algate lust light virelayes, 

And looser songs of love to underfong, 

"Who blit thy selfe deseiwes sikePoetes prayse? 
Relieve thy Oaten pypes that sleepen long. 

The. The Nightingale issovereigne of song, 
Before him sits the Titmose silent^bee ; 

And I, imfitte to thrust in skilfull thronge, 
Should Colin make judge of my fooleree : 


Nay, better learne of hem that learned bee, 
And ban be watered at the Muses well ; 

The kindelyff dewe drops from tli e higher tree, 
And wets the little plants that lowlj’' dwell. 
But if sadde winters wraths, and season chill, 
Accorde not ivith thy Muses meriment. 

To sadder times thou may.st attune thy quill, 
And sing of sorroive and tleathes dreeriment ; 
For deade is Dido, dead, alas ! and drent ; 
Dido! the greate shepehearde his daughter 
shceue. 

The faiTeat May she was that ever went, 

Her like shee has not left behiiide I weene : 
And, if tlinu wilt bewayle my wofull tene, 

1 .shall thee give yond Cosset fur thy paync ; 
And, if thy rymes as rownde and nifull bene 
As those that did tliv Rosalind complayne. 
Much greater gjTts for guerdon thou shalt 
gayne. 

Then Kidde or Cosset, which I thee bynempt. 
Then up, I say, tlinu jolly shepelieard swayne, 
Let not my small demaund be so contempt. 
CbZ. Tlienot, to that I choose thou doest 
me tempt ; 

But ah I to well I wote my humble vaine, 

Aud howemyrimea bene rugged and unkempt ; 
Yet, as I conne, my conning I will stray ne. 

‘Up, then, Melpomene! the mourn efulst Muse 
of njme, 

Such cause of pioqming never hadst afore ^ 
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Up, grieslie ghostes ! and up my nifull ryme! 
Matter of myrth now shalt thou have no more ; 
For dead ahee is, that myrth thee made of yore. 
Dido, my deare, alas ! is dead, 

Dead, and lyeth wrapt in lead, 

O heavie herse ! 

Let streaming teares be poured out in store ; 

0 carefull verse ! 

' Shepheards, that by youi flocks on Kentish 
downes abyde, 

Waile ye this wofull waste of Natures warke ; 
Waile we the wight whose presence was our' 
pryde ? [earke •, 

Waile we the wight whose absence is our| 
The sonne of all the world is dimme and darke: 
The eartlr now lades her wonted light, 

And all we dwell in deadly night. 

0 heavie herse ! [Larke ; 

Breake we our pypes, that shrild as lowde as 
0 carefull verse I 

' Why doe we longer live, (ah ! why live we so 
long?) [woe? 

Whose better dayes death hath shut up in 
The fayrest floure our gyrlond all emong 
Is fade“d quite, and into dust ygoe. [moe| 
Sing now, ye shepheards daughters, sing no 
The songs that Colin made you in her praise, 
But into weeping tume your wanton layes, 

0 h eavie hers e ! [ ygoe 

Nowe is time to dye : Nay, time was long| 
0 carefull verse ! 

‘ Whence is it, that the flouret of the field! 
doth fade, 

And lyeth biuyed long in Winters bale-, 

Yet, so one as spring his mantle hath display de, I 
It floureth fresh, as it should never fayl© ? 

But thing on earth that is of most av^e, 

As vertues biaunch and beauties budde, 
Reliven not for any good. 

O heavie herse I 
The hraunch once dead, the budde eke needesi 
0 carefull verse 1 [must quaile; 


But nowe sike happy chcere is tumd to heavie 
chairace, 

Such pleasaunce now displast by dolors dint: 
All musick sleepes, where death doth leade the 
daunce, 

And shepherds wonted solace is extinct. 

The blew in black, the graene in gray is tinct ; 
The gaudie girlonds deck her grave, 

The faded flowres her corse embrave. 

O heavie herse! 

Morne nowe, my Muse, now mome with teares 
0 carefull verse ! [besprint; 

O thou greatc shepheard, Lobbin, how great 
is thy griefe ! [thee ? 

Where bene the nosegayes that she dight for 
The coloured chaplets wi'ought with a chiefe, 
The knotted rush-ringes, andgilteRosemaree? 
For shee deemed nothing too deere for thee. 
Ah ! they bene all yclad in clay ; 

One bitter blast blewe all away. 

0 heavie herse I 

Thereof nought remaynes but the memoree ; 
0 carefull verse ! 


* She, while she was, [that was, a woful word| 
to sayne !) 

For beauties prayseand plesaunce hadnopeere; 
So well she couth the shepherds entertayne 
With cakes and era ckn ells, and such countryl 
chore: [swaine: 

Ne would she scome the simple shepheards] 
For she would cal him often hsame, 

And give him curds and clouted Creame. | 
0 heavie herse I 

Colin Cloute she would not once disdayne ; 
0 caiSuU verse! 


^ Ay me ! that dreeiie Death should strike so 
mortall stroke, 

That can undoe Dame Natures kindly course,* 
The faded lockes fall from the loftie oke, 

The flouds do gaspe, for dryed is thejnrsourse, 
And flouds of teares flowe in theyr stead per- 
forse: 

The mantled medowes moume, 

Theyr sondry colours toume. 

0 heavie herse ! 

The heavens doe melt in teares without re- 
0 carefull verse ! [morse; 

The feeble flocks in field refuse their former 
foode, [toweepe? 

And hang theyr heads as they would learne 
The beastes in forest wayle as they were woode. 
Except the Wolves, that chase the wandiing 
sheepe, 

Now she is gone that safely did hem keepe: 
The Turtle on the bared hraunch 
Laments the wound that death did launch, 
0 heavie herse I 
And Philomele her song with teares doth 
O carefull verse ! [ steep e ; 


‘ The water Nymphs, that wont with her to 
sing and daunce, 

And for her girlond Olive braunches beare, 
Nowe balefSl boughes of Cypres doen ad- 
vauncB ; [weare, 

The Muses, that were wont greene bayea to 
.Now bringen bitter Eldre braunches seare*, 
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The fatall sisters eke repent 
Her vitall threde so so one was spent, 

0 heavie herse ! 

Morne now, my Muse, now morne with heavy, 
0 careful! vers e ! [ ch eare, 


1 see thee, blessed soule, I see 
Walks in Elisian fieldes so free. 

0 happy herse ! 

Might I once come to thee, [0 that I might !) 
0 joyfull verse! 


* 0 ! trustless e state of earthly things, and 
slipper hope [nought, 

Of mortal men, that swincke an I sweate for 
And, shooting wide, doe misse the marked 
scope ; 

Now have I leamd (a lesson derely bought) 
That nys on earth assuraunce to be sought; 
For what might be in earthlie mould, 

That did her buried body hould. 

0 hea-ide herse ! l 

Yet saw I on the beare when it was brought; 1 
0 carefull verse ! 


‘Unwise and wretched men, to weete whats 
good or ill, 

We deeme of Death as dooms of ill desert ; 
But knewe we, fooles, what it us bringes until, 
Dye would we dayly, once it to expert! 

No daunger there the shepheard can astert; 
Fayre tieldes and pleasaunt layes there bene ; 
The fieldes a}’’ fresh, the grasse ay greene. 

O happy herse 1 

Make hast, ye shepheards, thether to revert : 
O j oyfuli verse ! 


* But maugre death, and dreaded sisters 
deadly spight, 

And gates of h^, and fyrie furies forse, 

She hath the bonds broke of etemall night, 
Her soule unbodied of the burdeuous corpse. 
Why then weepes Lobbin so without remorse ? 
0 Lobb 1 thy losse no longer lament ; 

Dido nis dead, but into heaven hent. 

0 happye herse ! 

Cease now, my Muse, now cease thy sorrowesl 
0 joyfull verse ! [sourse; 


‘ Dido is gone afore; (whose turne shall be tlie 
next ?) 

There lives shee with the blessed Gods in blisse, 
There drincks she Nectar with Ambrosia mixt, 
And joyes enjoyes that mortallmen doe misse. 
The honor now of highest gods she is. 

That whilome was poore shepheards pryde, 
While here on earth she did abyde. 

0 happy herse I 

Ceasse now, my song, my woe now wasted is ; 
0 joyfull verse 1’ 


‘ Why wayle we then ? why weary we the 
Gods with playnts, 

As if some evill were to her betight ? 

She raignes a goddesse now emong the saintes, 
That whilome was the saynt of shepheards 
light, 

And is enstalled nowe in heavens bight. 


The, Ay, francke shepheard, how bene th.y 
verses meint 

With doleful pleasaunce, so as I ne wotte 
Whether rejoyce or weepe for great constrainte. 
Thyne be the cossette, well hast thow it gotte, 
Up, Colin up ! ynough thou morned hast ; 
,Now gynnes to mizzle, hye we homeward fast. 


COLINS EIVIBLEME. 
La mart ny mord. 


GLOSSE. 


Jouieaimce, myrth. 

Sovmcmncet remembranca, 

Berie, honour. 

Welked, sbortned or empayred. As the Moone 
being in the waine is sayde of Lidgate to welk. 

In Icwly lay., according to the season of the 
moneth November, when the sonne drawath low 
in the South toward his Tropick or letnme. 

In halke, the sonne reigneth, that is, in the 
signe Pisces all November : a haake is a wicker pad, 
wherein they use to cary fish. 

Virelaiei, a light kind of song. 

Bee wa/red, for it is a saying of Poetes, that they 
have dronk of the Muses -^vell Castalias, whereof 
was before sufficiently sayd. 


Breriment, dreery and heavy cheere. 

The great shepheard, is some man of high degree, 
and not, as some vainely suppose, God Pan. The 
person both of the shephearde and of Dido is im- 
knowen, and closely buried in the Authors conceipt. 
But out of doubt I am, that it is not Bosolind, as 
some imagin : for he a^oketh soone after of her aJao. 

Shme, fayre and shining. 

May, for mayde. 

Tene, sorrow. 

Guet'don, reward. 

Bynmipt, hequethed. 

Vosset, a lambe brought up without the dam. 

Unkempt, Incompti. Not coined, that is, rud 
and unhanaome. 
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MelpomeT^, ThesadiB and waylefuU Muse, used of I 
Poets in honor of Tragedies : as'aaith Virgile, ‘ Mel- 
pomene taragico proclamat moesta hoatu.' 

Vp griesly go^s, The maner of Tragioall Poetes, 
to can for helpe of Puries, and damned ghostes : so 
is Hecuba of Euripides, and Tantalus brought in of 
Seneca. And the rest of the rest. 

Jlerse, is the solemne obsequie in funeralles. 

Wa&t qf, decay of so beautiful! a peece. 

Carke, care. 

Ah why, an elegant Epanorthosis, as also soone 
after : nay, time was long ago. 

Flouret, a diminutive for a little floure. This is 
a notable and sententious comparison, ‘A minore 
ad majus* 

Rsliven not, live not againe, s. not in theyr earthly 
bodies : for in heaven they enjoy their due reward. 

The braunch, He maaneth Dido, who being as it 
were the mayne braunch now -withered, the buddes, 
that is, beautie (as he sayd afore) can no more 
flourish. 

With cakes, fit for shophearfla bankets. 

Heame, for home, after the northeme pronoun- 
cing. 

Tinct, dyed or stayned. 

Thegaudie: the meaning is, thatthethings which 
were the ornaments of her lyfe are made the honor 
of her XuneraU, as is used in burialls. 

Lobbxn, the name of a shepherd, which seemeth 
to have bene the lover and deere frende of Dido. 

Rushrings, agreeable for such base gyftes. 

Faded lockes, dryed leaves. As if Nature her selfe 
OBwayled the death of the Mayde. 

Squvsb, spring. 

Mantled medowes, for the sondry flo-wres are like 
a Mantle or coverlet wrought -with many colours. 

Philomele, the Nightingale : whome the Poetes 
fains once to have bene a Ladye of great beauty, 
tm, being ravished by hir sisters husbande, s^ 
desired to be turned into a byrde of her name, 
whose complaintes be very wel set forth of Ma. 
G-eorge G-ascoin, a -wittie gentleman, and the very 
clicfe of our late rymers, who, and if some partes of 
learning wanted not (albee it is well knowen he 
altogjlilier wanted not learning) no doubt would 
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have attasmed to the exesUeneye of those famous 
Poets. For gifts of -wit and naturall promptnesse 
appears in hym aboundantly. 

Cypresse, used of the old Paynims in the furnish- 
ing of their funerall Pompe, and properly the signs 
of all sorow and heavinesse. 

The faiall sisters, Clotho, Lachesis, and Atropoa, 
daughters of Herebus and the Nighte, whom the 
Poetes fayne to spinne the life of man, as it -were 
a long threde, which they drawe out in length, till 
hla fatal howre and timely death be come ; but if 
by other cajsnaltie his dayes be abridged, then one 
of them, that is, Atropos, is sayde to have cut 
the threde in twain. Hereof commeth a common 
verse. 

‘ Clotho colum bajulat, Lachesis trahit, Atropos 
occat.’ 

0 trustlesse, a gallant exclamation, moralized 
■with great -wisedom, and passionate -wyth great 
affection. 

Beare, a frame, wheron they use to lay the dead 
corse. 

Farm, of Poetes are feyned to be three, Perse- 
phone, AJeoto, and Megera, which are sayd to be 
the Authours of all e-vill and mischiefe, 

Etemall night, is death or darknesse of hell. 

Betight, happened. 

/ see, a lively Icon or representation, as if he saw 
her in heaven present. 

Elysian fieldes, be devised of Poetes to be a place 
of pleasure like Paradise, where the happye aoules 
doe rest in peace ami eternal happynesse. 

Bye would, the very expresae saying of Plato in 
Fhmdone. 

Astex't, befall unwares. 

Nectar and Ambrosia, be feigned to be the drink 
and foode of the gods : Amhrosia they liken to 
Manna in scripture, and Nectar to he white like 
Creme, whereof is a proper tale of Hebe, that spilt 
a cup of it, and stayned the heavens, as yet appear- 
eth. But I have aheady discoursed that at large 
in my Commentorye upon the Dreomes of the same 
Authour. 

Meynt, mingled. 


Which is as much to say, dea&i biteth not. For 
although by course of nature we be home to dye, 
and being ripened with age, as with a timely har- 
vest, -we must be gathered in time, or els of our 
selves we foil like rotted ripe fruite fro the -tree : 
yet death is not to be counted for a-vill, nor (as the 
Poete sayd a little before) as doome of iU desert. 


For though the trespasse of the first man brought 
death into the world, as the guerdon of slnne, 
yet being overcome by the death of one that dyed 
for al, it is now made (as Chaucer sayth) the grene 
path way to life. Bo that it agreeth well with that 
was sayd, that Death byteth not (that is) hurteth 
I not at all, 


DECEMBEE. 


iSaLOG-A DUOBEOIMA. ABGUUEITT. 

This Mglogue {even as the first heganne) ’is ended with a complaynte of Cohn to God Pan; wherein, as 
weary of hisfot'mer wages, hee proportioneth Ms life to thefoure seasons of the yeare; comparing hys 
ymthe to the spring time, when he wa^ fresh and free from loves follye. His manhoode to the sommer, 
which, he sayth, was consumed with greate heaie and excessive drouth, caused tMroughe a Comet or biasing 
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starre, Ip which Me mewneth Zoue,- which ;pai&ion is commonly compared to such flames and immoderate 
heate. His rvper yeares hee resemhldh to an unseasonable harvester wherein the fruites fall ere they be 
rype. His latter age to winters chyll andfrostie season^ now draining neare to his last ende. 


The gentlQ slLepheard satte beside a springe. 
All in the shadowe of a bushy e brere, 

That Colin hight, which wel could pype and 
singe, 

For he of Tityrus his songs did lere : 

There, as he satte in secreate shade alone, 
Thusgan he make of lovehia piteous mone. 

* 0 soveraigne Pan ! thou god of shepheards 
all, 

Which of oLir tender Lambkins takest keepe, 
And, when our Hocks into mis chauncemoughb 
faU, 

Doest save from mis chiefs the unwary sheepe, 
Als of their maisters hast no lesae regarde 
Then of the Hocks, which thou doest watch 
and warde ; 

‘I thee besBche (so be thou deigne to heare 
Rude ditties, tund to shepheards Oaten reede, 
Or if I ever sonet song so clears 
As it with pleas aunce mought thy fancie feede) 
Hearken awhile, from thy greene cabinet, 
The rurall song of carefull Colinet, 

“Whilomein youth, when flowrd myjoyfull 
spring. 

Like Swallow swift I wandred here and there ; 
For heate of heedlesse lust me so did sting, 
That I of doubted daunger had no feare : 

I went the wastefull woodea andforest wide, 
Withouten dreade of Wolves to bene espyed. 

' I wont to raunge amy dde the mazie thickette, 
And gather nuttes to make me Christmas 
^ game, 

And joyed oft to chace the trembling Pricket, 
Or hunt the hartless e hare til shee were tame.l 
What reeked I of wintrye ages waste ?— 
Tho deemed I my spring would ever laste. 

*How often have I scaled the craggie Oke, 

All to dislodge the Raven of her nest ? 

How have I wearied with many a stroke 
The stately Walnut-tree, the while the rest 
Under the tree fell all for nuts at strife ? 

For ylike to me was lihertee and lyfe. 

‘And for I was in thUke same looser yeares, 
(Whether the Muse so wrought me from my 
byrth, 

Or I to much beleeved my shepherd peeres,) 
Somedele ybent to song and musicks mirth, 

A good old shephearde, Wrenock was his 
name, 

Made me by arte more cunning m the same. 


‘Fro thence I durst in demng-fce compare 
With shepheards swayne what ever fedde in 
field; 

And, if that Hobbinol right judgement bare, 
To Pan his owne selfe pype I neede not yield ; 
For, if the flocking Nymphes did folow Pan, 
The wiser Muses after Colin ranne, 

‘ But, ah ! such pryde at length was ill ro- 
payde : 

Theshepheards God (perdic God was he none) 
hurtless e pleasaunce did me ill upbraide; 
My freedome lome, my life he lefte to mone. 
Love they him called that gave me check- 
mate, 

But better mought they have behote him 
Hate. 

‘ Tho gan my lovely Spring bid me farewel, 
And Sommer season sped him to display 
j^or love then in the Lyons house did dwell) 
The raging lyre that kindled at his ray. 

A comett stird up that unkindly heate, 
That reigned (as men sayd) in Venus aeate, 

‘Forth was I ledde, not as I wont afore, 
When choise I had to choose my ■wandring 
wave, 

But whether luck and loves unbridled lore 
Woulde leade me forth on Fancies bitte to 
playe: [bowre, 

The bush my bedde, the bramble was my 
The Wo odes can witnesse many a wofuU 
stowre. 

‘ Where 1 was wont to seeke the honey Bee, 
Working herformall ro'wmes in wexen frame, 
The grieslie Tode-stoole gro-wne there mought 
I se, 

And loathed Paddocks lording on the same : 
And where the chaunting birds luld me 
asleep e, 

The ghastlie Owle her grievous ynne doth 
keepe, 

‘ Then as the springe gives place to elder time, 
Andbringeth forth the fruite of sommers pryde; 
Also my age, now passed youngthly pryme. 

To thinges ofryper season selfe applyed, 

And leamd of lighter timber cotea to frame, 
Such as might save my sheepe and me fro 
shame. 

‘To make fine cages for the Nightingale, 

And. Baskets of bulrushes, was my wont i 
T^o to entrappe the fish in winding sale 
Was better aeene, or hurtful beaates tp hont' 
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I loamed ala the signes of heaven to ksn, 
How Phoebefaylcs, where Venus sittes, and 
when, 

^ And tn'- e d tim e y et taught m e great er thinges ; 
The sodain rysing of the raging seas, 

The soothe of byrdcs by beating of their 
winges, [ease, 

The power of herbs, both which can hurt and 
And which be wont t’ enrage the restlesae 
sheep e, 

And which be wont to worke eternall sleepc. 

^But, ah I unwise and witlease Cnliu Cloute, 
That kydst the hidden kinds of many a weile, 
Yet kydst not eneto cure thy sore hart-root^ 
Whose rauckling wound as yet does rifelye 
bleede, [wound ? 

Why liv Bst th ou stil, and y et hast thy d eathea 
Why dyeat thou stil, and yet alive art 
founds ? 

‘'Thus is my sommer wome away and wasted, 
Thus is my harvest hastened all to rathe; 

The eare thatbudded faire is burnt andblaated, 
And all my hoped gaine is turnd to scathe : 
Of all the seede that in my youth was sowne 
Was nought hut brakes and brambles to be 
mown?. 

'My boughes with bloosmes that crowned 
were at firste, 

And promised of timely ituite such store, 

Are left both bare and barrein now at erst ; 
The flattring fruit e is fallen to grownd before, 
And rotted ere they were halfe mellow ripe; 
My harvest, wast, my hope away dyd wipe. 

‘ The fr^rant flo wr es, that in my garden gr ewe, 
B ene -withered, as they had b en e gathered long ; 
Theyr rootes bene diyed up forlacke of dewe, 
Tet dewed with teares tiiey han be ever 
among. [spigbt, 

Ah! who has wrought my Eosalind this 
To spil the llowres that should her girlond 
dight ? 

And I, that whUome wont to frame my pype 
Unto the shifting of the shephoards foote, 
tiike follies nowc have gathered as too ripe, 
And cast hem out as rotten and unsoote. 


The loser Lasse I east to please no more ; 
One if I please, enough is me therefore. 

‘ And thus of all my harvest-hope I have 
Nought reaped but a weedye crop of care ; 
Which, when I thought havethresht in swell- 
ing sheave, 

Cockel for come, and chaffe for barley, bare : 
Soone as the chaffe should in the fan be fynd, 
All was blowne away of the wavering wynd. 

' So now my yeare drawes to his latter terme, 
My spring is spent, my sommer burnt up quite ; 
My harveste basts to stirre up Winter sterne, 
And bids him clayme with rigorous rage hys 
right: [stoure; 

So nowo he stormes with many a sturdy 
So now his blustring blast eche coste dooth 
scDure. 

‘ The carefull cold hath nypt my rugged rynde. 
And in my face deepe furro wes eld hath pight : 
My head besprent with hoary frost I fyncl. 
And by mjniB eie the Crow his clawe dooth 
wright : 

Delight is layd abedde; and pleasure past; 
No sonne now shines ; cloudes han all over- 
cast. 

'No-w leave, ye shepheards boyes, your merry, 
glee; 

My Muse is hoarse and wearie of thys atounde * 
Here will I hang my pype upon this tree t 
Was never pype of reede did better sounde. 
Winter is come that blowes the bitter blasts. 
And after Winter dreerie deaUi does hast. 

‘ Gather together ye my little flocke, 

My little flock, that was to me so liefe; 

Let me, ah I lette me in your foldes ye lock. 
Ere the brem e Wint er br eede you greater griefe. 
Winter is come, that blowes the halefull 
breath, 

And after Winter commeth timely death, 

' Adieu, delightes, that lulled me asleepe; 
Adieu, my deare, whose love I bought so deare; 
Adieu, my little Lambes and loved sheep e; 
Adieu, ye W oodes, that oft my -wituesse were : 
Adieu, good HobbinoU, that was so true, 
Tell Rosalind, her Colrn bids her adieu.’ 


COHNS EMBLBMB. 

Vivitur in^cnib ; catera mortis srunt 


GLOaSE. 


Titijrus, Chaucer, os hath bene oft sayd. 
Xanibfcmfi, young lambes. 

Als of thfir, seemetb to expresse Virgils verse. 

* Pan curat oves oviumque magistros.’ 
OtigMi voutchsafe. 


Cabinet^ Oolinet, diminutives. 

Mazie^ for they be like to a maze whence It is hard 
to get out agayne. 

Peras, f elowes and companions. 

Musi^ik, that is Poetry, as Terence sayth, * Qul 
anem tractant musiciun,’ speking of Poetes. 
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THE SHEPHEARBS CALENDER. 


During doSj aforesayd. 

Liong h(me: he imagineth simply that Cupid, 
which is love, had his abode in the whote signs 
Leo, which is in the middest'of aomer; a prettie 
allegory ; wherBof the meaning is, that love in hun 
wrought an extraordinarie heate of lust. 

Eis ray, which is Cupides bEame or flames of 
Love. 

A comete, a biasing starre, meant of beautie, 
which was the ca.'ise of his whote love. 

Venug, the goddesae of beauty or pleasure. 
Also a signe in heaven, os it m here taken. So 
he meaneth that beautie, which hath alwayes 
aspect to Venus, was the cause of his uuquietnea 
in love. 

Where 7 was: a flue description of the chaunge 
of his lyfe and liking, for all things nowe seemed 
to him to have altered their kindly course. 

iMvding : Spoken after the manner of Paddocks 
and Progges sitting, which is indeed lordly, not 
removing nor lookhig once aside, unlesae they be 
starred. 

Then as: The second part, that is, his manhoode. 

Cotes, Sheepecotes, for snch be the exercises of 
shepheards. 

Sale, or sallow, a kinde of woodde Kke Wyllow, 
flt to -wreath and bynde in leapes to catdi fish 
■wit^l. 

Pheebe fayles, The Eclipse of the Mo one, which is 
alwayes in Cauda, or Capite Draconis, signes in 
heaven. 

Venus, s. Venus starre, otherwise called Hesperus, 
and Vesper, and Lucifer, both because he seemeth 
to be one of the brightest starrea, and also first 
ryseth, and setteth last. All which skill in starres 
being convenient for shepheardes to knowe, Theo- 
critus and the rest use. 

Paging seas : The cause of the swelling and ebbing 
of the sea commeth of the course of the Mo one, 
sometime encreasing, sometime wayning and de- 
creasing. 

Sooth of byrdes, A kind of soothsaying used in 
elder tymes, which they gathered by the flying of 


byrds : First (as is sayd) invented by the Thus- 
canes, and from them derived to the Romanes who, 
as it is sayd in Livie, were so supersticiously rooted 
in the same, that they agreed that every Noble 
man should put his sonne to the Thus canes, by them 
to be brought up in that knowledge. 

Ofherhes: That wonderoua thinges bo -wrought by 
herbes, as well appear eth by the common worMng of 
them in our bodies, as also by the wonderful en- 
chauntments and sorceries that have bone -wrought 
by them, insomuch that it is sayde that Circe, a 
famous sorceresse, turned men into sondry kinds of 
beastes and Monsters, and onely by herbes : as the 
Poete sayth, 

‘ Dea saeva potentibus herbis, iSic.’ 

Kidst, knewBst. 

Eare, of come. 

ScatM, losse, hiudci-aunce. 

The fragrant flowres, sundry studies and laudable 
partes of learning, wherein our Poet is seenc, be 
they -witness e which are privie to this study. 

E'oer among. Ever and anone. 

Thus is my. The thyrde part wherein is set forth 
his ripe yeeres as an untimely harvest that bring- 
eth little fruite. 

So now my yeere : The last part, wherein is des- 
cribed his age, by comparison of wyntrye stormes. 

Car^uU told) for care is sayd to coole the blood. 

Glee, mirth. 

Jloary frost, a metaphore of hoary heares scat- 
tered lyke to a gray frost. 

Breeme^ sharp a and bitter. 

Adiew deli^liU, is a conclusion of all : where in 
sixe -verses he comprehendeth briefly aU that was 
touched in this booke. In the first verse 
delights of youth generally : In the second, the love 
of Rosalind : In the thyrd, the keeping of sheepe, 
which is the argument of all the iEglogues : In the 
fourth, his complaints : And in the last two, his 
professed frendship and good mil to liis good friend 
Hobbinoll. 


EMBLEM IC. 


The meaning whereof is, that all thinges perish 
and como to theyr lost end, but -workes of learned 
wits and monuments of Poetry abide for ever. 
And therefore Horace of his Odes, a works though 
ful indede of great -wit and learning yet of no so 
great weight and importauuce, boldly sayth, 

‘ Exegi monimentum are perennius, 

‘ Quod nec imber edax, uec aquilo vorax.* Sic. 


Therefore let not be en-vied, that this Poete in 
his Epilogue sayth, he hath made a Calendar that 
shall endure as long as time, Sic. folo-wing the on- 
sample of Horace and Q-vid in the hlce. 

‘G-rande opus exegi, quod uec lo-vis ira, neo 
ignis, 

‘Nec ferum poterit nec edax abolore vetustas,’ 
&c. 


Loe! 1 have made a Calender for every 
yeare^ 

That Steele in strength, and time in durance, 
shall outiveare ; 

And, if I marked well the starres revolution, 

It shall continewe till the worlds dissolution, 

To teach the ruder shepheard how to feede his 
sheepe. 

And from thefalsers frauds his folded fiocke to 
keepe. 


Goe, lyttle Calender ! thou hast a free passe-^ 
ports ; 

Goe hut a lowly gate emongste the meamr sorts : 

Bare not to match thy pype with Tityrus his 
style. 

Nor with the Pilgrim that the Plouighmanplayde 
awhyle ; 

But follows them farre off, and their high steppes 
adore ; \_more. 

The better phase, the worse despise; 1 ashe no 


MEBCE NON MEROEBS. 



COMPLAINTS; 

CONTAINING SUNDEIE SMAIAi POBMES 

OP THE 

WORLDS VANITIE. 

■WHEREOF THE NEXT PAGE MAKETH MENTION. 


BY ED. SP. 



A NOTE OF THE StTNDRIE POEMES CONTAINED IN THIS VOLUME. 


1. 7%e Mutnes of Time. \ B. Muiopoimo% or The Tale of the Butter- 

2. The Teares of the Muses, I fie. 

3. Virgils Gnat, 7. Visions of the Worlds Vanitie, 

4. Frosopopoia, or Mother Hubherds Tale. 8. Bellayes Yisionv, 

5. The Rubies of Rjome : by Bellay. 9, Petravches Visions. 


THE PRINTER TO THE GENTLE READER. 

Since my late setting foorth of the Faerie [ verie grave and profitable. To which effect I 
Queene, finding that it hath found a favour- understandthathebesides^TrotesuudrieotherSj 
able passage amongst you, I have sithence namelie Bcclesiastes and Canticum canticonim 
^devoured by all good meanes (for the translated, A senights slumber ^ The hell of 
better encrease and accomplishment of your Invers^ his Purgatorie^ being all dedicated to 
delights,) to get into my handes such smale Ladies; so as it may seeme he ment them all 
Poemes of the same Authors, as I heard were to one volume. Besides some other Pamphlets 
diaperst abroad in sundiie hands, and not looselie scattered abroad : as The dying 
easie to bee come by, by himselfe; some of Pellican, The howers of the Lordj The 
them having bene diverslie imbeziled and sacri/ice of a sinner, The seven Psalmes, &c. 
purlo}Tied from him since his departure over which when I can, either by himselfe or 
Sea. Of the which I have, by good meanes, otherwise, attains too, I meane likemse for 
gathered togeather these fewe parcels present, your favour sake to set foorth. In the meaiie 
which I have caused to bee implanted alto- time, praying you gentlie to accept of these, 
geather, for that they al seeme to containe like and graciousTie to entertaine the new Poet, I 
matter of argument in them; being all com- take leave, 
plaints and meditations of the worlds vanitie, 
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THE EUINES OF TIME. 


DEDICATED TO THE RIGHT NOBLE AND BEAUTIFULL LADIB, 

THE LADIB MARIE, 

COUNTESSE OP PEMBROOKE. 


Most Honourable and bountifnll Ladie, 
there bee long sithens deepe sowed in my 
brest the seede of most entire love and 
humble affection unto that most brave 
Knight, your noble brother deceased ; which, 
taking roote, began in his life time some what 
to bud forth, and to shew themselves to him, 
as then in thewcakenes of their first spring; 
And would in their riper strength (had it 
pleased high God till then to drawe out his 
daies) spired forth fruit of more perfection. 
But since God hath disdeigned the world of 
that mf>st noble Spirit, which was the hope 
of all learned men, and the Patron of my 
young Muses, togeather -with him both their 
hope of anie further fruit was cut off, and also 
the tender delight of those their first blossoms 
nipped and quite dead. Yet, sithens my late 
dimming into England, some frends of mine, 
(which might much prevaile with me, and 
indeede commaund me) knowing ivith howe 
straight baiides of duetie 1 was tied to him, 
as also bound unto that noble hous e, (of which 


the chiefe hope then rested in^ him) have 
sought to revive them by upbraiding me, for 
that I have not shewed anie thankefull re- 
membrance towards him or any of them, but 
suffer their names to sleep in silence and 
foTgetfulnesse. Wliome chieflie to satisfie, or 
els to avoide that fowls blot of unthankeful- 
nesse, I have conceived this small Poeme, 
intituled by a generall name of Ths Worlds 
Ruifies^ yet speciallie intended to the re- 
nowming of tliat noble race, from which both 
you and he sprong, and to the eternizing of 
some of the chiefe of them late deceased. 
The which I dedicate unto your La. as whome 
it most speciallie concernetb ; and to whome 
I acknowledge my selic bouiiden by manie 
singular favours and great graces. I pray 
for your Honourable happinesse; and so 
humblie kisse yom handes. 

Your Ladiships ever 
humblie at commaund. 

E. S. 


THE RUINES OF TIME. 


It chaunced me on clay beside the shore 
Of silver streaming Tliamesis to bee, 

Kigh where the goodly Verlame stood of yore, 
Of which there now remaines no memorie, 

Nor anie little moniment to see, 

Bv which the truvailer, tliat fares that way, 
‘'this once was she,’ may warned be to say. 

Tliere, on the other side, I did behold 
A Woman sitting, sorrowfullie wailing, 
Rending her yeolow locks, like wyrie gold 
About her shoulders careleslie doivne trailing, 


And streames of teares from her faire feyes 
forth railing : 

In her right hand a broken rod she held, [weld. 
Which towards heaven shee seemd on high to 

Whether she were one of that Rivers Nymphes, 
Which did the losse of some dere love lament, 
I doubt ; or one of those three fatall Impes 
Which draw the dayes of men forth in extent : 
Or th’ auncient Genius of that Citie brent: 
But, seeing her so piteouslie perplexed, 

I (to her calling) askt what her so vexed. 
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‘Ah.1 what delight (quoth she) in earthlie 
thing, 

Or comfort can I, wretched creature, have ? 
Whose happines the hE^vens envying, 

From highest staire to lowest step me drave, 
And have in min e own e bowels made my grave, 
That of all Nations now I am forlome. 

The worlds sad spectacle, and fortunes scorne.’ 

Much was I mooved at her piteous plaint, 

And felt my heart nigh riven in my brest 
With tender ruth to see her sore constraint; 
That, shedding teares a while, I still did rest, 
And after did her name of her request. 

‘ Name have I none [quoth she) nor anie being, 
Bereft of both by Fates unjust decreeing. 

‘ I was that Citie, which the garland wore 
Of Britain es pride, delivered unto me 
By Romane Victors, which it wonne of yore; 
Though nought at all but ruines now I bee, 
And iye in mine owne ashes, as ye see, 
Verlame I was : what bootes it that I was, 
Sith now I am but weedes and wastfull gras ? 

^ 0 vaine worlds glorie ! and unstedfast state 
Of all that lives on face of sinfull earth ! 
Which, from their first untill their utmost date, 
Taste no one hower of happines or merth ; 

But like as at the ingate of their berth 
They crying creep out of their mothers woomb, 
So wailing backe go to their wofuU toomb. 

‘ Why then dooth flesh, a bubble-glas of breath, 
Hunt after honour and advaun cement vaine, 
And reare a trophee for devouring death, 

With so great labour and long lasting paine, 
As if his daies for ever should remaine ? 

Sith aU that in this world is great or gaie 
Doth as a vapour vanish, and decaie. 


‘Looke backe, who list, unto the former ages, 
And call to count what is of them become ; 
Where be those learned wits and antique Sages, 
Which of all ivdseiome knew the perfect 
somme ? 

Where those great warriors, which did over- 
come 

The world with conquest of their might and 
maine, [raine? 

And made one meare of th’ earth and of their 

‘ What nowe is of th’ Assyrian Lyonesse, 

Of whome no footing now on earth appeares ? 
What of the Persian Beares outragiousnesse, 
Whose memorieis quite wome out with yeares. 
Who of the Grecian Lihbardnow ought heares, 
That overran the East with greedie powre, 
And left his whelps their Mngdomes to de-' 
voure? 


And where is that same great seven-headded 
beast. 

That made sdl nations vassals of her pride, 

To fall before her feete at her beheast, 

And in the necke of aU the world did ride ? 
Where doth she all that wondrous welthnowe 
hide? 

With her o>\Tie weight down pressed nowshee 
lies, 

And by her heaps her hugeness e testifies. 

‘ O Rome ! thy mine I lament and rue, 

And in thy Ml my fatall overthrowe, [vewe 
That whilom was, whilst heavens with equall 
Deignd to behold me and their gifts bestowe. 
The picture of thy pride in pompous shew : 
And of the whole world as thou wast the Em- 
presse, 

So I of this small Northerns worll was Prin- 
cesse. 

‘ To tell the beawtie of my buildings fayre, 
Adomd with purest golde and precious stone ; 
To teU my riches, and endowments rare, 

That by my foes are now all spent and gone ; 
To tell my forces, matchable to none, 

Were but lost labour, that few would beleeve, 
And with rehearsing would me more agreeve. 

‘High towers, fairs temples, goodly theaters, 
Strong walls, rich porches, princelie pallaces, 
Large streetes, brave houses, sacred sepulchers, 
Sure gates, sweete gardens, stately galleries, 
Wrought with faire pillours an d fine imageries ; 
All those [0 pitie !) now are tumd to dust, 
And overgrowen with blacke oblivions rust. 

‘ Theretoo for warlike power, and peoples store, 
In Britannie was none to match with mee, 
That raanie often did ahie full sore ; 

Ne Troynovant, though elder sister shea. 
With m 3 " great forces might compared hee : 
That stout Pendragon to his perilJ felt, 

Who in a siege seaven yeres about me dwelt 


‘But long ere this, Bunduca, Britonnesse, 

Her mightie boast against my bulwark ea 
Bunduca, that victorious conqueresse, [ brought, 
That, lifting up her brave heroick thought 
Bove womens weaknes, with the Romanes 
fought, [vailed ; 

Fought, and in field against them thnee pre- 
Yet was she foyld, when as she me assailed. 

‘ And though at last by force I conquered 
were 

Of bardie Saxons, and became their thrall, 
Yet was I with much bloodshed bought fuU 
deere. 

And prizde with slaughter of their Generali ; 
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The moniment of ivhose sad fiinerallj 
For wonder of the world, long in me lasted, 
But now to nought through spoyle of time is 
wasted. 


‘ Wasted it is, as if it never were •, 

And all the rest, that me so honord made 
And of the world admired ev’rie where, 

Is turnd to smoake, that doth to nothing fade 5 
And of that brightues now appeares no shade, 
But greislie shades, such as doo haunt in hell 
With fearfull fiends, that in deep darknes dwell. 


‘ Where 

On which the lordly Faulcon wont to towre 
There now is but an hea^ of lyme and sand, 
For the Shriche-owle to buildher baleful! bowre: 
And where the Nightingale wont forth to powr e 
Her restles plaints, to comfort wsdcefull 
Lovers, [Plovers. 

There now haunt yelling Mewes and whining 


* And where the christall Thamis wont to slide 
In silver channell, downe along the Lee, 
About whose flowrie bankes on either side 
A thousand Nymphes, with mirthfuU jollitee, 
Were wont to play, from all annoyance free, 
There now no rivers course is to be seene, 

But moorish fennes, and majshes evergreene. 


‘Se ernes, that that gentle Eiver for great 
griefe 

Of my mishaps, which oft I to Mm plained, 

Or for to shunne the horrible misehiefe, 

With which he saw my crueU foes me pained, 
And his pure streames with guiltles blood oft 
stained ; 

From my unhappie neighborhood farre fled, 
And his sweete waters away with him led. 

‘ There also, where the winged ships were seene 
In liquid waves to cut their fomie waie, 

And thousand Fishers numbred to have been, 
In that wide lake looking for plenteous praie 
Of fish, which they with baits usde to betraie, 
Is now no lake, nor anie fishers store, 

Nor ever ship shall saile there anie more. 

‘ They aU are gone, and all with them is gone ; 
Ne ought to me remaines, but to lament 
My long decay, which no man els doth mone. 
And moume my fall with dolefull dreriment. 
Yet it is comfort in great languishment, 

To be bemoned with compassion kinds. 

And mitigates the anguish of the minde. 

‘ But me no man bewaileth, but in game, 

Ne sheddeth teares from lamentable eie ; 

Nor anie lives that mention eth my name 
To be remembred of posteritie, 


Save One that, maugre fortunes injurie. 

And times decay, and envies cruell tort, 

Hath writ my record in true-seeming sort. 

‘ Cambden ! the nourice of antiquitie, 

And lantern e unto late sue ceding age, 

To see the light of simple veritie 
Buried in ruines, through the great outrage 
Of her owne people led with warlike rage : 
Cambden I though Time all moniments obscuTB, 
Yet thy just labours ever shall endm-e. 

‘But wMe (unhappie wight !) doo 1 thus ctie, 
And grieve that my remembrance quite is raced 
Out of the knowledge of posteritie. 

And all my antique moniments defaced ? 

Sith I doo dailie see things highest placed, 

So soone as Fates their vitallthred have shome, 
Forgotten quite as they were never borne. 

‘It is not long, since these two eyes beheld 
A mightie Prince, of most renowmed race, 
Whom England high in count of honour held. 
And greatest ones did sue to gaine his grace ; 
Of greatest ones he, greatest in his place, 

Sate in the bosome of his Soveraine, 

And Right and loyall did his word mamtaine, 

‘ 1 saw him die, I saw him die, as one 
Of the meane people, and brought foorth on 
beare ; 

1 saw Mm die, and no man left to mone 
His dolefull fate, that late Mm loved deare t 
Seaxse anie left to close Ms eylids neare; 
Scarse anie left upon his lips to Me 
The sacred sod, or Requiem to sale. 

‘O ! trustless e state of miserable men. 

That builde your bhs on hope of earthly thing. 
And vainly thinke your selves halfe happie then, 
When painted faces with smooth flattering 
Doo fawne on yon, and your wide praises sing ; 
And, when the courting masker louteth lowe, 
Him true in heart and tnistie to you trow. 

‘ All is but fained, and with oaker dide. 

That everie shower will wash and wipe away ; 
All tilings doo change that under heaven abide, 
And after death all friendship doth decaie : 
Therefore, what ever man bearst worldlie sway, 
Living, on God and on thy selfe relie ; 

For, when thou diest, all shall with thee die. 

^He now is dead, and all is with him dead, 
Save what in heavens storehouse he uplaid : 
His hope is faUd, and come to passe Ms dread, 
And evill men, now dead, Ms deeds upbraid : 
Spite bites the dead, that living never haid. 
He now is gone, the whiles the Foxe is crept 
Into the hole, the which the Badger swepU 
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* He now is dead, and all his gloria gone, 

And all his greatnes vapoured to nought, 

That as a glasse upon the water shone, 

Which vanisht quite, so soone as it was sought : 
His name is woine alreadie out of thought, 

Ne anie Poet seckes him to revive, 

Yet manie Poets honourd him alive. 

‘ Ne doth his Colin, carelesse Colin Cloute, 
Care now his idle bagpipe up to raise, 

Ne tell his sorrow to liatning rout 
Of shepherd groomes, which wont his songs to 
praise; 

Praise who so list, yet I wlU him dispraise. 
Untill he quite him of this guiltie blame. 
Wake, ahepheards boy, at length awake for 
shame ! 

‘And who so els did goodnes by him ^aine, 
And who so els his bounteous minde md trie, 
Whether he shepheard be, or shepheards 
swaine, 

[For manie did, which doo it now denie,) 
Awake, and to his Song a part applie : 

And I, the whilest you moume for his decease, 
Will "With my mourning plaints your plaint 
increase. 

• He iyde, and after him his brother dyde, 

His brother Prince, his brother noble Peere, 
That whilste he lived was of none en\ 7 'de, 
And dead is now, as living, counted deare, 
Deare unto all that true Ejection beare : 

But unto thee most deare, 0 dearest Dame ! 
His noble Spouse, and Paragon of fame. 

‘ He, whilest he lived, happie was through thee, 
And, being dead, is happie now much more ; 
Living, that llncked chaunst with thee to bee, 
And dead, because him dead thou dost adore 
As living, and thy lost deare love deplore. 

So whilst that thou, faire flower of chastitie, 
Dost live, by thee thy Lord shall never die. 

‘Thy Lord shall never die, the whiles this 
verse 

Shall live, and surely it shall live for ever : 
For ever it shall live, and shall rehearse 
His worthie praise, and vertues dying never, ^ 
Though death his soule doo from his bodde 
sever; 

And thou thy selfe herein shall also live : 

Such grace the heavens doo to my verses give. 

‘ Ne shall his sister, ne thy father die, 

Thy father, that good Earle of rare renowne, 
And noble Patrone of weake povertie ; 

Whose great good deeds, in countrey and in 
town^ 


Have purchast him in heaven an happie crown e, 
Where he now liveth in et email blis, 

And left his aonne t’ ensue those steps of his. 

‘ He, noble bud, his Grandsires livelie hayre, 
Under the shadow of thy countenaunce 
Nowginnea to shoote up fast, and flourish fayre 
In learned artes, and goodlie govemaunce, 
That him to highest honour shall advaunce. 
Brave Impe of Bedford ! grow apace in bountie, 
And count of wisedome more than of thy 
Conntie. 

‘ Ne may I let thy husbands sister die, 

That goodly Ladie, sith she eke did spring 
Out of his stocke and famous familie, 

Whose praises I to future age doo sing ; 

And foorth out of her happie womb did bring 
The sacred brood of learning and all honour ; 
In whom the heavens powrde all their gifts 
upon her. 

‘Most gentle spirite, breathed from above 
Out of the bosome of the makers blis, 

In whom ah bountie and all vertuous love 
Appeared in their native propertis, 

And did enrich that noble breast of his 
With treasure passing all this world6s worth, 
Worthie of heaven it selfe, which brought it 
forth, 

‘ His blessed spirite, full of power divine 
And influence of all celestial! grace, 

Loathing this sinful! earth and earthlie slime. 
Fled back too soone nnto his native place ; 
Too soone for all that did his love embrace, 
Too soone for all this wretched world, whom he 
Kobd of all right and true nobilitie. 

‘ Yet, ere his happie soule to heaven went 
Out of tJris fleshlie gaole, he did devise 
Unto his heavenlie maker to present 
His bodie, as a spotles sacriflse ; 

And chose that guiltie hands of enemies 
Should powre forth th’ offring of his guilUefl 
blood ; 

So life exchanging for his countries good. 

‘ 0 noble spirite I live there ever blessed, [joy ; 
The worlds late wonder, and the heavens new 
Live ever there, and leave me here distressed 
With mortall cares and cumbrous worlds anoy ! 
But, where thou dost that happines enjoy, 

Bid me, 0 ! bid me quicklie come to tlie^ 
That happie there I male thee alwaies see. 

‘ Yet, whilest the fates affoord me vitall breath, 
I will it spend in speaking of thy praise, 

And sing to thee, untill that timelie death 
By heavens doome doo ende my earthlie dales: 
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Thereto doo thou my humble spirite raise, 
Ancl iuto me that sacred breath inspire, 
Which thou there breathest perfect and entire, 


Because they living cared not to cherishe 
No gentle wits, through pride or covetize, 
Which might their names for ever memorize. 


* Then will I sing ; but who can better sing 
Than thine owns sister, peerles Ladie bright, 
Which to thee sings with deep harts son-owing, 
Sorrowing tempered with deare delight, 

That her to heare I feele my feeble spright 
Bobbed of sense, and ravished with joy: 

0 sad joy, made of mourning and anoy ! 


Provide therefore [ye Princes) whUst ye live. 
That of the Muses ye may friended bee. 
Which unto men eternitie do give; 

For they be daughters of Dame Memorie 
And Jove, the father of eternitie, 

I And do those men in golden thrones repose, 
Whose merits they to glorifie do chose. 


‘ Y et will I sing ; but who can better sing 
Than thou thy selfc, thine owne selfes valiance, 
That, whitest thou livedst, madest the forrests 
ring, [daunce, 

And fields resownd, and fiockes to leap and 
And shepheards leave their lambs unto mis- 
chaunce, 

To ruune thy shrill Arcadian Pipe to heare: 
0, happie were those dayes, thrice happie were ! 

‘ But now, more happie thou, aud wretched wee 
Which want the wonted sweetues of thy voice, 
Whiles thon, now in Elisian fields so free. 
With Oi-phens, and %vith Linus, and the choice 
Of all that ever did in rimes rej oice, [ layes, 
Conversest, and doost* heare their heavenlie 
And they heare thine, and thine doo better 
praise, 

‘ So there thou livest, singing evermore. 

And here thou livest, being ever song 
Of us, which living loved thee afore, [throng 
And now thee worship mongst that blessed 
Of heavenlie Poets and HcroSs strong. 

So thou both here and there immortall art, 
And everie where through excellent desart. 

‘But such as neither of themselves can sing, 
Nor yet are snug of others for reward, 

Die in obscure oblivion, as the thing 
Which never was, ne ever with regard 
Their names shall of the later age be heard, 
But shall in rustie darknes ever lie, 

Unles they mentiond be with infamie. 


‘ The sevenfold yron gates of grislie Hell, 

And horrid house of sad Proserpina, 

They able are \vith power of mightie spell 
To breaks, and thence the soules to bring awaie 
Out of dread darkenesse to eternall day, [die 
And them immortall make, which els would 
In foule forgetfulnessQ, and uameles lie. 

‘ So whilome raised they the puissant brood 
Of golden girt Alcmena, for great merite, 

Out of the dust, to which the Oetsean wood 
Had him consum’d, and spent his\dtall spirite, 
To highest heaven, where now he doth inherite 
All happiness e in Hebes silver bowre, 

Chosen to be her dearest Paramoure, 

‘So raisde they eke faire Ledaes warlick 
twinnes, 

And interchanged life imto them lent, [ginnes 
That, when th’ one digs, th’ other then be- 
To shew in Heaven his brightnes orient; 

And they, for pittie of the sad wayment 
Which Orpheus for Eurydice did make, 

Her back againe to life sent for his sake. 

‘ So happie are they, and so fortunate, 

Whom the Pierian sacred sisters love, 

That freed from bauds of impacable fate. 

And power of death, they live for aye above, 
Where mortall wreak es their blis may not re- 
move; 

But with the Gods, for former vertues meede> 
On Nectar and Ambrosia do feede. 


‘What booteth it to have been rich alive? 
What to be great? what to be gracious? 
When after death no token doth survive 
Of former being in this mortall hous, 

But sleep es in dust, dead and inglorious, 
Like beast whose breath hut in 1^ nostrels is, 
And hath no hope of happinesse or blis. 


‘For deeds doe die, how ever noblie donne, 
And thoughts of men do as themselves decay; 
But wise wordea, taught in numbers for to 
Recorded by the Muses, live for ay ; [runne, 

Ne may with storming showers be washt away, 
Ne bitter-breathing windes with harmful! blast, 
Nor age, nor envie, shall them ever wast. 


‘How manjle great ones may lemembred be, 
Which In their daies most famouslie did fiorish; | 
Of whome no word we heare, nor signe now 
se^ 

But as things wipt out with a sponge to pensih&. 


‘ In vaine doo earthly Princes, then, in vaine, 
Seeke, with Pyramides to heaven aspired. 

Or huge Coloases built with costlie paine, 

□r brasen Pillours never to be fired, 

Or Shrines made of the mettajl most desired^ 
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To make their memories fti ever live ; 
For how can mortall immortalitie give? 


Let them behold the piteous fall of mee, 
And in my case their owne ensample see. 


‘Such one Mausolus made, the worlds great 
wonder, 

But now no remnant doth thereof remaine : 
Such one Marcellus, but was tome with thun- 
der: 

Such one Lisippus, but is wome with raine : 
Such one King Edmond, but was rent for gaine. 
All such vaine moniments of earthlie masse, 
Devour’d of TiiUBj in time to nought doo passe. 

‘But Fame with golden wings aloft doth flie, 
Above the reach of ruinous deca 5 ^ [side, 
And with brave plumes doth beate the azure 
Admir’d of base-borne men from farre away : 
Then, who so will with vertuous deeds assay 
To mount to heaven, on Pegasus must ride, 
And with sweete Poets verse be glorifide. 

‘ For not to have been dipt in Lethe lake, 
Could save the sonne of Thetis from to die; 
But that blinde bard did him immortall make 
With verses, dipt in deaw of Castalie: 

Which made the Easteme Conquerour to crie, 
O fortunate yong-man, whose vertue found 
So brave a Trompe, thy noble acts to sound! 

‘ Therefore in this halfe happie I doo read 
Good Meliba, that hath a Poet got 
To sing his living praises being dead, 
Deserving never here to he forgot, 

In spight of envie that his deeds would spot: 
Since whose decease, learning lies unregf^ed, 
And men of armes doo wander unrewarded. 

‘Those two be those two great calamities, 
That long agoe did grieve the noble spright 
Of Salomon with great indignities, 

Who whilome was alive the wisest wight: 

But now his wisedome is disprooved quite; 

For he, that now welds aU things at his wiU, 
Scorns th’ one and th’ other in his deeper skill. 

‘ 0 griefe of griefes ! 0 gall of all good heartes ! 
To see that vertue should dispised bee 
Of him, that first was raisde for vertuous parts, 
And now, broad spreading like an aged tree, 
Lets none shoot up that nigh him planted bee: 
0 let the man, of whom the Muse is scorned, 
Nor alive nor dead be of the Muse adorned! 


‘And who so els that sits in highest seate 
Of this worlds glorie, worshipped of all, 

Ne feareth change of time, nor fortunes threate, 
Let him behold the horror of my fall, 

And his owne end unto remembrance call ; 
That of like mine he may warned bee, 

And in himselfe be moov’d to pittie mee.’ 

Thus having ended all her piteous plaint, 
With dolefull shrikes shee vanished away, 
That I, through inward sorrowe wexen faint, 
And all astonished with deepe dismay, 

For her departure, had no word to say ; 

But sate long time in sencelesse sad affright, 
Looking still, if I might of her have sight. 

Which when I missed, having looked long, 
My thought returned greeved home agaiue, 
Renewing her complaint with passion strong. 
For mth of that same womans piteous paine; 
Whose wordes recording in my troubled braiue, 
I felt such anguish wound my feeble heart, 
That frosen horror ran through evene part. 

So inlie greeving in my groning brest, 

And deepelie muzing at her doubtfull speach, 
Whosemeaningmuehllaboredfoorth to wreste, 
Being above my slender reasons reach ; 

At length, by demonstration me to teach, 
Before mine eies strange sights presented were, 
Like tragicke Pageants seeming to appear e. 

I 

I SAW an Image, all of massie gold, 

[Placed on high upon an Altare faire, 

That all, which did the same from farre beholde, 
Might worship it, and fall on lowest staire. 

Not that great Idoll might with this compaire. 
To which th' Assyrian tyrant would have made 
The holie brethren falslie to have praid. 

But th’ Altare, on the which this Image staid, 
Was (0 great pitie ! built of brickie clay, 

That shortly the foundation decaid, 

With showres of heaven and tempests wome 
away ; 

Then downe it fell, and low in ashes lay, 
Scorned of everie one, which by it went ; 

That I, it seeing, dearelie did lament. 


‘0 vile worlds trust I that with such vaine il- 
lusion 

Hath so wise men bewitch t, and overkest, 
That they see not the way of their confusion. 
0 vainesse! to be added to the rest, 

That do my aonle with inward griefe infest : 


Next unto this a statelie Towre appeared, 
Built ^ of richest stone that might bee found, 
And nigh unto the Heavens in height upreared. 
But placed on a plot of sandie ground : 

Not that great Towre, which ia so much re- 
nownd 
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King Niims works, might bs compar’d to it. 

But 0 vaine labours of terrsstriall wit, 

That buildes so stronglis on so frayle a aojrle, 
As with each storms doss fall away, and flit, 
And gives the fruit of all your travailes toyle 
To be the pray of Tyme, and Fortunes spoyle! 
I saw this Towts fall sodaiuelie to dust, 

That nigh with griefe thereof my heart was 
brust. 

Ill 

Then did I see a pleasant Paradize, 

Full of sweets flowres and daintiest delights, 
Such as on earth man could not more devize, 
With pleasures choyce to feed his cheereMl 
sprights : 

N ot that, which Merlin by his magicke slights 
Made for the gentle Squire, to entertaine 
His fayre Belphoebe, could this gardine 
stain e. 

But 0 short pleasure, bought with lasting 
paine ! 

Wh}’ win hereafter anie flesh delight 
In earthlie bits, and joy in pleasures vaine, 
Smce that I sawe this gardine wasted Dpiibe, 
That where it was scarce seemed anie sight ? 
That I, which once that beautie did beholde, 
Could not from teares my melting eyes with- 
holde. 

IV 

So one after this a Giaunt came in place, 

Of wondrous powre, and of exceeding stature, 
That none durst vewe the horror of ms face, 
Yet was he milde of speach, and meeke of 
nature : 

Not he, which in despight of his Creatour 
With railing tearmes defied the Jewish hoast, 
Might with this mightie one inhugenes boast; 

For from the one he could to th’ other coast 
Stretch his strong thighes, and th’ Ocean 
overstride, 

And reatcli his hand into his enemies hoast. 
But see the end of pompe and fleshlie pride ! 
One of his feete unwaies from him did slide, 
That downe hee fell into the deepe Abisse, 
Where drownd with him is all bis earthlie 
bliss e, 

V 

Then did I see a Bridge, made all of golde, 
Over the Sea from one to other side, 
Withouten prop or pillour it P upholde, 

But like the coloured Rainbows arched wide : 
Not that great Arche, which Trajan edifide, 
To be a wonder to all a^e ensuing, 

Was matchable to this in equall vewing. 
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But (ah !) what bootes it to see earthlie thing 
In glorie, or in greatnes to excell, 

Sith time doth greatest things to mine brino-? 
This goodlie bridge, one foote not fastned wSb 
Gan faile, and all the rest downe shortlie fell, 
Ne of so brave a building ought remained, 
That griefe thereof my spirite greatly pained. 

VI 

I saw two Beares, as white as anie milke, 
Lying together in a mightie cave, 

Of milde aspect, and haire as soft as silke, 
That salvage nature seemed not to have, 

Nor after greedie spoyle of bloui to crave : 
Two fairer beasts might not elswherebe found, 
Although the compast world were sought 
around. 

But what can long abide above this ground 
In state of blis, or stedfast happinesse '? 

The Cave, in which these Beares lay sleeping 
sound, [nesse, 

Was but earth, and with her owne weigh ti- 
Upon them fell, and did unwar es oppress a ; 
That, for great sorrow of their sudden fate, 
Henceforth all worlds felicitie I bate. 

^ Much was I troubled in my heavie 
spright, 

At sight of these sad spectacles forepast, 

That all my senses were bereaved quight, 

And I in minde remained sore agast, 
Distraught twixt feare and pitie ; when at 
last 

I heard a voyce, which loudly to me called, 
That with the suddein shrill I was appalled. 

Behold (said it) and by ens ample see. 

That all is vanitie and griefe of minde, 

Ne other comfort in this world can be, 

But hope of heaven, and heart to God inclinde ; 
For all the rest must needs be left behinde: 
With that it bad me, to the other side 
To cast mine eye, where otJiBr sights I spide. 

I 

Upon that famous Rivers further shore, 

There stood asnowie Swan of heavenly hiew, 
And gentle kinde as ever Fowle afore; 

A fairer one in all the goodlie criew 
Of white Strimonian brood might no man 
view : 

There he most sweetly sung the prophecie 
Of his owne death in dolefuU Elegie, 

At last, when all his mourning melodie 
He ended had, that both the shores resounded, 
Feeling the fit that him forewamd to die, 
With loftie flight above the earth bounded, 
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And out of sight to highest heaven mounted, 
Where now he is become an heavenly signe, 
There now the joy is his, here sorrow" mine. 


I With that she started up with cherefiill sight, 
When suddeinly both bed and all was gone, 
And I in languor left there all alone. 


II 

Whilest thus I looked, loe ! adowna the Lee 
I sawe an Harpestroong all with silver twjTie, 
And made of golde and coatlie yvorie, 
Swimming, that whylome seemed to have been 
The Harpe on which Dan Orpheus was seene 
Wjdde beasts and fo](TeHt=3 after him to lead, 
But was th’ Hari)e of Philiaides now dead. 

At length out of the River it was reard 
And borne above the cloudes to he divnii’d, 
Whilst all the way most heavenly noyse was 
heard 

Of the strings, stirred with the warbling wind, 
That wrought both joy and sorrow in my 
mind: 

So now in heaven a signe it doth appeare, 

The Harpe well knowne beside the Northern 
Bears. 


V 

Still as I gazed, I beheld where stood 
A Knight all arm’d, upon a winged steed ; 
The same that bred was of Medusaes blood, 

On which Dan Perseus, home of heavenly seed, 
The faire Andromeda from perill freed : 

Full mortally this Knight ywounded was, 
That streames of blood foorth flowed on the 
gras. 

Yet was he deckt (small joy to him, alas !) 
With manie garlands for his victories, [chas 
And with rich spoyles, which late he did pur- 
Through brave at cheivements from his enemies; 
Fainting at last through long infirmities, 

He smote his steed, that straight to heaven 
him bore. 

And left me here his losse for to deplore. 

VI 


III 

Soone after this I saw, on th’ other side, 

A curious Coffer made ofHebenwood, 

That in it did most precious treasure hide, 
Exceeding aU this baser worlde’s good : 

Yet through the overflowing of the flood 
It almost drowned was, and done to nought, 
That sight thereof mueh griev’d my pensive 
thought. 

At length, when most in perill it was brought, 
Two Angels, downe descending with swift 
flight. 

Out of the swelling streame it lightly caught. 
And tmxt their blessed armes it carried 
qnight 

Above the reach of anie living sight : 

So now it is transform’d into that starre, 

In which all heavenly treasures locked are. 

IV 

Looldng aside I saw a stately Bed, 

Adorned all with costly cloth of gold, 

That might for anie Princes couche be red, 
And deckt with daintie flowres, as if it shold 
Be for some bride, her joyous night to hold : 
Therein a goodly Virgine sleeping lay ; 

A fairer wight saw never summers day. 

I heard a voyce that called farre away, 

And her awaking bad her quickl}' dight. 

For lo ! her Bridegrome was in read! a ray 
To come to her, and seeke her loves delight. 


Lastly 1 saw an Arke of purest golde 
Upon a brazen pillour standing hie, 

V^ich th’ ashes seem’d of some great Prince 
Enclosde therein for endles memorie [to hold, 
Of him, whom all the world did glorifie : 
Seemed the heavens with the earth did dis- 
agree, 

Whether should of those ashes keeper bee. 

A.t last me seem’d wing-footed Mercurie, 
Fromheaven descending to appease their strife, 
The Arke did beare with him above the skie, 
And to those ashes gave a second life, 

To live in heaven where happines is rife : 

At which the earth did grieve exceedingly, 
And I for dole was almost like to die. 

D Envoy, 

Immortall spirite of Philisides, 

Which now art made the heavens ornament, 
That whilome wast the worldSs chiefst riches, 
Give leave to him that lov’de thee to lament 
His losse, by lacke of thee to heaven hent, 
And with last duties of this broken verse, 
Broken with sighes, to decke thy sable Herse 

And ye, faire Ladie, th’ honour of your dales, 
And glorie of the world your high thoughts 
scome, 

Youchsafe this moniment of his last praise 
YTth s ome few silvar-droppingteai-es t’ adome; 
And as ye he of heavenlie off-spring borne, 

So unto heaven let your high minde aspire, 
And loath this drosse of siSuU worlds desire ! 
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THE TEAEES OF THE MUSES. 

BY ED. SP. 


TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE 

THE LADIE STRANGLE. 


Most brave and nDble Ladle, the things, 
that make ye so much honored of the world 
as ye bee, are such, as [without my sim- 
ple lines testimonie) are throuehlie knowen 
to all men *, namely, your excdlent beautie, 
your vertuous behavior, and your noble match 
with that moat honourable Lord, the verie 
Pat erne of right Nobilitie : But the causes 
for which ye have thus deserved of me to be 
honoured (ii honour it be at all) are, both 
your particular bounties, and also some pri- 
vate bands of aflinitie, which it hath pleased 
your Ladiship to acknowledge. Of which 
whenas I found my selfe in no part worthie, 
1 devised this last slender meanes, both to 


intimate my humble affection to your Ladi- 
ship, and also to make the same universallie 
knowen to the w’orld ; that by honouring you 
they might know me, and by knowing me 
they might honor you. Vouchsafe, noble 
Lady, to accept this simple remembrance, 
thogh not worthy of your self, yet siioh as, 
perhaps, by good acceptance thereof, ye mav 
hereafter cull out a more meet and memorabfe 
evidence of your own excellent deserts. So, 
recommending the same to your Ladishipa 
good liking, I humb^ take leave. 

Your La: humbly ever. 

ED. SP. 


THE TEARES OF THE MUSES. 


Rehearse to me, ye sacred Sisters nme, 

The golden brood of great Apolloes wh, 

Those piteous plaints and sorrowfull sad tine. 
Which late ye powred forth as ye did sit 
Beside the silver Springs of Helicone, 

Making your musick orhart-brealting mone. 


Nor since that faire Calliope did lose 
Her loved Twinnes, the deadings of her joy. 
Her Palici, whom her unkindly foes, 

The fatall Sisters, did for spight destroy, 

I Whom all the Muses did bewail© long space, 
Was ever heard such wayling in this place. 


Far since the time that Phoebus foolish 
sonne 

Tthundered, through Joves avengefiill wrath, 
For traversing the charret of the Sunne 
Beyond the compasse of his pointed path, 

Of yon, his mournfull Sisters, was lamented, 
Such mournfull tunes were never since in- 
Y^^d. 


For all their groves, which with the heavenly 
noyses 

Of their sweete instruments were wont to s ound, 
And th’ hollow hills, from which their silver 
voyces 

Were wont redoubled Echoes to rebound, 

I Did now rebound with nought but rufull cries, 
And yelling shrieks throwne up into the skies. 



THE TEARES OF THE MUSES. 


[ l . 25-120. 


The trembling streames, which wont in chanels 
clears 

To romble gently downe with murmur soft, 
And were by them right tuneful! taught to 
beare 

A Bases part amongst their consorts oft.. 

Now, forst to overflow -with brackish teai*^, 
With troublous noyse did dull their daintie 
eares. 

The jo3’'ous Nymphes and iightfoote Fairies 
Which thether came to heare their musick 
sweet, 

And to the measure cf their melodies 

Did leame to move their nimble-shifting feete, 

Now, hearing them so heavily lament, 

Like heavily lamenting from them went. 

And all that els was wont to worke delight 
Through the divine infusion of their skill, 

And all that els seemd faire and fresh in sight, 
So made by nature for to serve their will, 

Was turned now to diamall heavinesse, 

Was turned now to dreadfull ugliness e. 

Ay me ! what thing on earth, that aU thing 
breeds, 

Might be the cause of so impatient plight ? 
What furie, or what feend with felon deeds 
Hath stirred up so mischievous despight ? 

Can griefe then enter into heavenly harts, 

And pierce immortall breasts with mortall 
smarts ? 

Vouchsafe ye then, whom onely it conceiiies, 
To me those secret causes to display 5 
For none but you, or who of you it learnes. 
Can rightfully aread so doleful! lay. 

Begin, thou eldest Sister of the crew, 

And ht the rest in order thee ensew, 

Clio. 

Heare, thou great Father of the Cods on hie, 
That most art dreaded for thy thunder darts; 
And thou, our Syre, that raigust in Castalie 
And mount Parna8se,the Grod of goodly Arts: 
Heare, and behold the miserable state 
Of us, thy daughters, dolefuU desolate. 

Behold the fowle reproach and open shame, 
The which is day by day unto us ^v^ought 
By such as hate the honour of our name, 

The foes of learning and each gentle thought; 
They, not contented us themselves to scome, 
Doo seeke to make us of the world forlome, 

Ne onely they that dwell in lowly dust, 

The sonnea of darknea and of ignoraunce, 

But they, whom thou, great Jove, by doome 
unjust 

Didst to the type of honour earst a^vagnee : 


They now, puft up with sdeignfuU insolence, 
Despise the brood of blessed Sapience. 

The sectaries of my celestiall skill, 

That wont to be the worlds chiefe ornament, 
And learned Impes that wont to shoote up still, 
An d grow to height of kingdomes government, 
They imderkeep, and with their spredding 
armes [harmes. 

Do heat their buds, that perish through their 

It most behoves the honorable race 
Of mightie Peerea true wisedome to sustaine, 
And with their noble comitenaunce to grace 
The learned forheacls, without gifts or gaine ; 
Or rather learnd themselves behoves to bee. 
That is the girlond of N obilitie. 

But [ah!) all otherwise they doo esteeme 
Of th' heavenly gift of wis domes influence, 
And to be learned it a base thing deeme : 

Base minded they that want intelligence ; 

For God himselfe for wisedome most is praised, 
An d men to God thereby are nighest raised. 

But they doo onely strive themselves to raise 
Through pompous pride, and foolish vanitie ; 
In th’ eyes of people they put all their praise, 
And onely boast of Armes and Auncestrie, 
But vertuous deeds, which did those Armes 
tirat give 

To their Grandsyres, they care not to atchive. 

So X, that doo all noble feates professe 
To register, and sound in trump of gold, [nesse, 
Through their bad dooings, or base slothful- 
Finde nothing worthie to b e ^vrit, or told ; 

For better farre it were to hide their names, 
Than telling them to blazon out their blames. 

So sball succeeding ages have no light 
Of things forepast, nor moniments of time; 
And all that in this world is worthie bight 
Shall die in darkness e, and lie hid in slime; 
Therefore I moume with deep harts sorrowing, 
Because I nothing noble have to sing. 

With that she raynd such atore of streaming 
teares, 

That could have made a stonie heart to weep ; 
And all her Sisters rent their golden heares, 
And their faire faces with salt humour steep. 
So ended shee; and then the next anew, 
Began her grievous plaint as doth ensew. 

Melpomine. 

O ! who shall powe into my swollen eyes 
A sea of teares that never may be dryde, 

A brasen voice that may with shrilling ci^’es 
Pierce the dull heavens and fill the ayfir wid^ 
And yron sides that sighing may endure, 
Tq.waile -^e wretchednes of world impure? 
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Ah, wretched world ! the dan of wickednesse, 
Deformd with filth and fowle iniquitia ; 

Ah, wretched world! the house of heaviuesse, 
Fild with the wreaks of mortall miaerie; 

Ah, wretched world I and all that is therein, 
The vassals of Gods wrath, and slaves of sin. 

Most miserable creature under sky 
Man without understanding doth appeare; 

For all this worlds affliction he thereby, 

And Fortunes freakes, is wisely taught to beare : 
Of wretched life the onely joy shee is, 

And th’ only comfort in calamities. 

She axmes the brest with constant patience 
Against the bitter tln:owes of dolours darts : 
She solaceth with rules of Sapience 
The gentle minds, in midst of worldlie smarts : 
When he is sad, shee seeks to make him merie, 
And doth refresh his sprights when they be 
werie. 

But he that is of reasons skill bereft, 

And wants the staffe of wisedome him to stay. 
Is like a ship in midst of tempest left 
Withouten helme or PUot her to away : 

Full sad and dreadfull is that ships event 5 
So is the man that wants intendiment. 

Whie then doo foolish men so much despize 
The precious store of this celestial! riches? 
Why doo they banish us, that patronize 
The name of learning ? Most unhappie 
wretches ! 

The which lie drowned in deep wretchednes, 
Yet doo not see their owne unnappiness. 

My part it is and my professed skill 
The Stage with Tragick buskin to adome. 

An d fill ^e Scene wi3i plaint, and outcries shrill 
Of wretched persons to misfortune borne ; 

But none more tragick matter I can finds 
Than this, of men depriv’d of sense and minde. 

For all mans life me seemes a Tragedy, 

Full of sad sights and sore Catastrophees ; 
First comming to the world with weeping eye. 
Where all his dayes, like dolorous Trophees, 
Are heapt with spoyles of fortune and of feare, 
And he at last laid forth on balafull beare. 

So all with rufull spectacles is fild, 

Fit for Megera or Persephone ; 

But 1 that in true Tragedies am skild, 

The flowre of wit, finde nought to buaie me : 
Therefore I moume, and pituulU" mone. 
Because that mourning matter 1 have none. 

Then gan she wofuUy to waile, and wring 
Her wretched hands in lamentable wise; 

And all her Sisters, thereto answering, [cries. 
Threw forth lowd shrieks and drerie doleful! 


So rested she ; and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensew. 

Thalia, 

Where he the aweete delights of learnings 
treasure 

That wont with Comick sock to beautefie 
The painted Theaters, and fill with pleasure 
The listners eyes and earea with melodic ; 

In which I late was wont to raine as Queene, 
And maske in mirth with Graces wellbesecne? 

0 ! all is gone ; and all that goodly glee, 
Which wont to be the glorie of gay wits, 

Is layd abed, and no where now to see ; 

And in her roome unseemly Sorrow sits, 

With hollow hr owes and greisly countenaimce, 
Marring my joyous gentle diUliaunce. 

And him beside sits ugly Barbarisms, 

And brutish Ignorance, y crept of late 
Out of dredd darknes of the deepe Abysme, 
Where being bredd, he light and heaven does 
hate: 

They in the mindes of men now tyrannize, 
Aiidthefaire Scenewithrudeneafoule disguize. 

All places they with follie have possest, 

And with vaine toyes the vulgare entertaine; 
But me have banished, with all the rest 
That whilome wont to wait upon my trains, 
Fine Counterfesaunce, and unhurtfim Sport, 
Delight, and Laughter, deckt in seemly sork 

All these, and all that els the Comick Stage 
With seasonedwit and goodly pleas ance graced, 
By which mans life in his likest image 
Was limned forth, are wholly now defaced; 
And those sweete wits, which wont the like to 
frame, 

Are now despizd, and made a laughing game. 

And he, the man whom Nature selfe had made 
To mock her selfe, and Truth to imitate, 

With kindly counter under Mimick shade, 

Our pleasant Willy, ah 1 is dead of late : 
With whom all joy and jolly meriment 
Is also deaded, and in dolour dient. 

Instead thereof scoffing Scurrilitie, 

And scornfull Follie with Contempt is crept, 
Rolling in rymes of shameles ribaudrie 
Without re^rd, or due Decorum kept; 

Each idle mt at will presumes to make, 

And doth the Leameds taske upon him take. 

But that same gentle Spirit, from whose pen 
Large streames of honnie and sweete Nectax 
flowe, 

Scoming the boldnes of such base-home men, 
Which dare th eir foUies forth s a rashlie throwe, 
E E2 
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Doth rather choose to sit in idle Cell, 

Than so himselfe to mockerie to sell. 

So am I made the servant of the manie, 

And laughing stocke of all that list to a come ; 
Not honored nor cared for of anie, 

But loath’d of loaels as a thing forlorae: 
Therefore I moume and sorrow with the rest, 
Untill my cause of sorrow be redrest. 

Therewith she lowdly did lament and shrike, 
Pouring forth streamea of teares abundantly ; 
And all her Sisters, with compassion like, 

The breaches of her singults did supply. 

So rested shea ; and then the next m rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth enaew. 

Euteepe. 

Like as the dearling of the Summers pryde, 
Faire Philomele, when winters stormie wrath 
The goorAly fields, that earst so gay were dyde 
In colours divers, quite despoyled hath, 

All comfortlesse doth hide her chearlesse head 
During the time of that her widowhead: 

So we, that earst were wont in sweet accord 
All places with our pleasant notes to fill, 
Whilest favourable times did. ns afford 
Free libertic to chaunt oux charmes at will. 

All comfortlesse upon the bared how, 

Like wofull Culvers, doo sit wayling now, 

For far more bitter storm e than winters stowre 
The beautie of the world hath lately wasted, 
And those fresh buds, which wont so faire to 
fiowre, [blasted; 

Hath marred quite, and all their blossoms 
And those yong plants, which wont with fruit 
t’abonncl, 

Now without fruite or leaves are to be found. 

A stonie coldnesse hath benumbd the sence 
And livelie spirits of each living wight, 

And dimd with dorknesse their inte^gence, 
Darkness e morethanCymerians daylie night: 
And monstrous error, fiying in the ayre, 

Hath mard the face of all t^t semed fayre. 

Image of hellish horrour, Ignorance, 

Borne in the bosome of the black Aliysse, 

And fed with Furies milke for sustenaunce 
Of his weake infancie, begot amisse 
By yawning Sloth on hisowne mother Night; 
So nee his sonnes both SjT:e and brother hight. 

He, armd with hlindnesse and with boldnes 
stout, [defaced; 

[For blind is bold) hath our fa3rrB light 
And, gathering unto him a ragged rout 
Of Faunes and Satyres, hath our dwellings 
raced 


And our chast bowers, in which all vertue 
rained, 

With brutishnesse and beastlie filth hath 
stained. 

The sacred springs of horsefoot Helicon, 

So oft bedeawed with our learned layes, 

And speaking streames of pure Castalion, 

The famous witnesse of our wonted praise. 
They trampled have >vith their fowle footings 
trade, 

And like to troubled puddles have them made. 

Onr pleasant groves, which planted were with 
paines, 

That with our musick wont so oft to ring, 

And arbors sweet, in which the Shepheards 
swaines 

Were wont so oft their Pastoralls to sing. 

They have cut downe, and all their pleasaunce 
That now no pastorall is to bee hard, [mard. 

Instead of them, fowle Ghoblins and Shriek- 
owles 

With fearfull howling do aU places fill ; 

And feeble Eccho now laments and howles 
The dreadful! accents of their outcries shrill. 
So all is turned into wildemesse, 

Whilest Ignorance the Muses doth oppresse. 

And I, whose joy was earst with Spirit full 
To teach the warbling pipe to sound aloft, 

My spirits now dismay d with sorrow dull 
Doo mone my miserie with silence soft : 
Therefore I moume and waile incessantly. 

Till please the heavens affoord me remedy. 

Therewith shee wayled with exceeding woe, 
And pitious lamentation did make ; 

And all her sisters, seeing her doo soe, 

With equall plaints her sorrowe did partake. 

So rested shee ; and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensew. 

Tebpsichore. 

Whoso hath in the lap of soft delight 
Beene long time luld, and fed with pleasures 
sweet, [spight 

Feareles through his own fault or Fortunes 
To tumble into sorrow and regreet, 

Yf chaunce him fall into calamitie, 

Findes greater burthen of his miserie. 

So wee that earst in joyance did abound, 

And in the bosome of all blis did sit, 

Like virgin Queenes, with laurell garlands 
cround 

For vertnes meed and ornament of wit, 

Sith ignorance onr kingdoms did confound, 

Bee now become most wretched wightes on 
I ground, 
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And in our royall thrones, which lately stood 
In th’ hearts of men to rule them carefully, 
He now hath placed his accursed brood, 

By him begotten of fowle infamy 5 
Blind Error, scomefull FoUie, and base Spight, 
Who hold by wrong that wee should have by 
right. 


Euato. 

Ye gentle Spirits, breathing from above, 
Where ye in Yenua silver bowre were bred. 
Thoughts halfe devine, full of the fire of love, 
With beawtie kindled, and with pleasure fed, 
Which ye now in securitie possesse, 

Forgctfull of your former heaviuesse ; 


They to the vulgar sort now pipe and sing, 
And make them merrie with their fooleries; 
They cherelie chaunt, and rymes at randon 
fling. 

The fruiLfull spawn e of their ranke fantasies: 
They feede the eares of fooles with flattery. 
And good men blame, and losels magnify. 

All places they doo with their toyes possesse, 
And raigne in liking of the multitude ; 

The schooles they tiU with fond new fangle- 
neaae, [rude; 

And sway in Court with pride and rashnes 
Mongst simple shepheajrds they do boast their 
skill, 

And say their musicke matclieth Phoebus quiU. 

The noble hearts to pleasures they allure. 

And tell their Prince that learning is but vaine: 
Faire Ladies loves they spot with thoughts 
impure, 

An d g entle mindes with 1 ew d delights distain e ; 
Clerks they to loathly idlenes entice, 

And fill their bookes with discipline of vice. 

So every where they rule, and tyraunize, 

For their usurped kingdomes mainteuaunce, 
The whiles we silly Maides, whom theydispize 
And«with reprochfull scome diacountenaunce, 
From our owne native heritage exilde, 

Walk through the world of every one revilde. 

Nor anie one doth care to call us in, 

Or once vouchsafeth us to entertain e, 

Unless e some one perhaps of gentle kin, 

For pittles sake compassion our paine, 

And yeeld us some relief e in this distresae; 
Yet to be so reliev’d is wretchednesse. 

So wander wc all carefuU comfortlease, 

Yet none doth care to comfort us at all; 

So seeke we helpe our son’ow to redresse. 

Yet none vouchsafes to answere to our call; 
Therefore we moumc and pittilesse complaine, 
Because none living pittieth our paine. 


Now change the tenor of your joyous layes, 
With which ye use your loves to deifie, 

And blazon foorth an earthlie beauties praise 
Above the compasse of the arched skic ; 

Now change your praises into piteous cries, 
And Eulogies turne into Elegies. 

Such as ye wont, whenas those bitter stounds 
Of raging love first gan you to torment, 

And launch your hearts with lamentablo 
wounds 

Of s Bcret sorrow and sad languishmeiit, 

Before your Loves did take you unto grace; 
Those now renew, as fitter for this place. 

For I that iule in measure moderate 
The tempest of that stormie passion, 

And use to paint in rimes the troublous state 
Of Lovers life in likes t fashion, 

Am put from practise of my kindlic skill, 
Banisht by those that Love with leawdnes 
fill. 

Love wont to be schoolmaster .of my skill, 

And the devicefuU matter of my song ; 

Sweete Love devoyd of villanie or ill, 

But pure and spoUcs, as at first he sprong 
Out of th’ Almighties hosome, where he nests; 
From tlieuce infused into mortall brests. 

Such high conceipt of that celestial! fire, 

The base-home brood of blindnes cannot 
gessB, 

Ne ever dare their dimgliill thoughts aspire 
Unto so loftie pitch of pcrfectnesse, 

But rime at riot, and doo rage in love ; 

Yet little wote what doth thereto behove. 

Faire Cytheree, the Mother of delight, 

And Queene of beautie, now thou maist go 
pack; 

For lo ! thy Kongdome is defaced quight, 

Thy scepter rent, and power put to wrack ; 
And thy gay Sonne, that winged God of Love, 
May now goe prune his plumes like ruifea 
Dove. 


With that she wept and wofullie waymented,! 
That naught ou earth her grief e might pacifle; 
And aU the rest her doleMl din augmented 
With shrikes and gxoanes and grievous agonie. 
So ended shee ; and then the next in rew 
B^anher piteous plaint, as doth ensew. 


And ye three Twins, to light by Yenua 
brought, 

The sweete companions of the Muses late, 
From whom what ever thing is goodly 
thought, 

Doth borrow grace, the fancie to aggrate ; 
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G3 beg with us, and be companions still. 

As heretofore 01 good, so now of ill. 

For neither you nor we shall anie more 
Find entertainment or in Court or Schoole; 
For that which was accounted heretofore 
The learneds meed is now lent to the foole : 
He sings of love, and maketh loving layes, 
And they him heaxe, and they him highly 
prayse. 

With that she powred foorth a brackish flood 
Of bitter teares, and made exceeding mone; 
And all her Sisters, seeing her sad mood, 
With lowd laments her answered all at one. 
So ended she ; and then the next in rew 
Began her grievous plaint, as doth ensew. 

Calliope. 

To whom shall I my evill case complaine, 

Or tell the anguish of my inward smart, 

Sith none is left to remedie my paine, 

Or deignes to pitie a perplexed hart - 
But rather seties my sorrow to augment 
With fowle reproach, and cmell banishment? 

For they, to ■whom I used to applie 
The faithful! service of iny learned skill. 

The goodly ofiP-spring of J oves pf ogenie, 

That wont the world -with famous acts to fill ; 
Whose living praises in heroick style, 

It is my chiefe profession to compyle ; 

They, all corrupted through the rust of time 
That doth all fairest things on earth deface, 

Or thtough unnoble sloth, or ainfull crime, 
That doth degenerate the noble race, 

Have both desire of worthie deeds forlorne, 
And name of learning utterly doo scome. 

Ne doo they care to have the auncestrie 
Of th’ old Heroes memorizde anew ; 

Ne doo they care that late posteritie [dew, 
Should know their names, or speak their praises 
But die forgot from whence at first they sprong. 
As they themselves shalbe forgot ere long. 

What bootes it then to come from glorioua 
Forefathers, or to have been nohly bredd? 
What oddes t'wixt Irus and old Inachus, 
Twixt best and worst, when both alike are 
dedd; 

If none of neither mention should make, 

Nor out of dust their memories awake ? 

Or who ■would ever care to doo brave deed, 

Or strive in vertue obhafs to excell. 

If none should yeeld him his deserved meed, 
Due praise, that is the spur of dooing well? 
For if good were not praised more than ill. 
None would choose goodnes of his owne :&ee- 
■will. 


Therefore the nurse of vertue I am hight, 

And golden Trompet of etemitie, 

That lowly thoughts lift up to heavens hight. 
And mort^ men have po^wre to deifie : 
Bacchus and Hercules 1 raiad to heaven, 

And Charlemaine amongst the Stania seaven. 

But now I will my golden Clarion rend, 

And win henceforth immortalize no more ; 
Sith I no more finde worthie to commend 
For prize of value, or for learned lore: 

For noble Peeres, whom I was wont to raise, 
Now onely seeks for pleasure, nought for 
praise. 

Their great revenues all in sumptuous pride 
They spend, that nought to learning they may 
spare ; 

And the rich fee, which Poets wont divide, 
Now Parasites and Sycophants doo share *. 
Therefore I moume and endlesse sorrow make, 
Both for my selfe and for my Sisters sake. 

With that she lowdly gan to waile and shrike, 
And from her eyes a sea of teares did powre 
And all her sisters, with compassion like, 

Did more increase the sharpnes of her showre. 
So ended she ; and then the next in rew 
Began her plaint, as doth herein ensew. 

Urania. 

What wrath of Gods, or wicked influence 
Of Starr Bs conspu-ing -Nvretched men t’ afla,ict, 
Hath powrd on earth this noyous pestilence, 
That mortaU mindes doth inwardly infect 
With love of blindnesse and of ignorance. 

To dwell in darkenease ■without sovenance? 

What diflerence twixt man and beast is left, 
When th’ heavenlie light of knowledge is put 
out, 

And th’ ornaments of -wisdome are bereft? 
Then wandreth he in error and in doubt, 
Unweeting of the danger hee is in, 

Through fleshes frailtie, and deceipfe of sin. 

In this "wide world in which they, wretches, 
stray, 

It is tlie onelie comfort which they have, 

It is their light, their loadstarre, and their day ^ 
But heU, and darkenesae, and the grialie grave, 
Is ignormcB, the enemy of grace, [ debace. 
That mindes of men borne heavenlie doth 

Through knowledge we behold the worlds 
, creation. 

How in his cradle first he fostred was ; 

And jud^B of Natures cunning operation, 

How things she formed of a formelesse mas : 

I By knowledge wee do learn e ourselves to knowe 
I And what to man, and what to God, wee owet 
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Frgm hence wee mount aloft unto the skie, 
And looke into theChristall firmament : 

There we behold the heavens great Hierarchie, 
The Starrea pure light, the Spheres swift 
movement. 

The Spiiites and Intelligences fayre, [ chayre. 
And Angels waighting on th’ Almighties 

And there, with humble minde and high in- 
sight, 

Th’ etemall Makers majestie wee views, 

His love, his truth, his glorie, and his might, 
And mercie more than mortall men can vew, 
0 soveraigne Lord ! 0 aoveraigne happinesse, 
To see thee, and thy mercie measurelesse ! 


B}’’ those which have no skill to rule them right. 
Have now quite lost their naturall delight, 

Heapes of huge wordea uphoorded hideously, 
With horrid sound though having little sencei 
They thinke to be chiefe praise of PoStry; 
And, thereby wanting due intelligence, 

Have mard the face of goodly PoSsie, 

And made a monster of their fantasia. 

WhUom in ages past none might profes'^e 
But Princes and high Priests that secret skill; 
The sacred lawes tiderein they wont expresse, 
And with deepe Oracles their verses fill : 
Then was shee held in soveraigne diguitie, 
And made the noursling of Nobilitie. 


Such happinesse have they that doo embrace 
The precepts of my heavenlie discipline; 

But shame and sorrow and accursed case 
Have they that scome the s choole of arts divine, 
And banish me, which do professe the skill 
To make men heavenly wise through humbled 
will. 

How ever yet they mee despise and spight, 

I feede on sweet contentment of my thought, 
And please my selfe with mine owne aelfe- 
delight, 

In contemplation of things heavenlie wrought: 
So, loathing earth, I looke up to the sky. 

And, being driven hence, I thether fly. 


But now nor Prince nor Priest doth her main- 
tayne. 

But suffer her prophaned for to bee* 

Of the base vulgar, that with hands uncleane 
Dares to pollute her hidden mysterie; 

And treadeth under foote hir holie things. 
Which was the care of Kesars and of Kings. 

One onelie lives, her ages ornament, 

And myrrour of her Makers majestie, 

That with rich hountie, and deare cherishment^ 
Supports the praise of noble PoSsie; 

Ne onelie favours them which it professe, 

But is her selfe a peereles PoStresse, 


Thence I behold the miserie of men, [breed, 
Which want the blis that wisedom would them 
And like brute beasts doo lie in loathsome den 
Of ghostly darkenes, and of gastlie dreed ; 

Por whom I moume, and for my selfe com- 
plaine, 

And for my Sisters eake whom they disdaine. 

With that shee wept and waild so pityouslie, 
As if her eyes had beene two springing wells; 
And all the rest, her sorrow to supplie, 

Did throw forth shrieks and cries and dreery 
yells. 

So ended shee ; and then the next in rew 
Began her moumfuU plaint, as doth ensew. 

Polyhymnia. 

A dolefull case desires a dolefull song, 
Without vaine art or curious complements ; 
And squallid Fortune, into basenes flong, 
Dotti scome the pride of wonted ornaments : 
Then fittest are i^ese ragged rimes for mee. 
To tell my sorrowes that exceeding bee. 

For the sweet numbers and melodious measures, 
With which I wont the winged words to tie, 
And make a tunefiill Diapase of pleasures, 
Now being let to runne at libertie 


Most peereles Prince, most peereles Poetresse, 
The true Pandora of all heavenly graces, 
Divine Elisa, sacred Emperessel ^ 

Live she for ever, and her royall Places 
Be fild with praises of divinest wits, 

That her eternize with their heavenlie writs ! 

Some few beside this sacred skill esteme, 
Admirers of her glorious excellence; 

Which, being lighmed with her beawties bem^ 
Are thereby fild with happie influence ; 

And lifted up above the worldSa gaze, 

To sing with Angels her immortfll praize. 

But all the rest, as borne of salvage brood, 
And having beene with Acorns alwaies fed, 
Can no whit savour this celestiall food, 

But with base thoughts are into blindnesae led, 
And kept from looking on the lights ome day : 
For whome I waile and weepe all that I may. 

Eftsoones such store of teares shee forth did 
powre, 

As if shee all to water would have gone ; 

And all her sisters, seeing her sad stowre, 

Did weep and waile, andmade exceedingmone, 
And all their learned instruments did breaker 
The rest untold no living tongue can speake. 



YIEGILS GNAT. 


LONG SINCE BEDICATED 
TO THE MOST NOBLE AND EXCELLENT LOUD, 

THE EAELE OF LEICESTEK, 

LATE DECEASED. 


Wronq-'d yat not daring to exprasse my paliie, 

To you [great Lord) the causer of my care, 

In clowdie teares my case I thus complaine 
Unto yourself e, that onely priTie are : 

But if that any Oedipus unware 
Shall chaunce, through power of some divining spright, 
To reade the secrete of this riddle rai’e, 

And know the purports of my evill plight, 

Let him rest pleas^ with his owne insight, 

Ne further seeke to glose upon the text; 

Bor griefe enough it is to grieved wight 
To leele his fault, and. not be further vext. 

But what so by my selfe may not be showen, 

May by this Gnatta comphiint be easily kuowen, 


VIEGILS GNAT. 


We nowliavB playdc (Augustus) wantonly, 
Tuninp^ our song unto a tender Muse, 

And, like a cobweb weaving slenderly. 

Have onely playde : let thus much then excuse 
Tills Gnats small Poeme, that th’ whole histoij^ 
Is but a jest, though envie it abuse ; [blame, 
But who such sports and s^veet delights doth 
(Shall lighter sceme than this Gnats idle name. 

Hereafter, when as season more secure 
Shall bring forth fruit, this Muse shall speak 
to thee 

In bigger notes, that may thy sense allure, 
And for thy worth frame some fit PoSsie : 

The golden ofspring of Latona pure, 

And ornament of great Joves progenie, 
Phoebus, shall be the author of my song. 
Playing on yN^orie harp with silver strong. 


He shall inspire my verse with gcntie mood 
Of Poets Prince, whether he ivoon beside 
Faire Xanthus sprincled with Chimaeras blood, 
Or in the "woods of Asteiy abide ; 

Or w'hereas mount Parnasse, the Muses brood, 
I Doth his broad forhead like two homes divide, 
I And the sweete waves of sounding Castaly 
j With liquid foote doth slide downc easily. 

I Wherefore ye Sisters, which the glorie bee 
I Of the Pierian stream es, fayre Naiades, 

Go too, and, dauncing all in companie, 

A dome that God : and thou hnlie Pales, 

To whome the honest care of husbandrie 
Eeturneth b}’- continual! successe. 

Have care for to pursue his footing light 
Throgh the ivide woods and groves, with green 
leaves dight. 
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Professing thee 1 lifted am aloft 
Betwixt the forrest wide and starrie sky : 

And thou, most dread (Octavius), which oft 
To learned wits givest courage worthily, 

0 come, (thou sacred childe) come sliding soft, 
And favour my beginnings graciousl}'^; 

For nut the.se leaves do sing that dreadfull 
stound, [ ground. 

When Giants blond did staine Phlegriuan 

Nor how th' lialfe-h orsy peopl e, Centaures hight, 
Fought with the bloudie Lapithaes at bord ; 
Nor how the East with tyranoua despight 
Burnt th’ Attick towres, "and people slew with 
sword , 

NorhowmountAthos through exceedingmight 
Was digged dovrne. nor^nron bauds abord 
The Poncick sea by their huge Navj' cast, 

My volume shall renowne, so long since past. 


Others the utmost boughs of tree&^^oi^fiiroj 
And brouzB the woodbine twigges thS 
bud ; 

This with full bit doth catch the utmost top 
Of some soft Willowy nr new gruwen stuc^; 
This with aharpe teeth the bramble leaves 
doth lop, 

And chaw the tender prickles in her Cud ; 

The whiles another high doth overlooke 
Her owne like image in a christall brooke. 

0 ! the great happines, which shepheards have, 
Who so" loathes not too much the poore estate, 
With minde that ill use doth before deprave, 
Ne measures all things by the costly rate 
Of riotise, and semblants' outward brave ! 

No such sad cares, as wont to macerate 
And rend the greedie mindes of covetous men, 
Do ever creepe into the shepheards den. 


Nor Helleapoiit trampled with horses feete, 
When flocking Persians did the Greeks affray ; 
But my soft Muse, as for her powermore meete, 
Delights (with Phoebus friendly leave) to play 
An easie running verse with tender feete. 

And thou, (dread sacred child) to thee alway, 
Let everlasting lightsome glory strive, 
Through the worlds endles ages to survive. 

And let an happie roome remaine for thee 
Mongst heavenly ranks, where blessed soules 
do rest ; 

And let long lasting life with joyous glee, 

As thy due meede that thou deservest best, 
Hereafter many yeares remembered be 
Amongst good men, of whom thou oft are blest j 
Live thou for ever in all happinesse I 
But let us turne to our first businesse. 

The fiery Sun was mounted now on hight 
Up to the heavenly towers, and shot each where 
Out of his golden Chaiet glistering light ; 

And fayre Aurora, with her rosie heare, 

The hateful! darknes now had put to flight; 
When as the shepheard, scemg day appeare. 
His little Goats gan drive out of their stalls, 
To feede abroad where pasture best befalls. 

To an high inountaiiies fop he with them 
went, 

Where thickest grasse did death the open hills. 
They now amongst the woods and thickets 
ment, 

Now in the valleies waiidring at their wills, 
Spread themselves fai-re abroad through each 
descent , 

Some on the soft greene grasse feeding their 
Some, clambrmg through the hollow cliffes on hy 
Nibble the bushie shrubs which grow^e thereby. 


Ne cares he if the fleece, which him arayes, 

Be not twice steeped in Assj^ian dj"e ; 

Ne glistering of golde, which underlay es 
The summer beames, doe bliiide his gazing 
eye ; 

Ne pictures beautie, nor the glauncing rayes 
Of precious stones, whence no good commeth 

by, 

Ne yet his cup embost with Imagery 
Of Boetus or of Alcons vanity. 


Ne ought the whelky pearles esteemeth bee, 
Which are from Indian s eas brought far away ; 
But with pure brest from carefull sorrow free, 
On the soft grasse his limbs doth oft display, 
In sweete spring time, when flowres varietic 
With sundrie colours paints the sprinckled 
lay: 

There, lying aU at ease from guile or spight, 
With pype of feiinie reedes doth him delight. 

There he, Lord of himselfe, with palme be- 
dight, 

His looser locks doth wrap in wreath of vine: 
There his milk-dropping Goats be his delight, 
And fruitefuU Pales, and the fon’eat greene, 
And darkesome caves in pleasaunt vallies 
pight, 

Whereas continuall shade is to be seene, 

And where fresh springing wells, as christall 
neate, 

Do alwayea flow to quench his thirstie heate. 

0 ! who can lead, then, a more happie life 
Than he, that with cleane mind^ and heart 
sincere. 

No greedy riches knowes nor bloudie strife, 
No deadly fight of warlick fleete doth feare^ 
Ne runs in penll of foes cruell knife. 
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That in the sacred temples he reare 
A trophee of hia ghttering spoylea and 
treasure, 

Or may abound in riches above measure. 

Of him his God is worahipt with his sythe. 
And not with skill of craftsman polished : 
Hejoyesin groves, and makes himaelfe full 
bl3dih B 

With sundrie flowers in wilde fleldes gathered ; 
Ne frankincens he from Panchaea bnyth : 
Sweete q[uiet harbours in his harmelesa head, 
And perfect pleasure buildes her joyous bowre, 
Free from sad cares that rich mens hearts 
devowre. 

This all his care, this all his whole indevour, 
To this his minde and senses he doth bend, 
How he may flow in quiets matchles treasour, 
Content 'wdth any food that God doth send ; 
And how hia limbs, resolv’d through idle 
leiaour, 

Unto sweete deepe he may securely lend 
In some code shadow from the scorching heat. 
The whiles his flock their chawed cuds do 
eate. 

O fl ocks ! 0 Faunes ! and 0 ye pleasaunt Springs 
Of Temp e! where the countrey Nymphs are 
rife, [sings 

Through whose not costly care each shepheard 
As merrie notes upon his rusticke Fife, 

As that Ascraean bard, whose fame now rings 
Through the wide world, and leads as joyfuU 
life ; 

Free from all troubles and from worldly toyle, 
In which fond men doe all their dayes tur- 
moyle. 

In such delights whilst thus his careless e time 
This Shepheard drives, upleaning on his batt, 
And on shrill reedes chauntinghismstick rime, 
Hyperion, throwing foorth his beames full 
hott, 

Into the highest top of heaven gan clime, 

And, the world parting by an e quail lott, 

Did shed his %vhirlmg flames on either side, 

As file great Ocean doth himselfe divide. 

Then gan the shepheard gather into one 
His stragling Goatcs, and drave them to a 
foord, 

Whosecasrule streame, TombHng in Pible stonej 
Crept under mosse as greene as any goori 
Now had the Sun halfe heaven overgone, 

When he his heard back from that water foordj 
Drave, ftom the force of Phoebus boyling ray, 
Into thick shadowes, there themselves to 

I 


Soone as he them plac’d in thy sacred wood 
(p Delian Goddesse !) saw, to which of yore 
Came the bad daughter of old Cadmus brood, 
Cruell Agave, flying vengeance sore 
Of king Nictileus for the guiltie blood 
Which she with cursed hands had shed before ; 
There she halfe frantick, haviug slain e her 
sonne, 

Did shrowd her a elfe like punishment to shonne. 

Here also playing on the grassy greene, 
Woodgois, and Satyr es, and swift Dryades, 
With many Fairies oft were dauncing seene. 
Not so much did Dan Orpheus represse 
The streames of Hebrus with his songs, I 
weenc. 

As that faire troupe of woodie Goddesses 
Staled thee, (OPeneus !) powring foorth to thee 
From cheerefuU lookes ^eat mirth and glad- 
some glee. 

The verie nature of the place, resounding 
With gentle murmure of the breathing ayre, 

A pleasant bowie with all delight abounding 
In the fresh shadqwe did for them prepajrre, 
To rest their tabs with wearines redounding. 
For first the high Palme trees, with braiinches 
Out of the lowly vallies did arise, [faire, 
And high shoote up their heads into the sky es. 

And them amonj^st the wicked Lotos grew, 
Wicked for holding guilefully away 
Ulysses men, whom rapt with sweetenes new. 
Taking to hoste, it quite from him did stay ; 
And eke those trees, in whose transformed hew 
The Sunnes sad daughters waylde the rash 
decay 

Of Phaeton, whose limbs, with lightening rent. 
They, gathering up, with sweete teares did 
lament. 

lAnd that same tree, in which Demophoon, 

By his disloyalty lamented sore, 

Etemall hurte Irft unto many one: 

Whom als accompanied the Oke, of yore 
Through fatall charm es transform d to such 
an one; 

The Oke, w’hose Acornes were our foode, before 
That Ceres seede of mortallmeu wereknowue, 
Which first Triptoleme taught how to be 
sowne. 


Here also grew the rougher rinded Pine, 

The great Argoan ships brave ornament, 
Whom golden Fleece did make an heavenly 
signe ; 

Which coveting, with his high tops extent, 
To make the mouutaines touch the sterres 
divine, 

Decks all the forrest with embellishment ; 
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And the blacke Holme that loves the watrie 
vale ; 

And thesweete Cypresse, signeof deadly bale. 

Emon^t the rest the clambring Tvie grew, 
Knitting his wanton armes with grasping hold, 
Least that the Poplar happely should rew 
Her brothers strokes, whose Doughes she doth 
enfold 

Wibh her lythe twigs, till they the top survew, 
And paint with pallid greene her buds of gold. 
Next did the Myrtle tree to her approach, 

Not yet unmindful! of her olde reproach. 

But the small Birds, in their wide boughs em- 
bowrin^, [consent; 

Chaunted their sundrie tunes with sweete 
And under them a silver Spring, forth powring 
His trickling stream es, a gentle murmure sent; 
Thereto the firogs, bred in the slimie scowling 
Of the moist moores, their jarring voycea bent, 
And shrill grashoppera chirped them around ; 
All which 5ie ayrie Echo did resound. 

In this so pleasant place this Shepheards flocke 
Lay everie where, their wearie limbs to rest, 
On everie bush, and everie hollow rocke, 

Where breathe on them the whistling wind 
mote beat; [stocke, 

The whiles the Shepheard self, tending his 
Sate by the fountaine side, in shade to rest, 
Where gentle slumbring sleep oppressed him 
Displaid on ground, and seized everie lim. 

Of trecherie or traines nought tooke he keep, 
But, looslie on the grassie greene dispredd, 
His dearest life did trust to careles sleep ; 
Which, weighing down his drouping drowaie 
hedd, 

In quiet rest his molten heart did steep, 
Devoid of care, and feare of all falshedd; 

Had not inconstant fortune, bent to HI, 

Bid strange mischance his quietnes to spill. 

For at his wonted time in that same place 
An huge great Serpent, all with specldes pide. 
To drench himselfe in moorish slime did trace, 
There from thehoyling heats himselfe to hide ; 
He, passing by with rolling wreathed pace, ^ 
With brandisht tongue the emptie aire did 


Did seeme to flame out flakes of flashing fjTe, 
And with steme lookes to threaten kindled yre. 

Thus wise long time he did himselfe dispace 
There round about, when as at last he spide, 
Lying along before him in that place, 

That flocks grand Captaine and most trustie 
guide 

Eftsoonea more fierce in -^Tsage, and in pace, 
Throwing his firie eyes on everie side. 

He commeth on, and all things in his wa)’- 
Full steamly rends that might his passage stay. 

Much he disdainea that anie one should dare 
To come unto his haunt ; for w'hich intent 
He inly bums, and gins straight to prepare 
The weapons, which Nature to him hath lent : 
Fellie he hisseth, and doth fiercely stare, 

And hath his jawes with an^e spirits rent, 
That all his tract with bloudie drops is stained 
And all his foldes arenow in length outstraiued. 

Whom, thus at point prepared, to prevent, 

A litle noursling of the humid ayre, 

A Gnat, unto the sleepie Shepheard went ; 
And, marking where his ey-lids twinckling rare 
Shewd the two pearles which sight unto him 
lent, 

Throi^h their thin coverings appearing fayre, 
His little needle there infixing deep, 
Warndhim awake, from death himselfe to keep. 

Wherewith enrag’d he fiercely gan upstart, 
And wifib his hand him rashly bruziiig slewe 
As in avengement of his heedles smart, 

That straight the spirits out of his senses flew, 
And life out of his members did depart : 
When, suddenly casting aside his vew, 

He spide his foe with felonous intent, 

And fervent eyes to his destraction bent. 

All suddenly dismaid, and hartles quight, 

He fled abackc, and catching hastie holde 
Of a yong alder hard beside him pight, 

It rent, and straight about him gan beholdc 
What God or Fortune would assist his might. 
But whether God or Fortune made him hold 
Its hard to read : yet bardie wiU he had 
To overcome, that made him lesse adrad. 


gride, 

And wrapt his scalie boughts with fell despight. 
That all things seem’d appalled at his sight. 

Now, more and more having himselfe enrolde, 
His glittering breast he lifteth up on hie, 

And with proud vaunt his head aloft doth 
holde j 

His creste ahov^ spotted with pi^le die. 

On everie side did shine like scalie golde; 
And his bright eyes, glauncing full dreadfullie, 


The scalie hacke of that most hideous snake 
Enwrapped round, oft faining to retire 
And ofb him to assaile, he fiercely strake 
Whereas his temples did his creast-front tyre; 
And, for he was but slowe, did slowth ofiT shake 
And gazing ghastly on, (for feare and yre 
Had blent so much his sense, that lesse he 
feard) 

Yet when he saw him slaine himselfe he 
cheard^ 
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By this the Night forth from the darksome 
bowre 

Of Herebus her teemed sbeedes gan call, 

And laesie Vesper in his timely howre 
From golden Oeta gan proceede withall; 
Wheiias the Shepheard after this sharpestowre. 
Seeing the doubled shadowes low to fall, 
fathering his straying flocke, does homeward 
fare, 

And unto rest his wearie joynts prepare. 

Into whose sense so suone as lighter sleepe 
Was entered, and now loosing everie lim, 
Sweete slumbring deaw in carelesnesse did 
ateepe, 

The Image of that Gnat appeard to him, 

And in sad tearmea gan sorrowfully weepe, 
With greislie countenaunce and visage grim, 
Wailing the wrong which he had done of late, 
In steed of good, hastniug his cmell fate. 

Said he, ‘What have I, wretch, deserv’d, thatl 
Into this bitter bale I am outcast, [thus| 
Whilest that thy life more deare and precious 
Was than mine owne, so long as it did last V 
I now, in lieu of paines so gracious. 

Am tost in th’ ayre with everie windie blast: 
Thou, safe delivered from sad decay, 

Thy careles limbs in loose sleep dost display. 

‘ So livest thou; but my poore wretched ghost | 
Is forst to ferrie over Lethes river, 

And spoyld of Charon too and fro am tost. 

S eest thou not how all places quake and quiver, 
Lightned with deadly lamps on everie post ? 
Tisiphoue each where doth shake and shiver 
Her flaming fire-brond, encountring me, 

Whose lockes uncombed cmell adders be. 

‘ And Cerberus, whose many mouthes doo bay 
And barke out flames, as if on fire he fed ; 
Adowne whose necke, in terrible arraj^, 

Ten thousand snakes cialling about his hed 
Doo hang in he apes, that horribly affray, 

And bloodie e3'’es doo glister firie red; 

He oftentimes me dreadfullie doth threaten 
With painfull torments to be sorely beaten. 

‘ Ay rae ! that thankes so much should faile of | 
meed ; 

For that I thee restor’d to life againe, 

Even from the do ore of death and deadlie dreed ! 
Where then is now the guerdon of my paine ? 
Where the reward of my so piteous deed ? 

The praise of pitie vanish t is in vaine, 

And th’ antiq^ue faith of Justice Jong agoue 
Out of the land is fled away and gone. 

‘ I saw anothers fate approaching fast, 

And left mine owne his safetie to tender ; 


Into the same mishap I now am cast, 

And shun’d destruction doth destruction 
render : 

Not unto him that never hath trespast, 

But punishment is due to the offender. 

YeLlet destmetion be the punishment, 

So long as thankfull will may it relent. 

I carried am into waste wildemesse, 

Waste wildemes, amongst Cj^meriau shades, 
Where endles paines and hideous heaviuesse 
Is round about me heapt in darksome glades ; 
For there huge Othos sits in sad distresse, 
Fast bound with serpents that him oft invades; 
Far of beholding Ephialtes tide, 

Which once assai’d to burne this world so wide, 

‘And there is mDurnfull Tityus, min defull yet 
Of thy displeasure, O Latoua faire 1 
Displeasure too implacable was it, 

That made him meat for wild foules of the a^'re. 
Much do I feare among such fiends to sit ; 
Much do I feare back to them to repayre, 

To the black shadowes of the Stygian shore, 
Where 'wretched ghosts sit wailing evermore. 

‘There next the utmost brinck doth he abide, 
That did the bankets of the Gods bewraj", 
Whose throat through thirst to nought nigh 
being dride 

His sense to seeke for ease turnes every way : 
And he, that in avengement of his pride 
For scorning to the sacred Gods to pray, 
Against a mountaine rolls a mightie stone, 
Calling in vaine for rest, and can have none. 

Go ye ivith them, go, cursed damoseUs, 
Whose bridale torches fonle Erynnis tjmde ; 
And Hymen, at j-our Spousalls sad, foretells 
Tydings of death and massacre unkinde : 
With them that cmell Colchid mother dwells, 
The which conceiv’d in her revengefull minde 
With bitter woundes her owne deere babes to 
slay, 

And murdred troupes upon great h capes to lay. 

‘ There also those two Pandioniau maides, 
CaUing on Itis, Itis ! evermore 
Whom, wretched boy, they slew with guiltie 
blades ; 

For whomethe Thracian king lamenting sore, 
Turn’d to a Lapwing, fowlie them npbraydes, 
And flutteringround about them still does sore: 
There now they all eternaUj' complaine 
Of others wrong, and suffer endles paine. 

‘But the two brethren home of Cadmus blood, 
Whilst each does for the Soveraignty contend, 
Blinde through ambition, and with vengeance 
wood, 

Each doth against the others bodie bend 
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His ciused Steele, of neither -well withstood, The same was able with like lovely lay 
And withwide wounds their carcases doth rend; The Queene of hell to move as easily. 

That yet they both doe mortall foes remaine, To yeeld Eurydice unto her fere 

Sith each with brothers bloudiehaniwasslaiiie. Backe to be borne, though it uulawfull were, 


* Ah (waladay !) there is no end of paine, 
Not chaunga of labour may intreat^ bee ; 
Yet I beyond all thes e am carried faine, 
Where other powers farre different I see, 
And must passe over to th’ Elisian plaiue : 
.There grim Persephone, encountring mee, 
Doth urge her fellow Furies eamestlie 
With their bright firebronds me to terrifie. 


‘She, (Ladie) having well before approoved 
The feends to be too cruell and severe, 
Observ’d th’ appointed way, as her behooved, 
Ne ever did her ey-sight tume arete, 

Ne ever spake, ne cause of speaking mooved ; 
But, cruell Orpheus, thou much crueller. 
Seeking to kiss e her, hrok’st the Gods decree, 
And thereby mad’st her ever damn’d to be. 


‘ There chast Alceste lives inviolate, ‘Ah! but sweeie love of pardon worthie 

Free from all care, for that her husbands dates And doth deserve to have small faults remitted, 
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She did prolong by changing fate for fate. If Hell at least things lightly done amis 

Lo! there lives also the immortall praise Knew how to pardon, when ought is omitted ; 

Of womankinde, most faithfull to her mate, received into blis, 

Penelope; and from her farre awayea -A-nd to the seates of happie sonles admitted ; 

A rulesae rout of yongmen which her woo’d, And you beside the honourable band 
All slaine with ‘darts, lie waUowed in their Of great HeroSs doo in order stand. 
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‘ And sad Eurydice thence now no more 
Must turne to life, but there detained bee 
For looking bade, being forbid before : 

Yet was the guilt thereof, Orpheus, in thee. 
Bold sure he was, and worthie spirite bore, 


‘ There be the two stout sonnea of Aeacus, 
Fierce Pel bus, and the hardie Telamon, 
Both seeming now full glad and joySous 
Through their Syres dreadful! jurisdiction, 
Being the Judge of all that horrid hous ; 
And both of them, by strange occasion, 


That durst those lowest shadowes goe to see, of happie marriage 

And could bdeeve that anie thing could please Through V enus grace, and vertues canage. 
Fell Cerberus, or Stygian powres appease : ‘For th’ one was ravisht of his owne bond- 

S TTri,-*^ Phlegeton, toe^fecne captiv’d from Troy ; 

Nor those sme mournfull kingdomes, com- with Thetis love aasaid, 


passed 

With rustle horrour and fowle fashion ; 
And deep digd vawtea; and Tartar covered 
With bloodie night, and darke confusion ; 


Great Nereus his daughter and his joy. 

On this side them there is a yongman layd, 
Their match in glorie, mightie, fierce, and 


And judgement seates, whose Judge is deadUe ^hat from th’ Argolick ships with furious yre 
A I i. Bett hack the furie of the Trojan fyre. 


A • j i. A. j * 1 , j ii. ■ V Bett hack the furie of the Trojan fyre. 

A judge, that after death doth punish sore ^ - 

The faults which life hath trespassed before, ^ 0 I who wouldnot recount the strong divorces 

Of that great warre, which Trojanes oft be- 
‘ But vaUaiit fortune made Dan Orpheus holde ; helde ? 

For the swift running rivers s^ did stand, And oft beheld the warlike Greekish forces, 
And the wilde beasts their furie did withhold, When Teucrian soyle with bloodie rivers 
To follow Orpheus musicke through the land: swelde, 

And th’ Okes, deep grounded in the earthly AndwideSigseanshoreswerespred with corses, 
Isolde, And Simois and Xaiithus blood outwelde ; 

Did move, as if they could him understand ; Whilst Hector raged with outragious minde, 
A.nd the shrill woods, which were of sense be- piames, weapons, wounds, in Greeks fleete to 
reav’d, [ceav'd. have tynde. 

Through their hard barke his silver sound re- , ,, . j -xt. n -ul 

^ ‘ For Ida selfe, in ayde of that fierce fight, 

‘And eke the Moone her hastie steedes did Out of her mountain es ministred supplies ; 

stay, And, like a kindly nonise, did yeeld [for spight) ■ 

Drawing in teemes along the staxrie skie ; Store of firebronds out of her nourseries 
And didst [0 monthly virgin !) thou delay Unto her foster children, that they might 
Thy nightly course, to heare his mdodie? (inflame the Navie of their enemies, 
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And all the Ehetsean shore to ashes tume, 
Where lay the ships which they did seeke to 
bume, 

* Gainst which the noble sonne of Telamon 
Oppos’d himselfe, and, thwarting his huge 
shield, 

Them battell bad, gainst whom appeard anon 
Hector, the glorie of the Trojan field : 

Both fierce and furious in contention [shrild, 
Encountred, lhat their mightie strokes so 
As the great elap of thunder which doth ryve 
The ratling heavens, and clouds asunder 
dryve. 


For loftie type of honour, through the glaunce 
Of envies dart, is downe in dust prostrate, 
And all that vaunts in worldly vanitie 
Shall fall through fortunes mutabilitie. 

‘ Th’ Argolicke power returning home again e, 
Enricht with spoyles ofth’ Ericthonian towre, 
Did happie winde and weather enter taine, 

And with good speed the fomie billowes 
seowre : 

No signe of storme, no feare of future paine, 
Which soone ensued them withheavie stowre. 
Nereis to the Seas a token gave, [clave. 
The whiles their crooked keeles the surges 


‘ So th’ one with fire and weapons did contend 
To cut the ships from turning home againe 
To Argos ; th’ other strove for to defend 
The force of Vulcane with his might and 
maine. 

Thus th‘ one Aeacide did his fame extend ; 
But th’ other joy’d, that, on the Phrygian 
playne 

Having the blood of vanquisht Hector shedd, 
He compast Troy thrice with his bodie dedd. 

‘Againe great dole on either partie grewe, 
That him to death unfaithful! Paris sent ; 

And also him that false Ulysses si ewe, 

Drawne into danger through close ambush- 
ment ; 

Therefore from him LaSrtes somiB his vewe 
Doth tume aside, and boasts his good event 
la working of Sticymonian Bhaesus fall, 

And efte in Dolons subtile surprysall. 

‘Againe the dreadfall Cycones him dismay, 
And hlacke Lsestrigones, a people stout : 

Then greedie Scilla, under whom there bay 
Manie great bandogs which her ^ird about ; 
Then doo the Aetnean Cyclops him affray, 
And deep Charyhdis gulphing in and out : 
Lastly the squalid lakes of Tartaric, 

And griesly Feends of heU him terrifie. 

‘There also goodly Agamemnon hosts, 

The glorie of the stock of Tantalus, 

And famous light of all the Greekish hosts ; 
Under whose conduct most victorious, 

The Dorick flames consum’d the Iliack posts. 
Ah 1 but the Greekes themselves, more dolo- 
rous, 

To thee, 0 Troy! paid penaunce for thy fall; 
In th’ Hellespont being nigh drowned alL 

‘Well may appears by proofe of their mis- 
chaunce, 

The chaimgfuU turning of mens slipperie state, 
That none whom fortune freely doth ad- 
vaunce 

Hiinselfe therefore to tieavep should eley^te; 


‘ Suddenly, whether through the Gods decree, 
Or haplesse rising of some iroward starre, 

The heavens on everie side enclowded bee: 
Black stonnes and fogs are blowen up from 
faire, 

That now the Pylote can no loadstarre see, 
But skies and seas doo make most dreadfull 
warre ; 

The billowes striving to the heavens to reach, 
And th’ heavens striving them for to impeach. 

‘And in avengement of their bold attempt, 
Both Sun and starres and all the heavenly 
powres 

Conspire in one to wreak e their rash contempt, 
And downe on them to fall from highest 

tOWTBS : 

The skis, in pieces seeming to be rent, 

Throwes lightning forth, andhaile, and harm- 
ful showres, 

That death on everie side to them appeares 
In thousand formes, to worke more ghastly 
feares, 

‘Some in the greedie flouds are sunk e and 
drent; 

Same on the rocks of Caphareus are thrown© : 
Some on th’ Euboick Cliffs in pieces rent ; 
Some scattred on the Hercsean shores un 
knowne; 

And manie lost, of whom no moniment 
Remaines, nor memorie is to be showne 1 
Whilst all the purchase of the Phrigian pray, 
Tost on salt billowes, round about doth stray. 

‘Here manie other like Herogs bee, 

EquaU in honour to the former erne, 

Whom ye in goodly seates may placed see. 
Descended all from Borne by Image due ; 

From Rome, that holds the world in sove- 
reigntie, 

And doth all Nations unto her subdue : 

Here Fabii and Decii doo dwell, 

Horatii fo yertu? did exoell, 
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‘ And here antique fame of stout CamiU 
Doth ever live ; and constant Curtiua, 

Who, stifly bent his vowed life to spill 
For Countrey es health, a gulph most hideous 
Amidst the Towue with his owne corps did 
fill, 

T’ appease the powers ; and prduent Mutius, 
Who in his flesh endur’d the scorching flame, 
To daunt his foe by ensample of the same. 

‘ And here wise Curius, companion 
Of noble vertues, lives in endles rest ; 

And stout Flaminius, whose devotion 
Taught him the fires scorn’d furie to detest; 
And here the praise of either Scipion 
Abides in highest place above the best, 

To whom the ruin’d walls of Carthage vow’d, 
Trembling their forces, sound their praises 
lowd. 

'Live they for ever through their lasting 
praise 1 

But I, pDore wretch, am forced to retoume 
To the sad lakes that Phcebus sunnie rayes 
Doo never see, where soules doo alwaies 
moume; 

And by the wayling shores to waste my dayes. 
Where Phlegeton with quenchles flames doth 
bume ; [sever 

By which just Minos righteous soules doth 
From wicked ones, to live in blisse for ever. 

‘ Me therefore thus the cruell fiends of hell, 
Girt with long snakes, and thousand yron 
chaynes, [compell 

Through dooms of that their cruell Judge 
With bitter torture, and impatient paines, 
Cause of my death and just complaint to tell : 
For thou art he whom my poore ghost 00m- 
To he the author of her ill unwares, [plaines 
That caxdes hear’st my iutoUerable cares, 

‘ Them therefore as bequeathing to thewinde, 
I now depart, returning to thee never. 

And leave this lamentable plaint behinde : 

But doo thou haunt he soft downe-rolling 
river, [minde; 

And wilde greene woods and fruitful pastures 
And let the flitting aire my vaine words sever.’ 
Thus having said, he heavily departed 
With piteous crie, that anie would have 
smarted. 

Now, when the sloathfullfitoflifes sweete rest 
Had left the hea\ue Shepheard, wondrous cares 
Ilis inly grieved minde full sore opprest; 
balSiaU sorrow he no longer beares 


For that Gnats death, which deeply was 
imprest, 

But bends what ever power his aged yeares 
Him lent, yet being such as ti^ough their 
might 

He lately slue his dreadfull foe in fight. 

By that same Eiver lurking under greene, 
Bftsoones he gins to fashion forth a place ; 
And, squaring it in compasse well beseene, 
There plotteth out a tombe by measured 
space: 

His yron-headed spade tho making cleene, 

To dig up sods out of the flowrie grass e, 

His worke he shortly to good pu^ose brought, 
Like as he had conceiv’d it in his thought. 

An heape of earth he hoorded up on hie, 
Enclosing it with banks on everie side, 

And thereupon did raise full busily 
A little mount, of greene turffs edifide ; 

And on the top of all, that passers by 
Might it behold, the toomb he did provide 
Of smoothest marble stone in order set, 

That never might his luckie scape forget. 

And round about he taught sweete flowres to 
growe : 

The Hose engrained in pure scarlet die ; 

The Lilly fresh, and Violet belowe ; 

The Marigolde. and cherefuU Kosemarie ; 

The Spartan Mirtle, whence sweet gumb does 
flowB ; 

The purple Hyacinthe, and fresh Coatmarie ; 
And Samon, sought for in Cilician soyle ; 

And Lawrell, th’ ornament of Phoebus toyle. 

Fresh Rhododaphne, and the Sabine flowre, 
Matching the wealth of th’ auncient Frank- 
incBUce; 

And pallid Yvie, building his owne bowre ; 
And Box, yet mindfull of his olde oflence ; 
Red Amaranthus, luckless e Paramour ; 

Oxeye still greene, and bitter Patience; 

Ne wants there pale Narcisse, that, in a well 
Seeing his beautie, in love with it fell. 

And whatsoever other flowre of worth. 

And. whatso other hearb of lovely hew, \ forth, 
The joyous Spring out of the ground brings 
To cloath her sdfe in colours fresh and new. 
He planted there, and reard a mount of earth, 
In whose high front was writ as doth ensue. 

Tb thee, small Gnat, in lieu (A his life saved^ 
The Shepheard hath thy deaths record en^c^ved, 
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PEOSOPOPOIA: 

on 

MOTHEE HUBBEEDS TALE. 

BY ED. SP. 


DEDICATED TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE, THE 

LADIE COMPTON AND MOUNTEGLE. 


TO THE EIGHT HONORABLE, THE 

LADIE COMPTON AND MOUNTEGLE. 


Most fairs and vertuous Ladie ; having often 
sought opportunitie by some good meanes to 
make knowen to your Ladiship the humble 
affection and faithfull duetie, which I have 
alwaies professed, and am bound to beare to 
that House, from whence yee spring, I have 
at length found occasion to remember the 
same, by making a simple present to you of 
these my idle labours; which having long 
sithens composed in the raw conceipt of my 
youth, I lately amongst other papers lighted 
upon, and was by others, which liked the 
same, mooved to set them foorth. Simple is 


the device, and the composition meane, yet 
carricth some delight, even the rather because 
of the simpUcitie and meannesse thus person- 
ated. The same I beseech your Ladiship take 
in good part, as a pledge of that profession 
which I have made to you; and keepe with 
you untill, with some other more worthie 
labour, I do redeeme it out of your hands, 
and discharge my utmost dutie. Till then, 
wishing your Ladiship all increase of honour 
and happiness e, I humblie take leave. 

Your La : ever humbly ; 

ED. SP. 


PEOSOPOPOIA: OE MOTHEE HUBBEEDS TALE 


It was the month in which the righteous Maide, 
That for disdaine of sinful! worlds upbraide 
Fled back to heaven, whence she was first con- 
ceived, 

Into her silver bownre the Sunne received ; 
And the hot Syrian Dog on him awa3'tiiig, 
After the chafed Lyons cruell bayting, 
Corrupted had th’ ayre with his noysome 
breath, [’death. 

And powr’d onth’ earth plague, pestilence, and 
Emongst the rest a wicked maladie 
Kaign’d amongst men, that manie did to die. 


Depriv’d of sense and ordinorie reason, 

That it to Leaches seemed strange and geason. 
My fortune was, mongst manie others moe, 

To be partaker of their common woe ; 

And my weake bodie, set on fire with griefe, 
Was rob’d of rest and naturall reliefe. 

In this ill plight there came to visite mee 
Some friends, who, sorie my sad case to see, 
Began to comfort me in cheajrfull wise, > 

And meanes of gladsome solace to levise: 

But seeing kindly sleep refuse to doe 
His office^ and my feeble eyes forgoe, 
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They sought my troubled sense howto rteceave 
With talke, that might unquiet fancies reave; 
And, sitting all in aeatea about me round, 
With pleasant tales (fit for that idle stound) 
They cast in course to waste the wearie howres. 
Some tolde of Ladies, and their Paramoures ; 
Some of brave Knights, and their renowned 
Squires ; 

Some of the Faeries and their strange attires ; 
And some of Griaunts, hard to be beleeved ; 
That the delight thereof me much releeved. 
Amongst the rest a good old woman was, 
Hight Mother Hubberd, who did farre surpas 
The rest in honest mirth, that seem’d her 
well: 

She, when her turne was come her tale to tell, 
Tolde of a strange adventure, that betided 
Betwixt the Foxe and th* Ape by him mis- 
guided ; 

The which, for that my sense it greatly pleased, 
All were my spirite heavie and deseased, 
lie write in termes as she the same did say, 

So well as I her words remember may. 

No Muses aide me needes heretoo to call ; 

Ease is the style, and matter meane witliall, 
WTiilome (said she) before the world was 
civill, 

The Foxe and th’ Ape, disliking of their evill 
And hard estate, determined to seeke []lyeke, 
Their fortunes farre abroad, lyeke with hisl 
For both were craftie and unhappie witted ; 
Two fellowes might no where be better fitted. 
The Foxe, that first this cause olgriefe didfinde, 
Gan first thus plaine his case mth words un- 
kinde. 

‘Neighbour Ape, and my Gossip eke beside, 
(Both two sura hands in friendship to be tide) 
To whom may I more trustely complaine 
The evill plight that doth me sore constraine, 
And hope thereof to finde due remedie? 

Heare, then, my paine and inward agonie. 
Thus inanie y eares I now have spent and worae 
In meane regard, and basest fortunes scorne, I 
Dooing my Countrey service as I might, I 
No lesse, I dare saiej than the prowdest wight; 
And still I hoped to be up advaunced, 

For my good parts ; but still it has mischaunced. 
Now therefore that no lenger hope 1 see, 

But fro ward fortune still to follow mee, 

And losels lifted up on high, where I did looke, 
I meane to tunie the next leafe of the hooke : 
Yet, ere that anie way I doo betake, 

I meane my Gossip privie first to make.’ 

‘Ah! my deare Gossip, (answer’d then the 
Ape) 

Deeply doo your sad words my wits awhape, 
Both for because your griefe doth great appeare, 
And eke because my selfe am touched neare; 


F nr I likewise have wasted much good time, 
Still wayting to ]jreferment up to clime, 
Wliilest others alwayes have before me slept, 
And from my beard the fat awaj'- have swept ; 
That now unto despair c I giu to growe, 

And meane fur better winde about to throwe. 
Therefore to me, my trustie friend, aread 
Thy councell: two is better than one head.* 

‘ Certes (said he) I meane me to disguize 
In some straunge habit, after uncouth wize; 

Or like a Pilgrim, or a Lymiter, 

Or like a Gipseii, or a Juggeler, 

And so to wander to the w'orldes ende, 

To seeks my fortune, where I may it mends 
For worse than that I have I cannot meete. 
Wide is the world I wote, and everie street© 

Is full of fortunes, and adventures straunge, 
Continuallie subject unto chauuge. 

Say, my faire brother now, if this device 
Doth like you, or may j’^ou to like entice,’ 

‘ Surely (said th’ Ape) it likes me wonlrou* 
well; 

And would ye not poore fellowship expell, 

My selfe would offer you t’ accompanie 
In this adventures chauncefull jeopardie : 

For to wexe olde at home in idlenesse 
Is disadventroiis, and quite fortuneless e; 
Abroad, where change is, good may gotten bee.’ 

The Foxe was glad, and quickly did agree: 
So both resolv’d, the morrow next ensuing, 

So soone as day appeard to peoples vewiiig, 

On their intended journey to proceeds; 

And over night whatso theretoo did. neede 
Each did prepare, in readmes to bee, 

The morrow next, so soone as one might see 
Light out of heavens -windowes forth to looke. 
Both their habiliments unto them tooke. 

And put themselves (a Gods name) on their 
way; 

Whenas the Ape, beginning well to wey 
This hard adventure, thus began t’ advise. 

‘ Now read, Sir Kejmold, as ye he right wise, 
What course ye weene is best for us to take, 
That for our selves we may a living make. 
Whether shall we professe some trade or skill, 
Or shall we varie our device at will, 

Even as new occasion appeares? 

Or shall we tie our selves for certaine yeares 
To anie service, or to anie place? 

For it behoves, ere that into the race 
We enter, to resolve first hereupon,’ 

‘ Now surely brother (said the Foxe anon) 

Ye have this matter motioned in season; 

For everie thing that is begun with reason 
Win come by readie meanes unto his end, 

But things miscounselled must needs miswend* 
Thus therefore I ad\’ize upon the case, 

That not to anie certaine trade or place, 

L L 
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Nor anie man, wb shouli our selves applie; 
For why should he that is at libertiQ [borne, 
Make himselfe bond? sith then we are free| 
Let us all servile base subjection scnrnc ; 

And as wo bee sonues of the world so wide, 

Let us our fathers herita.i^^e divide, 

And chaleugQ to our selves our portions dew 
Of all the pairitoonie, v^hich a few 
Now hold in hugger mugger in their hand, 
And all the rest doo rob of good and land. 

For now a few have all, and all have nought, 
Yet all be brethren ylike dearly bought ; 

There is no right in’this partition, 

Ne was it so W institution 
Ordained iirst, ne by the law of Nature, 

But that she gave like blessing to each creture, 
As well of worldly livelode as of life, 

That there might be no difference nor strife, 
Nor ought cald mine or thine ; thrice happiel 
then ' 

Was the condition of mortall men. 

That was the golden age of Saturne old, 

But this might better be the world of gold ; 
For without golde now nothing wilbe got, 
Therefore (if please you) tiiis shalbe our plotj 
W a will not be of anie occupation; 

Let such vile vassals, borne to base vocation, 
Drudge in the world, and for their living 
droyle, 

Which have no wit to live withouten tovle; 
But we will walke about the world at pleasure 
Lilte two free men, and make our ease our 
treasure. 

Free men sonae beggers call, but they be free, 
And they which call them so more beggers bee; 
For they doo swinke and sweate to feed th 
ptker, [gather, 

Who live like Lords of that which thB5'’ doo 
And yet doo never thanke them for the same, 
But as tiieir due by Nature doo it clame. 

Such will we fashion both our selves to bee, 
Lords of the world ; and so will wander free 
Where so us liateth, uncoutrol’d of anie : 

Hard is out hap, if we (emongst so manie) 
Light not on some that may our state amend; 
Sildome but some good commeth ere the end.’ 

Wellseemd the Ape to like this ordinaunce; 
Yet, well considering of the circumstaunce, 

As pausing in great doubt, awhile he staid, 
And afterwards with grave advizement said : 

cannot, my lief brother, like but well 
The purpose of the complot which ye tell; 

For well I wot (compar’d to all the rest 
Of each degree) that Beggers life is best; [all, 
And they, that thinke themselves the best ot 
Oft-times to beg^ng are content to fall. 

But this I wot withall, that we shall ronne 
Into great daunger, like to bee undone, 


Thus wildly to wander in the worlds eye, 
Withouten pasport or good warrantye,” 

For feare least we like rogues should be re- 
puted, 

And for eare-marked beasts abroad be bmted. 
Therefore, I read that we our counsells call, 
How to prevent this mischiefe ere it fall, 

And how we may, with most securitie, 

Beg amongst those that beggers doo defie.’ 

‘ Right well, deere Gossip, ye advized have, 
(Said then the Foxe) but I this doubt will 
For ere we farther passe I will devise [save * 
A pasport for us both in fittest wize, ’ 

And by the names of Souldiers us protect : 
That now is thought a civile begging sect. 

Be you the Souldier, for you lilcest are 
For manly semblance, and small akiU in 
warre : 

r will but wayte on you, and, as occasion 
Falls out, my selfe fit for the same will 
fashion.’ 

The pasport ended, both they foi*ward went- 
The Ape clad Souldierlike, fit for th’ intent, ’ 
In a blew jacket with a cross e of redd 
And manie slits, as if that he had sbedd 
Much blood throgh many wounds thereir 
receaved, 

Which had the use of his right armc bereaved. 
Upon his head an old Scotch cap he wore, 

With a plume feather all to peeces tore : 

His breeches were made after the new cut, 

At Portugese, loose like an emptie gut ; 

And his hose broken high above the heeling, 
And his shooes beaten out with traveling. 

But neither sword nor dagger he did beare ; 
Seemes that no foes revengement he did 
feare : 

In stead of them a handsome bat he held, 

On which he leaned, as one farre in elde. 

Shame light on him, that through so false 
illusion. 

Doth turne the name of Souldiers to abusion, 
And that, which is the noblest mysterie, 

Brings to reproach and common infamie! 

Long they thus travailed, yet never met 
Adventure which might tliem a working set ; 
Yet manie waies they sought, and manie tryed, 
Yet for their purposes none fit espyed. 

At last they chaunst to meet upon the way 
A simple husbandman in garments gray; 

Yet though his vesture were but meane and 
bace, 

A good yeoman he was of honest place, 

And more for thrift did care than for gay 
clothing : [loathing. \ 

^ay without good is good hearts greatest^ 
The Foxe him spying, bad the Ape him dight 
To play his part, for loe! he was in sight 
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That (if ho er’d not,) should them eiitertaine, 
And yeoli them timely profits for their paine. 
Eftsoones the Ape himselfe gan up to reare, 
And on his shoulders high his bat to bears, 

As if good service he were fit to doo ; 

But little thrift for him he did it too : 

And stoutly forward he his steps did straine, 
That like a handsome swaine it him became. 
When as they nigh approached, that good 
man, i 

Seeing them wander loosl}^, first began 
T’ enquire of custome, what and whence they 
To whom the Ape, ‘ I am a Souldiere, [were? 
That late in warres have spent my deerest 
blood, 

And in long service lost both limbs and good ; 
And now, constrain’d that trade to overgive, 

I driven am to seeke some meanes to live : 
Which might it you in pitie please t’ afford, 

'I would be readie, both in deed and word, 

To doD you faithfuU service all my dayes. 

This yron world [that same he weeping sayes) 
Brings downs the stowtest hearts to lowest 
state ; 

For miaerie doth bravest mindes abate, 

An d make them seeke for that they wont to 
scome, 

Of fortune and of hCipe at once fbrlome.’ 

The honest man, that heard him thus com- 
plaine, 

Was griev’d as he had felt part of his paine ; 
And, well dispos’d him some reliefe to showe, 
Askt if in hushandrie he ought did knowe, 

To plough, to plant, to reap, to rake, to sowe, 
To hedge, to ditch, to t^ash, to thetch, to 
mows? 

Or to what labour els he was prepar’d, 

For husbands life is labourous and hard ? 
Whenas the Ape him hard so much to talks 
Of labour, that did from his lildng balke, 

]EIe would have slipt the coller handsomly, 

And to him said : ‘Good Sir, full glad am I, 

To take what paines may anie living wight ; 
But my late maymed limbs lack wonted 
might 

To doo their kindly services as needeth. 

Scarce this right hand the mouth with diet 
feedeth, 

So that it may no painfull worke endure, 

Ne to strong labour can it selfe enure : 

But if that anie other place you have, 

Which askea small paines, but thriftines to 
save, 

Or care to overlooke, or trust to gather, 

may me trust as your owns ghostly 
father.’ 

With that the husbandman gan him avize. 
That it for him were fittest exercise 


Cattell to keep, or groiinils tn oversee ; 

And asked him, if he cuukl willing bee 
To keep his sheep, or to attend his swyae, 

Or watch his mares, or take his charge of 
kyne ? 

‘ Gladly (said he) what ever such like paine 
Te put on me, I will the same suataine ; 
Butgladlicflt 1 of your ficecie yheepo 
[Might it you please) would take on me the 
keep. 

For ere that unto armes I me hetooke, 

Unto my fathers sheepe I usde to Inoke, 

That yet the skill thereof I have not loste : 
Thereto right well this Ourdog, by my costa, 
(Meaning the Foxe) will serve my sheepe to 
gather, 

And drive to follow after their Belwether.’ 

The Husbandman was meanly well content 
Triall to make of his endevoiirmcnt ; 

And, home him leading, lent to him the charge 
Of all his flocke, with libertie full large. 

Giving accompt of th’ annuall increce [fleece. 
Both of their lambes, and of their woolly 
Thus is this Ape become a shepheard swaine, 
[And the false Foxe his dog [God give them 
paine !) 

For ere the yeare have halfe his course out-run, 
And doo retnrne from whence he first begun, 
They shall him make an ill accompt of thrift, 
Now whenas Time, flying with wingSs swift. 
Expired had ^e terme, that these two javels 
Should render up a reckniiig of their travels 
Unto their master, which it of them sought, 
Exceedingly they troubled were in thought, 

Ne wist what answere unto him to frame, 

Ne how to scape great punishment, or shame, 
For their false treason and vile theeverie : 

For not a lambe of all their flockes supply 
Had they to shew 5 hut, ever as they bred, 
They slue them, and upou their fleshes fed ; 
For that disguised Dog lov’d blood to spill, 
And drew the wicked Shepheard to his will. 

So twixt them both they not a lambkin lefi^ 
And when lambes fail’d the old sheep es lives 
tliey reft ; 

That how t’ acquite themselves unto their Lord 
They were in doubt, and flatly set abord. 

The Foxe thencounserd th’ Ape for to require 
Respite till morrow t’ answere his desire; 

For times delay new hope of helpe still breeds. 
The goodman granted, doubting nought their 
deeds. 

And bad next day that all should readie be : 
But they more sub till meaning had than he; 
For the next morrowes meefl they closely ment, 
For feare of after daps, for to prevent : 

And that same evening, when dlshrowdecl were 
In careles sleep, they without care or feare 
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CruBlly fell upon their flock in folcle, 

And of them slew at pleasure what they wolde. 
Of which whenas they feasted had their fill, 
For a full complement of all their ill, 

They stole away, and tooke their has tie flight, 
Carried in clowdes of all- concealing night. 

So was the husbandman left to hia losse, 
And they unto their fortunes change to tosse: 
After which sort they wandered long while, 
Abusing raaiiie through their cloaked guile, 
That at the last they gan to be descryed 
Of Bverie one, and all their sleights espyed. 

So as their begging now them failed quyte, 
For none would give, but all men would them 
wyte : [living, 

Yet would they take no painea to get their 
But seeks some other way to gains by gmug. 
Much like to begging, but much better named, 
For manie beg which are thereof ashamed. 
And now the Foxe had gotten him a gowne, 
And th’ Ape a eassocke sidelong hanging downe; 
For they their occupation meant to change, 
And now in other state abroad to range: 

For, since their souldiers pas no better spedd, 
They forg’d another, as for Clerkes booke-redd, 
WTii) passing foorth, as their adventures fell. 
Through manie haps, which needs not here to 
tell, [me ate, 

At length chaunst with a formall Priest to 
Whom they in civill manner first did greete, 
And after askt an almos fur Gods deare love. 
The man straightway hia choler up did move, 
And with rcpmachfull tcarm es gan them revile, 
For following that trade so base and vile; 

And askt what license, 4ir what Pas they had? 
* Ah ! (said the Ape, as sighing wondrous sad) 
Its an hard case, when iium oi’ good deserving 
Must cithi‘r driven be perforce to stcr\dng, 

Or asked for their pas by everie squib, 

That list at will them to revile or snib : 

^.nd yet [God wote) small oddes I often see 
Twixt them that aske, and them that asked bee. 
Natheles, because you shall not us misdeeme, 
But that we are as honest as we seeme, 

Yee shall our pasport at your pleasure see, 
And then ye ^\dll (I hope) well mooved bee.’ 
Which when the Priest beheld, he vew’ditnere. 
As if therein some text he studying were, 

But little els [God wote) could thereof skill; 
For read he could not evidence, nor will, 

FTb tell a written word, ue write a letter, 
make one title worse, ne make one better: 
Of such deep learning little had he neede, 

He yet of Latiiie, ne of Greeke, that breede 
Doubts mongst Divines, and difference of texts, 
From whence arise diversitie of sects, 

And hateful! heresies, of God abhor’d : 

But this good Sir did follow the plaine word, 


Ne me filed with their controversies vaine ; 

All his care was, his service well to saine, 

And to read Homelies upon hulidayes; 

When that was done, he might attend hia ^ 
playes ; 

An Basic life, and fit high God to please. 

He, having overlookt their pas at ease, 

Gan at the length them to rebuke againe, 

That no good trade of life did entertaine, 

But lost their time in wandring loose abroad ; 
Seeing the world, in which they booties bead. 
Had wayes enough for all therein to live ; 

Such grace did God unto his creatures give. 
Said then the Foxe: ‘Who hath the world 
not tride, [wide : 

From tlic right way full eath may wander 
We are but Novices, new come abroad, 

\Vb have not yet the tract of anie troad, 

Nor on us taken anie state of life, 

But readie are of anie to make preife. ; 

Therefore might please you, which the world 
have proved, 

Us to advise, which forth but lately moved, 

Of some good course that we might under- 
take ; 

Ye shall for ever us your bondmen make.* 

The Priest gan wexe halfe proud to he so 
praide, 

And thereby willing to affoord them aide ; 

‘It seemes (said he) right well that ye be 
Clerks, 

Both by your wittie words, and by your werks. 
Is not that name enough to make a living 
To him that hath a whit of Natures giving? 
How manie honest men see ye arize 
Daylie thereby, and grow to goodly prize ; 

To Deanes, to Archdeacons, to Commissaries, 
To Lords, to Principalis, to Prebendaries? 

All jolly Prelates, worthie rule to beare, 

Who ever them envie: yet spite bites neare. 
Wh^' should ye doubt, then, but that ye like- 
Might unto some of those in time arise ? [wise 
In the meane-time to live in good estate, 
Loving that love, and hating those that hate; 
Being some honest Curate, or some Yicker 
Content with little in condition sicker. 

‘ Ah ! but [said th’ Ape) the charge is won- 
drous great, 

To feedmenssoulesjandhathan heavie threat.’ 
‘To fee de mens soules (quothhe)isnotmman; 
For they must feed themselves, doowhatwe can. 
We are hut charg’d to lay the meate before : 
Eate they that list, we need to doo no more, 
But God it is that feedes them with his grace. 
The bread of life powr’d downe from heavenljgk 
place. 

Therefore said he, that with the budding rod 
Did rule the Jewes, All shedhB of God, ' 
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That same hath Jesus Christ now to him 
raught, 

By whom the floclc is rightly fed, and taught: 
He is the Shepheard, and the Priest is hee; 

We but his shepheard swaines ordain’d to bee. 
Therefore herewith doo not your selfe dismay ; 
Ne is the pain as so great, but beare ye may, 

For not so great, as it was wont of yore, 

It’s now a dayes, ne halfe so straight and sore. 
They whilome used duly everie day 
Their service and their holie things to say, 

At morne and even, besides their Anthemes 
Sweete, 

Their penie Masses, and their Complynes meetc. 
Their Diriges, their Trentals, and their shrifts, 
Their memories, their singings, and their gifts. 
Now all those needlesse works are laid away; 
Now once aweeke, upon the Sabbath day, 

It is enough to doo our small devotion, 

■And then to follow any merrie motion. 

Ne are we tyde to fast, but when we list ; 

N B to weare" garments base of wollen twist, 

But with the finest silkes us to avay, 

That before God we may appearc more gay, 
Resembling Aarons glorie in his place: 

For farre unfit it is, that person bace 
Should with vile cloaths approach Gods 
majestic, 

Whom no uncleannes may approachen nie; 

Or that all men, which anie master serve, 
Good garments for their service should deserve ; 
But he that serves the Lord of hoasts most| 
high, 

And that in highest place, t’ approach him 
nigh, 

And all the peoples prayers to present 
Before his throne, as on ambassage sent 
Both too and fro, should not deserve to wearej 
. A garment better than of wooll or heare. 
Beside, we may have lying by our sides 
Our lovely Lasses, or bright shining Brides : 
We be not tyde to wilfull chastitie. 

But have the Gospell of free libertie.’ 

By that he ended had his ghostly sermon, 
The Foxe was well induc’d to he a Parson, 
And of the Priest eftsoones gan to enquire, 
IIow to a Benefice he might aspire V 
‘Marie, there (said the Priest) is arte indeed: 
Much good deep learning one thereout may 
reed ; 

For that the ground-work e is, and end of aU, 
How to obtaine a Beneficiall. 

First, therefore, when ye have in handsome wise| 
Your selfe attyred, as you can devise, 

Then to some Noble-man your selfe applye, 

Or other great one in the worldSs eye, 

That hath a zealous disposition 
To God, and so to his religion. 


There must thou fashion eke a godly zeale. 

Such as no carpers may contrayre reveale ; 

For each thing fained ought more warie bee. 
There thou must walke in sober gravitee, 

And aeeme as Saintlike as Saint Eadegund: 
Fast much, pray oft, looke lowly on the ground. 
And unto everie one doo curtesie meeke: 

These lookes (nought saying) doo a benefice 
seeke, 

And be thou sure one not to lacke or long. 

But if thee list unto the Court to throng, 

And there to hunt after the hoped pray, 

|Then must thou thee dispose another way : 
For there thou needs must leame to laugh, to 
To face, to forge, to scoffe, to compaiiie, [lie. 
To croiiche, to please, to be a beetle-stock 
Of thy great Masters will, to senrne, or mock. 
So maist thou chaunce mock out a Benefice, 
UnlessE thou canst one conjure by device, 

Or cast a figure for a Bislioprick ; 

And if one could, it were but a schoole trick. 
These be the wayes hy which without reward 
Livings in Court be gotten, thougn full hard„- 
For nothing there is done without a fee: 

The Courtier needes must recompeuced bee 
With a Benevolence, or have in gage 
The Primitias of your Parsonage : 

Scarsc can a Bishoprick forpas them by, 

But that it must be gelt in privitie. 

Doo not thou therefore seeke a living there, 
But of more private persons seeke elswhere,^ 
Whereas Idiou maist compound a better penie, 
Ne let thy learning question’d be of anie. 

For some good Gentleman, that hath the right 
Unto his Church for to present a wight, 

WiU cope with thee in reasonable wise; 

That if the living yerely doo arise 
To fortie pound, that then his yongest sonne 
Shull twentie have, and twentie thou hast 
wonne : 

Thou hast it wonne, for it is of franke gift, 
And he will care for all the rest to shift, 

Both that the Bishop may admit of thee, 

And that therein thou maist maintained bee. 
This is the way for one that is nnlem’d 
Living to get, and not to be discern’d. 

But they, that are great Clerkes, have nearer 
wayes. 

For learning sake to living them to raise 
Yet manie eke of them [God wote) are driven 
T’ accept a Benefice in peeces riven. [ courst 
How saist thou (friend) have I not well dis- 
Upon this Common-place, (though plaiiie, not 
wourst ?) 

Better a short tale than a bad long shriving : 
Needes anie more to learne to get a living ?’ 

‘ N ow sure, and by my hallidome, (quoth he) 
Ye a great master are in your degree: 
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Great thankes I yeeld you for your discipline, 
And doo not doubt but duly to encline 
My -wits thereto 0 , as ye shall shortly heare.’ 
The Priest him wisht good speed, and well to 
fare: 

So parted they, as cithers way them led. 

But th’ Ape and Foxe era long so well them 
sped, 

Through the Priests holes ome counsGll lately 
t ought, [wroght, 

And throgh their owue faire handling wisely 
That they a Benefice twixt them obtained; 
And craftie Pteynold was a Priest ordained, 
And th’ Ape his Parish Clarke procur’d to bee. 
Then made they revell route and goodly glee ; 
But, ere long time had passed, they so ill 
Did order their affaires, that th’ evill will 
Of all their Parishners they had constraind ; 
■\Vho to tlie Ordinarie of them complain’d, 
How fowlie they their offices abus’d, 

And them of crimes and heresies accus’d. 

That Pursivants he often for them sent; 

But they neglected his commaun dement 
So long persisted obstinate and bolde, 

Till at the length he published to holde 
A Visitation, pd them cytcd th ether : 

Then w^as high time tliei^ wits about to 
geather. 

"VVliat did they then, but made a composition 
■With their next neighbor Priest, for light con- 
dition, 

To whom their living they resigned qnight 
For a few pence, and ran away by night. 

So passing through the Countrey in disguize, 
Til ay fled farre off, where none might them 
surprize ; 

And after that long stVaied here and there, 
Through cv eric field andforrcst farre and nere. 
Yet never found occasion for their tourne, 

But almost starv’d did much lament and 
mounie. 

At last they chaunst to meete upon the way 
The Mule ^1 deckt in goodly rich aray, 

With bells and bosses that full lewdly rung, 
And costly trappings that to ground downe 
hung. 

Lowly they him saluted in meeke -wise; 

But he tliroiigh pride and fatues gan despise 
Their mcanesse; scarce vouclisafte them to 
requite. 

Whereat the Fuxo, deej) groning in his sprite, 
Said ; ‘Ah 1 air Mule, nu>v blessed be the day. 
That I see you so goodh'- and so gay 
In your attyres, and eke your silken hyde 
Fil’d with round flesh, that everie hone doth 
hide. 

Seemes that in fruitfull pastures ye doo live, 
Or fortune doth you secret favour give.’ 


‘Foolish Foxe (said the Mule) thy wretched 
need 

Praiseth tlie thing that doth thy sorrow breed! 
For well I weene, thou canst not hut envie 
My wealth, compar’d to thine owne miserie, 
That art so leane and meagre waxen late, 
That scarse thy legs uphold thy feeble gate,’ 

‘ Aj^me ! (said then the Foxe) whom evill hap 
Unworthy in such wretchednes doth wrap, 
And makes the scorne of other beasts to bee: 
But read (faire Sir, of gx'ace) from Avhence come 
yee; 

Or what of tidings you abroad doo lieare ? 
Newes may perhaps some good unweeting 
beare.’ 

‘From royall Court I lately came (said he) 
Where all the braverie that eye may sec, 

And all the happinesse that heart desire, 

Is to be found : he nothing can admire, 

That hath not seene that heavens portracture, 
But tidings there is none, I you assure, 

Save that which common is, and kn owne to all, 
That Courtiers, as the tide, doo rise and faU.’ 

‘ But tell us (said the Ape) we doo you pray, 
Who nowin Court doth beare the greatest sway, 
That, if such fortune doo to us befall, 

We make secke favour of the best of all ?’ 
‘Marie, (said he) the highest now in grace 
Be the wilde beasts, that swiftest are in 
chase; 

For in their speedie course and nimble flight 
The Lyon now doth take the most delight; 
But chiefliejoyes on foote them to beliolde, 
Enchaste ^vith chaine and circulet of golde. 

So wilde a beast so tame y taught to bee, 

And buxom B to his bands, is joy to see ; 

So well his golden Circlet him "beseemeth. 

But his late chayne his Liege unmeete es* 
teemeth ; 

For so brave beasts she loveth best to see 
In the wilde forrest raunging fresh and free. 
Therefore if fortune thee in Court to live, 

In case thou ever thei*B wilt hope to thrive, 

To some of these thou must thy selfe apply ; 
Els as a thistle-downe in th’ ayre dotli flie. 

So vainly shalt thou too and fro be tost, 

And loose thy labour and thy fruitles coat. 

And yet full few which follow them, I see, 

For vertues bare regard advaunced bee, 

But either for some gainfull benclit. 

Or that they may for their owue turnes be fit. 
Nath’les perhaps ye things may handle soe, 
That ye may better thrive than thousands moc.’ 
‘But (said the Ape) how shall we first 
come in. 

That after we may favour seeke to win?’ 

‘ How els (said lie) but with a good bold face, 
And with big words, and with a stately pace, 
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I’hat niEn rnay thinks of you in generall, 

'That to be in you which is not at all : 
t'or not by that which is, the w'orld now 
deemetli, 

(As it was wont) butby that same that seemeth. 
Ne do I doubt but that well can fashion 
i’'our selves theretoo, according to occasion. 

So fare ye well ; good Courtiers may ye bee !’ 
So, proudlie neighing, from them parted hee. 
Then gan this craftie couple to devize, 

How for the Court themselves they might 
aguizc ; 

For thither they themselves meant to addresse, 
In hope to linde there happier successe. 

So well they shifted, that the Ape anon 
Hiraselfe had cloathed like a Gentleman, 

And the slie Foxe, as like to be his groome. 
That to the Court in seemly sort they come; 
Where the fond Ape, himselfe uprearing hy 
Upon his tiptoes, stalketh stately by, 

As if he were some great Magninco, 

And boldlie doth amongst the boldest go; 

And his man EejmDld, with fine counterfe- 
saunce, 

Supports his credits and his countenaunce. 
Then gan the Courtiers gaze on everie side, 
And stare on liim, with big lookes basen wide, 
Wondriug what mister wight he was, and 
whence : 

For he was clad in strange accoustrements, 
Fashion’d -with queint devises, never scene 
In Court before, yet there all fashions beene; 
Yet he them in newfanglenesse did pas. 

But his behaviour altogether was 
Alh. Turchesca, much the more admyr’d: 

And his lookes loftie, as if he aspyr’d* 

To dignitie, and adeign’d the low degree; [see 
That all which did such strangenes.se in him 
By secrete meaucs gan of his state enquire, 
And privily his servant thereto hire : I 

Who, throughly arm’d against such coverture, 
Eeported unto all, that he was sure 
A noble Gentleman of high regard, [far’d, 
jWhich through the world had with long travel 
And scene the manners of all beasts on ground; 
Now hero arriv’d, to see if like he found. 

Thus did the Ape at first him credit gaine, 
Which afterwards he wisely did maintainc 
With gallant showc, and daylic more augment 
Through his fine fentes aiid Courtly comple- 
ment; [spring, 

For lie could play, and daunce, and vaute, and 
And all that els per tain es to reveling, 

Onely through kindly aptnes of his joynts. 
Besides, he could doo manic other poynts, 

The which in Court him served to good stead; 
For he mongst Ladies could their fortunes 
read 


□ut of their hands, and merie leasings tell, 
And juggle finely, that became him well. 

But he so light was at legierdcmaine. 

That what he toucht came not to light againe; 
Yet would he laugh it out, and proudly looke, 
And tell them that they greatly him mistooke. 
So would he scofFe them out -with mockerie, 
For he therein had great feheitie ; 

And with sharp quips joy’d others to deface, 
Tliinking that their disgracing did him grace: 
Si) whilst that other like vaine wits he pleased, 
And made to laugh, his heart was greatly eased. 
But the right gentle miiidewoulde bite his lip, 
To heare the Javell so good men to nip ; 

For, though the vulgar yeeld an open eare, 
And common Courtiers love to gybe and fleare 
At everie thing which they hears spoken ill, 
And the best sp caches with ill meaning spill, 
Yet the brave Courtier, in whose beauteous 
thought 

Regard of honour harbours more than ought, 
Doth loath such base condition, to backbite 
Anies good name for envie or despite: 

He stands on tearmes of honourable minde, 
Ne will be carried with the common winde 
Of Courts inconstant mutabilitie, 

Ne after everie tattling fable flie; 

But heares and sees the follies of the rest, 

And thereof gathers for himselfe the best. 

He will not creep e, nor crouche with fained face, 
But walkes upright with com cly stedfast pace, 
Anri unto all doth yceld due curtesie; 

But not with kissed hand belowe the knee, 

As that same Apish erne is wont to doo : 

For he disdain es himselfe t’ embase theretoo. 
He hates fowlc leasings, and vile flatterie, 

Two filthie blots in noble gontrie; 

And lothefull idlenes he doth detest, 

The canker wormc of everie gentle brest; 

The which to banish with faire exercise 
Of knightly feates, he daylie doth devise: 
Now menaging tiie mouthes of sLubbome 
steedes, 

Now practising the proofe of warlike deedes, 
Now his bright annes assaying, now his speare, 
Now the nigh aymed ring away to heave. 

At other times he casts to sew the chace 
Of swift wilde beasts, or runne on footo a race, 
T’ enlarge his breath, (large breath in armea 
most needfnll) 

Dr els by wrestling to wex strong and heedfull. 
Or his stiffe armes to stretch with Eughen 
bowe, 

And manly legs, still passing too and fro, 
Without a gowned beast him fast beside, 

A vaine ensample of the Persian pride ; 

Who, after ha had wonne th’ Assyrian foe, 
Did ever after scoruo on foote to goe. 
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Thus ivhen this Courtly Gentleman mth 
toyle 

Himselfe hath wearied, he doth recoyle 
Unto his rest, and there vdth sweete delight 
Of Musicks skill revives his toyled spright; 
Or els wnth Loves, and Ladies gentle sports, 
The joy of youth, himselfe he recomforta; 

Or lastly, when the bodie list to pause. 

His minde unto the Muses he withdrawes : 
Sweete Ladie Muses, Ladies of delight, 
Delights of life, and ornaments of light! 

With whom he close confers with wise dis- 
course, [course, 

Of Natures workes, of heavens continuall 
Of forreine lands, of people different, 

Of kingdomes change, of divers gouvemment, 
Of dreadfuU battailes of renowmed Knights ; 
With which he kindleth his ambitions sprights 
To like desire and praise of noble fame, 

The onely upshot whereto he doth ayme ; 

Kor all his minde on honour fixed is, 

To which he levels all his purposis, 

And in his Princes service spends his dayes, 
Not BO much for to gaine, or for to raise 
Himselfe to high degree, as for his grace, 

And in his liking to winne worthie place, 
Through due deserts and comely carriage, 

In whatso please employ his personage. 

That may be matter meete to gain e him praise ; 
For he is fit to use in all assayes, 

Whether for Annes and warlike amenaunce, 
Or else for wise and civiU govemaunce. 

For he is practiz’d well in policie, 

And thereto doth his Courting most applie: 
To learn B the enterdeale of Princes strange, 

To marke th’ intent of Counsells, and the 
change 

Of states, and eke of private men somewhile, 
Supplanted by fine falshood and faire guile 5 
Of all the which he gathereth what is fit 
T’ enrich the storehouse of his powerfull wit, 
Which through wise speaches and grave con- 
ference 

He daylie eekes, and brings to excellence. 

Such is the rightfull Courtier in his kinde, 
But unto such the Ape lent not his minde : 
Such were for him no fit companions, 

Such would descrie his lewd conditions ; 

But the yong lustie gallants he did chose 
To follow, meete to whom he might disclose 
His witlesse pleasance, and ill pleasing vaine. 
A thousand wayes he them could entertaine, 
With all the thriftles games that may be 
found; 

With mumming and with masking all around, 
With, dice, with cards, with halliards farre 
unfit 

With shuttelcocks, misseeming maiilie wit, 


With courtizans, and costly riotize, 

Whereof still somewhat to his share did rize ; 
Ne, them to pleasure, would he sometimes 
scorne 

A Pandares coate (so basely was he borne). 
Thereto he could fine loving verses frame, 

And play the Poet oft. But ah ! for shame, 
Let not sweete Poets praise, whose onely pride 
Is virtue to advaunce, and vice deride, 

Ne with the works of losels wit defamed, 

Ne let such verses Poetrie be named! 

Yet he the name on him would rashly take, 
Maugre the sacred Muses, and it make 
A servant to the vile affection 
Of such, as he depended most upon ; 

And with the su^e sweete thereof dlure 
□hast Ladies eares to fantasies impure. 

To such delights the noble wits he led 
Which him reliev’d, and their vaine humours 
fed 

With fruitles follies and unsound delights. 

But if perhaps into their noble sprights 
Desire of honor or brave thought of armes 
Did ever creepe, then with his wicked charmes 
And strong conceipts he would it drive away, 
Ne suffer it to house there halfe a day. 

And whenso love of letters did inspire 
Their gentle wits, and kindle wise desire, 

That chieflie doth each noble minde adorne, 
Then he would scoffe at learning, and eke 
The Sectaries thereof, as people base [scorne 
And simple men, which never came in place 
Of worlds affaires, hut, in darke comers mewd, 
Muttred of matters as their bookes them 
shewd, 

Ne other knowledge ever did attaine. 

But with their gownes their gravitie maintaine. 
From them he would his impudent lewde 
speach 

Against Gods holie Ministers oft reach, 

And mocke Divines and their profession. 
What else then did he by progression, 

But mocke high God himselfe, whom they 
prof esse ? 

But what car’d he for God, or godlinesse? 

All his care was himselfe how to advaunce, 
And to uphold his courtly couutenaunce 
By aU the cunning meaues he could devise : 
Were it by honest wayes, or otherwise, 

He made small choyce ; yet sure his honestie 
Got him small games, but shameles flatterie, 
And filthie brocage, and unseemly shifts, 

And borowe base, and some good Ladies gifts; 
But the besthelpe, which chiefly him sustain’d, 
Was his man Raynolds purchase which ha 
gain’d. 

For he was school’d by kinde in all the skill 
Of close conveyance, and each practise lU 
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Of coosinage and cleanly Imaverie, 

Which oft maintain’d his masters braverie. 
Besides, he usde another slipprie slight, 

In taking on himself e, in common sight, 

False personages fit for everie sted, 

With -which he thousands cleanly coosined: 
Now like a Merchant, Merchants to deceave, 
With whom his credite he did often leave 
In gage for his gay Masters hopelesse dett* 
Now like a Lawj^er, when he land would lett, 
Or sell fee-simples in his Masters name. 

Which he had never, nor ought like the same. 
Then would he be a Broker, and draw in 
Both wares and money, by exchange to win: 
Then would he seeme a Farmer, that would 
sell 

Bargaines of woods, which he did lately fell, 

Or come, or cattle, or such other ware. 

Thereby to coosin men not well aware : 

Of aU the which there came a secret fee, [bee. 
To th’ Ape, that he his countenaunce might 
Besides all this, he us’d oft to beguile 
Poore suters, that in Court did haunt some 
while ; 

For he would leame their busines secretly, 

And then infonne his Master hastely. 

That he by meanes might cast them to pre- 
vent, 

And beg the sute the which the other ment. 

Or otherwise false Reynold would abuse 
The simple Suter, and -wish him to chnse 
His Master, being one of great regard 
Tn Court, to compas anie sute not hard, 

In case his paines were recompenst with 
reason. 

So would he worke the silly man by treason 
To buy his Masters frivolous good will, 

That had not power to doo him good or ill. 

So pitifull a tmng is Suters state 1 
Moat miserable man, whom -vneked fate 
Hath brought to Court, to sue for had yuist, 
That few have found, and manie one hath 
mist ! 

Full little knowest thou, that hast not tride, 
What hell it is in suing long to bide : 

To loose good dayes, that might be better 
spent; 

To wast long nights in pensive discontent; 

To speed to day, to be put back to morrow; 

To feed on hope, to pine with feaie and sonw; 
To have thy Princes grace, yet want her 
Pecres; 

To have thy asking, yet waite manie yeeres ; 
To fret thy soule with crosses and with cares ; 
To eate thy heart through comfortlesse dis-| 
paires ; [ronne, 

To fawne, to crowche, to waite, to ride, to 
To spend, to give, to want, to be undoune. 


Unhappie wight, borne to desastrous end, 

That doth his life in so long tendance spend! 
Who ever leaves sweete home, where meane 
estate 

In safe assurance, without strife or hate, 
Findes all things needfull for contentment 
me eke, 

And will to Court for shadowes vainetoaeeke, 
Or hope to gaine, himselfe will a daw trie: 
That curse God send unto mine enemie! 

For none but such as this bold Ape, unblest, 
Can ever thrive in that iinluckie quest ; 

Or such as hath a Reynold to his man, 

That by his shifts his Master furnish can. 

But yet this Foxe could not so closely hide 
His craftie f Bates, hut that they were descride 
At length by such as sate in justice seate, 

Who for the same him fowlie did entreate; 
And having worthily him punished, 

Out of the Court for" ever banished. 

And now the Ape wanting his huckster man, 
That wont provide his necessaries, gan 
To growe into great lacke, ne could upholde 
His countenance in those his garments olde; 
Ne new ones could he easily provide, 

Though all men him uncased gan deride, 

Like as a Puppit placed in a play, 

Whose part once past all men bid take away ; 
So that he driven was to great distresse. 

And shortly’ brought to hopelesse -wretch ed- 
nesse. 

Then, closely as he might, he cast to leave 
The Court, not asking any passe or leave ; 

But ran away in his rent rags by night, 

Ne ever stayd in place, ne spake to wight, 

Till that the Foxe, his copesmate he had found, 
To whome coinplayning his unhappy stound, 
At last again c -ivnth him in travell joynd, 

And with him far’d some better chauuee to 
fyntle. 

So in the world long time they wandered, 
And mickle want and hai'dncsse suffered; 

That them repented much so foolishly 
To come so farre to secke for misery, 

And leave the sweetnes of contented home, 
Though eating hipps, and drinking watryfome. 
Thus as they them complayned too and fro, 
W^hilst through the forest rechlesse they did 
goe, 

Lo ! where they spide, how, in a gloomy glade. 
The Lyon sleeping lay in secret shade, 

His Cro-wne and Scepter lying Mm beside, 
And having doft for heate his dreadfull hide ; 
Which when they sawe, the Ape was sore 
afrayde. 

And would* have fled wth terror all dismayde. 
But him the Foxe with hardy words did stay, 
[And bad him put all cowardize away : 
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For now was time (if ever they would hope) 
To ayme their counsels to the' fairest scope, 
And them for ever highly to advaunce, 

In case the good, whicfi. their owne happie 
chaunce 

Them freely offred; they would wisely take. 
Scarse could the Ape yet speake, so did he 
quake ; [growe 

Yetj as he could, he askt how good might 
"V^Tiere nought hut dread and death do seeme 
in show? [sDiuifl, 

*Now, (sayd he) whiles the Lyon sleepetli 
May we his CroAvne and Mace take from the 
ground, 

And eke his skinne, tlie terror of the wood, 
Whorewitii we may our selves (if we thinke 
good) 

Make Kings of Beasts, and Lords of forests all 
Subject unto that powre iraperiall.’ [wretch, 
‘Alii but (sayd the Ape) who is so bold a 
That dare his hardy hand to those outstretch, 
When as he knowes Ins meedo, if he be spide, 
To be a thousand dcathes, and ahame beside?’ 

‘ Fond Ape ! (sayd then the Foxe) into whose 
brest 

Never crept thought of honor, nor hrave gest, 
Who will not veiitiu'o life a King to be, 

And rather rule and raigne in soveraign see, 
Thau dwell in dust inglorious aud bace, 

WTiere none shall name the number of his 
place ? 

One joyous howre in blisfull happines, 

I chose before a life of wretchednes. 

Be therefore counselled herein b}’’ me, 

And shake off this vile harted cowardree. 

If he awake, yet is not death the next, 

For we may coulor it witli some pretext 
Of this, or that, that may excuse the erj^me : 
Else we may five ; thou to a tree mayst clyme, 
And I creepe under ground, both from his 
reach ; 

Therefore be rul’d to doo as I doo teadi.’ 

The Ape, that earst did nought bnt chill 
and quake, 

Now gan some courage unto him to take, 

And was cuntent to attempt that enterprise, 
Tickled with glurie and rash covetisc : 

But first gan question, whether should assay 
Those royall ornaments to steale away? 

‘Marie, that shall your selfe, (quothhe thereto u) 
For yc be liiiB aud nimble it to duo j 
Of all the beasts, which in the forrests bee. 

Is not a fitter for this turne than yee: 
Therefore, my owne dears brother, take good 
hart, 

Aud ever thinke a Kingdome is your part.’ 
Loath was the Ape, though praised, to adventer, 
Yet faintly gan into his worke to enter, 


Afraid of everie leafc that stir’d him by, 

And everie stick that underneath did ly. 

Upon his tiptoes nicely he up went, 

For maldng noyse, and still his eare he lent 
To everie sound that under heaven blew 5 
Now went, now atopt, now crept, now back- 
ward drew, 

That it good sport had been him to have eyde ; 
Yet at the last, (so Tvell he him applyde) 
Through lus fine handling, and his cleanly play, 
He all those royall signes had stolne away, 
And with the Foxes helpc them borne aside 
Into a secret comer unespide. 

Whither whenas they came they fell at words, 
Whether of them should be the Lord of Lords : 
For th’ Ape was stryfull, and ambicious ; 

And the Foxe guilefull, and most covetous ; 
That neither pleased was to have the rajme 
Twixt them divided into even twaine, 

But either (algates) would be Lords alone; 
For Love and Lordship bide no paragonc. 

‘I am most worfchie, (said the Ape) sith I 
For it did put my life in jeopai’die : 

Thereto I am. in person ai\d in stature 
Most like a Man, the Lord of everie creature, 
So that it scemeth I was made to raigne, 

And home to be a Kingly suveraigne.’ 

‘ Nay (said the Foxe) Sir Ape, you are astray : 
For though to steals the Diademe awmy 
Were the worke of your nimble hand, yet ? 
Did first devise the plot by pollicie ; 

So that it wholly springeth from ray wit; 

For which also I claim e my selfe more lit 
Than you to rule ; for government of state 
Will -without wisedome soone be ruinate. 

And -^vhere ye claim e your selfe fur out-\vard 
shape 

Most like a man, Man is not like an Ape 
In his chiefe parts, that is, in wit and spirite ; 
But I therein most like to him doo merite. 

For niy slie wyles and subtill craftinesse, 

The title of the Kingdome to possess e. 

Nath’les (my brother) since we passed are 
Unto this point, we will appease our jarre ; 

And I with reason meetc wdl rest content, 
That 3’e shall have both crown e and govern- 
ment, 

Upon condition, that yc ruled bee 
In all atlaires, and counselled by mee ; 

And tliat ye let none other ever drawe 
Your miude from me, but keepe tliis as alawe : 
And hereupon an oath unto me plight.’ 

The Ape was glad to end the strife so Bght, 
And thereto swore; for who would not oft 
sweai'e. 

And oft unsweare, a Diademe to beare ? 

Then freely up those royall spoyles he tooke, 
Yet at the Lyons skin he inly quooke; 
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But it dissembled, and upon his head First to his Gate he pointed a strong gard, 

The Crowne, and on his backs the skin he did, That none might enter but with issue hard : 
And the false Foxe him helped to array. Then, for the safegard of his personage^, 

Then, when he was all dight, he tooke his waj^ He did appoint a warlike equipage 
Into the forest, that he might be seene Of forreiuc beasts, not in the forest bred, 

Of the wilde beasts in his new glory sheens. But part hy land and part by water fad 5 
There the two first whome he encountred were For tyrannic is with strange ayde supported. 
The Sheepe and th’ Asse, who, striken both Then unto him all monstrous beasts resorted 
with fcare, Bred of two kindes, as Griffons, Minotaures, 

At sight of him, gan fast away to flye ; Crocodiles, Dragons, Beavers, and Centaures ; 

But unto them the Foxe alowd did cry, With those himselfe he strengthned might elie, 

And in the Kings name bad them both to stay, That feare he neede no force of enemie. 

Upon the payne that thereof follow maj’-. Then gan he rule and tyrannize at will, 

Hardly, naythles, were they restrayned so, Like as the Foxe did guide his graceles sldll ; 

Till that the Foxe forth toward them did goe, And all wylde beasts made vassals of his 
And there disswaded themfrom needlesse feare, pleasures, [ treasures. 

For that the King did favour to them bcare; And w'ith their spo3dcs enlarg’d his private 
And therefore dreadles bad them come toCorte, No care of justice, nor no rule of reason, 

For no wild beasts should do them any torte No temperance, nor no regard of season, 

There or abroad; ne would his majestye Did thenceforth ever enter in his mindc ; 

Use them but well, with gracious clemencj’-e, But crueltie, the signe of cumsli kinde, 

As whome he knew to him both fast and true. And sdeignfull pride, and wilfiill arrogaunce : 
So he perswadetl them, with homage due Such followcs those whom fortune doth ad- 

Themselves to humble to the Ape prostrate, vaunce. 

TVho, gently to them bowing in his gate, But the false Foxe most Idndly plaid his 

Keceyved them with chearefuU entertayne. For whatsoever mother-wit or arte [part; 
Theneeforth proceeding with his princely Could works, he put in proofo : no practise she, 
trajme, No counterpoint of cunning policie, 

He shortly met the T3^gvQ, and the Bore, No reach, no breach, that might liim profit 

Which with the simple Cam ell raged sore bring, 

In bitter words, seeking to take occasion But he the same did to his purpose wring. 

Upon his flcslily corpse to make invasion : Nought suffered he the Ape to give or grauiii, 

But, soone as they this mock-King did esp}’-, But through his hand must passe the Fiaunt. 
Their troublous strife they'stinted b^’’ and b}’’, All offices, all leases by him lept, 

Thinking indeed that it the L3''on was. And of them all whatso he liktc he kept. 

He then, to prove whether his powre would pas Justice he solde injustice for to bu}^, 

As currant, sent the Foxe to them straightway, And for to purchase for his prDgeii}^ 
Comraaunding them their cause of strife be- 111 might it prosper that ill gotten was ; 

wray ; But, so he got it, little did he pas. 

And, if that wrong on evther side there were, He fed liis cubs with fat of all the s03de. 

That he should warne tiic wronger to appeare And with the sweete of others sweatiugtoyle; 

The morrow next at Court, it to defend ; He crammed them with crumbs of Benefices, 

In the mean-time upon the King t’ attend. And fild their mouthes with meeds of male- 

The subtile Foxe so well his message sayd, fices : 

That the proud beasts him readily obayd: He cloathed them with all colours, save white. 

Whereby the Ape in wondrous stomack woxe, Andloded them with lordships and with might, 
Strongly encorag’d b)'’ the craft}’" Foxe ; So much as thc}’- were able well to beare, 

Tliat King in deed -himselfe ho short!}’" thought, That -with the weight their baclvs nigh broken 
And all the Beasts him feared as the}*" ought, were : 

An [L followed unto his ]ialaice hye; He chaifrcil Cha3’'res in which Churchmen 

Where taking Conge, each one by and by were set, 

Departed to his home in dreadfull awe, And hreacli of lawes to pri\de ferme did let: 

Full of the feared sight which late they No statute so established might bee, 

sawe. Nor ordinaunce so needfull, but that hee 

The Ape, thus seized of the Eegall throne, Would violate, though not with A'iolence, 
Eftsones by couriscll of the l^oxe ^one. Yet under colour of the confidence 

Gan to provide for all things in assurance. The which the Ape repos’d in him alone, 

That so his rule might Icnger have endurance. And reclvucd him the kingdomea comer stone. 
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And over, Tvhen he ought Tvouli bring to pas, 
His long experience the platforme was : 

Anri, when he ought not pleasing would put by 
The cloke was care of thrift, and husbandry, 
For to encrease the common treasures store; 
But his owne treasure he en creased more, 

And lifted up his loftie towres thereby, 

That they began to threat the neighbour sky; 
The whiles the Princes pallaces fell fast 
To mine (for what thing can ever last ?) 

And whilest the other Peeres, for povertie, 
Were forst their auncient houses to let lie. 
And their olde Castles to the ground to fall, 
WTiich their forefather's, famous over-all, 

Had founded for the Kingdoines ornament^ 
And for their memories long moniment i 
But he no count mads of Nobilitie, 

Nor the wilde beasts whom armes did glorifie, 
The Eealmes chiefe strength and girlond of 
the croAvne. [adowne. 

All these tlirough fained crimes he thrust 
Or made them dwell in darknes of disgrace ; 
For none, but whom he list, might come in 
place. 

Of men of armea he had but small regard, 
But kept them lowe, and streigned verie har'd. 
For men of learning little he esteemed ; 

His wisdomc he above their learning deemed. 
As for the rascall Commons least he cared, 

For not so common was his bountie shared : 
Let God, (said he) if please, care for the manie, 
I for my selfe must care before -els anie, 

So did he good to none, to manie ill, 

So did he all the krngdome rob and pill, 

Tet none durst spealie, ne none durst of him 
plaine, [gaine. 

So great he was in grace, and rich through 
Ke would he anie let to have accesse 
Unto the Prince, but by his owne addresse, 

For all that els did come were sure to failc. 
Yet would he further none but for availe ; 

For on a time the Sheep e, to whom of yore 
The Foxe had promised of friendship store, 
What time the Ape the kingdome first did 
gaine, [plaine; 

Came to the Court, her case there to com- 
How that the Wolfe, her mortal! eneinie, 

Had sitheiice slaino her Lambe most cruellie, 
And therefore crav’d to come unto the King, 
To let him knowe the order of the thing. 

'Soft, Gouddie Sheepel (then said the Foxe) 
not so 3 : 

Unto the Eliiig so rash ye may not goe ; 

He is "with greater matter bus'ied 
Than a Lambe, or the Lambes owne mothers 
bed. 

Ne, certes, may I take it well in part, 

That ye my cousiii Wohe so fowly thwart, 


And seek B with slaunder his good name to blot ; 
For there was cause, els doo it he would not: 
Therefore surcease, good Dame, and hence 
depart,’ 

So went the Sheepe away with heavie hart : 
So many moe, so everie one was used, 

That to give largely to the boxe refused. 

Now when high Jove, in whose almightie 
hand [stand, 

The care of Kings and power of Empires 
Sitting one day within his turret hye, [eye, 
From whence he vewes, with his black-lidded 
Whatso the heaven in his wide vawte con- 
tain es, 

And all that in the deepest earth remaines, 
And troubled kingdome of wilde beasts be- 
helde, 

Whom not their kindly Sovereigne did welde, 
But an usurping Ape, with guile suborn’d, 
Had all subverst, he sdeignfully it scorn’d 
In his great heart, and hardly did refraine, 

But that with thunder bolts he had him slaiue, 
And driven downe to hell, his dewest meed: 
But, him avizing, he that dreadfull deed 
Forbore, and rather chose with scornfull shame 
Him to avenge, and blot his brutish name 
Unto the world, that never after anie 
Should of his race be voyd of infamie ; 

And his false counsellor, the cause of all, 

To damne to death, or dole perpetuall, 

From whence he never should bequit, nor stal’d. 
Forthwith he Mercurie unto him cal’d, 

And bad him flie with never-resting speed 
Unto the forres^ where wilde beasts doo breed, 
And there enquii'ing privily, to learne 
What did of late chaunce happen to the Lyon 
St earn e, 

That he rul’d not the Empii-e, as he ought? 
And whence were all these plaints unto him 
brought 

Of wrong es, and spoyles, by salvage beasts 
committed ? 

Which done, he had the L 3 ’'on be remitted 
Into his seate, and those same tieachours vile 
Be punished for their presumptuous guile. 

The Sonne of Mala, soone as he receiv’d 
That word, streight with hd^ azure wings he 
cleav’d 

The liquid clowdes, and lucid drmameut ; 

Ne staid, till that he came with steep descent 
Unto the place where his prescript did showe. 
There stouping, like an aiTowe from a bowe, 
He soft arrived on the grassie plaine, 

And fairly paced forth with easie paine, 

Till that unto the Pallace nigh he came. 

Then gan he to himselfe new shape to frame; 
And that faire face, and that Ambrosiall hew, 
Which wonts to decks the Gods immortal! crew 
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' Anti beautefie tha shiiiie firmament. 

He deft, unfit for that rude rabblement. 

So, standing by the gates in strange disguize, 
He gan enq^uire of some in secret wize, 

Both of the King, and of his government, 

And of the Foxe, and his false blandishment : 
And evermore he heard each one complaine 
Of foule abuses both inrealme and raine; 
Which yet to prove more true he meant to see, 
And an ey-witnes of each thing to bee. 

Tho on his head his dreadfull hat he dight, 
Which maketh him invisible in sight, 

And mocketh th’ eyes of all the lookers on, 
Making them thinke it but a vision. 

Through power of that he runnea through 
enemies swerda; [herds 

Through power of that he passeth through the 
Of ravenous wilde beasts, and doth beguile 
Their greedie mouthes of the expected spoyle ; 
Through power of that his cunning theeveries 
He wonts to worke, that none the same espies; 
And, through the power of that, he putteth on 
What shape he list in apparition. 

That on his head he wore, and in his hand 
He tooke Caduceus, his snakie wand. 

With which the damned ghosts he governeth, 
And furies rules, and Tartare tempereth. 

With that he causeth sleep to seize the eyes, 
And feare the harts of all his enemyes ; 

And, when him list, an universal! night 
Throughout the world he makes on everie 
As wh en his Syre wth Alcumena lay, [ vnght ; 
Thus dight, into the Court he tooke his 
way, r scride, 

Both through the gard, which never him de- 
And through the watchmen, who him never 
spide : 

Thenceforth he past into each secrete part, 
Whereas he saw, that sorely griev’d his hart, 
Each place abounding with fowle injuries. 

And fild with treasure rackt with robberies ; 
Each place delilde with blond of guiltles 
beasts, [bcheasts: 

Which had been slaine to serve the Apes 
Gluttonie, malice, pride, and covetize, 

And lawlesnes raigning with riotize; 

Besides the infinite extortions, 

Done through the Foxes great oppressions, 
That the complaints thereof could not be 
tolde. 

Which when he did with lothfull eyes beholds, 
He would no more endure, but came his way, 
And cast to seeke the Lion where he may, 
That he might works the aveugemeut for this 
shame [blame. 

On those two caytivea, which had bred him 
And, seeking aU the forrest busily, 

At last he found, where sleeping he did ly. 


The wicked weed, which there the Foxc di(3 
lay, 

From underneath his head he tooke away. 

And then him waking, forced up to rize. 

The Lion looking up gan him avize. 

As one late in a trauuce, what had of long 
Become of him; for fantasia is strong. 

‘Arise, [said Mer curie) thou sluggish beast. 
That here liest senaeles, like the corpse deceast, 
The whilst B thy king dome from thy head is 
rent, 

And thy throne royall with dishonour blent: 
Arise, and doo thyself redaeme from shame, ■ 
And he aveng’d on those that bread thy 
blame.’ 

Thereat enraged, so one he gan upstart, 
Grinding his teeth, and grating his great 
hart; 

And. rouzing up himselfe, for his rough hide 
He gan to reach, but no where it espide. 
Therewith he gan full terribly to rore, 

And chafte at that indignitie right sore ; 

But when his Crowne and scepter both he 
wanted, * [panted; 

Lord I how he fum’d, and sweld, and rag’d, and 
And threatned death, and thousand deadly 
dolours, [honours. 

To them that had purloyn’d his Princely 
With that in hast, disroabe*d as he was. 

He toward his owne Pallace forth did pas ; 
And all the way he roared as he went, 

That all the fon-est with astonishment 
Thereof did tremble, and the beasts therein 
Fled fast away from that so dreadfull din. 

At last he came unto his mansion, 

Where all the gates he found fast lockt anon, 
And manie warders round about them stood: 
With that he roar’d alowd, as he were wood, 
That all the Pallace quaked at the stound, 

As if it quite were riven from the ground, 

And all within were dead and hai’tles left; 
And th’ Ape himselfe, as one whose wits were 
reft, 

Fled here and there, and everie comer sought, 
T 0 hide himselfe from his owne feared thought. 
But the false Foxe, when he the Lion heard, 
Fled closely forth, streightway of death 
afeard, 

And to the Lion came, full lowly creeping, 
With fained face, and watrie eyne halfe 
weeping, 

T’ excuse his former treason and abusion, 

And turning all unto the Apes confusion. 
Nath’les the royall Beast forbore heleeving, 
But bad him stay at ease till further preeving. 
Then, when he saw no entraunce to him 
graunted, 

K oaring yet lowder that all harts it daunted, 



MOTHER HUBBERDS TALE. 


[ l . 1369-1388. 


S36 


Upon those gates with force he fiercely flewe, 
And, rending them in pieces, fell}^ slewe 
Those warders strange, and all that els he 
met, [get : 

Bnt th’ Ape still flying he no where might 
From rowme to rowme, from beam to beame 
he fled 

All breathles, and for feare now almost ded; 
Yet him at last the Lyon spide, and caught, 
And forth with shame unto his judgement 
brought. 

Then all the beasts he caus’d assembled bee, 
To heare their doome, and sad ensample see. 


The Foxe, first Author of that treacherie, 

He did uncase, and then away let flic : 

But th’ Apes long taile [which then he had) 
he quight 

Cut off, and both eares pared of their hight ; 
Since which all Apes but halfe their eares 
have left, 

And of their tailes are utterlie bereft. 

So Mother Hubberd her discourse did end. 
Which pardon me, if I amisse have pend ; 

For weake was my remembrance it to hold, 
And bad her tongue that it so bluntly 
tolde. ^ 


THE EUIHES OF EOME: 

BY BELLAT. 


I 

Ye heavenly spirites, whose ashie cinders lie 
Under deep mines, with huge walls opprest, 
But not your praise, the which shall never die 
Through your faire verses, ne in ashes rest ; 

If so be shrilling voyce of wight alive 
May reach from hence to depth of darkest hell, 
Then let those deep Abysses open rive, 

That ye may understand my slireiking yell. 
Thrioe having seene under the heavens veale 
Your toombs devoted compasse over-all, 
Thrice unto you with lowd voyce I appeals, 
And for your antique furie here cloo call, 

The whiles that I with sacred horror sing 
Tour glorie, fairest of all earthly thing ! 


These same olde walls, olde arches, which thou 
seest, 

Olde Palaces, is that which Rome men call. 
Beholde what wreahe, what mine, and what 
wast, [powre 

And how that she, which with her mightie 
Tam’d all the world, hath tam’d herselfe at 
last; ^ [devowiel 

The pray of time, which all things doth 
Rome now of Rome is th’ onely fiinerall, 

And onely Rome of Rome hath victorie ; 

Ne ought save Tyber hastning to his fall 
Remaines of all. 0 worlds inconstancie! 

That which is firme cloth flit and fall away, 
And that is flitting doth abide and stay. 


II 

Great Babylon herhai^htie walls will praise, 
And sharped steeples high shot up in a 3 Te ; 
Greece will the olde Ephesian buildings blaze. 
And Nylus nurslings their Pyramides faire ; 
The same yet vaunting Greece willtellthestorie 
Of Joves great Image in Olympus placed ; 
Mausolus worke will be the Carians glorie; 
And Crete will boast the Labyrinth, now raced: 
The antique Rhodian will liliewise set forth 
The great Colosse, erect to Memorie ; 

And what els in the world is of like worth, 
Some greater learned wit will magnifie : 

But I will sing above all moniments 
Seven Romane Hils, the worlds Seven Won- 
derments. 

III 

Thou stranger, which for Rome in Rome here 


IV 

She, whose high top above the starrea did sore, 
One foote on Thetis, th’ other on the Morning 
One hand on Scythia, th’ other on the More, 
Both heaven and earth in roundnesse com- 
passing; 

J ove fearing, least if she should greater growe, 
The Giants old should once again uprise, 

Her whelm’d with hills, these seven hils, which 
he no we [skies: 

Tomhes of her greatnes which did threate the 
Upon her head he heapt Mount Saturnal, 
Upon her bellie th’ antique Palatine, 

Upon her stomacke laid Mount Quirinal, 

On her left hand the noysome Esquiline, 

And Caelian on the right ; but both herfeete 
Mount Yiminall and Aventine doo meete. 


A A • -o . ^ « Who lists to see what ever nature, arte, [see. 

And nought of Rome m Rome peiceiv’st at all, ! And heaven could doo, O Rome ! 5iee let Urn 
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In case thy greatnes he can gesse in harte, 

By that which, but the picture is of thee. 

Rome is no more : hut if the shade of Rome 
May of the bodie yceld a seeming sight, 

It’s like a cars e ilrawne forth out of the tombe 
By Magicke skill out of eternall night. 

The corpes of Rome in ashes is entombed, 

And her great spirite, rej oyiied to the spirito 
Of this great masse, is in the same enworabed; 
But her brave writings, which her famous 
merite 

In spight of time out of the dust doth reare, 
Doo make her Idole through the world 
appeare. 

VI 

Such as the Berecynthian Goddesse bright, 
Inher swifte charret with high turrets ciownde, 
Proud that so manic Gods she brought to light-, 
Such was this Citie in her good daies fownd : 
This Citie, more than that great Phrygian 
mother 

Renowm’d for fruite of famous progenie, 
Whose greatnes by the greatnes of none other, 
But by her selfe, her equall match could see. 
Rome onely might to Rome compared bee, 
Aud onely Romo could make great Rome to 
tremble : 

So did the Gods by heavenly doome decree, 
That other earthlio power should not resemble 
Her that did match the whole earths 
puissaimce, [vaunce. 

And did her courage to the heavens ad- 


This peoples vertnie yet so fruitful! was 
Of vertuous nephewes, that posteritie, 
Sirivuig in power their grandfathers to passe, 
The lowest earth join’d to the heaven hie; 

To th’ end that, having all parts in their 
power, [quight; 

Naught from the Eomane Empire might be 
And that though time doth Commonwealths 
devDwre, 

Yet no time should so low emhase their bight, 
That her head, earth’d in her foundations 
deep, 

Should not her name and endlcs honour 
keep, 

IX 

Ye cruell starres, and eke yc Gads unkmde, 
Heaven envious, and bitter atepdame Nature ! 
Be it by fortune, or by course of kinde, 

That ye doo weld th’ affaires of earthlie crea- 
ture ; 

Why have your hands long sithence travelled 
To frame this world that doth endure so long? 
Or why were not these Romano palaces 
Made of some matter no less tirme aud strong ? 
I say not, as the common voj'ce doth sa}-, 
That all things which beneath the Mooue have 
Are temporall, and subject to decay: [being 
But I say rather, though not all agreeing 
With some that weene the contraiie in 
thought, 

That all this whole shall one day come to 
nought. 


VII 

Ye sacred ruiues, and ye tragick sights, 

Which onely doo the name of Rome retaine, 
Olde moniments, which of so famous sprights 
The honour yet in ashes doo maintaine ; 
Triumphant Arcks, spyres, neighbours to the 
side, 

That you to see doth th’ heaven it selfe appall; 
Alas I by little ye to nothing Hie, 

The peoples fable, aud the spoyle of all : 

And though your frames do for a time make 
warre 

Gainst time, yet time in time shall ruinate 
Yourworkes and names, and your lastreliques 
marre. 

My sad desires, rest therefore moderate ; 

For if that time make ende of things so sure, 
It als wiU end the paine which I endure. 


X 

As that brave sonne of Aeson, which by 
ebarmes 

Atcheived the golden Fleece in Colchid land, 
Out of the earth engendred men of amies 
Of Dragons teeth, sowne in the sacred sand; 
So this brave Towne, thatinheryoutlilic daics 
An Hydra was of warriours glorious, 

Did fill with her renowmed nourslings praise 
The firie sunnes both one and other hous : 

But they at last, there being then not living 
An Hercules so ranke seed to represse, 
Emofigst themselves with crucllfurie striving, 
Mow’d dovm e themselves with slaughter mer- 
cilesse ; 

Renewing in themselves that rage unkinde, 
Which whilom did those earthbom brethren 
blinds. 


VIII 

Through armes and vassals Rome the world 
subdu’d, [strength 

That one would weene that one sole Cities 
Both land and sea in roundnes had survew’d, 
To be the measure of her bredth and length : 


XI 

Mars, shaming to have given so great head 
To his off-spring, that mortall puissaunce, 

Puft up with pride of Romans hardiehead. 
Seem’d above heavens powre it selfe to ad- 
vaunce; 
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Cooling againe his former kindled heate, And as at Troy most dastards of the Greekes 
With which he had those Komane spirits fild, Did brave about the corpes of Hector colde; 
Did blowe new lire, and with enflamed breath So those, which whilome wont with pallid 
Into the Gntliicke colde hot rage instil'd- cheekes 

Then gan that Nation, th’ earths new Giant TheRomaiie triumphs glorie to behold, [vaine, 
brood, Now 011 these ashie tombes shew boldnesse 

To dart abroad the thunder bolts of warre, And, conquer’d, dare the Conquerour dis- 
And, beating downe these walls with furious daine. 

mood XV 

Into her mothers bosoms, all did marre ; Ye pallid spirits, and ye ashie ghoasts. 

To th’ end that none, ah were it J ove his sire, Whicli, j oying in the brightnes of your day, 
Shouldboasthimselfe of the Komane iimpiie, Brought foorth those sign es of your presump- 
XII tuous boasts 

Like as wkUome the iildren of the earth I'wty do hewray ; 

Heapt has on hils to scale the starrie skie, Tf J''' ap>nts, fath the darksome nrer 
And tight against the Gods of heavenlv berth, gf Sty^, not to soules returning, 

While? Jov? at them hie thunderbolts let flie, Enclosmgyou m thnce three .vavde for ever, 
All suddenly tvith lightning overthrowne, "“t ^sttaine your images stdl mourumg) 

The furious squadrons doivne to ground did (ft^Ptifhaps some one of 3'ou 

^ rffrone ^ ^bove him secretly doth hide) 

Tliat th' eLrtU under her childrens weight did to aocrewe. 

And th’ heavens in glorie triumpht ove? all: sometimes behold the ri^’d pride 

So did that haughtie front, which heaped was these old Komane works, buQt with your 
On these seven Komane hils, it selfe upreare to- t -u j 

Over the world, aud lift her loftie face Nowto become nought els hut heaped sands’? 

A^nst the heaven, that gan her force to feare. xvi 

^ut now these scorned fields bemene her wrathfuU Sea fiom toe 


And Gods secure feiu:e not her force at all. 


Nor the swift furie of the flames aspiring, 

Nor the deep wounds of victours raging blade, 


In a great mountaine heap’t with hideous 
noyse, 

Eftsoones of thousand biUowes shouldred narre. 
Against a Rocke to breake with dreadful! 
poyse : 


Nor rutlilessespoyle of souldiers blood-desiring, Boreas ■with sharpe blast 

The which so oft thee, (Rome) their conquest Tossmg huge tempests through the troubled 
Ne stroke on stroke of fortune variable, [made: skie, 

Ne rust uf age hating continuance, Eftsoones having his "wide 'wings spent in wast, 

Nonvrath of Gods, nor spight of men unstable, To stop his wearie cariere suddenly : 

Nor thou oppos’d against thine owme puissance; 3 .S ye see huge flames spred diveislie, 

North’ horrible uprore of windes high bloiving, Gathered in one up to the heavens to spyre, 
Nor swelling streames of that God suakie- Eftsoones consum’d to fall downe feebily, 
paced, So -whilom did this Monarchie aspyre, 

Which hath so often with his overflowing -A.® ■\^aves, as winds, as fire, spre’i over all, 

Thee drenched, have thy pride so much abaceil. Till it by fatall doome adowne did fall. 

But that this nothing, which they have 

tkeeleft, ‘ [reft. „ , ^ , 

Makes the -world wonder what they from thee as Joves ^at BiM did make his flight, 

Bearmgthenrewuthwhichlieaven doth us fray, 
, _ , - , Heaven had not feare of that presumptuous 

As men ni Summer fearles passe the foord might, 

Which isun Winter lord of all the plaine, . With which the Giaunts did the Gods assay 
And with his rumbling streames doth beare But allsosooueasscortchingSunnehadbrit 
aboord [vaine; His wings which wmnt the earth to overspredd, 

The ploughmans hope and sheplieards labour The earth out of her massie wombe forth sent 
as the coward beasts use to despise That antique horror, which made heaven 
rhe noble Lion after his lives end, [hardise adredd. 

Whetting their teeth, and with vaine fool- Then was the Germane Raven in disguise 
Daring the foe that cannot him defend : [That Romane Eagle seene to deave asunder, ■ 
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And towards heaven freshly to arise 
Out of these mountaines, now consum’d to 
ponder; [lightning, 

In which the foule, that serves to beare the 
Is now no more seen flying, nor alighting, 

XVIII 

These heapes of stones, these old wals, which 
ye see, 

Were nrst enclosures but of salvage soyle ; 
And these brave Pallaces, which ma)^stred bee 
Of time, were shepheards cottages somewhile. 
Then tooke the shepheards Kingly ornaments, 
And the stout hynde arm’d his right hand with 
Steele : 

Eftsoones their rule of yearely Presidents 
Grew great, and sixe moiittis greater a great 
deele ; 

Which, madeperpetuall, rose to so great might, 
That thence th’ Imperiall Eagle rooting tooke. 
Till th’ heaven it selfe, opposing gainst her 
Her power to Peters successor betooke; [might, 
Who, shepheardlike, [as fates the same 
foreseeing) 

Doth shew that all things turne to their first 
being. 

XIX 

All that is perfect, which th’ heaven beautefies; 
All that’s imperfect, borne belowe the Moone ; 
All that doth feede our spirits and our eies, 
And all that doth consume our pleasures soone ; 
All the mishap the which our daies outw'eares, 
All the good hap of th’ oldest times afore, 
Rome, in the time of her great ancesters, 

Like a Pandora, locked long in store. _ 

But destinie this huge Chaos turmoyling, 

In which all good and evill was enclosed, 
Their heavenly vertues from these woes as- 
soyling, 

Caried to heaven, from sinful! bondage losed ; 
But their great sinnes, the causers of their 
paine, 

Under tliese antique ruines yet remain e. 


Ho otherwise than raynie cloud, first fed 
With earthly vapours gathered in the aj-re, 
EfTtsoones in cnmpas arch’t, to steepe his hed, 
Doth plonge himselfe in Tethys hosonie faire ; 
And, mounting up againe from whence he came, 
With his great belli e spreds the dimmed world, 
Till at the last, dissolving liis moist frame, 

In raine, or snowe, or haile,. he forth is horld; 
This Citie, which was first but shepheards shade, 
Uprising by degrees, grewe to such height, 
;That Queene of land and sea her selfe she 
made. 

At last, not able to be^ie so great weight, ' 
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Her power, dispeist through all the world 
did vade ; [fade. 

To shew that all in th’ end to nought shall 

XXI 

The same, which Pyrrhus and the puiss amice 
Df Afrike could not tame, that game brave Citie, 
Which, with stout courage arm’d against mis- 
chaunce, 

Sustain’d the shocke of common enmitie ; 
Long as her ship, tost with so manie freakes, 
Had all the world in armes against her bent, 
Was never seene, that anie fortunes wreakes 
Could breake her course begun with brave 
intent. 

But, when the object of her vertue failed, 

Her power it selfe against it selfe did arme; 

As he that having long in tempest sailed, 
Paine would arive, but cannot for the storme, 
If too great winde against theporthim drive. 
Doth in the port it selfe his vessel! rive. 

XXII 

When that brave honour of the Latine name, 
Which mear’d her rule with Africa, and Byze, 
With Thames inhabitants of noble fame, 

And they which see the dawning day arize ; 
Her noursluigs did with mutinous uprora 
Harten against her selfe her conquer'd spoile, 
Which she had wonne from all the world 
afore, 

Of all the world was spoyl’d within a* while : 
So, when the compost course of the universe 
In sixe and thirtie thousand yeares is rouns, 
The bands of th’ elements shall backs reverse 
To their first discord, and he quite undoune : 
The seedes, of which all things at first were 
bred, 

Shall in great Chaos wombe againe be hid. 

XXIII 

0 ! warie wisedome of the man, that would 
That Carthage towres from spoils should be 
forboriiG, 

To th’ end that his victorious people should 
With cancring laisure not be overwome: 

He well foresaw how that the Komane couiagei 
Impatient of pleasures fault desires, 

Through idlenes would tume to civiU rage. 
And be her sell’e the matter of her fires; 

For, in a people given all to ease, 

Ambition is engendred easily ; 

As, in a vicious bodie, grose disease 
Soone growes through humours superfluitie. 
That came to passe, when, swolue with 
plenties pride, 

Hor prince, nor peere, nor Idn, they would 
abide. 

MM 
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XXIV 

If the blinde furic, which warres brcerteth oft, 
Wonts not t’ enrage the hearts of equall Leasts, 
Whether they fare on foote, or flic aloft, 

Or armed be with clawes, or scalie ereasts, 
What fell Erynnis, with hot burning tongs, 
Did grype your hearts with noysome rage 
imbew'd, 

That, each to other working crucll -vMrongs, 
Your blades in your owne bowels you em- 
brew’d ? 

Was this (ye Komanes)) your hard destiuie, 
Or some old sinne, whose unappeaseil guilt 
Powr’d vengeance forth on you etemalliB ? 

Or brothers blond, the which at first w'os spilt 
Upon your walls, that God might not endure 
Upon the same to set foundation sure ? 

XXV 

0 that 1 had the Thracian Poets harpe, 

For to awake out of th’ inf email shade 
Those antique Caesars, sleeping long in darke, 
The which this auiicient Citie whilome made ! 
Or that I had Aniphions instrument, 

To quicken, with his vitall notes accord, 

The stonie j oynts of thesSe old walls now rent, 
By which th' Ausonian light might be restor’d ! 
Or that at least I could, with pencill fine, 
Fashion the pourtraicts of these Palacis, 

By pat erne of great Virgils spirit divine! 

1 would'assay with that which in me is, 

To builde, with lev ell of my loftie style, 
Thatwliichno hands can evermore compyle. 

XXVI 

Who list the Romaue greatnes forth to figure, 
Him needeth not to seeke for usage right 
Of line, or lead, or rule, or squaire, to measure 
Her length, her breadth, her deepnes, or her 
hight ; 

But Mm behooves to vew in compass e round 
All that the Ocean graspes in his long armes; 
Be it where the yerely starre doth scortch the 
ground. 

Or where colde Boreas blow es his bitter storm es. 
Rome was th’ whole world, and al the world 
was Rome; 

A.nd if things nam’d their names doo equalize, 
When land and sea ye name, then name ye 
Rome ; 

^nd, naming Rome, ye land and sea comprize: 
For th’ auncieut Plot of Rome, displayed 
plain e, 

The map of all the wide world doth containe. 

XXVII 

Thou that at Rome astonislit dost behold 
the antique pride which menaced the skie, 


These haughtie hcapes. these palaces of oliie. 
These wals, these arcUs, these baths, these 
temjdes hie ; 

Judge, by these ample ruinea vew, the rest 
The which injurious time hath quite outworn e, 
Since of all wrirkmen helde in reckning best ; 
Yet these olde fragments are for paternes borne. 
Then also marke how Rome, from day to day, 
liepayring her decayed fashion, 

Renewes herselfe with buildings rich and gay ; 
That one would j udge, that the Romaine Daemon 
Doth yet himselfe with fatall hand enforce, 
Agaiue on foote to reare her pouldred 
corse. 

XXVIII 

He that hath scene a great Oke drie and dead, 
Yet clad w’ith reliques of some Tvophees olde, 
Lifting to heaven lier aged hoarie head, 

Whose foote in ground hath left but feeble 
holde, 

But lialfe disbowel’d lies above the ground, 
Shewing her wreathed rootes, and naked 
armes, 

And on her trunke, all rotten and unsound, 
Onely supports herselfe for meate of wormes ; 
And, though she owe her fall to the first 
Yet of the devout people is ador’d, [winde, 
And manie yong plants spring out of hex 
rinde : 

Who such an Oke hath seene, let him record 
That such this Cities honour was of yore, 
And mongat all Cities florished much more. 

XXIX 

All that which Aegypt whilome did devise, 
All that which Greece their temples to em- 
brave 

After th’ lonicke, Atticke, Doricke guise ; 

Or Corinth skil’d in curious workea to grave ; 
All that Lysippus practike arte could forme, 
Apelles wit, or Phidias his skill, 

Was -wont this auncieut Citie to adorne, [fill, 
Anil the heaven it selfe with her wide wonders 
AH that w^Mch Ath ens ever brought forth wis e ; 
All that which Afrike ever brought forth 
All that w'hich Asie ever had of prise, [strange ; 
Was here to see. 0 merveluua great change! 
Rome, living, -was the worlds sole ornament. 
And, dead, is now the worlds sole monimeut. 


XXX 

Like as the seeded field greene grasse firsi 
showes, [spring 

Then from greene grasse into a stalke dotl 
And fronr* a. stalke into an eare forth-growes, 
Which eare the frutefull graiue doth shortl;) 
ibring ; 

And as in season due the husband ipowcs 



L. 411-462.] 


THE RUINES OF ROME, 


531 


The waving lockes of those faire yeallow 
hear eg, [rowes, 

Which, bound in sheaves, and lavd in comely 
Upon the naked fields in stackes lie reares : 

So grew the Roman e Empire by degree, 

Till that Barbarian hands it quite did spill, 
And left of it but these olde markes to see, 

Of which all passers by doo somewhat pill ; 

As they which gleane, the reliques use to 
gather, [s cater 

Which th’ husbandman behind him cnanst to 


xxxr 

That same is now nought but a champian 
wide, 

Where all this worlds piide once was situate, 
No blame to thee, whosoever dost abide 
Nyle, or Gauge, or Tygre, or Euphrate ; 
Ne Afnke thereof guiltie'is, nor Spaine, 

Nor the bolde people by the Thamis brincks, 
Nor the brave warlicke brood of Aleinainc, 

Nor the borne Souldier which Rhine running 
drinks ; 

Thou onely cause, 0 Civill furie ! art, [spight, 
Which, sowing in th’ Aemathian fields thy 
Didst arme thy hand against thy proper hart; 
To th’ end that when thou wast in greatest 
hight, 

To greatn as growne, through longprosperitie. 
Thou then adowne might’st fall more hor- 
riblie. 

XXXII 

Hope ye, verses, that posteritie 
Of age ensuing shall you ever read ? 


Hope ye, that ever immortalitie 
So meane Harpes worke may chalenge for hei 
meed ? 

If under heaven anie endurance were, 

These monimentg, which not in paper writ, 
But in Porphyre and Marble doo appears. 
Might well have hop’d to have obtained it. 
Nath’les my Lute, whom Phoebus deigud to 
^ ^ve, 

Cease not to sound these olde antiquities ; 

For if that time dao let thy glorie live, 

WbU maist thou boast, how ever base thou 
bee. 

That thou art first, which oftby Nation song 
Th’ olde honour of the people gowned long. 

L’ Envoy. 

Bellay, first garland of free Poesie 
That France brought forth, though fruitfull of 
brave wits, 

Well worthie thou of immortalitie, 

That long hast travel 1, by thy learned writs, 
Olde Rome out of her ashes to revive, 

And give a second life to dead decay es ! 
Needes must he all etemitie survive, 

That can to other give et email dayes : 

Thy daves therefore are endles, and thv 
prayse ^ 

Excelling all that ever went before. 

And, after thee, gins Bartas hie to rayse 
His heavenly Muse, th’ Almightie to adore. 
Live, happie spirits, th’ honour of your 
name, 

And fill the world with never dying fame ! 


MUIOPOTMOS, 

OR THE 

FATE OF THE BUTTEEELIE. 

Br ED, sp. 


DEDICATED TO THE MOST FAIRE AND VERTUOUS T-ADIE, 

THE LADIE CAREY. 


TO THE RIGHT WORTHY 

THE LA 

Most brave and bountifull La: for so excel- 
lent favours as I have received at your sweet 
handes, to offer these fewe leaves, as in re- 
compence, should be as to offer flowers to the 
Gods for their divine benefites. Therefore X 
have determined to give my selfe wholy to 
you, as quite abandoned from my selfe, and 


AND VERTUOUS LADIE, 

CAREY. 

absolutely vowed to your services : which in 
all right is ever held for full recompence of 
debt or damage, to have the person 3 ^eeldBd. 
My person I wot wel how little worth it is. 
But the faithfull minde and humble zeale 
which I beare unto your La: may perhaps be 
more of price, as may please you to account 

MM2 
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ami use the poore ssvvice thereof; which 
taketh glory to advance your excellent partes 
and noble Vertues, and to spend it selfc in 
honouring 5 "Ou : not so much for your great 
bounty to iny self, which yet may not be un- 
minde'd; nor for name or kindreds sake by 
you vouchsafed, being also regardahle; as 
for that honourable name, w’hicli yee have 
by your brave deserts purchast to your self, 
and spred in the mouths of al men: with 


which I have also presumed to grace my 
verses, and under your name to commend to 
, the world this small Pob'me, the which be- 
■ seeching your La : to take in worth, and of 
I all things therein according to your wonted 
, graciousnes to make a milde construction, I 
humbly pray for your happiues. 

Your La : ever humbly ; 

E. S. 


MUIOPOTMOS ; OE THE FATE OF THE BUTTEEFLIE. 


I STXG of deadly dolorous debate, 

Stir'd up through wTatlifull Nemesis despight. 
Betwixt two mightie ones of great estate, 
Drawn B into armes, and proofe of mortall tight, 
Through prowd ambition and hart-swelling 
hate, 

Whilest neither could the others greater might 
And sdeignfull seorne endure ; that from small 
jarre 

Their wraths at length broke into open wurre. 

The roote whereof and tragical! effect, [nyne! 
Vouchsafe, 0 thou the moumfulst j\Iu^ of 
That wontst the tragick stage for to direct, 

In funerall complaints and wajdfull 
Heveale to me, and all the meaiies detect, 
Through which sad Clarion did at last decline 
To lowest wretcliednes : And is there then 
Such rancour in the harts of mightie men ? 


For he so swift and nimble was of flight, 

That from this lower tract he dared to stie 
Up to the clowdes, and thence ^vith pineons 
To mount aloft unto the Cristall skie, [light 
To view the workmanship of heavens hight: 
Whence, down descending, he along would flie 
Upon the streaming rivers, sport to flnde ; 
And oft w'ould dare to tempt the troublous 
winde, 

So on a Summers day, when season milde 
With gentle calme the world had quieted, 

And hi^h in heaven Hyperions fierie childe 
Ascending did his beames abroad dispred, 
Whiles all the heavens on lower creatures 
smilde, 

Yong Clarion, with vauntfuU lustie-head, 
After his guize did cast abroad to fare : 

And theretoo gan his furnitures prepare, 


Of all the race of silver-winged Flies 
I’niich doo possess e the Empire of the aire, 
Betwixt the centred earth and azure skies, 
Was none more favourable, nor more faire, 
Whilst heaven did favour his felicities. 

Then Clarion, the eldest somic and haire 
Of Muscaroll ; and in his fathers sight 
Of all alive did seeme the fairest wight. 

With fruitful! hope his aged breast he fed 
Of future good, which his yong toward yeares, 
Full of brave courage and bold haril^’hed, 
Above th’ ensample of Ms equall peares. 

Did largely promise, and to him fore-red, 

( Whilst oft his heart did melt in tender teares) 
That he in time would sure prove such an one, 
As should be worthie of his fathers throne. 

The fresh yong flie, iii whom the kindly fire 
Of Instfull yongth began to kindle fast, 
tfld much disilaine to subject his desire 
To loathsome sloth, or houres in ease to wast, 
But joy’d to range abroad in fresh attire, 
Through the wide compos of the ayrie coast; 
^d, with unwearied wings, each part t’ inquire 
Of the wide rule of his reno-wmed sire. 


Hisbreastplatefirst, that was of substance pure, 
Before his noble heart he firmely bound, 

That m ought his life from yron death assure, 
And ward his gentle corpes from cruell wound; 
For it by arte was framed to endure 
The bit of balefull steele and bitter stownd, 
No leas e than that which V Mean e m ade to sheild 
Achilles life from fate of Troyan field. 

And then about his shoulders broad he threw 
An hairie hide of some wilde beast, whom hee 
In salvage forrest by adventure slev/, 

And reft the spoyle his ornament to bee ; 
Which, spred ding all his backe, with dread- 
fMl view 

Made all that him so horrible did see 
Thinke him Alcides with the Lyons skin, 
When the Ncemean Conquest he did win. 

Upon his head his glistering Burganet, 

The which was wrought by wonderous device 
And curiously engraven, he did set : 

The metall was of rare and passing price ; 

Not Bilbo Steele, nor brasse from Corinth fat. 
Nor costly Oricalche from strange Phoenice, 
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But such as could both Phoebus arrowes 
ward, 

And th’ hayling darts of heaven beating hard. 

Therein two deadly weapons fixt he bore, 
Strongly outlaunced towards either side, 

Like two Sharpe spcares his enemies to gore : 
like as a warlike Brigaiidine, applyde 
To fight, layes forth her threatfuirpikes afore 
The engines which in them sad death doo 
hyde : 

So did this flie outstretch his fearefull homes, 
Yet so as him their terrour more adomes. 

Lastly his shinie wmgs as silver bright, 
Painted with thousand colours, passing farre 
All Painters sldll, he did about him (light ; 
Not halfe so manie suiidrie colours arre 
In Iris bowe; ne heaven doth shine so bright. 
Distinguished with manie a twinckling starre; 
Nor Junoes Bird in her ey-spotted traine 
So many goodly colours "doth contain e. 


Whereof the Goildesse gathering jealous 
feare, 

Not yet mimindfull how not long agoc 
Her soiine to Psyche secrete love did beare, 
And long it close conceal’d, till mickle woe 
Thereof arose, and manie a rufull teare. 
Reason with sudden rage did overgoe ; 

And, giving hastie credit to th’ accuser. 

Was led. away of them that did abuse her. 

Eftsoones that Damzell, by her heavenly 
might. 

She turn’d into a winged Butterflie, 

In the wide aire to make her wandring flight; 
And all those flowres, with which so plenteous- 
lie 

Her lap she filled had, that bred her spight, 
She placed in her wings, for memorie 
Of her pretended crime, though crime none 
were: 

Since which that flie them in her ■wings cloth 
beare. 


Ne [may it be withouten perill spoken?) 

The Archer God, the sonue of Cytheree, 

That joyes on wretched lovers to be wroken, 
And heaped spoyles of bleeding harts to see, 

B Bares in his wings so manie a changefull 
token. 

Ah, my liege Lord ! forgive it unto mee. 

If ought against thine honour 1 have tolde ; 
Yet sure tliose wings were fairer manifolde. 

Full many a Ladie faire, in Court full oft 
Beholding them, him secretly envide, 

And -wisht that two such faunes, so silken soft 
And golden faire, her Love would her provide ; 
Or that, when them the gorgeous Flie had doft, 
Some one, that -would with grace be gratifide, 
From him would steale them privily away, 
And bring to her so precious a pray. 

Report is, that dame Venus, on a day 
In spring, when flowres doo clothe the fruitful 
ground, 

Walking abroad with all her Nymphes to play, 
Bad her faire damzels, flocldng her arownd. 
To gather flowres her forhead to array ; 
Emongst the rest a gentle Nymph was found, 
Hight Aster}', excelling all the crewe 
In curteous usage and unstained hewe ; 

Who, beeing nimbler joynted than the rest. 
And more industrious, gathered more store 
Of the fields honour than the others best; 
Which they in secret harts envying sore, 
Tolde Venus, when her as the ivorthiest 
She praisd’, that Cupide (as they heard before) 
Did lend her secret aide, in gathering 
Into her lap the children of the spring. 


Thus the fresh Clarion, bemg readie dight, 
Unto his journey did himselfe addresse, 

And with good speed began to take his flight. 
Over the fields, in his frank e lustiness e, 

And all the champain o’re he soared light; 
And all the countre}*- >vide he did possesse, 
Feeding upon their pleasures bounteouslie, 
That none gainsaid, nor hone did him euvie. 

The woods, the rivers^ and the medowes 
green, 

With his aire-cuttiug wings he measured wide, 
Ne tUd he leave the mountaincs bare unseene, 
Nor the ranks grassie fennes delights untride. 
But none of these, how ever sweete they beeiie, 
Mote please his fancie, nor him cause t’ abide: 
His choicefidl sense with every change doth 
flit: 

No common things may please a wavering wit. 

To the gay gar dins his unstaid desire 
Him wholly caried, to refresh his sprights : 
There lavish Nature, in her beat attire, 

Powres forth sweete odors and alluring sights ; 
And Arte, with her contending, doth aspire 
T’ excel! the uaturall with made delights ; 
And all, that faire or pleasant may be found, 
In riotous excessB doth there abound. 

There he arriving round about doth flie, 

From bed to bed, from one to other border, 
And takes survey, with curious busie eye. 

Of every Jiowre and herbe there set in order : 
Now this, now that, he tasteth tenderly, 

Yet none of them he rudelj’ doth disorder, 

Ne with his feete their silken leaves deface, 
But pastures on the pleasures of each place. 
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Anil evermore, vith moat vaiietie 
And change of sv'eetnesse, (for all change is 
Bwectej 

He casts his gUittDii sense to satitafie. 

Now sucking of the sap of herbe most niecte, 
Or of the cleaw which yet on them does lie, 
Now in the same bathing liis tender feete; 
And then he pearchetli on some brauncli 
thereby, 

To weather him, and his moyst wings to dry. 

And then againe he turneth to hia play, 

To spoyle the pleasures of that Paradise; 

The wholesome fciaalge, and Lavender still 
gray, [eyes, 

Hanke-smdling Hue, and Cummin good for 
The Eoses raigning in the pride of May, 
Sharpe laope, good for greene ■wounds remedies, 
Taire Marigoldcs, and Bees-alluring Thinie 
Sweet Maijoram, and Daj^sies decking prime: 

Coole Violets, and Orpine growing still, 
Erabathed Balme. and chearfuU (ialingale, 
Ercsli Coatmarie, and breathfull Camomill, 
Dull Poppie, and flrink-ij[uickning Setuale, 
Teyne-hcaling Verven, and hed-purging Dill, 
Sound Savoric, and Bazil hartie-hale, 
h'at Colworts, and comfurtiiig Pcr&eline, 

Colde Lettuce, and refreshing Puosmarinc. 

And whatso else of verLue good or ill 
Orewe in this Gardin, fetcht from farre away, 
Of everie one he takes, and tastes at ■will, 

And on their pleasures greedily doth pray. 
Then, when he hath both plaid and fed his 
fill, 

Jn the w'arme Smme he doth liimselfe embay, 
And there him rests in riotous sufhsaunce 
Of all his gladfulnes, and kingly joy aunce. 

IVhat more felicitie can fall to creature 
Then to enjoy delight with libertie, 

And to be Lord of all the w’orkes of Nature, 

To raiiie in th’ aire from th’ earth to highest 
skie, [tiire, 

To feed on flowres and ■weeds of glorious fea- 
To take what ever thing doth please the eie.'* 
■VVho rests uot pleased Avitli such happines, 
Well worthy he to taste of wTetchednes. 

But what on earth can long abide in state, 

Or who can him assure of happie day, 

Sith morning faii-e may bring fowle evening 
late, 

And least mishap the most blisse alter may ? 
Eor thousand perills lie in close awaite 
About us dayhe, to worke our decay ; 

That none, except a God, or God him guide, 
May them avoyde, or remedie provide. 


And w'hatso heavens in their secret dooms 
Ordained have, hoiv can fraile fleshly wight 
Forecast, but it must needs to issue”come? 
The sea, the aire, the fire, the day, the night, 
And th’ armies of their creatures all and some 
Do serve to them, and with importune might 
Warre against us, the vassals of their ■W'ill, 
Who then can save -what they dispose to spill? 

Not thou, 0 Clarion ! though fairest thou 
Of all thy kiude,,unhappie happie Flie, 

Whose cruell fate is ■woven even noiv 
Of JovEs owiie hand, to worke th}" miscrie. 

Xe may thee help the manie hartie vow, 
Which* thy old Sire -with sacred pietie 
Hath p(nvTed forth for thee, and th’ altars 
sprent : 

Nought ma3’ thee save from heavens avenge- 
meut. 

It fortuned (as heavens had behighO 
Tliat in this gardin, w’here jmng Clarion 
Was wont to solace him, a wicked wdght, 

The foe of faire things, th’ author of confusion, 
The shame of Nature, the bondslave of spight. 
Had lately built his hateful! mansion ; 

And. lurking closeh", in a^vayte now' lay, 

How he might anie in his trap betray. 

But -when he spide the joyous Buttevflie 
In this faire plot dispacing too and fro, 
Feareles of foes and hidden jeopardie, 

Lord ! how’ he gau for to bestirre him tho, 

And to his wicked ■worke each part applie. 

His heart did earne against his hated foe, 

And bowels so 'vnth ranckling poysou swelde, 
That scarce the skin the strong contagion 
helde. 

The cause why he this Flie so maliced 
Was [as ill stories it is ■w'ritten found) 

For that his mother, which him bore and 
bred, 

The most fine-fingred -workwoman on ground, 
Aracline, by his means was vanquished 
Of Pallas, and iu her owne skill confound, 
VTien she with her for excellence contended, 
That wrought her shame, and sorrow never 
ended. 

For the Tritonian goddess e, having hard 
Her blazed fame -which all the world had fil’d, 
Came dowme to prove the truth, and due 
reward 

For her prais-w'orthie W'orkmansliip to yeild ; 
But the presumptuous Damzell rashly dar’d 
The Guddesse selfe to chalenge to the field, 
And to compare with her in curious skill 
Of workes with loome, with needle, and with 
quill. 
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inerva did the chalenge not rsfuse, 
it deign’d Ti-ith her the paragon to make : 

) to their worke they sit, and each doth 
chuse 

'’hat storie she will for her tapet take, 
rachne figur’d how Jove did abuse 
uropa like a Bull, and on his backe 
er through the sea did beare ; so lively 
s sene, [weene. 

hat it true Sea, and true Bull, ye would 

he seem’d still backe unto the land to looke, 
nd her play-fellowes aide to call, and feare 
he dashing of the waves, that up she tooke 
[er daintiefeete, and garments gathered neare; 
lut (Lordl) how she in everie member 
shuoke, 

Hien as the land she saw no more appears, 
lut a wilde wildemes of waters deepc : 

'hen gan she greatly to lament and weepe. 


lefore the Bull she pictur’d winged Love, 

Vith his yong brother Sport, light fluttering 
Jpon.tbe waves, as each had been a Dove; 

?he dne his bowe and shafts, the other 
Spring I 

L burning Teade about his head did move, 

Ils in their Syres new love both triumphing: 
knd manie Nymphes about them floeking 
round, 

Vnd manie Tritons which their homes did 

Ind round about her works she did empale 
Vith a fairs border wrought of simdrie 
flowres, 

Snwoven with an Tvie-winding trayle ; 

^ goodl}’’ worke, full fit for kingly bowres'; 
5uch as Dame Fallas, such as Luvie pale, 
fhat al good things with venomous tooth 
devowres, [bright 

Hould not accuse. Then gau the Goddessc 
Her selfe likenise unto her worke to dight. 


The signo by which he chalengeth the place ; 
That all the Gods, which saw his wondrous 
Did surely deeme the victorie his due: [might, 
But seldome seene, forejudgment proveth. true. 

Then to her selfe she gives her Aegide shield, 
And steelhed speare, and morion on her hedd, 
Such as she oft is scene in warlicke field: 

Then sets she forth, how with her weapon 
dredd [did yield 

She smote the ground, the-which streightfoorth 
A fruitfull Olyve tree, with berries spreild, 
That all the Gods admir’d ; tlien, all the storie 
She compast with a wreathe of Dlyves lioarie. 

Emongst these leaves she made a Butterflie, 
With excellent device and wondrous slight, 
Fluttring among the Olives wantonly, 

That seem’d to live, so like it was in sight : 
The velvet nap which on his wings doth lie, 
The silken downe with which his backe is 
dight. 

His broad outstretched homes, his hayriethies, 
His glorious colours, and his glistering eies. 


Which when Arachne saw, as overlaid 
And mastered with workmanship so rare, 

She stood astonied long, ne ought gainesaid; 
And with fast fixed eyes on her did stare, 

And bv her silence, signe of one dismaid, 

The victorie did yeeld her as her share : 

Yet did she inlj’’ fret and felly biirne, 

And all her blood to poysoiious rancor turns : 

That shortly from the shape of womanlied, 
Such as she w^as when Pallas she attempted, 
She grew to hideous shape of dryrihed, 

Pined with griefe of folly late repented i 
EftHOones her white streight legs were altered 
To crooked crawling shankes, of marrowe 
empted ; 

Anti her faire face to fowle and loathsome hewe. 
And her fine corpes to a bag of venim grewe. 


^he made the sttirie of the olde debate 
^Vhich she with Keptune did for Athens trie: 
Twelve Gods dno sit around in myall state, 
And Jove in midst with awfull Majestic, 

To judge the strife betweeue them stirred 
late : 

Each of the Gods, by his like visnomie 
Eathe to be knowen ; but J ove above them 


all, 

By his gfcat lookea and power Imperial!. 


Before them stands the God of Seas in place, 
Clayming that sea-coast Citie as his right. | 
And strikes the rockes Avith his three-forked 
mace; 

Whenceforth issues a warlike steed in sight, 


This cursed creature, mindfull of that olde 
Enfested grudge, the which liis mother felt, 

So sooiie as Clarion he did beholde, 

His heart Avith vengefull malice inly swelt ; 
And Aveaving straight a net with mania a fold 
About the cave in which he lurking dwelt, 
With fine small cords about it stretched wide, 
So finely spomie that scarce they could be 
spide. 

Not aiiie damzcll, Avliich her vaunteth most 
In skilfull knitting of soft silken twyne, 

Nor anie weaver, Avhich his Avorke doth boast 
In diaper, in damaske, or in lyne, 

Nor anie skil’d in workmansliip embost, 

Nor amie skil’d in loupes of fingring fine, 






Might in their divers cunning ever dare Full closely creeping by the hinder side, 

With this so curious networke to compare. ■ Lyes in ambushment of his hoped, pi ay, 

. Ne stirreth limbe 5 till, seeing readie tide, 

Ne doo I thinke, that that same subtil gin, 'He rusheth forth, and snatcheth quite away 
The which the Leninian God framde craftily, One of the litle yonglings unawares : 

Mars sleeping ^\^tll his wife to compasse in, So to his worke Aragnoll him prepares. 

That all the Gods with common mockerie , „ . . , • 

Miirht launh at them, and scorn c their shame- 'V^^lo now shall give unto my heavie eyes 
full sin ^ well of teares, that all may overflow r* 

Was like to this. This same he did applie Or where shall I finde lamentable crj’es, 

For to entrap the carelcs Clarion, And moumfull tunes enough my giiefe to 

That rang’d each where without suspition. show? ^ . 

^ Helpe, 0 thou Tragick Muse ! me to devise 

Suspitioii nf friend, nor feare of foe Notes sad enough t’ espresse this hitter throw: 

That hazarded his health, had he at all. For loe! the drerie stowiul is now arrived, 

But walkt at ’will, and wandred too and. fro, ] That of all happincs hath us deprived. 


In the pride of his freedome principall : 

Little wist he his fatall future -woe, 

But was secure; the liker he to fall. 

He likest is to fall into mischaunce, 

That is regardlcs of his govcmaunce. 

Yet still Aragnoll (so his foe was liight) 

Lay lurking covertly him to surprise ; 

And all his gins, that liiin entangle might, 
Brest ill good order as he could devise. 

At length, the foolish Flie, without foresight, 
As he that did all daunger quite despise, 
Toward those parts came flying carclcsslie. 
Where liiddcn was his hatefull encmie. 

Who, seeing him, ivith secret Joy therefore 
Did tickle inwardly in cveric vaine; 

And his false har^ fraught with all treasons 


The luckles Clarion, whether cruell Fate 
Or 'ivicked Fortune faultles him misled, 

Or some ungi'acious blast, out of the gate 
Of Aeoles raiiie, perforce him drove on hed, 
Was (0 sad hap, and howre unfortunate !) 
With violent swift flight forth caried 
Into the cursed cobweb, which his foe 
Had framed for his finall overthroe. 

There the fond Flie, entangled, strugled long, 
Ilimselfe to free thereout ; but all in vaine: 

' For striving more, the more in laces strong 
I Himselfe he tide, and ivTapt his winges twaine 
I In lymie snares the subtill loupes among; 

I That in the ende he breathless e did remaine, 

I And, all his yongthly forces idly spent, 

Him to the mercy of th’ avenger lent. 


store, 

Was fil’d with hope his purpose to obtaine : 
Himselfe he close upgathcred more and more 
Into his den, that his rleceitfull traine 
By his there being might not be bewTaid, 

Ne anie noyse, ne anie motion made. 

Like as a wily Foxe, that having spidc 
Where on a sunnie banke the Lambes doo nlay 


Which when the greislj- tyrant did espie, 

Like a grimme Lyon rushing with fierce might 
Out of his den, he seized greedelie 
On the resist! es pray ; and, with fell spight, 
Under the left wing stroke his weapon she 
Into his heart, that his deepe-groning spright 
In bloodie strearacs foorth fled into the aire, 
His bo die left the spectacle of care. 


VISIOITS OF THE WOELDS VANITIE. 

L ^ Griefs of good mindes, to see goodness e 

One day, whiles that my dajdie cares did sleep e, | disgraced ! [placed. 

My spirit shaking off her earthly prison, j On which when as my thought was throghly 

Began to enter into meditation tleepe lUnto my eyes strange sho’wea presented were. 

Of things exceeding reach of common reason; Picturing that which I in minde embraced, 
Such as this age, in which all good is geason, That yet those sights empassion me full nere 
And all that humble is, and meane dehaced, 1 Such as they were (fairs Jjadie!) takeinwoi-th, 
Hath brought forth in her last declining sea-^ That when time serves may bring things 
son, i better forth. 
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In summers day, when Phoebus fairly shone, 

I saw a Bull as" white as driven snowe, 

With gilden homes embowed like the Mooue, 
In a fresh flowring meadow lying .owe : 

Up to his eares the verdant grass e did growe, 
And the gay floures did offer to be eaten ; 

But he with fatnes so did overflowe, [beaten, 
That he all wallowed in the weedes downe 
Ne car’d with them his daintie lips to sweeten : 
Till that a Brize, a scorned little creatpe, 
Through his fairs hide his angrie sting did 
threaten, 

And vext so sore, that all his goodly feature 
And all his plenteous pasture nought him 
pleased : 

So by the small the great is oft diseased. 

Ill 

Beside the fniitfull shore of muddie Nile, 

Upon a sunnie banke outstretched lay,^ 

In monstrous length, a niightie Crocodile, 
That, cram’ d with guiltles blood an d greedie pray 
Of wretched peopletravailing that way, rpnde. 
Thought all things lesse than his disdainful 
I saw a little Bird card Tedula, 

The least of thousands which on earth abide, 
That forst this hideous beast to open wide 
The griesly gates of his devouring hell, 

And let him feede, as Nature did provide, 

Upon his jawes, that with blacke v enim e swell. 
Why then should greatest things the least 
"disdaine, 

Sith that so small so mightie can constraine ? 
iv 

The kingly Bird, that beares Joves thunder- 
clap, 

One day did scorne the simple Scarab ae. 
Proud of his highest service, and g(md hap, 
That made all other Poules his thralls to bee : 
The silly Flie, that no redresse did see, 

Spide where the Eagle built his towring nest, 
And, kindling fire within the hollow tree, 
Burnt up his yongones, and hiraselfe distrest ; 
N'e sufed him in anie place to rest,- 
But drove in Joves oivne lap his egs to lay ; 
Where gathering also filth him to infest, 

Forst with the filth his egs to fling away : 

For which when as the Foule was wroth, 
said Jove, 

‘ Lo ! how the least the greatest may reprove.’ 
V 

Toward the sea turning my troubled eye, 

I saw the fish (if fish I may it cleepe) 

That makes the sea before his face to fl 3 »-e, 
And with his flaggie finnes doth seeme to 
fiweepe 


The fomie wares out of the dreadfull deep, 

The huge Leviathan, dame Natures wonder, 
Making his sport, that raanie makes to weep : 
A sword-fish small him from the rest did sunder, 
That, in his throat him pricking softly under. 
His wide Abysse him forced forth to spewe, 
That all the sea did roare like heavens thunder, 
A nd all th e waves were stain’d with fil thie hewe. 
Hereby I learned have not to despise 
Whatever thing seems small in common eyes. 

An hideous Dragon, dreadfull to behold, 
Whose backe was arm’d against the dint of 
speare [golde, 

With shields of brasae that shone like burnisht 
And forkhed sting that death in it did bear^ 
Strove with a Spider his iinequall peare ; 

And bad defiance to his enemie. 

The aubtill vermin, creeping closely neare, 

Did in his drinke shed poi^snn privilie; 

Which, through his entrailes apredding di- 
versly, 

Made him to swell, that nigh his bowellfl brust, 
And him enforst to yeeld the victorie, 

That did so much in his own c greatn esse trust. 
0 ! how great vainiiesse is it then to scorne 
The weake, that hath the strong so oft 
forlome ! 

VII 

High on a hill a goodly Cedar grewe, 

Of wondrous length, and straight proportion, 
That farre abroad her daintie odours threwe ; 
Mongst all the daughters of proud Libanon, 
Her match in beautie was not anie one. 
Shortly within her inmost pith there bred 
A litle wicked worme, perceiv’d of none, 

That on her sap and vitall moysturc fed: 
Thenceforth her garland so much honoured 
Began to die, (0 great ruth for the same !) 
And her faire lockes fell from her loftie head, 
That shortly balde and bared she became. 

I, which this sight beheld, was much dis- 
mayed 

To see so goodly thing so soone decayed, 

VIII 

Soone after this I saw an Elephant, 

Adorn’d with bells and bosses gorgeouslie 
That on his backe did beare (as batteilant) 
AgUden towre, which shone exceedingiie ; 
That he himselfe through foolish vanitie, 
Both for his rich attire and goodly forme, 
Was puffed up with passing suriiuedrie, 

And shortly gan all other beasts to scorne. 
Till that a little Ant, a aiUy worme, 

Into his nosthrils creeping," so him pained, 
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That, casting downchiis towTcSjhc did deform e| 
Both borrowed pride, and native beautiej 
[Stained. [ glorie, ' 

Let therefore nought, that great is, therein! 
Sith so small thing his happines may varie. 

TX 

Looking far foorth into the Ocean wide, 

A goodly ship -with banner^ bravely dight. 
And flag in her top-gallant, I ea]jide 
Through thcma me sea making her meriy* flight 
Faire blew the winde into her bosome right ; 
And th' heavens 1 linked lovely all the while, 
That she did seeine to dimiicc, as m delight, 
And at her ownc felicitie did smile. i 

All aodainely there clove uiHo her keelc I 
A little fish, that men called Remora, I 

Which stopt her course, and held her by the' 
heele, [away. I 

That winde nor tide could move her thence' 
Straunge thing, me seemeth, that so small 
a thing | 

Should able be so great an one to wring. | 

^ [ 

A mightv Lyon, Lord of all the wood, 1 

Having his hunger throughly antisfide 
With iiray of beasts and sjmyle of living blood, 
Safe in his dreadles deii him thought to hide : 
Hia sternesse was hia prayse, his strength his , 
And all his glnrj’ in liis cruell clawes. [pride, ' 
I saw a wasp, that fiercely him defide, j 

And bad him battaile even to his jawes : I 

Sore he him stong, that it the blood forth 
drawes, i 

And his proude heart is fild with fretting ire: ' 
In vaine he threats his teetli, his tayle, his 
pawes, 

And from his bloodie eyes doth sparkle fire: 


[i- 9S-1S4- 

That deadhimselfe he wisheth for despight. 
So weakest may anoy the most of might ! 


What time the Romaine Empire bore the raine 
Of all the world and florisht most in might, 
The nations gan their soveraigntie disdain e, 
And cast to quitt them from their bondage 
quight : 

So, when all shrouded were in silent night, 
The Galie.^ were, by corrupting of a mayde, 
Possest nigh of the Capitol through slight, 
Had not a (loose the treacher}’’ bewrayde; 

If then a Goose great Rome from mine stayde, 
And Jove himselfe, the patron of the place, 
Preserv'ed from being to his foes betrayde ; 
Why do vaine men mean things so much deface, 
And in their might repose their most assur- 
ance, 

Sith nought on earth can chalenge long 
endurance V 


\Vhen these sad sights were overpast and gone, 
My spright was greatly moved in her rest, 
With inward ruth and'deare affection, 

To see so great things by so small distrest 
Thenceforth I gan in my engrieved brest 
To scorne all difference of great and small, 
Sith that the greatest often are opprest, 

And unawares doe into daunger fall. 

And ye, that read these mines tragical!, 
Learne by their losse to love the low de^ee; 
And, if that fortune chaunce you up to call 
To honours seat, forget not what you be : 

For ho, that of himselfe is most secure, 

Shall finde his state most fickle and un- 


THE VISIONS OF BELLAY. 

j , Sith ouely Gud surmounts aU times decay. 

Tt was the time, when rest, soft sliding downe alone mj confidence do stay. 

From licavens liight into mens heavy eyes, n 

In the forgetfulnes of slecpe doth drowuc On high hills top I saw a stately frame, 

The carefull thoughts of mortall miseric.s ; An hundred cubits high by just assize, [ same, 

Then did a Ghost before mine eyes appeare. With lumdreth pillours" fronting faire the 
On that groat rivers banck, that runnes by All wrought wth Diamond after Dorickwize: 

Rome ; I Nor brick nor marble was the wall in view, 

Which, calling me by name, bad me to reare |lhit shining Chriatall, which from top to base 
My lookes to heaven whence all good gifts do Out of her womb a thousand rayons threw 
come, [hee) On hundred steps of Afrike golds enchase: 

And crying lowd, Lne! now heholde (quoth iGolde was the parget; and the seeling bright 
What under this great temple placed is : Did shine all scaly with great plates of golde; 

Lo, all is nought but flying vanitee ! The floore of Jasp’and Emeraude was flight. 

So I. that know this worlds inconstancies, 0 worlds vainease ! WTiiles thus I did behold, 
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An earthquake shocke the hill from lowest 
seat, 

And overthrew this frame with ruine great. 

III 

Then did a shai*ped spyre of Diamond bright. 
Ten feete each way in square appeare to mee, 
Justly proportion’d up unto his hight, 

So far as Archer might his level see : 

The top thereof a pot did seeme to heare, 

Made of the mettall, ivhich w’e most do honour ; 
And in this golden vessel couched vreare 
The ashes of a mightie Emperour ; 

Upon foure comers of the base w'ere pight, 

To beare the frame, foure great Lyons of gold ; 
A worthy tombe for such a worthy wight. 

AlaS) this world doth nought but grievance 
hold! 

I saw a tempest from the heaven descend. 
Which this brave monument with flash did 
rend. 

IV 

I saw raysde up on yvorie pillowes tall, 

Whose bases were of richest mettalls warke, 
The chapters Alablaster, the fiyses christall, 
The double front of a triumphall Aike : 

On each side purtraid was a Victorie, 

Clad like a Nimph, that wings of silver weares, 
And ill triumphant cbayre was set on hie, 

The auucient glory of the Romaina peares. 

No worke it seem’d of eartlily craftsmans wit, 
But rather wrought by his owne industry, 
That thunder-dartes for J ove liis syre doth fit. 
Let me no more see faire thing under sky, 

Sith that mine eyes have seene so faire a sight 
Wii sodain fall to dust consumed quight. 

V 

Then w'as the faire Dodonian tree far seene, 
Upon seaven hills to spread his gladsome 
gleams, 

And conquerours bedecked with his greene. 
Along the bancks of the Ausonioii streame : 
There many an auncient Trophee was addrest, 
And many a spoyle, and many a goodly shoiv, 
Which that brave races greatnes did attest, 
That whilome from the Troyan blood did flow. 
Ravisht I was so rare a thing to vcw ; 

When lo ! a barbarous troupe of clownish fone 
The honour of these noble boughs down threw : 
Under the wedge I heard the tronch to grone; 
And, since, I saw the roote in great disdaine 
A twimie of forked trees send forth agaiue. 

VI 

I saw a Wolfe under a rockie cave 
Noursing two whelpes ; I saw her litle ones 
In wanton daUianee the teate to crave, [nones- 
While she her neck wreath’d from them for the 


I saw her raunge abroad to seeke her food, 
And roniing through the field with greedie 
rage ^ [blood 

T’embrew her teeth and clawes with lukev arm 
Of the small beards, her thirst for to asswage. 
I saw a thousand huntsmen, which descended 
Downe from the mountaincs bordring Lom- 
bardie, [rended. 

That with an hundred speares her flank wide 
I saw her on the plain e outstretched lie. 
Throwing out thousand throbs in her ownc 
soyle; 

SooiiB on a tree uphaug’d I saw her spoyle. 


I saw the Bird that can the sun endure, 

With feeble wings assay to mount on bight; 
By more and more she gan her wings t’assura 
Following th’ ensample of her mothers sights 
I saw her rise, and with a larger flight 
To pierce the cloudcs, and with wide pinneons 
To measure the most haughtie mountaines 
hight, 

Untill she raught the Clods oivme mansions : 
There was she lost ; when suddaine I behelde, 
Where, tumbling through the a^Te in fine fold, 
All flaming downe she on thepiaine was felde, 
And soone her bo die turn’d to ashes colde. 

1 saw the foule, that doth the light dispise. 
Out of her dust like to a worm arise. 


I saw a river swift, whose foray billowes 
Did wash the ground-work of an old great wall ; 
I saw it cover’d all ivith griesly shadow es, 
That with black horror did the ayre appall : 
Thereout a strange beast with seven heads 
arose, [coure, 

That toivnes and castles under her brest did 
And seem’d both milder beasts and fiercer foes 
Alike with eqiiall ravine to devour e. 

Much W'as I mazde, to see tliis monsters kinde 
In hundred formes In change his fearefull hew; 
When as at length I saw the wrathfull winde, 
Which blows cold storms, burst out of Scithian 
mew, [as thought, 

That sperst these cloudes ; and, in so short 
This dreadfull shape was vanished to nought. 
IX 

Then all astonied with this mighty ghoast, 

An hideous bodie big and strong i sawe, 

With side-long beard, and locks down hang- 
ing loast, 

Sterne face, and front full of Satumlikc awe 
Who, leaning on the belly of a pot, 

Pourd foorth a water, whose out gushing flood 
Ran bathing all tJie creakie shore aflot, 
Whereon the Troyan prince spilt Turnus blood 
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Alii at his feete a bitch "wclfe suck did yecld 
To two young babes: His left the palme tree 
stout, 

His right hand did the peacefuU olive wield ; 
And head with Lawrell garnisht was about 
Sudden both Palme and Olive fell aw’ay, 
And faire greene Lawrell branch did quite 
decay. 

X 

Hard by a rivers side a virgin faire. [throbs, 
Folding her armes to Heaven w’ith thousand 
And outraging her cheekes and golden haire, 
To falling rivers sound thus tun’d her sobs. 
‘\Miere is (quoth she) this -wlnlom honoured 
face V 

Where th e great glorie and the auncient praise, 
In -which all worlds felicitie had place, 

When Hods and men my honour up did raise V 
Siiffisd it not that civill -vvarres me made 
The -whole ivorlds spoile, but that this hydra 
Of hundred Hercules to be assaide, [new, 
With seven heads, budding monstrous crimes 
So many Neroes and Caligulaes [anew, 
Out of these crooked shores must dajdy 
ray.se V’ 

XI 

Upon an hill a bright flame I did see 
Waving aloft with triple point to skie, 

Which, like incense of precious Cedar tree, 
,With balmic odours til’d th’ a\Te farre and nie. 
A Bird all white, w’ell feathered on each wing, 
Hereout up to the throne of Gods did flie, 

And all the way most pleasant notes did sing. 
Whilst in the smoake she unto heaven did stie. 
Of Uiis faire fire the scattered rayes forth threiv 
On everie side a thousand shining bearaes: 
When sudden dropping of a silver de-w 
(0 grievous chance !] gan quench those precious 
flames ; 

That it, -whi ch ears t s o pi easant s cut did y eld, 
Of nothing now hut noyous sulphure smeld. 

xir 

I saw a spring out of a rocke forth rayle, 

As cleare as Chris tall gainst the Sunnie beames, 
The bottom e yeallow, like the golden grayle 
That bright Pactolus -washeth with his streames; 
It seem’d that Art and Nature had assembled 
All pleasure there, for which mans hart could 
long; 

And there anoyse alluring aleepe soft trembled, 
Of manie accords more sweete than Mermaids 
song: 

The seates and benches shone as yvorie, 

And hundred Nymphea sate side by aide about ; 


When from nigh hills, -with hideous outcrie, 

A troupe of Satyres in the place did rout, | 
VVhich with their villeine feete the streame 
did ray [Nymphea away. 

Threw down the seats, and drove the 

XIII 

Much richer then that vessell seem’d to bee, 
Which did to that sad Florentine appeare, 
Casting mine eyes farre oiF, 1 chaunst to see 
Upon the Latin e Coast herselfe to reare : 

But suddenly arose a tempest great, 

Bearing close envie to these riches rare. 

Which gan assaile rhis ship with dreadfuU 
threat, 

This ship to which none other might compare: 
And finally the storme impetuous 
Sunke up these riches, second unto none, 
Within the gulfe of greedie Nereus. 

I saw both ship and mariners each one, 

And all that treasure, drowned in the maine : 
But I the ship saw after raisd’ againe. 


XIV 

Long hairing deeply gron’d these Visions sad, 

I saw a Citie like unto that same, 

Which saw the messenger of tidings glad ; 

But that on sand -was built the goodly frame: 
It seem’d her top the firmament did rayse, 
And, no lesse rich than faire, right worthie sure 
f If ought here ivorthie) of immortall dayes, 

Or if aught under heaven might firme endure. 
Much wondred I to see so fairs a wall: 

When from the North erne coast a storme ai‘ose, 
Which, breathing furie from his inward gall 
On all which did against his course oppose, 
Into a clowde of dust sperst in the aire 
The -ivealce foundations of this citie faire. 


XV 

At length, even at the time, when Morpheus 
Most-trulie doth unto our eyes appears, 
Wearie to see the heavens still wavering thus, 
I saw Tj-phoeus sister comming neare; 

Whose head, full bravely with a morion hidd, 
Hid seeme to match the Gods in Majestie. 

She, by a rivers bancke that swift downe slidd, 
Over ^ the -world did raise a Trophee hie; 
An hundred vanquisht Kings under her lay, 
With armes bound at their backs in shamefull 
ivize. 

VTulst I thus mazed was with great afiray, 

I saw the heavens in ivarre against her rize*. 
Then downe she stricken fell with clap of 
thonder, [wonder. 

That -with great noyse 1 wakte in sudden 
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Bein& one day at my window all alone. 

So manie strange things happened me to see, 

As much it grieveth me to thinke thereon. 

At my right hand a Hynde appear’d to mee, 

So faite as mote the greatest god delite ; 

Two eager dogs did her pursue in chace. 

Of which the one was hlacke, the other white : 
With deadly force so in their cruell race 
They pincht the haunches of that gentle beast. 
That at the last, and in short time, I spide, 
Under a Rocke, where she, alas, oppreat, 

Fdl to the ground, and there untimely dide. 
Cruell death vanquishing so noble heautie, 
Oft makes me wayle s'o hard a destenie. 

II 

After, at sea a tall ship did appeare, 

Made all of Hebeii and white Yvorie; 

The sailes nf golde, of silke the tackle were: 

IVIildewasthewinde, calme seem’d the sea tohee, 
The skie eachwhere did show full bright and] 
faire : . . j 

With rich treasures this gay ship fraighted was: 
But sudden storme did so tuimoyle the aire, 
And tumbled up the sea, that she (alas) 

Strake on a rock, that under water lay, 

And perished past all recoverie. 

O, how great ruth, and aorrowfull assay, 

Doth vex my spirite with perplexitie, 

Thus in a moment to see lost and drown’d, 
So great riches as like cannot be found ! 

III 

The heavenly branches did I see arise 
Out of the fresh and lustie LawreU tree, 
Amidst the yong greene wood ; of Paradise 
Some noble plant 1 thought myselfe to see: 
Such store of birds therein yshrowded were, 
Chaunting in shade their sundrie inelodie, 
That with their sweetnes I was ravish’t nere. 
While on this Laurell fixed was mine eie, 

The skie gan everie where to overcast, 

And darkned was the welkin all about, 

When sudden flash of heavens fire out hrast, 
Anil rent this royaU tree quite by the roote ; 
Which makes me much and ever to com- 
plaine ; 

For no such shadow shalbe had agmne. 


OF PETEAECH, 

TRANSLATED. 

! 

Within this wood, out of a rocke did rise 
A spring of water, mildly rumbling downe, 

• Wherto approched not in anie wise 
The homely ehepheard, nor the ruder clowne ; 

I But manie'Musea, and the Nymphes withall, 
jThat sweetly in accord did tune their voyce 
iTo the soft sounding of the waters fall : 

That my glad hart thereat did muchrejovce. 
But, while herein I tooke my chiefe delight, 

I saw (alas) the gaping earth devours 
The spring, the place, and all cleane out of 
sight ; [hoiire, 

Which yet aggreeves my hart even to this 
And wounds my soule with riifull memorie, 
To see such pleasures gon so suddenl^^ 

V 

I saw a Phoenix in the wood alone, 

With purple 'wings, and crest of golden hewe ; 
Strange bird he was, whereby I thought anone, 
That of some heavenly wight I had the vewe; 
Untill he came unto the broken tree, 

And to the spring, that late devoured was. 
What say I more ? each thing at last we see 
Doth passe away : the Phoenix there alas, 
Spying the tree destroid, the water dride, 
Himsrife smote with his beake, as in disdaine, 
And so foorthwth in great despight he dide , 
That yet my heart bumes in exceeding paine, 
For ruth and pitie of so haples plight : 

0 let mine eyes no more see such a sight! 

VI 

At last so faire a Ladie did I spie, 

That thinking yet on her I bume and quake; 
On hearbs and flowres she walked pensively, 
Milde, but yet Love she proudly did forsake : 
White seem’d her robes, yet woven so they 
were, 

As snoweand golde togetherhadbeen wrought : 
Above the,wast a darke dowde shrouded her, 
A stinging serpent by the he el e her caught ; 
Wherewith she languisht as the gathered 
floure; 

And, well assur’d, she mounted up to joy. 
Alas, on earth so nothing doth endure, 

But hitter griefe and sorrowfull annoy ; 
Which make this life -wretched and miserable. 
Tossed with stoimes of fortune variable ! 
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'VII And ye, faire Ladie, in whose bounteous hreat 

When I behold this tickle tmatlee state’ All heavenly grace and vertue shrined is, 

Of vaine worlds glorie, flitting ton and fro, When ye, these rythraea doo read, and vew 
And mortall men tossed by troublous fate the rest, [blis : 

In resiles seas of wretchednes and woe ^ Loath this base world, and thinke of heavens 

I wish I might this wearie life forgoe, And though ye be the fairest of Gods 

And shortly tume unto my happia rest, creatures. 

Where my free spirits might not anie moe Yet thinke, that death shall spoyle your 
Be vext with sights, that doo her peace molest. goodly features. 


D APHISTAID A: 

AN ELEGIE 

UPaN THE DEATH OF THE NOBLE AND VERTUOXTS 

DOU&LAS HO WAED, 

DAUGHTER AND IIEIRR OF IIENKT LORD HOWARD, VISCOUNT BYNDON, 

AND WIFE OF AKTHURE GORGES, ESQUIER. 

dedicated to the right honorable the lady 

HELENA, MARQUESSE OF NORTHAMPTON. 

By ED. SP. 

to the right honorable and vertuous lady 
HELENA, MARQUESSE OP NORTH-HAMPTON. 

I HAVE the rather presumed humbly to oflTer so lineally are they descended from the 
unto your Honour the dedication of this little Howards, as that the Lady Anne Howard, 
Poeme, for that the noble and vertuous Gentle- eldest daughter to John Duke of Norfolk e, 
woman of whom it is written, was by match was wife to Sir Edmund, mother to Sir 
neere alied, and in affection greatly devoted, Edward, and grandmother to Sir William 
unto your Ladiship. The occasion why I wrote and Sir Thomas Gorges, knightes : and there- 
tlie same, was as well the great good fame fore I doe assure my selfe that no due honour 
which I heard of her deceassed, as the par- done to the Wliite Lyon, hut wiU be most 
ticulargoodwill which I bear unto her husband grateful! to your Ladiship, whose husband 
Master Arthur Gorges, a lover of learning and children do so neerely participate with 
and vertue, whose house, as your Ladiship by the bloud of that noble family. So in all 
mariage hath honoured, so doe I find the dutie I reeommende this Pamphlet, and the 
name of them, by many notable records, to good acceptance thereof, to your honourable 
be of great antiquitie in this Realme, and such favour and protection. London, this first of 
as have ever borne themselves with honour- Januarie, 1591. 
able reputation to the world, and unspotted Your Honours humbly ever, 

loyaltie to their Prince and Countrey : h esides, ED. SP. 

DAPHNAi'DA. 

What-bvbr man be he whose heavie minds, Let reade the rufull plaint herein expreat, 
With griefe of monmefull great mishap op- Of one, (I weene), the wofulst man dive, 
prest, Even sad Alcyon, whose empierced brest 

Pit matter for his cares increase would finde, Sharpe sorrowe did in thousand peeces rive. 
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But whoso else in pleasure findeth sense, 

Or in this wretched life dooth take delight. 
Let him be banisht farre away from hence ; 

Ne let the sacred Sisters here be bight. 
Though they of sorrow e heavilie can sing ; 
For even their heavie song would breede de- 
light ; 

But here no tunes, save sobs and grones, shall 
ring. 

In stead of them, and their sweet harmonie, 
Let those three fatall Sisters, whose sad hands 
Doo weave the direfull threds of destinie. 

And in theic wrath breake off the vitall bands, 
Approach hereto ; and let the dreadfull Queene 
Of Daxkenes deepe come from the Stygian 
strands, 

And grisly CJhosts, to hears the doleful! teene. 

In gloomie evening, when the wearie Sun, 
After his dayes long labour drew to rest, 

And sweatie steeds, now having overrun 
The compaat skie, gan water in the west, 

I walkt abroade to breath the freshing ayre 
In open fields, whose flowring pride, opprest 
With early frosts, had lost their beautie faire. 


Yet halfc in doubt, because of his disguize, 

I softlie sayd, Alcyon ! Theie-with-aU 
He lookt aside as in disdainefull wise, 

Yet stayed not, till I againe did call: [sound, 
Then, turning back, he saide, with hollow 
‘ Who is it that dooth name me, wofull thrall, 
The wretchedst man that treacles this day oil 
ground ? ’ 

* One, whome like wofulnesae, impressed deepe, 
Hath made fit mate thy wretched case to heaie. 
And given Idee cause with thee to waile and 
weepe; [beare. 

Griefe fimles some ease by him that like does 
Then stay, Alcyon, gentle shepheard! stay, 
(Quoth 1) till thou have to my trustie eare 
Committed what tdiee dooth so ill apay,’ 

‘ Cease, foolish man !’ [saide hcj, halfe wroth- 
lully) 

‘ To seeke to heare that which cannot he tolde, 
For the huge anguish, 'which dooth multiplye 
My dying paines, no tongue can 'W'ell unfold ; 
Ne doo I care that any should bamone 
My hard mishap, or any 'w^eepe that would, 
But seeke alone to weepe, and dye alone.’ 


There cameunto my miiide a troublous thought, 
Which dayly dooth my weaker wit possesse, 
Ne lets it rest untill it forth have brought 
Her long borne Infant, fruit of heavinesse, 
Which 5ie conceived hath through meditation 
Of this worlds vainnesse and lues wratched- 
nesse, 

That yet my soule it daepely doth empassion. 

So as I muzed on the miserie 
In which men live, and I of many most 
Most miserable man ; I did espie 
Where towards me a sory wight did cost, 

Clad all in black, that mourning did bewray, 
And Jaakob staffe in hand devoutlie crost, 
Like to some Pilgrim come from farre away. 

His carelesse locks uncombed and unshorne, 
Hong long adowne, and beard all overgroivne, 
That well he seemd to be sum wight forlorne; 
Downe to the earth his heavie eyes were 
throwne. 

As loathing light ; and ever as he went 
He sighed soft, and inly deepe did grone, 

As if his heart in peeces would have rent. 

Approaching nigh, his face I vewed nere, 

And by the semblant of his countenaunce 
Me seemd I had his person seene elsewhere, 
Most like Alcyon seeming at a glaunce ; 
Alcyon he, the jollie Shepheard swain e 
That wont full merrilie to pipe and daunce, 
And fill with pleasaiice every wood and plaine. 


‘Then be it so,’ [quoth I) ‘ that thou are bent 
To die alone, unpitied, unplained; 

Yet, ere thou dia, it were convenient 
To tell the cause which thee theretoo con- 
strained, 

Least that the world thee dead accuse of guilt, 
And say, when thou of none shalt be main- 
tained, 

That thou for secret crime thy blood hast spBt.’ 

‘ Who life do oes loath, an d longs to be e unbound 
From the strong shackles of fraile flesh,’ 
quoth he, [grounO, 

‘Nought cares at all what they, that live on 
Deem the occasion of his death to bee ; 

Rather desires to he forgotten quight, 

Than question made of his calamitie, 

For harts deep sorrow hates both life and light. 

‘Yet since so much thou seemst to rue my 
griefe, [nought, 

And’ earest for one that for himselfe cares 
(Signe of thy love, though n ought for my relief e, 
For my relief e exccedeth living thought ;) 

I will to thee this heavie case relate: 

Then harken well till it to ende bee brought. 
For never didst thou heare more haplesse fate. 

' Whilome I usde (as thou right well doest 
know) 

My little flocke on western e dowues to keepe, 
Not far from whence Sabrina as streame doth 
flow^ 
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Ajiil flowrie bancks with silver liquor staepe; 
Nought cartle I then for worldly change or 
chamice. 

For all my joy was on my gentle sheepe, 

And to my pj^pe to carol! and to iaunce. 

-It there befell, as I the helds did range 
Fearelesse and free, afaire young Lionesse, 
White as the native Hose before the chaunge 
Which Venus bloud did in her leaves irapresse, 
I spied playing on the grassia playne 
Her youthifuU sports and kindUe wantonnessa, 
That did all other Beasts in bEa^vtie staine. 

‘ Much was I moved at so goodly sight, 

Whose like before mine eye had seldome 
seeiiG, 

And gan to cast how I her compass e might, 
And baring to hand that yet had never beene; 
So well I wrouglit with mildnes and with 
paine, 

That I her caught disporting on the green e, 
And brought away fast bound with silver 
chaiue. 

‘‘ And afterwards I handled her so fayre, 

That though hy kind shea stout and salvage 
were, 

For being borne an auncient Lions haire, 

And of the race that all wild beastea do leare, 
Yet I her fram’d, and wan so to my bent, | 
That ahee became so meeke and milde of! 
chearc, 

As the least lamb in all my dock that went : 

‘For shee in field, where-ever I did wand, 
Would wend with me, and waite by me all day* 
And all the night that I in watch did spend. 

If cause requir’d, or els in sleepe, if nay, 

Shee WDuldall night by race or^\atch or sleepe 
And evermore when I did sleepe or play, 

She of my flock would take full warie keepe. 

^ Safe then, and safest were my sillie sheepe, 
Ne fear’ d the W olfe, ne fear’d the wildest beast, 
All were I drown’d in carelesse quiet deepe ; 
My lovelie Lionesse without beheast 
So carefull was for them, and fur my good, 
That when I waked, neither most nor least 
1 found miscaried or in plain b or wood. 


‘Long thus I joj'ed in my happinesse, 

And well did hope my joy would have no end , 
But oh, fond man ! that in worlds field enesse 
Reposedst hope, or weenedst her thy freiid 
That glories most in mortall miseries. 

And daylie doth her changeful! counsels bend 
To make new matter tit for Tragedies; 

‘For whileat I was thus without dread or dout, 
A crueU Satyr e ^vith his murdrous dart, 
Greedie of mischiefe, ranging all about. 

Gave her the fatall wound of deadlie smart, 
And reft fro me my sweets companion, 

And reft fro me my love, my- life, my hart: 
My Lyonesse (ah, woe is mee !) is gon ! 

Out of the world thus was she reft awaie, 
Out of the world, unworthie such a spoyle, 
And borne to heaven, for heaven a titter pray; 
Much fitter than the Lyon, which with toy-le 
Alcides slew, and tixt in firmament ; 

Her now I seek throughout this earthlie soyle, 
And seeking misse, and missing doe lament.’ 

Therewith he gan afresh to waile and weepe, 
That I for pittie of his heavie plight 
Could not abstaine mine ey^'es with teares tes 
steepe ; 

But, when I saw the anguish of his spright 
Some deale alaid, I him bespake againe; 

‘ Certes, Alcyon, painfull is thy plight. 

That it ill me breeds almost equaU paine. 

‘ Yet doth not my dull wit well understand 
The riddle of thy loved Lionesse ; 

For rare it seemes in reason to be skand, 

That man, who doth the whole worlds rule 
possessB, 

Should to a beast his noble hart embase, 

And be the vassall of his vassalesse ; [ case.’ 

Therefore more plaiue areade tliis doubtful! 

Then sighing sore, ‘Daphne thou kiiewest, 
quoth he, 

‘ She now is dead ; ’ ne more endured to say, 
But fell to ground for great extreamitie ; 

That I, beholding it, with deep? dismay 
Was much appald, and, lightlie him uprearing, 
Revoked life, that would have fled away-, 

All were my self, through griefe, in deadly 
(hearing. 


‘ Oft did the Shepeheards, which my hap did 
heare, 

And oft their lasses, which my luck euvide, 
Daylie resort to me from farre and neare, 

To see my Lyonesse, whose praises wide 
Were spred abroad ; and when her worthinesse 
Much greater than the rude report they tride. 
They her did praise, and my good 'fortune 
bless e. 


Then gan I him to comfort all my best, 

And with milde counsaile strove to mitigate 
The stormie passion of his troubled brest, 

But he thereby was more empassionate ; 

As stubborn e steed, that is with curb re- 
strained, 

Becomes more tierce and fervent in his gate; 
And, breaking foorth at lasi^ thus deamelie 
plained; 
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^ What Iran henceforth that breatlieth vitall 
ayre 

Will honourheaven, or heavenlie powers adore, 
Which so unjustlie doe their judgments share 
Mongst earthlie wightes, as to afflict so sore 
The innocent, as those which do transgresse, 
And do not spare the best or fayrcst, more 
Thau worst or fowlest, but doe both oppresse? 

‘ If this be right, why tlid they then create 
The world so fayre, sith fairencsse is neglected? 
Or whie be they themselves immaculate, 

If purest things be not by them respected ? 
She faire, shee pure, most faire, most pure shee 
was. 

Yet was by them as thing impure rejected; 
Yet shee in purenesse heaven it selfe did pas. 

‘ In purenesse and in all celestiall grace, 

That men admire in goodlia womankiude, 

She did excell, and seem’d of Angels race, 
Living on earth like Angell new divinde, 
Adorn’d with wisedoine and with chastitie, 
And all the dowries of a noble mind, 

Which did her beautie much more beantifie. 

‘ No age hath bred (since fayre Astraaa left 
The sinfiill woild) more vertue in a wight ; 
And, when she parted hence, with her she| 
reft [ guight. 

Great hope, and robd her race of bountie 
Well may the shepheard lasses now lament; 
For dubble losse by her hath on them light, 

To loose both her and bounties ornament. 

'Ne let Elisa, royall Shepheardesse, 

The praises of my parted love envy, 

For she hath praises in all plenteo nan esse 
Powr'd upon her, like showers of Castaly, 

By her own Shepheard, Colin, her owne Shep- 
herd, 

That her -with heavenly hymnes doth deifie, 

Of rustick muse full hardly to be betterd. 

‘She is the Bose, the glnrie of the day, 

And mine the Primrose in the lowly shade : 
Mine, ahl not mine ; amisse I mine did say: 
Not mine, but His, which mine awhile her 
made; 

Mine to be His, with him to live for ay. 

□ that so faire a flower so soone should fade, 
And through untimely tempest fall away 1 

‘ She fell away in her first ages spring, 

Whil’st ^mt her leafe was greene, and fresh her 
nnde, [did bring, 

And whil st her braunch faire blossom es foorth 
She fell away against all course of kinde. 


For age to dye is right, but youth is wrong ; 
She fel away like fruit blowne downe with 
winde. 

Weepe, Shepheard ! wcepe, to make my iind er- 
song. 

It 

‘What hart so stony hard but that would 
weepe, 

AndiJourefoovtlifoiiiitaiiics ufmeessontteares? 
What Timon but would let compassinu creepe 
Into his brest, ami pierce Iiis frosen enres? 

Ill stead of teures, whose brackish bitter well, 

I wasted have, my heart-blood dropping 
weares, [fell. 

To thinke to ground how that faire blossome 
‘Yet fell she not as one enforst to dye, 

Ne dyde with dread and grudging discontent, 
But as one toyld with travaile downe doth lye, 
So lay she downe, as if to sleepe she went. 

And closde her eyes with carelesse quietness 0; 
The whiles soft death away her spirit hent, 
And Soule assoyld from sinfull fleshlinesse. 

‘ Yet ere that life her lodging did forsake. 

She, all resolv'd, and ready to remove, 

Calling to me (ay me!) this wise bespake; 

“ Alcy’on ! ah, my first and latest love I 
Ahl why does my Alcyon weepe andmourne, 
And grieve my ghost, that ill mote him be- 
hove, 

As if to me had chanst some evill tourne ! 

‘ I, since the messenger is come for mee, 

That summons souIbs nnto the britlale feast 
Of his great Lord, must needes depart from thee, 
And straight obey his soveraine heheast ; 

Why should Alcyon then so sore lament 
That I from mis Brie shall be releast, 

And freed from wretched long imprisonmEut 1 

‘ “ Our dales are full of dolor and disease. 

Our life afflicted with incessant paine, 

That nought on earth may lessen or appease ; 
Why then should I desire here to remaine I 
Or why should he, that loves me, soide bee 
For my deliverance, or at all complaine 
My good to heare, and toward joyes to see! 

I goe. and long desired have to goe ; 

I goe with gladnesse to my wished rest, 
Whereas no worlds sad care nor wasting woe 
May come their happle quiet to molest; 

But Saints and Angels in celestiall thrones 
Eternally Him praise that hath them blest ; 
There shall I be amongst those blessed ones. 

‘ “ Yet, ere I goe, a pledge I leave with thee 
Of the late love the which betwixt us past, 
Myyong Ambrosia; in lieu of mee, 

Love her ; so shall our love for ever last. 
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Thus, deare ! adieu, whom I expect erelang.” — 
vSo having said, away she softly past : 

Weep, Shepheard! weep, to make mine 
undersong. 

Ill 

So oft as I record those piercing words, 
Which yet are deepe engraven in my brest, 

An d tho'se last deadly acc eiits, which hke swords 
Did wound my heart, and rend my bleeding 
chest, 

With those sweet sugrei speaches doo compare, 
The which my soulelirst conquerd and possest, 
The drat beginners of my endles care: 

‘ And when tlinsepallid cheekes and ashy hew, 
In which sad Death his pourtraicture had ivrit. 
And when those hollow eyes and deadly view, 
()ti which the clowde of ghastly night did sit, 

1 match with that sweet smile and chearfull 
hrow, 

Which all the world subdued unto it, 

How happie was I then, and wretched now! 

^ How happie was I when I saw her leade 
TheShepheards daughters dauncinginarowndl 
How trimly would she trace and softly tread 
The tender grass e, with rosie garland cro\\md! 
And when she list advance her heavenly voyce, I 
Both Nymph es and Muses nigh she made* as- 
townd, 

And flocks and shepheards caused to rejoyce. 

*■ But now, Shepheard lasses I who shall 
lead * 

Tour wandring troupes, or sing your virelayes ? 
Or who shall dight your bowres, sith she is 
dead 

That was the Lady of your holy-dayes ? 

Let now your hlisse he turned into bale, 

And into plaints convert your joyous playes, 
And with the same fill every hiil and dale. 

‘ Let Bagpipe never more be heard to shrill, 
That may Jillure the senses to delight, 

Ne ever Shepheard sound his Oaten quill 
Unto the many that provoke them might 
To idle pleas an ce ; but let ghastlinesse 
And drery horror dim the chearfull light, 

To make the image of true heavinesse: 

* Let birds be silent on the naked spray, 

And shady woods resound with dreadfull yells ; 
Let streaming floods their hastie wursesstay, 
And parching drougth drie up the chriatall 
wells*, 

Let th’ earth be barren, and bring foorth no 
flowres, [knells, 

And th' ap-e be filled with noyse of dolefull 
And wandring spirits walke untimely howes. 


‘And Nature, nurse of every living thing, 

Let rest her selfe from her long wearinesse, 
And cease henceforth things kindly forth to 
bring, 

But hideous monsters full of uglincsse ; 

For she it is that hath me done this wrong, 
No nurse, but Step dame, cniell, mercilesse. 
Weepe, Shepheard ! weepe, to make my under- 
song. 

IV 

‘My little flocke, w’-hom earst I lov'd so well, 
And wont to feeds with finest grasse that grew*. 
Feedeye hencefoorth on bitter Astrofell, 

And stinking Smallage, and unsaverie Kew ; 
Anri, w*heu your maw'cs are with those W'cet 
corrupted, 

Be ye the praj’’ of M^olves ; ne will I rew 
That with your carkasses wild beasts be glut- 
ted. 

‘ Ne worse to you, my sillie sheep e ! I pray, 
Ne sorer vengeance wish on you to fall 
Than to my selfe, for whose confusde decay 
To carelesse heavens I doo daylie call ; 

But heavens refuse to heare a wretches cr}’’ ; 
And cruell Death doth scome to come at call, 
Or graunt his boone that most desires to dye. 

‘The good and righteous he away doth take, 
To plague th’ unrighteous which alive remaine ; 
But the ungodly ones he doth forsake, 

By Ihing long to miiltiplie their paiiie ; 

Els surely death should he no punishment, 

As the Great Judge at first did it ordaine, 

But rather liddaiicc from long langiiishmeut. 

‘ Therefore, mj’’ Daphn e they have tan e awav ; 
For worthie of a better place was she: 

But unw*orthie willed here to stay, 

That % 'ith her lacke I might tonnent*ed be. 
Sith then they so have ordred, I will pay 
Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghost doo service day by day. 

‘For I will walke this wandring pilgrimage, 
Throughout the world from one to other end. 
And in affliction wast my better age ; 

My bread shall he the anguish of my mind. 
My drink the tearea which fro mine eyes dc 
raine, 

My bed the ground that hardest I may finde ; 
So will I wilfully increase my paine. 

‘ And she, my love that was, my Saint that is 
When she beholds from her celeatiall throne 
(In which shee joyeth in eternall blis) 

My bitter penance, w'ill my case bemone, 

And pitie me that living thus doo die; 

For heavenly spirits have compassion 
On mortall men, and rue their miserie, 
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‘ So when I have with sorowe satisfide 
Th’ importune fates, which vengeance on me 
seeks, 

And th’ heavens with long languor pacifide, 
She, for pure pitie of my sufferance meeke, 
Will send for me ; for which I daylie long ; 
And will till then my painful penance eeke. 
Weep, Shepheard! weep, to make my under- 
song. 


‘ So doo I live, so doo I daylie die. 

And pine away in selfe-consuming pains ! 

Sith she that did my vitall powres supplie, 
And feeble spirits in their force maintains, 

Is fetcht fro me, why sseke I to prolong 
My wearie dales in dolor and disdaine! 

Weep, Shepheard ! weep, to nialte my under- 
song, 

VI 


V 

‘ Hencefoorth I hate what ever Nature made, 
And in her workmanship no pleasinre tlnde, 

For they be all but vaine, and quickly fade ; 
So3oonea3]Dn thembloweathe Northern win de, 
^ They tarrie not, but flit and fall away. 
Leaving behind them nought but griefe of 
minde, 

And mocking such as thinke they long will 
stay. 

‘ I hate the heaven, because it doth withhold 
Me from my love, and eke my love from me; 

I hate the earth, becaujjS it is the mold 
Of fleshly slime and fraile mortalitie ; 

I hate the fire, because to nought it fl 3 "es ; 

I hate the Xj-re, because sighes of it be ; 

1 hate the Sea, because it teares suppl^^’es. 

‘ I hate the da}', because it lendeth light 
To see all things, and not my love to see ; 

I hate the darkuesse and the drery night, 
Because they breed sad halefuliiesse in mee; 

I hate all times, because, all tunes doo flye 
So fast away, and may not stayed bee, 

But as a speedie post that passeth by. 

hate to speake, my voyce is spent with 
crj’ing ; [eares ; 

I hate to’heare, lowd plaints have duld mine 
I hate to tast, for food withholds my dying ; 

I hate to see, mine eyes are dimd with teares ; 
I hate to smell, no sweet on earth is left; 

I hate to feele, mj’’ flesh is numbd with feares : 
So all my senses from me are bereft. 

‘ I hate all men, and shun all womankinde ; 
The one, because as I they wretched are; 

The other, for because I doo not flnde 
My love with them, that wont to be their 
Starre : 

And life I hate, because it will not last ; 

And death I hate, because it life doth marre ; 
And all I hate that is to come or past. 

‘ So all the world, and all in it I hate, 

Because it changeth ever too and fro, 

And never standeth in one certaine state, 

But still unstedfast, round about doth goe 
Like a Mill-wheele in midst of miserie, 

Driven with streames of wretchednesse and woe, 
That dying lives, and living still does dye. 


‘ Why doo I longer live in lifes despight, 

And doo not dye then in rlespight of death; 
Why doo I longer see this loathsome light 
And doo in darkuesse not abridge my breath, 
Sith all my sorrow should have end thereby. 
And cares finds quiet! Is it so uneath 
To leave this life, or dolorous to dye ? 

‘To live I flnde it deadh' dolorous, 

For life drawes care, and care coiitinuall woe ; 
Therefore to dye must needes be joyeous, 

And wishfull thing this sad life to Iforgoe : 

But I must stay ; I may it not amend, 

My Daphne hence departing bad me so ; 

She bad me stay, till she for me did send. 

‘ Fet, whilest I in this wretched vale doo stay 
My wearie feete shall ever wandring he, 

That still I may be readie on my way 
When as her messenger doth come for me; 

Ne will I rest my feete for feebleness e, 

Ne will I rest mj*- limnies for frailtie, 

Ne will I rest mine eyes for heaviness e. 

‘ But, as the mother of the Gods, that sought 
For fairs Eurj-’dice, her daughter deere, 
Throughout the world, with wofull heavie 
thought; 

So wiU I travell whilest I tarrie he ere, 

Ne will I lodge, ne will I ever lin, 

Ne, when as drouping Titan draweth neere 
To loose his teems, will I take up my Inne, 

‘ Ne sleepe (the harhenger of wearie wights) 
Shall ever lodge upon mine ey-lids more; 

Ne shall with rest refresh my fainting sprights, 
Nor failing force to former strength restore : 
But I will wake and sorrow all the night 
With Philumene, my fortune to deplore; 

With Philumene, the partner of my plight. 

‘And ever as I see the starres to fall, 

And under ground to goe to give them light 
Which dwell in darkiies, 1 to minde wiU call 
How my fair Starre (that shinde on me so 
Fell sodainly and faded under ground ; [bright) 
Since whose departure, day is tumd to night, 
And night without a Yenua starre is found. 

‘But soone as day doth shew his deawie face. 
And calls foorth men unto their tovlsome trade 

N N 2 ' ' 
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1 will withdraw ms to some darksome place, 
Or some deepe eave, or solitarie shade; 

There mil I sigh, and sorrow all day long, 
And the huge burdaii of my cares unlade. 
Weep, Shspheard.! weep, to make my under- 
song. 

vn 

^Hencefoorth mine eves shall never more be- 
hold 


j‘And yce faire Damsels! Shepheards dere 
delights, [sesse, 

That with your loves do their rude hearts pos- 
When as my hearse shall happen to your 
sightes, 

Vouchsafe to deck the same with CyTparesse ; 
And ever sprinckle brackish teares among, 

In pitie of iin deserv’d distress e, 

The which, I, metch, endured have thus long. 


Faire thing on earth, re feed on false delight 
Of ought that framed is of mortall muulde, 
Sith that my fairest flower is faded quight; 
For all I see is vaine and transitorie, 

Ne Tvill be helde in anie stedfast plight, 

But in a moment loose their grace and glorie. 

‘And ye fond men! on fortunes wheele that 
ride, 

Or in ought under heaven repose assurance, 

Be it riches, heautie, or honors pride, 

Be sure that they shall have no long endurance, 
But ere ye be aware will dit away ; [ usance 

For nought of them is yours, but tli’ oucly 
Of a sm^ time, which none ascertain e may. 

‘And ye, true Lovers! whom deaastrous 
chaunce 

Hath farre exiled from your Ladies grace, 

To mouruB in sorrow and sad sufFeraunce, 
When ye doo heare me in that desert place 
Lamenting lowde my Daphnes Elegie, 

Help me to wayle my miserable case, 

And when, life parts vouchsafe to close mine eye. 

^ And ye, more happie Lovers ! which enjoy 
The presence of your dearest loves delight^ 
When ye doo heare my sorrowfull annoy, 

Yet pittie me in your empassiond spright, 

And thiuke that such mishap, as chaunst to 
me, 

Maj^ happen unto the most happiest wight; 
For all mens states alike unstedfast be. 

‘And ye, my fellow Shepheards! which do 
feed 

Your careless e flocks on hils and open plaines, 
With better fortune than did me succeed, 
Kemember yet my undeserved paines; 

And, when ye heare that I am dead or slaine, 
Lament my lot, and tell your fellow-swaines 
That sad Alcyon dyde in lifes disdaine. 


‘And ye, poore Pilgrimes ! that with restlesse 
toyle 

Wearie j^our selves in wandring desert wayes, 
Till that you come where ye your vowes 
assoyle, 

WTien passing by ye read these wofull laves, 
On my grave written, rue my Daphnes wrong, 
And moume for me that languish out my 
dayes, [song.’ 

Oease, Shepheard! cease, and end thy under- 

Thus when he ended had his heavie plaint, 
The heaviest plaint that ever I heard sound. 
His cheek Es wext pale, and sprights began to 
faint, 

As if againe he would have fallen to ground ; 
Which when I saw, I [stepping to him lights 
Araooved liim out of his stonie swound, 

And gan him to recomfort as I might. 

But he no waie recomforted would be, 

Nor suffer solace to approach him nie, 

But casting up a sdeinfuU eie at me, 

That ill his traunce I would not let him lie, 
Did rend his haire, and beat his blubbred face, 
As one disposed wilfullie to die, 

That I sore griev’d, to see his wretched case. 

Tho when the pang was somewhat overpast, 
And the outragious passion nigh appeased, 

I him desirde sith daie was overcast, 

And darke night fast approched, to be pleased 
To tume aside mito my Cabinet, 

And staieivith me, till he were better ea.sed 
Of that strong stownd which him so sore beset. 

But by no meanes I could him ivin thereto, 

Ne longer him intreate with me to stale, 

But without taking leave he foorth did goe 
Withstaggring pace and dismhlllookes dismay, 
As if that death he in the face had seene, 

Or hellish hags had met upon the way; 

But what of him became 1 cannot weene. 
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COLIN CLOUTS COME HOME AGAINE. 

BY ED. SPENCER. 


TO THE RIGHT WORTHY AND NOBLE KNIGHT 

SIR WALTER RALEI&H, 

CAPTAINE OF HER MAJESTIES GUARD, LORD WARDEIN OF THE STANNEKIES, 
AND LIEUTENANT OF THE CO UNTIE OF CORNWALL. 


Sir, 

That you may see that I am not alwaies 
ydlo as yee tiinkc, though not greatly well 
occupied, nor altogither iindutifull, though 
not precisely officious, I make you present of 
this simple pastorall, unworthie of your 
higher conceipt for the meanesso of the stile, 
but agreeing with the truth in circumstance 
and matter. The which I humbly beseech 
you to accept in part of paiment of the infi- 
nite debt in which I acknowledge my selfe 


bounden unto you, for your singular favours 
and aundrie good turnes, shewed to me ab my 
late being in England, and with your good 
countenance protect against the 'malice of 
evill mouthes, which are alwaies wide open 
to carps at and misconstnie my simple uiiian- 
ing. I pray continually for your happinesse. 
From my house of iLlcolman, the 27. of 
December, 1591. 

Yours very luimbly. 

Ed. Sp. 


COLIN CLOUTS COME HOME AGAINE. 


The shepheards 
name) 

That after Titynis first sung his lay, 

Laies of sweet love, without rebuke or blame, 
Sate ^as his custome was) upon a day, 
Cliarming his oaten pipe unto his peres. 

The shepheard swain es that did ab out him play : 
Who all the while, with greedie listfull eares, 
Did stand astonisht at his curious skill. 

Like hartless e dears, dismayd with thunders 
At last, when as he piped had his fill, [sound. 
He rested him : and. sitting then around, 

One of those groomea (a jolly groome was he, 
As ever piped on an oaten reed, 

A.nd lov’d this shepheard dearest in degree, 
Right Hobbinol ;) gan thus to him areed. 

‘ Colin, my liefe, my life, how great a losse 
Had all the shepheards nation by thy lacke : 
And I, poore swaine, of many, greatest cross e ! 
That, sith thy Muse first sines thy turning 
backe 

Was heard to sound as she was wont on hye, 
Hast made us all so Ixlassed and so blythe. 


Whilest thou wast hence, all dead in dole did 
lie : [.sythe, 

The woods were heard to waile full many a 
And aU their birds with silence to complaiue : 
The fields with faded flowers did seem to 
mnurne, 

And all their flocks from feeding to refrain e : 
The running water.? ’wept for thy return e, 
And all their fish with languor did lament : 
But now both woods and fields and floods 
revive, 

Sith thou art come, their cause of raeriraent, 
That us, late dead, has made againe alive : 
But were it not too painfull to repeat 
The passed fortunes, which to thee befell 
In thy late voyage, we thee would entreat. 
Now at thy leisure them to us to tell.’ 

To whom the shepheard gently answered 
thus; 

‘Hobbin, thou temptest me to that T covet: 
For of good passed newly to discus, 

By dubble usurie doth twise renew it. 

I And since I saw that Angels blessed eie, 


hoy (best knowen by that 
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jtierworlilsbrightsiinjherheavBns fairestlightj 1 As water doth wiLhin his bancks appeare.’ 

My mind, full of my thoughts satiatie, • Of fellowship (said then that bony Boy) 

Doth feed on sweet contentm ant of that sight : Record to us that lovely lay againe : [annoy. 
Since that same day in nought I taka delight, The staie whereof shall nought these eares 
Ne feeling have in any earthly pleasure, Who all that Colin makes do covet faine.’ 

But ill remembrance of that glorious bright, < Heara then (quoth he) the tenor of my tale. 
My lifes sole blisse, my hearts etemall threa- In sort as I it to that shepheard told: ’ ' 

anre. [awake ; No leasing new, nor Grandams fable stale, 

Wake then, my pipe ; my sleepie Muse, But auncient truth confirm’d with credence old. 
Till I have told her praises lasting long : ‘ Old father Mole, (Mole hight that mouii- 

Hobbin desires, thou maist it not forsake; — tain gray 

Harke then, ye jolly shepheards, to my song.’ That walls the iTorthside of Armulla dale) 
With that they all gau throng about him He had a daughter fresh as floure of May, 
neare, Which gave that name unto that pleasantVale: 

With hungrie eares to liearc his harmonic : Mulla, the daughter of old Mule, so hight 
The whiles their flocks, devoyd of dangers feare, The Nimph, which of that water course has 
Did round about them feed at libertie. charge, [right 

‘ One day (quoth he) I sat (as was my trade) That, springing out of Mole, doth run downe 
Under the foote of Mole, that inountaine hore, To Buttevant, where, spreading forth at large, 
Keeping my sheepe amongst the cooly shade It giveth name unto that auncient Cittie, 

Df the greene alders by the Mullaes shore; Which KUnemullali clepeil is of old ; [pittie 

There a straunge shepheard chaunst to find Whose ragged mines breed great ruth and 
me out, To travailers, which it from far behold. 

Whether allured with my pipes delight, Full faine she lov’d, and was belov’d full faine 

Whose pleasing sound yshrilled far about, Of herowne brother river, Bregog hight, 

Or thither led by chaunce, I know not right : So hight because of this dPceitfuLl traine, 
Whom when I asked from what place he came, 'Which he with Mulla wrought to win delight. 
And how he hight, hiraselfe he did jxleepe But her old sire more carefull of her good, 

The Shepheard of the Ocean by name, And meaning her much better to preferre, 

And said he came far from the main-sea deeps, Did thinke to match her ivith the neighbour 
He, sitting me beside in that same shade, flood, 

Provoked me to plaie some pleasant fit; Which Alio hight, Broad-water called farre ; 
And, when he heard th e musiclce which I made. And -wrought so well with his continuall paine, 
He found himselfe fuU greatly pleasd at it : That he that river for his daughter wonue : 

Yet, ffimuliiig my pipe, he tooke in bond The doivre agreed, the day assigned plaine, 

My pipe, before that lemuled of many, The place appointed wdiere it shoidd be doone. 

And plaid thereon; (for well that skill he cond;) Nath-lesse theNymph her former liking held; 
Himselfe as skilful! in that art as any. For love will not be drawne, but must be 

He pip’d, I sung ; and, when he sung, I piped; ledde ; 

By chaunge of turn as, each making othermerj’-; And Bregog did so well her fancie -weld, 
Neither envying other, nor envied, That her good -will he got her first to wedle. 

So piped we', until we both were Aveary.’ But for her father, sitting still on hie, 

There iutemiptiiig him, a bonie sAvaine, Did Avarily still Avatch Avhich Avay she Avent, 
That Cuddy hight, him thus atAveene bespake : And eke ftom far observ’d, Avith jealous eie, 

‘ And, should it not thy readie course restraine, Which Avay his course the Avanton Bregog 
I Avould request thee, Colin, for my sake, bent ; 

To tell what thou didst sing, Avheii he did Him to deceive, for all his Avatclifull Avard, 
plaie ; The wily lover did devise this slight : 

For Avell I Avcenc it Av^orth recounting Avas, First into many parts his streame he shar’d, 

Whether it Avere some hymiie, or morall laie, That, whilest the one Avas Avatcht, the other 
Or carol made to prai.se thy loved lasse.’ might 

‘Nor of my love, nor of my lasse (quoth he,) Passe unespide to meete her by the Avay ; 

1 then did sing, as then occasion f^ : And then, besides, those little streames so 

For love had me forlome, forlorne of me, broken 

That made me in that desart chose to dwell. He under ground so closely did convay, 

But of my river Bregogs love I soong. That of their passage doth appeare no'token, 

Which to the shiny MuUa he did beare, T’ill they into the jilullaes Avater slide. 

And yet doth beare, and ever will, so long I So secretlv did be liis love enjoy 
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Yet iiot so secret, but ic was descriile. 

And tuld her lather by a shephcarLls boy, 
"Who, wondrous wroth, for that so foule dc- 
spight, 

In great avenge did roll downe from his hill 
Huge mightie stones, the which encomber 
might 

His passage, and his water-courses spill. 

So of a River, which he was of old, 

He none was made, but scattred all to nought; 
And, lost emong those rocks into him rold, 
Did lose his name : so dears his love he bought.’ 

Which havmg said, him Thestylis bespake ; 

‘ Now by my life this was a mery lay, 

Worthie of Colin selfe, that did it make. 

But read now eke, of friendship I thee pray, 
IVhat dittie did that other shepheard sing : 
For I do covet most the same to heare, 

As men use most to covet forreine thing.’ 

‘ That shall I eke f (pioth he) to j'ou declare : 
His song was all a lamentable lay 
Of great unkiudnesse, and of usage hard, 

Of Cynthia the Ladie of the Sea, 

Which from her presence faultlesse him debard. 
And ever and anon, with singults rife, 

He cryed out, to make his undersong ; 

Ah ! my loves queen e, and goddesse of my life. 
Who shall me pittie, when thou doest me 
^vroug V ’ 

Then gan a gentle bonylasse to speake, 

That Marin bight; ‘Right wdl be sure did 
plaine, [breake, 

That could great Djnithiaes sore displeasure 
And move to take him to her grace againe. 
But tell on further, Colin, as befell 
T-wixt him and thee, that thee did hence dis- 
suade.’ [well, 

‘ When thus our pipes we both had wearied 
[Quoth he) and each an end of singing made 
He gan to cast great lyking to my lore, 

And great dislykiug to my lucldesse lot, 

That banisht had my selfe, like wight forlure, 
Into that waste, where I was quite forgot. 
The which to leave, thenceforth he co unsold 
mee, [full 

Unmeet for man, in whom was ought regard- 
And wend with him, his Cynthia tu see; 
Whose grace was great, and bounty most re- 
wardfuU. 

Besides her peerlesse skill in making well, 
And all the ornaments of wondrous wit, 

Such as all woinankynd did fai- excell; 

Such as the world admyr’d, and praised it: 

So what with hope of good, and hate of ill, 

He me perswaded forth with him to fare. 
Nought tookel withme, but mine oaten quill: 
Small needments else need shepheard to pre- 
pare. 


So to the sea we came ; the sea, tlrat is 
A world of waters heaped up on hie, 

Rollmg like mountaiues in wide wildernesse, 
Horrible, hideous, roaring with hoarse crie.’ 
“And is the sea [quoth Coridon) so fearfull?’ 

‘ Fearful much more (quoth he) then hart 
can fear : [gaping direfull 

Thousand wyld beasts with deep mouthes 
Therin stil wait poore passengers to teare. 
Who life doth loeth, and longs death to behold, 
Before he die, alreadie dead with feare, [cold, 
And yet would live with heart halfe stouie 
Let him to sea, and he shall see it there. 

And yet as ghastly dreadfull, as it se ernes, 
Bold men, presuming life for gains to sell, 
Dare tempt that gulf, and in those wandring 
stremes [hell. 

Seek waies unknowns, waies leading down to 
For, as we stood there waiting on the strond. 
Behold! an huge great vessell to us came, 
Dauncing upon the waters back to loud. 

As ]f it scomd the dauiiger of the same ; 

Yet was it but a wooden frame and frail e, 
Glewed togither with some subtile matter. 

Yet had it armes and wings, and head and 
tails, 

And life to move it selfe upon the water. 
Strange thing ! how bold and swift the mon- 
ster was, [raine, 

That neither car’d for wynd, nor Laile, nor 
Nor swelling waves, hut thorough them did 
passe 

So proudly, that she made tliem roare againe. 
The same aboard us gently did receave, 

And without harme us farre awaj*- did beare, 
So farre that land, our mother, us did leave, 
And nought but sea and heaven to us appeare. 
Then hardesse quite, and full of inward feare, 
That shepheard I besought to me to teU, 
Under what skie, or in what world we were. 
In which I saw no living people dwell. 

Who, me recomforting all that he might, 

Told me that that same was the Regiment 
Of a great shepheard esse, that Cynthia bight, 
His liege, his Ladie, and his lifea Regent. — 

‘ If then [quoth I) a shepheardesse she bee, 
Where be the floekes and beards, which she 
doth keep ? 

And where may I the hills and pastui’es sec, 
On wdiich she useth for to feed her sheepe?’ 
‘These be the hilla [quoth he) the surges 
hie, 

On which fairs Cynthia her beards doth feed : 
Her he:mds be thousand fishes with their frie, 
Which in the bosome of the hillowes breed. 

Of them the shepheard which hath charge in 
chief, 

Is Triton, blowing loud his wreathed home: 
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At sountl whereof, they all for their relief 
WBud too and fro at evening and at niornc. 
And Proteus eke with him docs drive his 
heard 

Of slinking Seales and Porcpisces together, 
With hoary head and deawy dropping beard, 
Compelling them ivhich way he list, and 
whether. 

And, I among the rest, of many least, 

Have in the Ocean charge to me assigiul ; 
Where I will live or die at her beheast. 

And serve and honour her with faithfull mind. 
Besides an hundred Nymphs all heavenly borne, 
And of immortall race, doo still attend 
To wash faire Cynthiaes sheep, when the}’’ be 
shorne, [ end. 

And fold them up. when they have made an 
Those be the shepheards which my Cynthia 
At sea, beside a thousand moe at land : [sBr\'e 
For land and sea ray Cynthia doth deserve 
To have in her cnmmaiidEiment at hand.’ 
Thereat I woiidred much, till, woiidiing 
more 

And more, at length we land far off deacryde ; 
Wliich sight much gladed me ; for much afore 
J feard, least land we never should have eyde; 
Thereto our ship her course directly bent, 

As if the way she perfcctl}" had knowiie. 

We Lunday passe ; by that same name is meat 
An island, wliich the* first to west was showne, 
From thence another world of land we kend, 
rioting amid the sea in jeopardie, [liemd. 
And round about with mightie white rocks 
Against the seas encroching crueltic. [fields 
Those same, the shepheard told me, were the! 
In which dame Cjmthia her laudlieards fed ; 
Faire goodly fields, then which Arraulla yields 
None fairer, nor more fruitfull to bo red : 

The first, to which we nigh approched, was 
An high headland thrust far into the sea, 

Like to an home, whereof the name it has, 

Yet seemed to be a goodly pleasant lea : 

There did a loftie mount at first us greet, 
Which did a stately heape of stones upreare, 
That seemd amid the surges for to fleet, 

Much greater then that frame, which us did 
bcare \ 

There did our ship her fruitfull wombe unlade, 
And put us all ashore on Cynthias land. 

* What land is that thou meant, [then Cuddy 
sayd) 

And is there other then whereon -we stand ?’ 
‘Ah! Cuddy (then quoth Colin) thous a 
fon, " [worke: 

That hast not seene least part of natures 
Much more tliere is unkend then thou doest 
kon, [lurke. 

And muchmore that dues fnim mens knowledge 


For that same land much larger is then this, 
And other men and beasts and birds doth feed : 
There fruitfull come, faire trees, fresh herbage 
is, 

And all things else that living creatures need. 
Besides most goodly rivers there appeare, 

No whit inferiour to thy Fanchins praise, 

Or unto Alio, or to Mulla cleare : 

Nought hast thou, foolish bo}’’, seene in thy 
daics.’ [here, 

‘But if that land be there (quoth he) as 
And is theyr heaven likewise there all one V 
And, if like heaven, be heavenly graces there, 
Like as in this same world where we do wone ?’ 
‘ Both heaven and heavenly graces do much 
more 

[Quoth he) abound in that same land then this : 
For tliere all happie peace and plenteous store 
Conspire in one to make contented bliss c. 

No wayling there nor wretch ednesse is heard, 
No hloodie issues nor no leprosies, 

No griealy famine, nor no raging sweard, 

No nightly bordrags, nor no hue and cries ; 
The sheplieards there abroad may safely lie. 
On hills and doviies, witbouten dread or danii- 
ger : [troy 

No ravenous wolves the good mans hope des- 
Nor Dutlawes fell affray the forest raunger. 
There learned arts do florish in great honor, 
And Poets wits are had in peerlesse price : 
Religion hath lay powre to rest upon her, 
Advancing vertue and suppressing vice. 

For end, all good, all grace there freeh’growes. 
Had people grace it gratefully to use": 

!For Grod his gifts there plenleoiisly bestowes, 
But gracelB.sse men them greatly do abuse.’ 

‘ But say on further (then said Corylas) 

The rest of thine adventures, that betyded.’ 

‘ Fourth on our voyage we by land did 
passe, 

[Quoth he) as that same shepheard still us 
guyded, 

Untill that we to Cjmthiaes presence came : 
Whose glorie greater then my simple thought, 
I found much greater then the former fame \ 
Such greatiiBs I cannot compare to ought : 
But if I her like ought on earth might read, 

I would her lyken to a crown e of liUies, 

Upon a virgin brydes adorned head. 

With Roses dightand Gooldsand Dafifadilliss; 
Or like the circlet of a Turtle true, 

111 which all colours of the rainbow bee ; 

Or like faire Phebes garlond shining new, 

In which all pure perfection one may see. 

But vaine it is to thinke, by paragone 
Of earthly things, to Judge of things divine; 
Her power, her mercy, her wisdom e, none 
Can deeme, but who the Godhead can define. 
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Why then dD I, base ahepheard, bold and 
blind, 

Presume the things so sacred to propliaiic ? 
More fit it is t’ adore, with humble mind, 

Phe image of the heavens in shape humane.’ 

With that Alexis broke his tale asunder, 
Saying; ‘By wondring at thy Cynthiaes 
praise, 

Colin, thy selfe thou mak’s t us more to wonder, 
And her upraising doest thy ^elfe upraise. 

But let us hearc what grace she shewed thee, 
And how that shepheard strange th}” cause 
advanced.’ 

‘The Shepheard of the Ocean [quoth he) 
Unto that Uoddesse grace me first enhanced. 
And to mine oaten pipe endin’ d her eare, 

That she thenceforth therein gan take de- 
light ; 

And it desir’d at timely houres to hearc. 

All were my notes but rude and roughly 
dight ; 

For not by measure of her owne great mynd, 
And wondrous worth, she mott my simple 
song, [fynd 

But joyd that comitry shepheard ought could 
Worth harkening to, emongst the learned 
throng.’ [slice 

‘ Why ? (said Alexis then) what needeth 
That is so great a shepheardesse her selfe, 

And hath so many shepheards in her fee, 

To hears thee sing, a simple silly Elfe ? 

Or be the shepheards which do serve her 
laesie, 

That they list not their mery pipes applie? 

Or be their pipes untunable and cracsie. 

That they cannot her honour worthylie ?’ 

‘Ah ! nay (said Colin) neither so, nor so : 
For better shepheards be not under skie, 

Nor better hable, when they list to blow 
Their pipes aloud, her name to gloritie. 

There is good Harpalus, now woxen aged 
In faithfull service of faire Cynthia : 

And there is Corydoii though meanly waged, 
Yet hablest wit of most I know this day. 

And there is sad Alcyon bent to mourn e, 
Though fit to frame an everlasting dittie, 
Whose gentle spright for Daphnes death 
doth touru 

Sweet laves of love to ciullesse plaints of 
pit tie. 

Ah ! pensive hoy, pursue that brave couceipt 
Jn thy sweete Eglantine of Meriflure ; 

Lift up thy notes unto their wonted height, 
That may thy Muse and mates to mirth allure. 
There dke is Paliu worthie of great praise, 
Albe he envie at m3’ rustick quill : 

And there is pleasing Alcon, could he raise 
His tunes from laies to matter of more skill. 


And there is old Palcmon free from apight 
Whose carefuU pipe may make the hearer 
rew : 

Yet he himaelfe ma}’^ rewcil be more right, 
That sung so long untill quite hoarse he grew. 
And there is Alabaster lliroughl}'- taught 
III all this skill, though knoweu 3’'et to few ; 
Yet, were he knowe to G3mtliia as he ought, 
His Eliseis would be redtlc auew. 

Who lives that can match that heroick song, 
Which he hath of that miglitie Princcsso 
made V 

0 dreaded Dread, do not th}’ selfe that wrong, 
To let th3’' fame lie so in liidden shade : 

But call it forth, 0 call him forth to thee, 

To end th}^ glorie which he hath begun : 

That, when he finisht hath as it should be, 

No braver Poeme can be under Sun. 

Nor Po nor T3’burs swans so much renowned, 
Nor all the brood of Greece so highly praised, 
Can match tliat Muse when it with ba3^BS is 
crowned, 

And to the pitch of her perfection raised, 

And there is a new shepheard late up s prong, 
The which doth all afore him far surpaase ; 
Appearing well in that well tuned song, 
Which late he sung unto a scornfull laase. 

Yet doth his trembling Muse but lowl}’’ flie, 
As daring not too rashty mount on bight, 

And doth her tender plumes as ye.t but trie 
III loves soft laies and looser tho'ughts delight. 
Then rouze thy feathers quickly, Daniell, 

And to what course thou please thy selfe ad- 
vance: 

But most, me seemes, tliy accent will exccll 
In Tragick plaints and irassimiaLc mischance. 
And there that Shepheard of the Ocean is, 
That spends his wit in loves consuming 
smart : 

Full sweetly teinprcd is that Muse of his, 
That can empierce a Princes mightic hart. 
There also is (ah no, he is not now !) 

But since I said he is, he quite is gone, 
Am3mtas quite is gone, and lies full low, 
Having his Amaryllis left to mone. 

Helpe, 0 3’e shepheards, helpe ye all in this, 
Helpe Ainar3'Ui3 this her losse to mourne: 
Her losse is jmurs, j’our lasse Amyntas is, 
Amj’ntas, floure of shepheards pride forlorne: 
He whileat he lived was the noblest swaine. 
That ever piped in an oaten quill : 

Both did he other, which could pipe, main- 
tain e, _ _ [skill. 

And eke could pipe himselfe with passing 
And there, though last not least, is Aetion, 

A gentler shepheard may no W’here be found: 
Whose Muse, full of high thoughts invention, 
Doth like himselfe Heruicall}’- sound. 
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All these, and many others mo remaine, 

Now, after AstrofeU is dead and gone ; 

But, while as AstrofeU did live and raine, 
Amongst all these was none his paragon e. 

All these do florish in their sundry k3nid, 

And do their Cjrnthia immortall make : 

Yet found I lyking in her royaU mynd, 

Not for my skill, but for that shepheards sake.’ 

Then spake a lovely lasse, bight Lucicla : 
‘Shepheard, enough of shepheards thou hast 
Which favour thee, and honour Cynthia : [told, 
But of so many Nymphs, which she doth hold 
In her retin ew, thou hast nothing sa^'d ; 

That seems, with none of them thou favor 
found Bst, 

Or art ingratefuU to each gentle mayd, 

That none of all their due deserts resoundest.’ 

^Ah far be it (quoth Colin Clout) fro me, 
That I of gentle Mayds should iU deserve I 
Fur that my selfe I do professe to be 
Vassall to one, whom all my dayes I serve ; 
The beame of beautie sparkled from above, 
The floure of vertue and pure chastitie, 

The blossome of sweet joy and perfect love, 
The pearle ofpeerlesse grace aiiclmodestie : 

To her my thoughts I daily dedicate, 

To her my heart I nightly mart3’’rizG : 

To her my love I luwly do prostrate, 

To her my life J wholly sacrifice : 

My thought, my heart, "my love, my life is shee, 
And I hers ever onely, ever one : 

One ever I all vowed hers to bee, 

One ever I, and others never none.’ [Mayd, 
Then thus Melissa said; ‘Thrise happie 
Whom thou doest so eiifiurce to deifie : [made 
That woods, and hills, and valleyes thou hast 
Her name to eccho unto h caven hie. 

But say, who else vouchsafed thee of grace ?’ 

‘ They all (quoth he) m e graced goodly well, 
That all I praise ; but in the highest place, 
Urania, sister unto AstrofeU, 

In whose brave mynd, as in a golden cofer, 

AU heavenly gifts and riches locked are ; 

More rich then pearles of Ynde, or gold of Opher, 
And in her sex more wouderfull and rare. 
No lesae prais e-worthie I Theana read, [dight 
Whose goodly beames though they be ov'err- 
With mourning stole of carefull wydowhead, 
Yet through that darksome vale do glister 
bright ; 

She is the well of bountie and brave m^md, 
Excelling most in glorie and great light : 

She is the ornament of womankind. 

And courts chief garlond with all vertues dight, 
Therefore great Cynthia her in chiefest grace 
Doth hold, and next unto her selfe advance, 
WeU worthie of so honourable place, 

For her great worth and noble governance ; 


Ne lesse praise-worthie is her sister deare, 
Faire Marian, the Muses onely darling ; 
Whose beautie shyneth as the morning cleare, 
With silver deaw upon the roses pearling, 

Ne lesse praise-worthie is Mansilia, [traine: 
Best known e by bearing up great Cynthiaes 
That same is she to whom Daphnaida 
Upon herneeces death I did complaine : 

She is the paterne of true womanhead, 

And onely mirrhor of feminitie : 

Worthie next after Cynthia to tread. 

As she is next her in nobilitie. 

Ne lesse praise-worthie Galathea seemes, 

Then best of all that honourable crew, 

Faire Galathea 'with bright shining beames, 
Inflaming feeble eyes that her do view. 

She there then waited upon Cynthia, 

Yet there is not her won ; but here with us 
About the borders of our rich Coshma, 

Now made of Ma.i, the Nymph delitioiis. 

Ne lease praise-worthie faire Neaera is, 

Neajra ours, not theirs, though there she be; 
For of the famous Share, the Nymph she is, 
For high desert, advaunst to that degree. 

She is the blosome of grace and curtesies 
Adorned with all honourable parts: 

She is the braunch of true nobilitie, 

Belov’ d of high and low with faithfiill harts. 
Ne lesse praise-worthie Stella do I read, 
Though nought my praises of her needed arre, 
'Wliom verse of noblest shepheard lately dead 
Hath prais’d and rais’d above each other starre. 
Ne lesse prais worthie are the sisters three, 
The honor of the noble familie : 

Of which I meanest boast my selfe to be, 

And most that unto them I am so nie ; 

Phylli.«, Charillis, and sweet Amaryllis. 
PhyUis, the faire, is eldest of the three : 

The next to her is bouutifull CharUlis : 

But th’ youngest is the highest in degree. 
Phyllis, the floure of rare perfection, 

I Faire spreading forth her leaves with fresh 
j delight, 

That, with their beauties amorous reflexion. 
Bereave of sence each rash beholders sight. 
But sweet Charillis is the Paragone 
Of peerless e price, and ornament of praise, 
Admyr’d nf all, yet envied of none, 

Through the myld temperance of her goodly 
raies. 

Thrise happie do I hold thee, noble swain e, 
The which art of so rich a spoile possest. 

And, it embracing dears without disdaine, 
Hast sole possession in so chaste a brest! n)ee, 
Of all the shepheards daughters which ttiere 
And yet there be the fairest under ski^ 

Or that elsewhere I ever j^et did see, 

A fairer Nymph yet never saw mine eie : 
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She is the pride and primrose of the rest, 

Made by the Maker selfe to be admired ; 

And like a goodly beacon high addrest, 

That is with sparks of hevenhe beautie firea. 
But Amaryllis, whether fortunate 
Or else imfortuiiate may I aread, 

That fre^d is from Cupids yoke by fate, 

Since which she doth new bands adventure 
dread ; — 

Shepheard, what ever thou hast heard to be 
In this or that prays d diversly apart, 

In her thou maist them all assembled see, 

And seald up in the threasure of her hart. 

Ne thee lesse worthie, gentle Flavia, 

For thy chaste life and vertue I eateemc: 

Ne thee lesse worthie, curteous Candida, 

For thy true love and lo^’^altie I deems. 

Besides yet many mo that Cjmthia serve, 
Bight noble Nymphs, and high to be com- 
mended : 

But, if I all should praise as they deserve, 

This sun would faileme ere I halfe had ended : 
Therefore, in closure of a thankfull mvnd, 

I deeme it best to hold eternally [shrynd, 
Their bounteous deeds and noble favours 
Then by discourse them to indignifie.’ 

So having said, Aglaura him bespake : 

Colin, well worthie were those goodly favours 
Bestowd on thee, that so of them doest make, 
And them requitest with tliy thankfull labours. 
But of great Cynthiaes goodnesse, and high 
grace, 

Finish the stoiie which thou hast begnnne.’ 

‘More Bath (quoth he) it is in such a case 
How to begin, then know how to have doune. 
For everie gift, and everie goodly meed, 

Which she on me bestowd, demaunds a day ; 
And everie day, in which she did a deed, 
Demaunds a years it duly to display. [ing. 
Her words were like a streams of honuy neet- 
Tlie which doth softly trickle from the hive, 
Hable to melt the hearers heart unweeting, 
And eke to make the dead againe alive. 

Her deeds were like great clusters of ripe 
grapes. 

Which load the hraunches of the fruitfull vine ; 
Ofifring to fall into each mouth that gapes, 
And Ml the same with store of timely -wine. 
Her lookes were like beames of the morning 
Sun, [East, 

Forth looking through the windowes of the 
Wheu first the fleecie cattell have begun 
Upon the perled grasse to make their feast. 
Her thoughts are like the fume ofFranckincence, 
Which from a golden Censer forth doth rise, 
And throwing forth sweet odours mounts fro 
thence 

In rolling globes up to the vauted skies. 


There she beholds, with high aspiring thought. 
The cradle of her owne creation, 

Emongstthe seats of Angels heavenly wrought 
Much like an Angell in all forme and fashion. 

‘ Colin, (said Cuddy then) thou hast forgot 
Thy selfe, me seem es, too much, to mount so- 
hie: 

Such loftie flight base shepheard seemeth not. 
From flocks and fields, to angels and to skie.’ 

‘True (answered he) but her great excellence 
Lifts me above the measure of m3' might : 
That, being fild with furious insolence, 

I feele my selfe like one 3'rapt in spright. 

For when I thinke of her, as oft I ought, 

Then w'ant I "words to spiake it fitly forth: 
And, when I speake of her what I have 
thought, 

I cannot thinke according to her worth : 

Yet will I thinke of her, yet will I speake, 

So long as life my limbs doth hold together ; 
And, when as death these vitall bands shall 
breake. 

Her name recorded I will leave for ever. 

Her name in every tree I will endosse, [grow: 
That, as the trees do grow, her name may 
And in the ground each where will it engrosse, 
And fill with stones, that all men may it know. 
The speaking woodi, and murmiiring waters 
fall, 

Her name He teach in knowen terms to frame : 
And elce my lambs, when for their dams they 
He teach to call for C3nQthia name. [caU, 
And, long while after I am dead and rotten, 
Amongst the shepheards daughters dancing 
rowiid, 

My lav'es made of her shall not be forgotten, 
But sung b}' them with flowry gyrlonds crownd. 
And ye, who so ye be, that still survive. 

When as ye heare her memory renewed, 
Bewitnesse of her bountie here alive, [shewed.’ 
Which she to Colin her poore shepheard 
Much was the wholeassembly of those hearcls 
Moov’d at his speech, so feelingly he spake: 
And stood awhile astonisht at his words, 

Till Thestvlis at last their silence brake, 
Sa3''ing; ‘ Why Colin, since thou foundst such 
With C3Tithia and all her noble crew ; [grace 
Why didst thou ever leave that liappie place, 
In which such wealth might xmto thee accrew; 
And back return edst to this bariein SD3'le, 
Where cold and care and penury do dwell, 
Here to keep sheepe, with hunger and with 
t03'le? 

Most wretched he, that is and cannot tell.’ 

‘ Happie indeed (said Colin) I him hold, 
That may that blessed presence still enjoy. 

Of fortune and of envy uncomptrold, 

Which still are wont most happie states t’annoy : 
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Rut are like bladrlers bln^’en up \ntli Tvynd, 
That being prickt do vanish into noughts. 

Even such is all their vaunted vanitie, [away 
Nought else but smoke, and fumeth sooiu. 
Such is their glorie that in simple eie [gay. 
Seeme greatest, when their garments are most 
So thcv themselves for praise of fooles do sell, 
And all their wealth for painting oil a wall; 
With price whereof they buy a golden bell, 
And purchace highest rowmes in bowre and 
Whiles single Truth and simple Honestie [hall: 
Do wander up and downs despya’d of all ; 
Their plaine attire such glorious gallantry 
Disdaines so much, that none them in doth 
call.’ 

Ah ! CJolin, (then said Hobbinol) the blame 
Which thou imputest, is too generall, 

As if not any gentle wit of name 
Nor honest mynd might there be found at all. 
For well I wot, sitli 1 ray selfe was there, 

To wait on Lobbin, (Lobbin-weUthouknewest,) 
FuU many w'orthie ones then waiting were, 

As ever else in Princes Court thou vewest. 

Of -which among you many yet remains, 
Whose names 1 cannot readUy now ghesse : 
Those that poore Sutors papers do retaine, 

And those that skill of medicine ptofesse, 

And those that do to Cynthia expound 
The ledden of straimge languages in charge: 
For Cynthia doth in sciences abound, 

And gives to their professors stipends large. 
Therefore unjustly thou doest w>d:e them all, 
For that which tliou mislikeJst in a few.’ 
Blame is (quoth he) more blamelesse 
general! , 

Then that which private erroiirs doth pursew; 
For well I wot, that there amongst them bee 
Full many persons of right worthic parts, 

Both for report of spotlesse honestie, 

And for profession of all learned ai*ts, 

Whose praise hereby no whit impaired is, 
Though blame do light on those that faultie 
bee; 

For all the rest do most-what fare amis, 

And yet their owne misfaring will not s ee : 
For either they be puffed up with pride, 

Or fraught with en vie that their galls do swell, 
Or they their dayes to ydlenesse di-vide, 

Or drowndecl lie in pleasures wastefull well. 
In which like Moldwarps nousling stiU they 
lurke, 

Unmiudfull of chief e parts of manlines se ; 
And do themsdves, for -want of other worke, 
Vaine votaries of laesie Love professe, 

Whose service high so basely they ensew, 
That Cupid selfe of them ashamed is, 

I And, mustring all his men in Venus vew, 


But I, by that which little while I prooved, 
Some part of those enormities did sec, 

The which in Court continually hooved, 

And followd those which happic seemd to bee. 
'riiercfore I, silly man, whose former dayes 
Had in rude fields bene altogether spent, 

Durst not adventure such unknowen wayes, 
Nor trust the guile of fortunes blandishment ; 
But rather chose back to my sheep to toume, 
Whose utmost hardnesse I before had tryde, 
Th en, having leamd repentan ce late, to moume 
Emongst those -wretches which I there de- 
scr3"de.’ [spight 

‘ Shepheard, (said Thestjdis) it seeines of 
Thou speakest thus gainst their felicitie. 
Which thou envicst, rather then of right 
That ought in them blameworthie thou doest 
apie.’ ['will 

‘ Cause have I none (quoth he) of cancred 
To quite them ill, that me demeanil so well ; 
But selfe-regard of private good or ill 
Moves me of each, so as I found, to tell ["wit, 
And eke to -w^ame yong shepheards wandriug 
Which, through report of that lives painted 
Abandon quiet home to seeke for it, [blisse, 
And leave their lambcs to losae, misled amisse. 
For, sooth to say, it is no sort of life, 

For shepheard tit to lead in that same place, 
Wliere each one seeks wth malice, and with 
strife, 

To thrust do-wne other into foule disgrace, 
Himaelfe to raise: and he doth soonest rise 
That best can handle his deceitfull wit 
111 subtil shifts, and finest sleights devise, 
Either bv slaundriiig his well-deemed name, 
Through leasings lewd, and fained forgerie ; 

Or else hy breeding him some blot of blame, 
By creeping close into his secrecie ; 

To which him needs a guilefull hollow hart. 
Masked with faire dissembling curtcsic, 

A filed toung, furnisht with tearraes of art, 

No art of schoole, but Courtiers schoolery. 

For arts of schoole have there small counten- 


Counted but toyes to buaie ydle braines; 

And there professoura find small mmntenance, 
But to be instruments of others gaines. 

Ne is there place for any gentle -wit, 

UnlessB to please it selfe it can applie ; 

But shouldred is, or out of doore quite shit, 

As base, or blunt, unmeet for melodic, ^ 

For each mans worth is measured by his weed, 
As harts by homes, or asses by their eares : 
Yet asses been not all whose cares exceed, 

Nor yet all harts that homes the high est heares ; 
For highest lookes have not the highest mynd, 
Nor hanghtie words most full of highest 
thoughts* 


[Denies them quite for servitors of his,’ 
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‘And is Lova then (said Corylas) once 
knowne 

In Court, and his sweet lore professed there? 

I weened sure he was our God alone, 

And only woond in fields and forests here 
‘Not so, [quoth he) Love most aboundeth 
there. 

For all the walls and windows there are writ, 
AIL full of love, and love, and love my deare, 
And all their talke and studie is of it. 

Ne any there doth brave or valiant seeine, 
Unlesse that some gay Mistresse badge he 
beares : 

Ne any one himselfe doth ought esteeme, 
Unlesse he swim in love up to the eares. 

But they of love, and of his sacred lere, 

(As it should be) all otherwise devise, 

Then we poore sheplieards are accustomd 
here, 

And him do sue and serve all otherwise : 

For with lewd speeches, and licentious deeds. 
His miglitie mysteries they do prophane, 

And use his ydle name to other needs. 

13 ut as a complement for courting vaine. 

So him they do not serve as they professe, 

But make him serve to them for sordid uses : 
Ah ! my dread Lord, that do eat liege hearts 
possesse, 

Avenge thy aalfe on them for their abuses. 
But w'e poore shepheards whether rightly so, 
Or through our mdenesse into errour led, 

Do make religion how we rashly go 
To serve that God, that is so greatly dred 5 
For him the greatest of the Gods we deeme, 
Borne without Syre or couples of one kynd; 
For Venus selfe doth soly couples seeme, 

Both male and female through commixture 
joynd: 

So pure andspotlesse Cupid forth she brought, 
And in the gardens of Adonis nurst : 

Where growing he his owne perfection 
wrought, 

And shortly was of all the Gods the first. 
Then got he bow and shafts of gold and lead, 
In which so fell and puissant he grew, 

That Jove himselfe his powe began to dread, 
And, taking up to heaven, him godded new. 
From thence he shootes his arrowes every 
where 

Into the world, at randon as he will, 

On us frailemen, his wretched vassals here, 
Like os himselfe us pleaseth save or spHl. 

So we him worship, so we him adore 
With humble hearts to heaven uplifted hie, 
That to true loves he may us evermore 
Preferre, and of their grace us dignifie : 

Ne is there shepheard, ne yet shepheards 
swaine, 


What ever feeds in forest or in field, 

That dare with evil deed or leasing vaine 
Blaspheme his powre, or termes unworthie 
yield.’ 

‘ Shepheard, it seemes that some celestial! 
Of Love (quoth Cuddy) is breath’d into thy 
brest. 

That powreth forth these oracles so sage 
Of that high powre, wherewith thou art 
possest. 

But never wist I till this present day, 

Albe of love I alwayea humbly deemed, 

That he was such an one as thou doest say, 
And so religiously to be esteemed. 

Well may it seeme, by this thy deep insight, 
That of that God the Priest thou shouldest 
bee. 

So well thou wot’st the mysterie of his might, 
As if his godhead thou didst present see.’ 

‘ Of loves perfection perfectly to speake, 

Or of his nature rightly to define, 

Indeed (said Colin) pasaeth reasons reach, 

And needs his priest t’ expresse his powre 
divine. 

For long before the world he was ybore, 

And bred above in Venus bosome” deare: 

For by his powre the world was made of yore, 
And ^ that therein wondrous doth appears. 
For how should el.se things so far from attone, 
And so great enemies as of them bee, 

Be ever drawn e together into one 
And taught in such accordance to agree? 
Through him the cold began to covet lieat, 
And water fire the light to mount on hie, 
And th’ heavie downe to peize; the hungry 
And voydnessB to seeke full satietie. [f eat, 
So, being former foes, they wexed friends, 
And gan by litle learne to love each other : 

So, being knit, they brought forth other kynds 
Out of the fruitfull w omh e of th eir gr eat mother. 
Then first gan heaven out of darknesse dread 
For to appeare, and brought forth chearfull 
day; 

Next gau the earth to shew her naked head, 
Out of deep waters which her drownd alway ; 
And, shortly after, everie living wight 
Crept forth like wormes out of her slimie 
natui*e. 

Soone as on them the Suns life-giving-light 
Had powred kindly heat and formall feature, 
Thenceforth they gan each one his like to love, 
And like himselfe desire for to beget : 

The Lyon chose his mate, the Turtle Dove 
Her deare, the Dolphin his owne Dolphinet; 
Bat man, that had the sparke of reasons might 
More then the rest to rule his passion, 

Chose for his love the fairest in his sight. 

Like as himselfe was fairest by creation : 
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For beautie is tha bayt which with delight 
Doth man allure for to enlarge his kynd ; 
Beautie, the burning lamp of heavens light, 
Darting her beames into each feeble mjTid : 
Against whose powre, nor God nor man can 
fynd 

Defence, iie ward the dauiiger of the wound; 
But, being hurt, seeketo be medicynd 
Of her that first did stir that mortall stownd. 
Then do they cry and call to love apace, 

With praiera loAvd importuning the skie, 
Whence he them heares; and, when he list 
shew grace, [die. 

Docs grannt them gi'ace that otherwise would 
So love is Lord of all the world b}' right, 

AticI rules the creatures by his powrfull saw: 
All being made tha vassalls of his might, 
Through secret sence which thereto doth them 
draw. 

Thus ought all lovers of their lord to deeme, 
And with chaste heart to honor him alway : 
But who so else doth otherwise esteame, 

Are outlawes, and his lore do disobay. 

For their desire is base, and doth not merit 
The name of love, but of disloyall lust: 

Ne mougst true lovers they shall place inherit, 
But as Exula out of his court be thrust.’ 

So having said, Melissa spake at will ; 

' Colin, thou now full deeply hast divynd 
Of Love and beautie ; and, ^vith wondrous skill, 
Hast Cupid selfe depaint ad in his kynd, 

To thee are all true lovers greatly bound. 

That doEst their cause so mightily defend; 

But most, all wemen are thy’ debtors found, 
That doest their bountie still so much com- 
mend. 

‘ That ill (said Hobbinol) they him requite, 
For having loved ever one most deare: 

He is repayd with scome and foule despite, 
That yrkes each gentle heart which it doth 
heare.’ 

‘ Indeed (said Lucid) I have often heard 
Fairs Ilosalind of divers fowly blamed 
For being to that swaine tDo’cruell hard, 

That her bright glorie else hath much defamed. 
But who can tell what cause had that faire 
To use him so that used her so well ; [Mayd 
Or who with blame can justly her upbrayd 


For loving not ? for who can love comp ell ? 
And, sooth to say, it is foolliardie thing, 
Rashly to wyten creatures so divine; 

For demigods they be and first did spring 
From heaven, though graft in frailnesse iemi- 
nin e. 

And well I wote, that oft I heard it spoken, 
How one, that fairest Helene did revile, 
Tlirougli judgement of tha gods to been 
yuTuken, 

Lost both his e3''es and so remajTid long while, 
Till he recanted had his wicked rimes, 

And made amends to her with treble praise. 
Beware therefore, ye groomes, I read betimes, 
How rashlj’’ blame of Rosalind ye raise.’ 

‘Ah! shepheards, (then said Colin) ye ne 
weet 

How great a guilt upon your heads ye draw, 
To make so bold a dooms, with words unmeet, 
Of things celestiall which ye never saw. 

For she is not like as the other crew [bee, 
Of shepheards daughters which emongst you 
But of divine regard and heavenly hew, 
Excelling all that ever ye did see. 

Not then to her that scorned thing so base. 
But to ray selfe the blame that lookt so hie : 
So hie her thoughts as she her selfe have 
place, 

And loath each lowly thing with loftie eie. 
Yet so much gi-ace let her vouchsafe to grant 
To simple swaine, sith her I may not love : 

Y et that I maj’ her honour paravaut, 

And praise her worth, though far my wit above. 
Such grace shall be some guerdon for the griefe, 
And long affliction which I liave endured : 
Such grace sometimes shall give me some re- 
lief e, 

And ease of paine which cannot be recured. 
And ye, my fellow shepheards, which do see 
And heare the languors of my too long dying, 
Unto the world for ever witn^se bee, 

That hers I die, nought to the world denjring, 
This simple trophe of her great conquest*’ — 
So, having ended, he from ground did rise, 
And after him uprose eke all the rest : 

All loth to part, but that the glooming skies 
Wamd them to draw their bleating flocks to 
rest. 
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ASTEOPHEL. 

A PASTOKALL ELEGIE, 

tJPON THK DEATH OF THE MOST NOBLE AND VALOllOUS KNIGHT- 

SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. 

DEDICATED TO THE MOST BEAUTIFULL AND VER'IUOUS Iu\DIE, 

THE COUNTESS OP ESSEX. 


Shepheaeds, that wont, on pipes of oaten 
reed, [smart; 

Oft times to plaine j^our loves concealed 
And with your piteous layes have learnd to 
breed 

Compassion in a countrey lasses hart 
Hearken, ye gentle shepheards, to my song, 
And place my dolefull plaint your plaints 
emong. 

To you alone I sing this moumfull verse, 

The" ni ournfulst verse that ever man heard tell : 


To you whose softened hearts it may empierse 
With dolours dart for death of Astrophel. 

To you I sing and to none other wight, 

For well I wot my rymes bene rudely [light. 

Yet as they been, if any nycer wit 
Shall hap to heare, or covet them to read ; 
Thiiike he, that such are for such ones most 
fit, 

Made not to please the living but the dead. 
And if in him found pity ever place, 

Let him be moov’d to pity such a case. 


A S T E 0 

A GENTLE shepheard borne in Arcady, 

Of gentlest race that ever shepheard bore, 
About the grassie bancks of Haeinony 
Did keeps his sheep, his litle stock and store : 
Full carefully he kept them day and night, 

111 fairest fields ; and Astrophel he hight. 

Young Astrophel, the prido of shepheards 
praise, 

Young Astrophel, the rusticke lasses love: 

Far passing all the pastors of his dales, 

In all that seemly shepheard might behove. 

In one thing onely fayling of the best, 

That he was not so happie as the rest. 

For from the time that first the Nymph his 
mother [feed; 

Him forth did bring, and taught her lambs to 
A sclender swaine, excelling far each other, 

In comely shape, like her that did him breed, 
He grew up fast in goodnesse and in grace, 
And doubly faire wox both in myud and face. 


P HEL. 

Which daily more and more he did augment, 
With gentle usuage and demeanure myld : 
That mens hearts -with secret ravishment 
He stole away, and weetingly beguyld. 

Ne spight it selfe, that all good things doth 
spill, 

Found ought in him, that she could say was ill. 

His sports were faire, his joyance innocent, 
Sweet without sowre, and bonny without gall: 
And he himselfe seemed made for meriment, 
MerUy masking both in howre and hall. 

There was no pleasure nor delightfull play. 
When Astrophel so ever was away. 

For he could pipe, and daunce, and caroll sweet, 
Emongst the shepheards in their shearing 
feast; 

As Somers larke that with her song doth greet 
The dawning day forth comming from the 
East. 
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And laves of love he also could compose : 
Thrise happie she, whom he to praise did 
chose. 

Full many Maydens often did him woo, 

Them to vouchsafe emongst his rimes to name, 
Or tnahe for them as he was wont to doo 
For her that did his heart with love inflame. 
For which they promised to flight for him 
Gay ohapelets of flowers and gyrlonds trim. 

And many a ITymph both of the wood and 
brooke, 

iSoone as his oaten piiie began to shrill, 

Both christallwL-lls and shadie groves foraookc, 
To heare the charmed of his enchanting skill ; 
And brought him presents, flowers if it were 
prime. 

Or mellow fruit if it were harvest time. 

But he for none of them did care a whit, 

Yet woodgods for them often sighed sore : 

Ne for their gifts unwurthie of his wit, 

Yet not unworthie of the countries store. 

For one alone he cared, for one he sigh’t, 

His Mas desire, and his deare loves delight. 

Stella the faire, the fairest star in skie, 

As faire as Venus or the fairest faire, 

(A fairer star saw never living eie,) 

Shot her sharp pointed beames through purest 
aire. 

Her he did love, her he alone did honor. 
His thoughts, his rimes, hia songs were all 
upon her. 

To her he vowd the service of his daies, 

On her he spent the riches of his wit: 

'For her he made hymnes of imraortaU praise, 
Of onely her he sung, he thought, he writ. 
Her. and but her, of love he worthie deemed ; 
For all the rest but litle he esteemed. 

Ne her with ydle words alone he wowed, 

And verses vaine, (yet verses are not vaine,) 
But with brave deeds to her sole service vowed, 
And bold atchievements her did entertain e. 
For both in deeds and words he nourtred was, 
Both wise ami hardie, (too hardie, alas !) 

In Nestling nimble, and in renning swift, 

In shooting steddie, and in swimming strong : 
Well made to strike, to throw, to leape, to lift, 
And all the sports that shepheards are emong. 
In every one he vanquisht every one, 

He vanquisht aU, and vanquisht was of none. 

Besides, in hunting such felicitie, 

Or rather infelicitie, he found, 

That every field and forest far away 
He sought, where salvage beasts do most 
abound. 


No beast so salvage but he could it kill ; 

No chace so hard, but he therein had skill. 

Such skill, matcht with such courage as he had, 
Did prick him foorth with proud desire of 
praise 

To seek abroad, of daunger nought ydrad, 

His mistresse name, and his owne fame to 
raise. 

What ncedeth perill to be sought abroad, 

Since round about us it doth make aboad ! 

It fortuned as he that perilous game 
In forreine soyle pursued far away, 

Into a forest wide and waste he came, 

Wltere store he heard to be of salvage pray. 

So ^vide a forest and so waste as this, 

Nor famous Ardeyn, nor fowle Arlo, is. 

There his welwoven toyles, and subtil train es. 
He laid the brutish nation to enwrap : 

So well he wrought with practise and with 
painea, 

That he of them great troups did soone entrap. 
Full happie man (misweening much) was hee, 
So rich a spoile within his power to see, 

Eftsooues, all heedlesse of his dearest hale, 
Full greedily into the heard he thrust, 

To slaughter them, and worke their finallhale, 
Least that his toyle should of their troups be 
brust. 

Wide wounds emongst them many one he made, 
Now with his sharp bore-spear, now with his 
blade. 

His care was all how he them all might kill. 
That nonemight scape, (so partiall unto none:) 
111 mynd much to mynd anothers ill, 

As to become unmyndfull of his owne. 

But pardon that unto the cruell skies, 

That from himselfe to them withdrew his eies. 

So as he rag’d emongst that bea.stly rout, 

A crucll beast of most accursed brood [stout,) 
Upon him tumd, (despeyre makes cowards 
And, with fell tooth accustomed to blood, 
Lamiched his thigh withso mischievous might. 
That it both hone and muscles ryved quight. 

So deadly was the dint and deep the wound, 
And so huge streames of blood thereout did 
That he endured not the direfull stouiid, [flow, 
But on the cold deare earth himselfe did throw ; 
The whiles the captive heard his nets did rent!, 
And, having none to let, to wood did wend. 

Ah ! where were ye this while his shepheard 
peares, 

To whom alive was nought so deare as hee : 
And ye fayre May is, the matches of his yeares, 
Which in his grace did boast you most to bee ! 
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Ah ! where -vvere ye, when he of you hart need, 
To stop his wound that wonrtrously dirt bleed! 

Ah 1 wretched br»y, the shape of dreiy'heart, 
And sad ensample of mans suddein end : 

Full litle faileth but thou shalt he dead, 
Unpitied, uuplaynd, of foe or frend: 

Whilest none is nigh, thine eylids up to close, 
And kisse thy lips like faded* leaves of rose. 

A sort of shepheards, sewing of the chace, 

As they the ^rest raunged on a day, 

By fate or fortune came unto the place, 

Where as the lucklesse boy yet bleeding lay ; 
Y et bleeding lay, and yet would still have bled. 
Had not good hap those shepheards thether led. 

They stopt his wound, (too late to stop it was 1 ) 
And in their annea then softly did him reare: 
Tho (as he wild) unto his loved laase, 

His dearest h)ve, him dolefully did beare. 

The dolefulst beare that ever man did see. 
Was Astrophel, but clearest unto mee ! 

She, when she saw her love in such a plight, 
With crudled blood and tilthie gore deformed, 
That wont to be with flowers and g^'rlonds 
dight, 

And her deare favours dearly well adorned ; 
Her face, the fairest face that eye mote see, 
She likewise did deforme, like him to bee. 

Heryellow locks that shone so bright and long, 
As Sunny beames in fairest somers day, 

She flersly tore, and with outragious wrong 
From her red cheeks the roses rent away ; 
And her faire brest, the threasury of joy, 

She spoyld thereof, and tilled with annoy. 

His palled face, irapictured with death. 

She bathed oft with teares, and dried oft : 

And with sweet kisses suckt the wasting breath 
Out of his lips like lilies pale and soft : 

And oft she cald to him, who aiibwerd nought, 
But onely by his lookes did tell his thought. 

The rest other impatient regret. 

And piteous mone the which she for him made, 
No tooiig can tell, nor any forth can set, 

But he whose heart like sorrow did invade. 

At last, when paine hi.'i vitall powres had spent, 
His wasted life her wearie lodge forwent. 


Which w'hen she saw, she staicd not a whit, 
But after him did make untimely haste: 
Forth-with her ghost tjut of her corps did tlit, 
And followed her make like turtle chaste, 

To prove that death their hearts cannot divide, 
Which living were in love so firmly tide. 

The gods, which all things see, this same be- 
held. 

And, pittying this paire of lovers trew, 
Transformed them, there lying on the field. 
Into one flowre that is both red and blew; 

It first growes red, and then to blew doth fada, 
Like Astrophel, which thereinto was made. 

And in the midst thereof a star appeares, 

As fairly formd as any star in skyes ; 
Resembling Stella in her freshest yeares, 

Forth darting beanies of beautie from her eyes: 
And all the day it standeth full of deow, 
Which is the teares, that from her eyes did flow'. 

That hearbe of some Starlight is cald by name, 
Of others Penthia, though not so well: 

But thou, where ever thou doest finde the same, 
From this day forth do call it Astrophel: 

And, when so ever thou it up doest take, 

Do pluck it softly for that shepheards sake. 

Hereof when tydings far abroad did passe, 
The shepheards all which loved him full deare, 
And sure full deare of all he loved was. 

Did thether flock to see what they did heare. 
And when that pitteous spectacle they vewed, 
The same with bitter teares they all bedewed. 

And every one did make exceeding mone, 
With inward anguish and great griefe opprest : 
And Bveiy one did weep and waile, and mone, 
And meanea deviz’d to shew his sorrow best. 
That from that houre, since first on grassie 
greene [seen. 

Shepheards kept sheep, was not like mourning 

But first his sister that Clorinda bight, 

The gentlest shepheardesse that lives this day, 
And most resembling both in shape and spright 
Her brother deare, began this dolefull lay. 
Which, least I marre the eweetiiesse of the 
vearae, 

In sort as she it sung I will rehearse. 


OQ 
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THE DOLEEULL LAY OF CLOKINHA. 

hese verses are supijnset/ tu have been written hy Mary Counitss of Pembroke^ 


sister to Sir 

Ay me, to whum shall I my case complaine, 
That may compassion my impatient £friele ! 

Or where shall I unl'uld my iiiwarLl paiiie, 

That mA” eiiriven heart may tind reliefel 
Shall* I unto the lica\"enly poAV'res it show ? 

Or unto earthlj' men that dAvell below? 

To heavens? ah! they alas I the authors Avere, 
Anri Avorkera of my unremedied avd: 

Tot they foresee Avhat to us happens here, 

And thc 3 y foresaw, yet sulfred this be so. 

From them comes #jood, from them comes 
also il; [to spill? 

That which they made, Avho can them Avarne 

To men? ah! they alas ! like Avretched bee, 
And subject to the heaAmns ordinance: 

Hound to abide Avhatever they decree, 

Their best redresse is their best sufferance. 

How then can they, like wretched, comfort 
mee, 

The Avhich no lesse need comforted to bee? 

Then to my selfe aatH I my soitoay moiirne, 
Sith none alum like sorroAvfull remaines: 

And to my selfe my plaints shall back retourne, 
To pay their usury Avith doubled paines. 

The -woods, the hills, the rU’-ers, shall resound 
The mournfiUl accent of my sorrowes ground. 

'Woods, hills, and rivers, now are desolate, 

Sith he is gone the which them all did grace; 
And all the fields do wailc their AvidoAV state, 
Sith death then* fairest flowre did late deface. 
The fairest flouTe in field that ever greAv, 
Was Astrupliel; that Avas, Ave all may vbav. 

What cruell hand of cursed foe unknoAvne, 
Hath cropt the stalke which, bore so faire a 
floAvreV 

Untimely cropt, before it Avell Avere groAvne, 
And clean e defaced in untimely howre. 

Great losse to all that ever him did see, 
Great losse to all, but greatest losse to meel 

Brealie novr your gyrlonds, 0 ye shepheards 
lasses, 

Sith the fayre flowre, Avhich them adorndj is 


Philip Sidney.) 

The floAVTc, which them adornd, is gone to 
a.shcs, 

Kever againe let lasse put gA’rlnnd on. 

In stead of gyrloiid, Avearesad Cypres nowe, 
And bitter Elder, broken from the boAve. 

Ne ever sing the love-layea which he made; 
Who ever made such layes of loAm as hee ? 

Ne ever read the riddles, which he sayd 
Unto your selv’-es, to make you mery glee. 

Your mery glee is iioav laid all abed, 

Y'our mery maker noAv alassel is dead. 

Death, the devourer of all Avorlds delight, 

Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my joy : 

Both you and' me, and all theAvorld he quight 
Hath robd of jnyance, and left sad annoy. 

Joy of the world, and shepheards pride was 
hee ! 

Shepheards, hope never like againe to seel 

Oh Death! thou hast us of such riches reft, 

Tell us at least, Avhat hast thou Avith it done V 
What is become of him whose floAvre here left 
Is but the shadoAV of his likeness e goiip? 

Scarse like the shadoAvof that Avhich he Avas, 
Nought like, but that he like a shade did 
pas. 

But that immortall spirit, which Avaa deckt 
With all the dowries of celestiall grace, 

By soveraine choyce from th’ hevenly quires 
select, 

And lineally deriv’d from Angels race, 

O ! Avhat'is noAV of it become aread. 

Ay me ! can so dmiie a thing be dead? 

Ah! no ; it is not dead, ne can it die, 

But lives for aie, in blisfuU Paradise: 

Where like a neAV-home babe it soft doth lie, 

In bed of lillies wrapt in tender -wise ; 

And compast all about with roses sweet, 

And daintie Auolets from head to feet. 

There thousand birds, all of celestiall brood, 

To him do sweetly enroll day and night ; 

And with straunge notes, of him wdl under- - 
stood, 

Lull him asleep in Angelick delight; 
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AVliilest 111 sweet dreams to him presented 
bee 

Immortall beauties, which no eye may see. 

Jluthethem sees, and takes exceeding pleasure 
l)f tlieir ilivina aspects, appearing jjlaine, 

And kindling love in him above all measure; 
Sweet love, still joyous, never feeding paine : 
For what so goodly forme he there doth see, 
He may enjoy from jealous rancor free 

There liveth he in everlasting blis. 

Sweet spirit never fearing more to die: 

Nii dreading harme from any foes of his, 

Ne fearing salvage beasts more crueltie. 
Whitest we here, wretches, waile his private 
lack, 

And witii value vowes do often call him back. 

But live thou there, still hap pie, happie spirit, 
And give us leave thee here thus to lament! 


5 ^ 

Xnt thee that doest thy heavens joy inlicriL, 
But our owue selves that herein dole are dreiit 
Thus dll wc weep and waile, and wear our 
eies, 

Mourning, in others, niir own miseries. 


Wiiicii when .she ended had, another swaine 
Of gentle wnt and daintie sweet device, 

Whom Astrophel full deavc did eutcrtainc, 
Whilesthei e he liv’d, andhehhn pas.siiig price, 
Right Thestylis, began bis moumfuU toiinie : 
And made the Muses in his song to inuurue. 

And after him full many other moe, 

As everie one in order lov’d him best, 

Gan dight themselves t’ expresse their inward 
woe, 

With clolefull laj'es unto the time addrest : 
'The which I here in order will rehearse, 

As fittest flowres to deck his inounifull hearse. 


THE MOUENING MESE OF THESTYLIS. 


[This and the succeeding Poem are supposed 

Come forth, ye Nymphes, come forth, forsake 
your watry bowTes, [meut : 

Forsake your mossy caves, and help me to la- 
Help me to tune m}’’ dulefull notes to gurgling 
sound [teares of ours 

Of Liffies tumbling streames : Come, let salt 
Mix with his waters fresh. 0 come, let one 
consent [deaiily wound 

Joyne us to mounie with wailfull plaints the 
Which fatall clap hath made, decreed by higher 
powres ; [yreiit 

The clreery day in which they have from us 
The noblest plant that might from East to 
West be found. 

Mourne, mourn, great Philips fall, mourn we 
his wofull end, [from the tree, 

Whom spitefull Death hath pluct untimely 
Whiles yet his yeares in flowre did promise 
worthie frnte. [knight defend? 

Ah dreadful Mars, why didst thou not thy 
W'hat wrathfullmood, what fault of ours, hath 
moved thee 

Of such a shining light to leave us destitute? 
Thou with benigne aspect sometime duEt us 
behold, [old, 

Thou hast in Britons valour tane delight of 
And with thy presence oft vouchsaft to attri- 
bute ■ 


to have been written by LoUowkk JBryskett,) 

Fame and renowmeto ns for glorious martiall 
deeds. 

But now thy ireful bemes have chill’d our 
harts with cold ; [our land : 

Thou hast estrang’d thy .self, and deignest nob 
Farre off to others now thy favour honour 
breeds, [clime, (Ifeare;) 

And high disdaine doth cause thee shun our 
For hadst thou not bene wroth, or that time 
neare at hand, [England made; 

Thou wciuldst have heard the cry thab woful 
Eke Z elands piteous plaints, and Hollands 
toreu heare, [myucl: 

Would haply have appeas’d thy divine angry 
Thou shoiildst have seen the trees refuse to 
yeeld their shade, 

And wailing to let fall the honor of their head ; 
And birds in moumfull tunes lamenting in 
their kinds. 

Up from his tomb e the mightie Corincusmsp, 
Who, cursiugoft the fates that this mishap had 
bred, [iinkinde. 

His hoary locks he tare, calling the heaveua 
The Thames was heard to roare, the Seyne 
and eke the Mose, [chance did rue, 
The Schald, the Dauow selfe, this great mis- 
With torment and with ijrief: their fountains 
pure and cleere 
0 0 2 
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Were troubled, aui with Bwelling flouda de- 
clar’d their wo as. 

The Muses comfortles, the Nymphs with 
paled hue, [and neere, 

The Silvan Gods likewise, came running farre 
And all with teares bedeawd, and eyes cast 
up on hie ; [to crie. 

f) help, O help, ye Gods, they ghastly gan 
0 ehaunge the cruell fate of this so rare a 
wight, [out his age. 

And graunt that natures course may measure 
The beasts their foode forsooke, and, trembling 
fearfully, [so fright. 

Each sought his cave or den, this crj” did them 
Out from amid the waves, by atorme then 
stirr’d to rage, [Ocean hoare, 

This crie did cause to rise th’ old father 
Who grave with eld, and full of majestie in 
sight, [teares and plaints, 

Spake in this wise. ‘ Refrain (quoth he) yonr 
Cease these, your idle words, make vaine 
requests no more. [fixed stint 

No humble speech, uormone, may move the 
Of destinie or death : Such is His will that 
paints [with store 

The earth \vith colours fresh; the darkest skies 
Of starry lights : And though your teares a 
hart of flint ['will prevaile.’ 

flight tender make, yet nought herein they 
Whiles thus he said, the noble knight, who 
gan to feele [dint 

His vitall force to faint, and death with cruell 
Of direfull dart his mortall bodic to assaile. 
With eyes lift up to heav’n, and courage 
franke as staele, [exprest. 

With cheerfuU face, where valour lively was 
But humble raynd, he said : ' O Lord, if ought 
this fraiie [f advaunce ; 

And earthly carcass e have thy service sought 
If my desire have hene still to relieve th’ 

opprest ; [spent 

If justice to maintaine that valour 1 have 

Which thou me gav’st; or if henceforth I 
might advaunce [if thou think best ; 
Thy name, thj’- truth, then spare me (Lord) 
Forbears these unripe year as. But if thy will 
be bent, [set; 

If that prefixed time be come which thou hast 
Through, pure and fervent faith, I hope now 
tobeplaat [blood 

Inth’ everlasting blia, which with thy precious 
Thou purchase didst for us.’ With that a 
sigh he fet, 

And straight a cloudie mist his sences overcast; 
His lips waxt pale and wan, like damasks 
roses bud 

Cast from the stalke, or Uke in field to purple 
flowre, 


Which languish eth being shred by culter as it 
past. [veines, which were 

A trembling chilly cold ran throgh their 
With eies brimfull of teares to see his fatal! 

howra, [declare, 

Whose bliistring sighes at first their sorrow did 
Next, murmuring ensude; at last they not 
forbeare [enviously 

Plaine outcries, all against the heav’ns that 
Depriv’d us of a spright so perfect and so 
rare. [hide his face 

The sun his lights nmb earn es did shrowd, and 
For grief B, whereby the earth feard night 
eternally : [turn’d their streames, 

The mountaines eachwhere shooke, the rivers 
And th’ aire gan winterlike to rage and fret 
apace; [fierie gleam es, 

And grisly ghosts by night were seene, and 
Amid the clouds >vith claps of thunder, that 
did SB erne [beast afeard : 

To rent the skies, and made both man and 
The birds of iE presage this lucklesse chance 
foretold, [made man deeme 

By demfull noise; and dogs mth howling 
Some mischief was at hand ; for such they do 
esteeme 

As tokens of mishap, and so have done of old. 

Ah! that thou hadst but heard his lovely 
SteUa plaine cheere, 

Hergreevouslosse, or seene her heaviemourn- 
While she, with woe opprest, her sorrowesdid 
unfold. [shoulders tw'aine ; 

Her haire hung lose, neglect, about her 
And from those two bright s tarres to him some- 
time so deere, [foyson downe 

Her heart sent drops of pearle, which fell in 
Twixt Idly and therose. She wroong her hands 
with paine, [pheere, 

And piteously gan say: ‘Mj’-true and faithfull 
Alas, and woe is me ! why should my fortune 
frowne 

On me thus frowardly to rob me of my joy ? 
What cruell envious hand hath taken thee 
away, [stay? 

And with thee my content, my comfort, and my 
Thou onelie wast the ease of trouble and annoy, 
When they did me assaile ; in thee my hopes 
did rest. [day 

Alas, what now is left but grief, that night and 
Afflicts this wofull life, and with continuall 
rage [brest ! 

Torments ten thousand waies my miserable 
0 greedie envious heav’n, what needed thee to 
have 

Enricht with such a jewell this unhappie age ; 
To take it back againe sosoone! Alas, when 
shall [since thy grave, 

Mine eies see ought that may 'content them, 



L. 114-190.] THE MOURmm MUSE OF THESTYLTS. 


565 


My onely treasure hides, the joyes of mypoore 
hart! [equal! 

As here with thee on earth I liv’d, even so 

Me thinkes it were with thee in heav’n 1 dirt 
abide : [part. 

And as our troubles all we here on earth did 

So reason would that there of thy most liappie 
state 

I had my share. Alas, if thou my trus tie guide 
Were wont to be, how canst thou leave me thus 
alone [late, 

In darkiiesse and astray; wcake, wearie, deso- 
Plung’d in a world of woe, refusing for to take 
Me with thee to the place of rest where thou 
art gone ! ’ [her toong ; 

This said, she held her peace, for sorrow tide 
And inateed of more words, aeemd that her 
eies a lake [thereiro : 

Of tearea had bene, they flow’d so plenteously 
And, with her sobs and sighs, th’ aire round 
about her rojng. [slaine. 

If Venus, when she waild her deare Adonis 
Ought moov’d in thy flers hart compassion of 
her woe, [emong, 

His noble sisters plaints, her sighes and teares 
Would sure have made thee milde, and inly 
rue her paine: 

Aurora halfe so faire her selfe did never show. 
When, from old Tithons bed, shee weeping did 
arise. [ofraine, 

The blinded Archer-hoy, like larke in showre 
Sat bathing of his wings, and glad the time did 
spend [faire eies; 

Under those cristall drops, which fell from her 
And at their brightest beamea him projnid in 
lovely wise. [amend, 

Tet, sorie for her grief, which he could not 
The gentle boy gan wipe ber eies, and clear 
those lights, 

Those lights through which his glory and his 
conquests shine. 

The Graces tuckt her hair, which hung like 
threds of gold, 

Along her yvorie brest, the treasure of delights. 
All things with her to weep, it seemed, diden- 
cline, [stones so cold. 

The trees, the hills, the dales, the caves, the 
The aire did help them moume, with dark 
clouds, raiue, and mist, 

Forbearing many a day to deare it selfe againe; 
Which made them eftsoones feare the dales of 
Pirrha shold [untwist. 

Of creatures spoile the earth, their fatall threds 
For Phoebus gladsome raies were wished for in 
value, 

And with her quivering light Latonas daughter 
faire, [maus guide. 

And Charles-waine eke refus’d to be the ship- 


On Neptune warre was made by Aeolus and 
his traine, [ed th’ aire, 

Who, letting loose the winds, tost and torment- 
fcSo that on ev’ry coast men shipwrack did 
abide, _ [waves, 

Or else were swallowed up in open sea with 
And such as came to slioare were beaten with 
despaire. [still to slide, 

The Medwaies silver streames, that wont so 
Were troubled nowand wrothe ; whosehidden 
hollow caves [mans eye, 

Along his banks with fog then shrowrted from 
Ay Phillip did rcsownd, aie Phillip they did 
crie. [stil it craves) 

His nimphs were seen no more [thogh custom 
With haire spred to the wynd themselves to 
bath or sport, 

Or with the hooke or net, barefooted wantonly, 
The pleasant dantie fish to entangle or deceive. 
The shepheards left their wonted places of 
resort, [mery layes 

Their bagpipes now were still; their loving 
Were quite forgot ; and now their flocks men 
might perceive 

To wander and to straie, all cai'elesly neglect, 
And in the stead of mirth and pleasure, nights 
and dayes [plaints, aud mono. 

Nought els was to he heard, but woes, com- 
But thou [0 blessed soule !j doest haply not 
respect [pm'c affect, 

These teares we shead, though full of loving 
Having affixt thine eyes on that most glorious 
throne, [reign es ; 

Where full of majestie the High Creator 
In whose bright shining face thy joyes are all 
complete, [alwaies one. 

Whose love kindles thy spright ; where liappie 
Thou liv’st in blis that earthly passion never 
Staines ; [tar sweete 

Where from the purest spring the sacred Nee- 
ls thy continuall drinke ; where thou doest 
gather now 

Of well emploied life th’ inestimable ^aines, 
There Venus on tbee smiles, Apollo gives thee 
place, [bow, 

And Mars in reverent wise doth to thy vertue 
And decks his fierj’- sphere, to do thee honour 
most. 

In high estpart whereof, thy valour for to grace, 
A chaire of gold he sets to thee, and there doth 
tell [boast 

Thy noble acts arew, whereby even they that 
Themselves of auncient fame, as Pin’hua, 
Hannibal], 

Seipio, and Csesar, with the rest that did excell 
In martiall prowesse, high thy glorie do ad- 
mire. ' [tall, 

All hailc, therefore, 0 worthie Phillip immor- 
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Theflowre of Sydiieyes race, the honour of th}' 
name! [aspire, 

Whose "worthip praise to sing, thy Muses not 
But aorrowfull aiul sad these teaies tti tlieelet 
iall ; 


Yet wish their verses might so farre and wide 
thy fame 

Extend, that envies rage, nor time, might cud 
the same. 


A PASTOEALL AEGLO&UE 

UPON Till-: 

DEATH OF SIR PHILLIP SIDNEY, KNI&HT, ETC. 


LYLUN. 


COLTN. 


UYCON. 

Colin, well fits tliy sad chearethis sadstownd, 
This wofiill stoAvud, wherein all things com- 
plainc 

This great mishap, this grcevous losse of owres. 
Hear ’st thou the Crown V How with hollow 
acwml 

He slides away, aiul murmuring cloth plaine, 
And seemes to say unto the fading tiowres, 
Along his haulces, unto the hared trees, 
Phillisides is dead. Up jollj^ swaine, 

Tlmu that with skill caust tune a doleful! lay, 
Help him to mourn. My hart with grief dotli 
frees c, 

Hoarse is my voice with ciying, else a part 
*Sure -would 1 beare, though rude : hut, as I may. 
With sobs and sighes 1 second will thy song", 
And so exi)re.sse the snrrowcs of iiiy hart. 
Cohn, Ah Lycoii, Lycou ! what need skill, 
to teach [long 

A grieved mynd powre forth his plaints ? how 
Hath the pore turtle gonto school (weenest 
thou) [each 

To leariie to mournelier lost make ! No, no, 
Creature b}'- nature can tell how to ■vvaile. 

Seest not these flocks, how sad they wander 
now V 

Seeuieth their leaders bell their bleating tunes 
In dole/ull s oimd. Like him, not one doth faile 
With hanging head to shew a heavie cheare. 
What bird [1 pray thee) hast thou seen, that 
prun cs 

Himselfe of late ? did any eheerfull note 
Come to thine eares, or gladsome sight appeare 
Unto thine eie^ since that same fatall howre ? 
Hath not the aire i)ut on his mourning coat, 
And testified his grief with flowing teares? 
Sith then, it seemeth each thuig to his powra 


Doth us invite to make a sad con«<ort; [theirs. 
Come, let us joyne our mournfull songwrith 
Griefe -will endite, and sorrow will enforce, 
Thy voice ; and Eccho will our words report. 
Lycon. Though my rude rymes ill with thy 
verses frame, 

That others farre excell, yet will I force 
My selfe to answerctheetiiebestl can, [name. 
And honor luy base words -with his high 
But if my plaints annoy thee where thou sit 
In secret shade or cave; vouchsafe (0 Pan) 
To pardon me, and hear this hard constraint 
'With patience while I sing, and pittie it 
And eke ye riirall Muses, that do dwell 
In these wilde woods : it ever piteous jdaiiit 
Wp did endite, or taught a wofull miude 
With words of jjure affect his griefe to tell, 
Instruct me now. Now, Colin, then gne on, 
And I will follow thee, though farre behinrlc, 
GoUn. Phillisides is dead. 0 liarmfull death, 
0 deaiUy harme 1 Unhappie Albion, 

When shalt thou see, emongthysheplieards all. 
Any so sage, so perfect r* Whom imueath 
Eiivie eould touch for vertuous life and skill ; 
Curteoiis, valiant, and liberall. 

Behold the sacred Pales, where with haire 
Untrust she sitts, in shade of 3 " 0 iider hill. 

And h er faire face, bent sadly down e, d uih senil 
A floud of teares to bathe the earth ; and there 
Doth call the lieav’ns despightfull, envious, 
Oruell his fate, that made so short an end 
Of that same life, well worthie to have bene 
Prolonged with many yeares, liappie and 
famous. 

The Nvmphs and Dreadesher round about 
Do sit lamenting on the grasaie grene ; 

And with slirili cries, beating their whitest 
brests. 
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Accu.sb the direfull dart that death sent out 
To give the fatall stroke. The starres they 
blame, 

That deafe or careless e seeme at their request. 
The pleasant shade of stately groves they shun ? 
They leave their cristall springs, where they 
wont frame 

kSweet bowras of Myrtel twigs and Lawrel faire. 
To sport themselves free from the s corcliing Sun. 
And now the hollow caves where horror darke 
Doth dwell, whence banisht is the gladsome 
aire, [their time 

They seeke ; and there in mourning spend 
With wailfull tunes, whiles wolves do howle 
and barke, 

And seem to beare a bourdon to their plaint. 

Lycon. PhiUisides is dead. 0 dolefuU ryme! 
Wlij*" should my toong exprcsse thee? who is 
left 

Now to uphold thy hopes, when they do faint, 
Lycon, unfortunate ! \Vhat spiteful! fate, 
What lucklesse destinie, hath thee bereft 
Of thy chief comfort, of thy onely stay ! 
Where is become thy wonted happie state, 
(Alas !) wherein through many a hill and dale, 
Through pleasant woods, and many an un- 
knowne way, 

Along the bankes of many silver streames, 
Thonwithhimyodest ; and with him didst scale 
The craggie rocks of th’ Alpes and Appenine! 
Still with the Muses sporting, while those 
Of vertue kindled in his noble bre.st, [beames 
Which ^ter did so gloriously forth shme ! 

But (woe is me I) they now yquenched are 
All suddeinly, and death hath them opprest. 
Loe, father Neptune, with sad countenance. 
How he sitts mourning on the strond now bare, 
Yonder, where th’ Ocean with his rolling waves 
The white feete washeth (wailing this mis- 
chance) 

Of Dover cliffes. His sacred skirt about 
The s ea-goda all are set ; from their moist caves 
All for his comfort gathered there they be. 
The Thamis rich, the Humber rough and stout, 
The fruitful! Seveme, with the rest are come 
To helpe their lord to mourne, and eke to see 
The dolefull sight, and sad pomp funerall, 

Of the dead corps passing through his king- 
dome. [crow'n'd, 

And all their heads, with Cypres gyrlonds 
With wofuU shrikes salute him great and 
small. 

Eke wailfull Eccho, forgetting her dears 
Narcissus, their last accents doth resownd. 

Colin. PhiUisides is dead. 0 lucklesse age! 
0 widow w^orld ! 0 hrookes and fountains 
cleere ! 

0 hills, 0 dales, 0 woods ! that oft have rong 
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With his sweet caroling, which could a^awage 
The fiercest ^v^ath of Tygrc or of Beare : 

Ye kSilvaiis, Fawnes, and Satyres, that emong 
These thickets oft. have daunst, after his pipe 
Ye Nymphs and Nayades with golden heave 
That oft have left your purest cristall springs 
To hearken to his laves, that coiddeu w'ipe 
Away all griefe and'sorruw' fi nm your harts ! 
Alas*! who now is left that liko him sings? 
When shall you hears againe like liarmonie V 
So sweet a sownd who to you nf)w imparts 
Loe wliere engi'aved by his hand yet lives 
The name nf Stella in yonder bay tree. 

Happie name! happie tree! lliire may you 
grow, [ gives 

And spred your sacred branch, which honor 
To famous Emperors and Poets cnnvne, 
Unhappic flock that wander scattred ]iow, 
What marv ell if through grief y e wox cn lean e. 
Forsake j'our fobd, and hang your heads 
adowne 1 

For such a shepheard iie^'cr shall you guide, 
Who.se parting hath of weak berci't you clcane. 

Lycm. PhiUisides is dead. 0 happie sprite, 
That now in heav’n with ble.ssed suiiles doast 
bids. [above, 

Looke down a while from where thou sitst 
And see how busie shepheards be to Budite 
Sad songs of grief, their sorrow es to declare, 
And gratefull memory of their kynd love. 
Behold my selfe with Colin, gentle swaiue, 
(Whose lemed muse thou cherisht most why- 
leare,) 

Where we, thy name recording, seeke to ease 
The inward torment and tormenting pains. 
That thj’^ departure to us both hath bred ; 

Ne can each others sorrow yet appease. 

Behold the fountains now left desolate, 

And ^ithred grasse with cypres bough es be 
spred ; [strew ; 

Behold the.se flourcs ■which nn thy grave we 
Which fad ed, shew the givers faded state, [ pure) 
(Though eke they shew their fi^rvent zcale and 
Whose onely comfort on thy welfare gi’ew. 
Whose praiers importune shall theheav’ns for 
That, to thy ashes, rest they may assure: [ay, 
That leamedst shepheards honor may thy name 
With yeerly praises, and the Nymphs alway 
Thy tomb may deck -with fresh and sweetest 
flowres ; 

And that for ever may endure thy fame. 

Colin. The sun (Id !) hastned hath his face 
to steep [showres 

In western wave.s ; and th’ aire with stormy 
Warnes us to drive homewards our silly sheep : 
Lycon, lett’s rise, and take of them good keep. 
Virtute summa: coitara ftyrtima 

L. B. 
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FlilEiVIiS PASSION, FOR HIS ASTIIOPHEL. 

WlilTTKN iri’uN rilE DEATH OF THE IlIOIIT ID iNULKAKl.K 

SIR PHILLU’ SIDNEY, KKiaUT, 

LOUD OOVEKNOUR OF FLUSHING, 

{T/iis I^oeiii was written hy Mattliew R\njdo)i.') 


As then, nij at all tlinrH bkw, 

Nil swelliun I'loiultj acduid the aire; 

The skic, like .jjflasse uf watchet hew, 
Reflected Phrebus ^^olden haire ; 

The garnisht tree no pEiidaut stird, 

No voice was heard of ame bird. 

There you see the burly Bears, 
The Linn kini?, the Elephant ; 

The maiden Unicorns was there, 

Wo was Acteons horned plant, 

Anil what of wilde cir tame are found, 
Were couch t in order on the ground. 

Alcides speckled poplar tree, 

The palme that Monarchs do obtaine. 
With love-juice staind the mulberie. 

The fruit lhat rtewes the poets braine ; 
And Phillis philbert there away, 
Comparde with mirtle and the bay. 

The tree that coffins doth adorne, 

With stately height threatning the skie *, 
And, for the bed of love forlorne, 

The blackeand dolefull ebonie: 

All in a circle compast were, 

Lik e to an ampitheater. 

Upon the branches of those trees, 

The airie-winged people sat, 
Distinguished in od degrees ; 

One sort is this, another that, 

Here Philomell, that kiiowes full well. 
What force and wit in love doth dwell. 

The skie-bred Egle, roiall bird, 

Pereht there upon an oke above; 

The Turtle by him never stird, 

Example of \inmortall love. 

The Swan tliat sings about to dy, 
Leaving Meander stood thereby. 


[ And. that whicli was of noi older most, 

I Tlie PliHMiix left sweet Arabic ; 

I Ami, on a Cajdar hi this coast, 

Built up her tombe of sjii ceric, 

As I conjecture, by the same 
Preparde to take £er dying flame. 

In midst and center of this plot, 

I saw one groveling on the grasse ; 

A man or stone, I knew not that: 

No stone; of man the flgiire was, 

And yet 1 could not count him one. 
More’ than the image made of stone. 

At length I might perceive him rcare 
His bodie on his elbow end : 

Earthly and pale -with ga^tly chetire. 
Upon his knees he upward tend. 

Seeming like one in uncouth stound, 
To be ascending out the ground. 

A grievous sigh forthwith he throwes, 

As might have tome the vitall strings ; 
Then down his cheeks the teares so flows, 
As doth the streaine of many springs. 

So thunder rends the cloud in twaine. 
And makes a passage for the rains. 

Incontinent, with trembling sound; 

He w'ofully gan to complaine ; 

Such were the accents as might wound, 
And teare a diamond rocke in tivaiue : 
After his throbs did somewhat stay, 
Thus heavily he gan to say : 

0 sunne ! (said he) seeing the sunne, 

On wretched me why dost thou shine? 
My star is falne, my comfort done, 

Uiit is the apple of my eine : 

Shine upon those possesse delight, 

And let me live in endlesse night. 
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0 griefa that liaat upon my soule, 

Aa heavie as a mount of lead, 

The remnant of my life controll, 

Consort me quickly with the dead ; 

Halfe of this hart, this sprite, and will, 
Di’de in the brest of AatrophUl. 

And you, compassionate of my wo, 

Gentle birdvS, beasts, and shadie trees, 

1 am aasurde ye long to kno 
What be the sorrowea me agreev’s ■, 

Listen ye then to that insu’th. 

And heare a tale of teares and ruthe. 

You Imew, who knew not Astrophill V 
P'hat I should live to say I knew, 

And have not in possession still !) 

Things knowne permit me to renew ; 

Of him, you know his merit such, 

I cannot say, you heare, too much. 

Within these woods of Arcadie 
He chiefe delight and pleasure tnoke, 

And on the mountaine Parthenie, 

Upon the chrystall liquid brooke, 

The Muses met him ev’ry day 

That taught him sing, to write, and say. 

When he descended downe to the mount, 
His personage seemed most divine, 

A thousand graces one might count 
Upon his lovely cheerfull eiiie 5 
To heare him speak e and sweetly smile, 
You were in Paradise the while. 

A sweet attractive kinde of grace, 

A full assurance given by lookes, 

Continual! comfort in a face, 

The lineaments of Gospell bookes ; 

I trowe that countenance cannot lie 
Whose thoughts are legible in the eie. 

Was never eie did see that face, 

Was never eare did heare that tong, 

Was never minde did minde his grace, 

That ever thought the travell long ; 

But eies, and eares, and ev’ry thought, 
Were with his sweete perfections caught. 

0 God, that such a worthy map. 

In whom so rare desarts did raigne, 

Desired thus, must leave us than. 

And we to wish for him in vaine ! 

0 could the stars that bred that wit, 

In force no longer fixed sit ! 

Then being fild with learaed dew. 

The Muses willed him to love ; 

That instrument can aptly shew, 

How finely our conceits will move : 

As Bacchus opes dissembled harts, 

So Love sets out our better parts. 
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Stella, a Nymph within this wood, 

Most rare and rich of heavenly blis, 

The highest in his fancie stood, 

And she could w^ell demcrite this : 

Tis likely they acquainted so one; 

He was a Sun, and she a Moons. 

Our Astrophill did Stella love ; 

0 Stella, vaunt of Astro phill, 

Albeit thy graces gods may move, 

Where 'wilt thou tinde an Astrophill ! 

The rose and lillie have their prime, 
Anil so hath beautie but a time. 

Although thy beautie do exceed, 

In common sight of ev’ry eie, 

Yet m his Poesies when we reede, 

It is apparant more thereby, 
lie that hath love and judgement too 
Sees more than any other doo. 

Then Astrophill hath honord thee ; 

For when thy buiiie is extinct, 

Tliy graces shall etemall be 
And live by veitue of his inke ; 

For by his verses he doth give 
To ahort-livde beautie aye to live. 

Above all others this is hee, 

W’’hich erst approoved in his song, 

That love and honor might agree, 

And that pure love will ilo uo wrong. 
Sweet saints ! it is no sinne iior blame, 
To love a man of vertiious name. 

Did never love so sweetly breath 
In any mortall brest before, 

Did never Muse inspire beneath 
A Poets brains with finer store : 

He wrote of love with high conceit, 
And beautie reard above her height. 

Then Pallas afterward attyrde 
Our Astrophill ivith her device, 

W'^hom in his armor heaven adniyrtle, 
As of the nation of the skies ; 

He sparkled in his armes ^arrs, 

As he were dight with fierie staris. 

The blaze whereof when Mars beheld, 
[An envious eie doth see afar,) 

Such majestie [quoth he) is seeld, 

Such maj estie my mart may mar ; 
Perhaps this may a suter be, 

To set Mars by his deitie. 

In this surmize he made with speeds 
An iron cane, wherein he put 
'Fhe tliimLler that in cloud es do breed e ; 
Tlie dame and bolt togither shut 
WTth privio force hurst out againe, 
And so our Astrophill was slaine. 
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Tliibword (wasslaine) straightway flidmnvG, | 
And natures inward life strings twitch •, 

The skio immediately above 

"NVas dimd with hideous clouds of pitch, 

The wrastling winds from out the ground 
Fild all the aire with ratling sound. 

The bending trees exprest a gi’one, 

And sigh’d the sorrow of his fall ; 

The fortes t beasts made ruthfull mone, 

The birds did tune their mourning call, 

And Philomell for Astrophill 
Unto her notes an 11 ext a phill. 

The Turtle dove with tunes of ruthe 
iShewd feeling passion of his death ; 

Me thought she said, I tell thee truthe, 

Was never he that drew in breath 
Unto his love moie trustie found, 

Than he for whom our griefs abound. 

The swan, that was in presence liecre, 

Began his funerall dirge to sing : 

Good things (quoth he) may scarce appeere, 
But passe aw'ay wdth apeedie wing. 

'rhis mortall life as death is tiide, 

And death gives life \ and so he di’de. 

The gBnerall soitow' that was made, 

Among the creatures of each kinds, 

Fired the Phmnix wiiere she laide, 

Her ashes fljing with the winde, 


fio as I might with reason see, 

That such a Phoenix nere should bee. 

Haply the cinders, driven about, 

May breeds an offspring neere that kinde 
But hardly a peere to that, I doubt ; 

It cannot sinke into my minde, 

That under branches ere can bee 
Ot'w’’orth and value as the tree. 

The Egle marktwith pcarcing sight 
The muiirnfull habitc of the place, 

And parted thence with mounting flight 
To signifie to Jove the case, 

What sorrow nature doth sustaine 
For Astrophill hy eiivie slaine. 

And wiiile I follnw’ed with mine eie 
The flight the Egle upward tonke, 

All things did vanish by and by, 

And disappeared from my looks : 

The trees, beasts, birds, and grove was 
gone; 

So was the friend that made this mone. 

This spectacle had flimly wrought 
A deeps compassion in my spright ; 

My molting hart issude, me thnught, 

In streamcs forth at mine pies aright : 

And here in^y pen is forwt to shrmke, 

My teares discollor so mine inke. 


AN EPITAPH 

UPOX THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


SIR PHILLIP SIDNEY, KNIGHT; 

LORD governor OF FLUSHING. 


[The Authors of the two foUoitoing poems are unknown.) 


To praise thy life, or waile thy worthie death,' 
An d want thy wit, thy wit high, pure, divine, | 
Is far beyond the powre of mortall line, 1 
N or any "one hath w orth that draweth breath. | 

Yet rich in zeale, though poore in learnings- 
lore, I 

And friendly care obscurde in secret brest, 1 
And love that envie in thy life supprest, 

Thy deere life done, and death, hath doubled 
more. 

And I, that in thy time, and living state, 

Did ouely praise thy vertnes in mj’’ thought, 
As one that seeld the rising sun hath sought, 
With words and teares now W'aile thy time- 
lesse fate. 


Drawme w'as thy race aright from princely 
line; [ff^ve, 

Nor lesse than such, fhy gifts that nature 
The common mother that all creatures have,) 
Doth vertuB show, and princely linage shine. 

A king gave thee thy name ; a kingly minde, 
That (jod thee gave, W’ho found it now too 
deere 

For this base w'orld, and hath resumde it neere, 
To sit in skies, and sort 'with powres dmne. 

Kent thy birth daies, and Oxford held thy 
youth; [nor time*; 

The heavens made hast, and staid nor yeers, 
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The fruits of ags grow ripe in thy first prime, 

Thy will, thy words ; thy words the scales of 
truth. 

Great gifts and wisedom rare imployd thee 
thcuce, [kings; 

To treat from kings with those more great than 

Such hope men had to lay the highest things 

On thy wise youth, to be' transported hence ! 

Whence to sharp c wars sweet honor did thee 
call, 

Thy countries love, religion, and thy friends : 

Of worthy men the marks, the lives, and 
ends, 

And her defence, for whom we labor all. 

There didst thou vauquish shame and tedious 
age, [might; 

Gnefe, sorrow, sickiies, and base fortunes 

Thy rising day saw never wofull night, 

But past with praise from of this worldly 
stage. 

Back to the campe, by thee that day was 
brought, [fame;! 

First thine owne death, and after thy long 

Teares to the soldiers, the proud Castilians 
shame, 

Vertue exprest, and honor truly taught. 


What hath he lost, that such great grace hath 
wooiiV [sure 

Yoongyeeres for en dies yeeres, and hone un- 

Of fortunes gifts for wealth that still shall 
dure ; 

Oh ! happie race with so great praises run. 

England doth hold thy lims that bred the 
same, 

Flaimriers thy valure where it last was tried, 

The Campe thy sorrow where thy bodie died ; 

Thy friends, thy want; the world, thy vertues 
fame. 

Nations tliy wit, our mindes lay up thy love; 

Letters thy learning, thy losse, yeeres lung to 
come; 

In worthy harts sorrow hath made thy tombe ; 

Thy soule and spright enrich the heavens 
above. 

Thy liberall hartimbalmed in gratefull teares, 

Yoong sigbes, sweet sighes, sage sighes, be- 
w^aile th}” fall : 

Euvie her sting, and spite liath left her gall ; 

Malice her selfe a mourning garment weares. 

That day; their Hanniball died, ourScipio fell; 

Scipio, Cicero, and Petrarch of ourtime ! [rime, 

Whose vertues, wounded by my wortlilcsse 

Let Angels speake, and heaven thy praises tell, 


ANOTHEE OF THE SAME. 


SiLiSNDE augmenteth grief, writing encreaseth 
rage, [the wonder of our age ; 

kStald are my thoughts, which lov’d, and lost, 
Yet qiiickned now with lire, though dead with 
frost ere now, [quick, I know not how. 
Enrag’de I write, I know not what: dead, 

Hard harted mindes relent, and rigors teares 
abound, [no fault she found; 

And euvie strangely rues his end, in whom 
linowledge her light hath lost, valor hath 
slaine her knight ; [worlds delight. 
Sidney’’ is dead, dead is my friend, dead is the 

Place pensive wailes his fall, whose presence 
was her pride; [my spring tide: 

Time crieth out, My ebbe is come; Ms Itfe was 
Fame moumes in that she lost the ground ofj 
her reports ; [sundry sorts. I 

Ech li'^nng wight laments his lat^e, and all in i 

He was (wo worth that word I) to ech well 
thinking minde [vertue ever shinde, ' 
A spotlesse friend, a matchles man, whose' 
Declaring in his thoughts, his life, and that 
he writ, [ deepest wmrks of wit. 

Highest conceits, longest foresights, and! 


He, onel}’’ like himselfe, was second unto none, 
Whose deth (though life) we rue, and wrong, 
and al in vain do mone: 

Their losse, not him, waile they, that fill the 
world with cries ; [ladder to the skie.'i. 
Death slue not him, but he made death his 

Now sinke of sorrow I, who live ; the more the 
wrong ; [thred is al to long-, 

Who wishing death, whom deth denies, whose 
Who tied to wretched life, who lookes for no 
reliefe, [ ending griefe. 

Must spend my ever dying daies in never 

Harts ease and onely I, like parallels run on, 
Whose equall length keep equal! bredth, and 
never meet in one ; [sorrowes cell, 

Yet for not wronging him, roy tlioughts, my 
Shall not run out, though leal^e they’- will, fo 
liking him so well. 

Farewell to you, my hopes, my wonted waking 
dream es ; [ thy- beam es ! 

Farewell, sometimes enjoyed joy ; eclipsed are 
Farewell selfe pleasing thoughts which quiet- 
nes brings foorth; [minds of woorth. 
And farewel friendships sacred league, uniting 
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And farewell mery hart, the gift of guilfclessc! Now rimB, the sonne of rage, which art no kin 
mindes, [assignes; to akiU, [knowes not how to kill, 

And all sports, which, for lives restore, varietie And endlese griefe, which deads my life, yet 
Let all, th.it sweets is, voyd; in me no niiith Gro, seeke that haples tombe; which if ye hap 
may dwell: ” [content, farewell! to finde, [so good a niinde. 

PhiUip, the cause of all this woe, my lives Salute the stones, that keep the hms that held 


AMOEETTI AND EPITHALAMION. 


WRITTKN NOT LONG SINCE BY 


EDMUNDE SPENSER. 


TO THE RIGHT WORSHIPFULL 

Sm EOBART NEEDHAM, KNIGHT. 

Sir, to gratulate your safe return from Ire- 1 her former perfection long mshed for in 
land, I had nothing so readie, nor thought any | Englanclc, nowe at the length crossing the 
thing so meete, as these sw'eete conceited | Seas in your happy companye, (though to 
■Sonets, the deede of that wel deserving gen- your selfe unknownej seemethto.make choyse 
tlBman,tnaisteT Edmond Spenser: whose name ' of you, as meetest to give her deserveu 
suiBciently warranting the worthiuesse of the j count enaunce, after her retoume : entertaine 
work, I do more confidently presume to. her, then, (Right worshipfuU) in sorte best be- 
pubiish it in his absence, under your name, to ■ seeming your gentle minde, and her merite, 
whom (in my poore opinion) the patronage and take in worth my goodwill herein, who 
therof doth in some respectes properly apper- seeke no more but to shew my selfe yours in 
taine. For, besides your judgement and de- 1 all dutiful! affection. 

lighte in learned poesie, tins gentle Muse, for! W. P. 


TO THE AUTHOK. 

DiRKE is the day, when Phahus face is Ah! Colin, whether on the lowly plaine, 

shrnwded, Fyping to shepherds thy sweete roundelaks: 

And weaker sights may wander soone astray : Or whether singing, in some lofty vaine, 

But, when they see his glorious rates unclowded, Heroick deedes of past or present dates; 

With steddy steps theykeepe the perfect way: Or whether in thy lovely niistris praise, 

So, ivhiU this 3Iuse inforraine lanAes doth stay, Thau list to exercise thy learned quill-, 

Invention weepes, and pens are cast aside ; Thy muse hath got such grace and power to 
The time, like night, deprivd of chearefuU day; please, 

And few do write, Irut {ah !) too soone may slide. With rare invention, hewtifed hy skill. 

Then, hie thee home, that art our perfect guide, As who therein can ever joy their Jill! 

And with thy wit illustrate Englands fame, O ! therefore let that happy muse proceede 
Dawntingtherehy ourneighhoures auncientpride. To clime„the height of Vertues sacred hill, 

That do, for poesie, challendge cheefestname : Where endles honour shall be made thy meeds; 
So we mat live, and ages that succeede, Because no malice of succeeding dales 

With great applause thy learned works shall Can rase those records of thy lasting praise, 
reede, G. W. Senior. (i, \y, ic 
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I 

Happy, ye leaves ! when as those lilly hands, 
Which hold my life in their dead- doing might, 
Shall handle you, and hold in loves soft bands, 
Lyke captives trembling at the victors sight. 
And happy lines ! on which, with starry light. 
Those lamping eyes will deigne sometimes to 
look, 

And reade the sorrow es of my d^mrig spnght, 
Written with teares in harts close-bleeding 
book. 

And happy rj^mes ! bath’d in the sacred brooke 
Of Helicon, whence she derived is ; 

When ye behold that Angela blessed looke, 

My aoules long-lacked foode, my heavens blis ; 
Leaves, lines, and rymes, seeke her to please 
alone, 

Whom if ye please, I care for other none ! 

II 

Unq^niet thought ! whom at the first I bred 
Of inward bale of my love-pined hart ; 
Aiid sithens have with sighes and sorrow es fed, 
Till greater then my wombe thou woxen art : 
Breake forth at length out of the inner part, 
In which thou lurkest lyke to vipers brood; 
And seeke some succour both to ease my smart, 
And also to sustayne thy selfe with food. 

But, if in presence of that fayrest proud 
Thou chance to come, fall lowly at her feet ; 
And, with meeke humblesse and afflicted mood, 
Pardon for thee, and grace for me, intreat : 
Which if she graunt, then live, and my love 
cherish : [perish. 

If not, die soone; and I with thee will 

III 

The soverayne beauty which I doo admyre, 
Witnesse the world how worthy to b e prayzed 1 
The light whereof hath lundled heavenly fyre 
In my fraile spirit, by her from basenesse 
raysed; [dazed, 

That, being now with her huge brightnesae 
Base thing I can no more endure to view: 
But, looking still on her, I stand amazed 
At wondrous sight of so celestiall hew. [dew, 
So when my toung would spealc her praises 
It stopped is with Noughts astonishment ; 
And, when my pen would write her titles true, 
It ravisht is with fancies wonderment ; 

Fet in my hart I then both speake and write 
The wonder that my wdt cannot endite. 

IV 

New yeare, forth looking out of Janus gate, 
Doth seeme to promise hope of new delight : 
And, bidding th’ old Adieu, his passed date 
Bids all old thoughts to die in dumpish spright : 
And, calling for^ out of sad Winters night 
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Fresh Love, that long hath slept in cheerics-sp 
bower, 

Wils him aw'akc, and soone about him light 
His wanton wings and darts of deadly power. 
For lusty Spring now in his timely howre 
Is ready to come foi-th, him to receive ; 

And warnes the Earth with divers-colord flowre 
To declve hir selfe, and her faire mantle weave. 
Then you, faire flowTe ! in whom fresh youth 
doth raine. 

Prepare your selfe new love to entertaine. 

V 

Rudely thou wrongest my deare harts desire, 
In finding fault with her too portly pride : 

The thing which I doo most in her ailmire. 

Is of the world unworthy most envide : 

For in those lofty lookes is close impUde, 
Scorn of base things, and s deigne of foule dis- 
honor*. 

Thretning rash eies which gaze on her so wide, 
That loosely they ne dai*e to looke upon her. 
Such pride is praise ; such portlinesse is 
honor ; 

That boldnei innocence beares in hir eiea ; 
And her faire countenance, like a goodly ban- 
Spreds in defiaunce of all enemies. [ner, 
Was never in this world ought worthy tidde, 
Without some spark of such self-phasing 
pride. 

VI 

Be nought dismayd that her unmoved mind 
Doth still persist in her rebellious pride : 

Such love, not lyke to lusts of baser kynd, 

The harder womie, the firmer will abide. 

The durefull Oake, whose sap is not yet dride, 
Is long ere it conceive the kindling fyre ; 

But, when it once doth bume, it doth divide 
Great heat, and makes his flames to heaven 
So hard it is to Irindle new desire [aspire. 
Ill gentle brest, that shall endure for ever : 
Deepe is the wound, that dints the parts entire 
With chast affects that naught but death can 
sever; 

Then thinlte not long in taking litle paine 
To laait the Imot, that ever shall remaine. 

vii 

Fayre eyes ! the myirom* of my mazed hart. 
What wondrous vertue is contayni in you, 
The which both lyfe and death forth from you 
Into the object of your mighty view ? [dart, 
For, when ye mildly looke with lovely hew, 
Then is my soule with life and love inspired : 
But when ye lowie, or looks on me askew, 
Then doe I die, as one with lightning fyred, 
Butj since that lyfe is more then death desyred, 
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Looks ever lovely, as becomes you best ; ’ 

I'liat your bright beams, of'my weak eies 
admyrecl, 

May kindle living fire within my brest. 

Such life should be the honor of your light, 
Such death thesadensample of your might. 

VTII 

More then most faire, full of the living fire, 
Kinclled above unto the Maker neere; 

No eiea but j eyes, in which ali)uwcrh conspire, 
That to the world naught else be counted 
deare ; [guest 

Thrugh your bright beams doth not the blinded 
Shoot out his darts to base atfecdona wound; 
But Angels come to lead fraile mindes to rest 
In chast desires, on heavenly beauty bound. 
You frame my thoughts, and fashion me 
within; [speake; 

You stop my toung, and teach my hart to 
You calms the storme that passion did begin, 
Strong thrugh your cause, but by your vertue 
weak. [never; 

Dark is the world, where your light shined 
Well is he borne, that may behold you ever. 

IX 

Long-while I sought to what I might com- 
pare [spright; 

Those powrefull eies, which lighten my dark 
Yet find I nought on earth, to which I dare 
Resemble th’ ymaga of their goodly light. 

Not to the Sun ; fur they doo slune by night ; 
Nor to the Moone; for tliej^ are changed never; 
Nor to the Starres ; for they have purer sight ; 
Nor to the Fire ; for they consume not ever ; 
Nor to the Lightning; for they still persever; 
Nor to the Diamond; for they are more tender ; 
Nor unto Cristall; for nought may them sever; 
Nor unto Glasse; such baseiiesse mought 
offend her. 

Then to the Maker selfe they likest be, 
Whose light dotli lighten all that here we see. 

X 

Unrighteous Lord of Love, w‘hat law is this, 
That me thou makest thus tormented be, 

The whiles she lordeth in licentious blisse 
Of her freewill, scorning both thee and me? 
See ! how the Tyrannesse doth joy to see 
The huge massacres which her eyes do make ; 
And humbleil harts brings captive unto thee, 
That thou of them mayst mightie vengeance 
take, 

But her proud hart doe thou a little shake, 

And that high look, with which she doth 
comptroll 

All this worlds pride, bow to a baser make, 
And al her faults in thy black booke enroll ; 


That I may laugh at her in equall sort, 

As she doth laugh at me, and makes my 
pain her spurt, 

XI 

Dayly when I do seeks and sew for peace, 
And hostages doe offer for my truth ; 

She, cruell warriour, doth horselfe addresse 
To hattell, and the weaiy war reuew’th ; 

Ne wilbe moov’d with reason, or with rewth, 
To graunt small respit tu my rcstlesse toile ; 
But greedily her fell intent poursewth, 

Of my ponre life to make mipittied spnile. 

Yet my poore life, all sorrowes to assoylo, 

I would her yield, her wrath to paciJ'y : 

But then she seeks, with torment andturmoyle, 
To force me live, and will not let me dy. 

All paina hath end, and every war hath 
peace ; 

But mine, no price nor prayer may surcease. 

XII 

One day I sought with her hart- thrilling eies 
To make a truce, and termea to entertaine : 

All fearelesae then of so false enimies, 

Which sought me to entrap in treasons trainc. 
So, as I then disarmed did remaine, 

A wicked ambush which lay hidden long 
In the close covert of her guilefull even, 
Thence breaking forth, did thick about me 
throng. 

Too feeble I t’abiie the brunt so strong, 

Was forst to yeeld my selfe into their hands ; 
Who, me captiving streight with rigorous 
wrong, 

Have ever since me kept in cruell bands. 

8o, Ladie, now to you I doo complaine, 
Against your eies, that justice I may gaine. 

XIII 

In that proud port, which her so goodly graccth, 
Whiles her faire f^ace shereares up to the skin, 
And to the ground her eie-lids low embaseth, 
Most goodly temperature ye may descry; 
Myld humblesse, mixt with awfull majesty. 
For, looking on the earth whence she was 
Her minde remembreth her mortalitie, [borne, 
Whatso is fajTest shall to earth returne. 

But that same lofty countenance seemes to 
sconie [clime; 

Base thing, and thinks how she to heaven may 
Treading downs earth as lothsome and for- 
lorne, [ slime. 

That hinders heavenly thoughts with drossy 
Y’et lowly still vouchsafe to looke on me; 
Such lowlinesse shall make you lofty be. 

XIV 

Retoume agayne, my forces late dismayd, 
Unto the siege by you abandon’d quite.' 
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Great shame it is to leave, like one afrayd, 

So fayre a peece, for one repulse so light. 
Gaynst such strong castles needeth greater 
might [belay : 

Then those small forts which ye were wont 
Such haughty mynds, enur’d to hardy fight, 
Disdayne to yield unto the first assay. 

Bring therefore all the forces that ye may. 
And lay incessant battery to her heart ; 
Playnts, prayers, vowes, ruth, sorrow, and 
dismay ; 

Those engins can the proudest love convert : 
And, if those fajde, fall dowue anti dy before 
her ; 

So dying live, and living do adore her, 

XV 

Ye tradefull Merchants, that, with weary 
to^de, [gam; 

Do seeke most pretious things to make your 
And both the Indias of their treasure spoile ; 
What needeth you! to seeke so farre in vaine? 
For loe, my love doth in her selfe containe 
All this worlds riches that may farre be fotiud : 
If Saph;v’Tes, loe, her eiea be Saphyres plaine ; 
If Eubies, loe, hir lips be Rubies sound ; 

If Pearles, hir teeth be Pearlea, both pure and 
If Yvorie, her forehead Yvory weene ; [round ; 
If Gold, her locks are finest Gold on ground ; 
If Silver, her faire hands are Silver sheene : 
But that which fairest is, but few behold, 
Her mind adomd with vertues manifold. 

XVI 

One day as I unwarily did gaze [light ; 
On those fayre eyes, my loves immortall 
Tlie whiles my stonisht hart stood in amaze, 
Through sweet illusion of her lookes delight; 

I mote perceive how, in her glauncing sight, 
Legions of loves with little wings did liy ; 
Darting their deadly arrow es, fyry bright, 

At every rash beholder passing by. 

One of those archers closely I did spy, 
Ayming his arrow at my very hart : 

VVhen suddenly, with twincle of her eye, 

The Damzell broke his misintended dart. 

Had she not so doon, sure I had bene slayne; 
Yet as it was, I hardly scap’t with paine. 


Yet many wondrous things there are beside : 
The sweet eye-glaunces, that like arrowes 
glide ; [hart ; 

The charming smiles, that rob sence from the 
The lovely pleasance ; and the lofty pride ; 
Cannot expressed be by any art. [neede, 

A greater craftesmans hand thereto doth 
That can expresse the life of things indeed. 

XVIII 

The rolling wheele that runneth often round, 
The hardest Steele, in tract of time dothteare : 
And drizling drops, that often doe redound, 
The firmest flint doth in continuance weare : 

Y et cannot I, with many a dropping teare 
And long intreaty, soften her hard hart; 

That she will once vouchsafe my plaint to 
hears, 

Or looke with pitty on my payneful smart ; 
But, when I pleads, she bids me play my part ; 
And, when I weep, she aayes, Teares are but 
water, 

And, when I sigh, she sayes, I know the art; 
And, when I waile, she tunics hir selfe to 
laughter. [vaine, 

So do I weepe, and wayle, and pleade in 
Whiles she as steele and flint doth still re- 
mayne. 

XIX 

The merry Cuckow, messenger of Spring, 

His trompet shrill hath thriae already sounded, 
That warnes al lovers wayt upon tlieir king, 
Who now is comming "forth ivith girland 
crouned. 

With noyse whereof the quyre of Byrds re- 
sounded, 

Their anthemes sweet, devized of loves prayae, 
That all the woods theyr ecchoes back re- 
bounded, 

As if they knew the meaning of their layes, 
But mongst them all, which did Loves honor 
rayse, 

No word was heard of her that moat it ought; 
But she his precept proudly diaobayes, 

And doth his ydle message set at nought. 
Therefore, 0 Love, unlesse she tnme to thee 
Ere Cuckow end, let her a rebell be ! 

XX 


XVII 

The glorious pourtraict of that Angels face, 
Made to amaze weake mens confused skil, 
And this worlds worthlesse glory to embase, 
What pen, what pencill,can expresse her till? 
For though he colours could devize at will, 
And eke his learned hand at pleasure guide, 
Least, trembling, it his workmanship should 
spill 5 


In vaine I seeke and sew to her for grace, 

And doe myne humbled hart before herpoure ; 
The whiles her foot she in my necke doth place, 
And tread my life downe in the lowly floure. 
And yet the Lyon that is Lord of power, 

And reign eth over every beast in field, 

In his most pride disdeigneth to devoure 
The silly lambe that to his might doth yield. 
But she, mors cruell, and more salvage wylde, 
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Then either Lyon or the Lyonesse; 

Shames not to be t%ith guiltlesse blond de- 
fylde, 

But taketh i^lory in her cruelnesse. 

Fayrer then fayrest I let none ever say, 
That ye were blooded iii a yeelded pray. 


Was it the worke of Nature or of Art, 

Which tempreil so the feature of her lace. 

That pride and meeknesse, mixt by equall part, 
Doe both appeared adorue her beauties grace? 
For with mild pleasauce, which doth pride dis- 
place, 

She to her love doth lookers eyes allure ; 

And, with stemc countenance, back again doth 
chace 

Tlieir looser lookes that stir up lustes impure ; 
With such strange ternies her eyes she dothj 
inure, 

That, with one looke, she doth my life dismay ; 
And with another doth it streight recure 
Her smile me drawes ; her frowne me drives 
away. [lookes ; 

Thus doth she traine and teach me with her 
Such art of eyes I never read in bookea ! 

XXII 

This holy season, fit to fast and pray, 

Men to devotion oi^ht to be inchtid: 
Therefore, I lykewise, on so holy flay, ^ 

For my sweet Saynt some service fit will find. 
Her temple fayre is built within my mind, 

In which her glonous ymage placed is ; 

On which my thoughts doo day and night 
attend, 

Lyke sacred priests that never thinke amiss e ! 
There I to her, as th’ author of my blisse, 

Will builde an altar to appease her yre ; 

And on the same my hart will sacrifise, 
Buraing in flames of pure and chaat desyre : 
The which vov;chsafe, U goddesse, to accept, | 
Amongst thy deerest relicks to be kept, 

XXIII 

Penelope, for her Ulisses sake, 

Deviz’d a Web her wooers to deceave; 

In which the worke that she all day did make,! 
The same at night she did again e unreave : 
Such subtile craft my Damzell doth conceave, 
Th’ importune suit oY my desire to shoune: 
For all that I in many dayes doo weave. 

In one short houre I find by her undonne. 

So. when I thinke to end that I begonne, 

I must begin and never bring to end : 

For with one looke she spilsthablonglsponne; 
And with one word my whole years work I 
doth rend. 


Such labour like the Spyders web I fynd, 
Whose fruitlesse worke is broken with least 
wyuii. 

XXIV 

When I behold that beauties wonderment, 
And rare perfection of each goodly part ; 

Of natures skill the onely compleuieiit ; 

I honor and admire the Makers art. 

But when I feele the bitter balefuU smart, 
Which her fayre eyes unwares doe worke in 
mee, 

That death out of thejn: shiny beanies doe dart ; 
I thinke that 1 a new Pandora see. 

Whom all the Gods in counceU did agree 
Into this sinfull world from heaven to send; 
That she to wicked men a scourge should 
bee, 

For all their faults with which they did offend. 
But, since ye are my scourge, I will iu- 
treat, 

That for my faults will me gently beat. 

XXV 

How long shall this lyke dying lyfe endure, 
And know no end of her owiie mysery, 

But wast and wears away in ternies unsure, 
Twixt feaiB and hope depending doubtfully 1 
Yet better were attonce to let me die, 

And shew the last ensample of your pride j 
Then to torment me thus with cruelty, 

To prove your powre, which I too well have 
tride. 

But yet if in your hardned brest ye hide 
A close intent at last to shew me grace : 

Then all the woes and wrecks which I abide, 
As mcanes of blisse I gladly wil embrace: 

And wish that more and greater they might 
be, 

That greatermeede atlast may tume to mee. 

XXVI 

Sweet is the Rose, but growes upon a hrere ; 
Sweet is the Junipere, but shaqpe his bough ; 
Sweet is the Eglantine, bnt pricketh nere ; 
Sweet is the Firbloome, but his braunche 
is rough ; 

1 Sweet is the C 3 ''presse, but his rynd is tough; 
'Sweet is the Nut, but bitter is his pill; 

Sweet is the Broome-flowre, but yet sowre 
enough ; 

And sweet is Moly, but his root is ilL 
So every sweet with soure is tempred still, 
That niaketh it be coveted the more ; 

For easie things, that may be got at will, 
Most sorts of men doe set but nttle store. 

Why then should laccoumpt of little paine. 
That epdlesse pleasure shall unto me gaine I 
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xxrii 

Faire Proud ! now tell me, why should, faire 
be proud, 

Sith all worlds glorie is but dross b uncleane, 
And in the sliaile of death it selfe shall shroud, 
However now thereof ye little weene ! 

That goodly Idoll, now so gay beseene, 

Shall doffe her fleshes borrowd fajTe attjTe, 
And be forgot as it had never beene; 

That many now much worship aud admire ! 
Ne any then shall after it inquire, 

Ne any mention shall thereof remaine, 

But what this verse, that never shall oxpyre, 
Shall to your purchas with her thankles paine ! 
Faire! benolenger proud of that shall perish; 
But that, which shall you make immortall, 
cherish. 

XXVIII 

The laurel-leaf e, which you this day doe 
weare. 

Gives me great hope of your relenting mjuid: 
For since it is the badge which I doe beare, 
Ye, bearing it, doe seeme to me inclind : 

The powre thereof, which ofte in me I find, 
Let it lykewise your gentle brest inspire 
With sweet infusion, and put you in mind 
Of that proud mayd, whom now those leaves 
attyre : 

Proud Baphne, scorning Phoebus lovely fyre, 
On the Thessalian shore from him did flie : 
For which the gods, in theyr revengefull yre, 
Did her transfonne into a laurell-tree. 

Then fl)* no more, faju-c Love, from Phebus 
chace, 

Butinyourbrest his leafe and love embrace. 
XXIX 

See! how the stubbome damzell doth de- 
prave 

My simple moaning with disdaynfull scome; 
And by the bay, which I unto her gave, 
Accouinpts my self her captive quite forlorne. 
The bay (quoth she) is of the victours home, 
Yielded them by the vanquisht as theyr meeds, 
And they therewith doe Poetes heads adorne, 
To sing the glory of their famous deedes. 

But sith she ■will the conquest challeng needs, 
Let her accept me as her faithfull thrall ; 

That her great triumph, which my skill ex- 
ceed, 

I may in trump of fame blaze over-all. 

Then would I decke her head with glorious 
bayes, [prayse. 

And fill the world with her victorious 

XXX 

My love is lyke to yse, and T to f>T:e ; 

How comes ic then "that this her cold so great 


Is not dissolv’d through my so hot desyre. 
But harder growes the more I her intreat 1 
Or how comes it that my exceeding heat 
Is not delayd by her hart-frosen cold ; 

But that I burne much more in boyling sweat. 
And feele my flames augmented manifold! 
What more miraculous thing may be told, 
That fire, ■which aU things melts, should harden 
3'se; 

And ys e, which is con geald with sencelesse cold, 
Should kindle fyre hy wonderfull de’N'yse 1 
Such is the powre of love in gentle mind, 
That it can alter all the course of kynd. 


XXXI 

Ah ! whj" hath nature to so hard a hart 
Given so goodly giftes of beauties grace! 
Whose pryde depraves each other better part. 
And all those pretious oniaments deface. 

Sith to all other beastes of bloody race 
A dreadfuU countenaunce she given hath ; 
That ■with theyr terrour al the rest may 
chace, 

And warns to shun the daunger of theyr wrath. 
But my proud one doth worke the greater 
scath, 

Through sweet allurement of her lovely hew ; 
That she the better may in bloody bath 
Of such poor thralls her cruell hands embrew. 
Bnt, did she know how ill these two accord 
Such cruelty she would have soone abhord 


XXXII 

The paynefull smith, with force of fervent 
heat, 

The hardest yron soone doth mollify; 

That with his hea\y sledge he can it beat, 
And fashion to what he it list apply. 

Yet cannot all these flames, in which I fry. 
Her hart more harde then yron soft a whit; 
Ne all the playnts and prayers, with which I 
Doe beat on th’ andvile of lier stubbeme wit 
But still, the more she fervent sees my fit, 
The more she frieseth in her wilful! pryde ; 
And harder gi’owes, the harder she is emit 
With all the playnts which to her he applyde. 
What then remaiiies but I to ashes burne, 
And she to stones at length allfrosen turne! 

XXXIII , 

Great wrong I doe, I can it not deny, 

To that most sacred Empresse, my dear dred, 
Not finishing her Queene of Fa6ry, 

That mote enlarge her li\ring prays es, dead. 
But Lodwick, this of grace to me aread; 

Do yc not thinck th’ accomplishment of it 
Sufficient worke for one mans simple head, 

All were it, as the rest, but rudely writ? 

pp 



SONd^ETS. 


How then should I, without another wit, 
Thinck ever to endure so tEcdious toyle ! 

Sins that this one is tost with troublous fit 
Of a proud love, that doth my spirits spoyle. 
Ceasse then, till she vouchsafe to grawiitl 
me rest ; ] 

Or lend you me aiiuthcr livin',^ brest. 


Bui by his death, which some perhaps will 
mone, 

Te shall condemned be of many a one. 

XXXVII 

What sruyle is this, that those her golden 
She (loth attyre under a net of gold ; [tresses 
And with sly skill so cunningly them dresses, 
That which Is gold, or heare, may scars e be 
told ? 

Is it that mensfrayle eyes, which gaze too bold, 


LyJie as a ship, that through the Ocean wwde, ^ told ? 

By conduct of some star, didh make her way, Is it that mensfrayle eyes, which gaze too bold, 
Whcnas a storme hath dinirl her trusty guyde, ‘^he may eiitangla in that golden snare ; 

Out of her course doth wander far astray! And, being caught, may craftily enfold 
So I, whose star, that wont with her 'bright Tlieyr weaker harts, w'hich are not wel aware? 

ray Take heed, therefore, myie eyes, how ye doe 

Me tn direct, >vitli cloudes Is over-cast, stare 

Doe wander now, in darkiiessp and dismay, Henceforth too rashly on that guilefiill net, 
Through hidden perils round about me plast ; In which, if ever ye entrapped are, 

Yet hope I well that, when this storme is Out of her bands ye by no meanes shall get. 
My Helice, the lodestar of my h’fe, [past, Fonduesse it were fur any, being free, 


My Iningiy’ eyes, through greedy covetize 
StiU to betolLl the object of their paine. 


Will shine again, and lonke nn me at last, To covet fetters, though they golden bee ! 

With lovely light tn cleare my cloudy grief, 

Till then I ivander carefullj'corafnrtlesse, , xxxviii 

In secret sorow, and sad pensivenesse. Arion, when, through tempests cruel uTacke, 

He forth was thrown into the greedy seas ; 
Through the sweet musick, which his harp 
My Iningiy’ eyes, through greedy covetize did make, 

Still to betolLl the object of their paine, .Ulur’d a Dolphin him from death to ease. 
With no contentment can thpinselves suffize; But my rude musick, which was wont tn pleaso 
But, having, inne ; and, having not, com- Some dainty eares, cannot, %nth any skill, 
plaino. I The dreadfull tempest of her wrath appease. 

For, lacking it, they cannot lyfe snatayne; iNor move the Didphin from her stubborn will, 

Anti, having it, they gaze nii it the more; But in her pride she dooth persever still. 

Ill their amazement lyke Narcissus vaine, All carelcsse hnw my life for her decayes: 
Whose eyes him starv’d : so plenty makes me [Yet with one word she can it save or ’spill. 

poore. To spill were pitty, but to save were prayse ! 

Yet are mine eyes so filled with the store Chose ratlier to' be praysd fur doning good, 

Of that faire sight, that nothing else they Then to be blam’d for spilling guiltlesse 
bronke, " blood. 

But In the the things which they did like bef ore, xxxix 

And can no more endure on them to looke. g^eet vSmile! the daughter of the Queens of 
All this worlds glory seemeth vayne to me, Love, 

And all their showes but shadowes, saving Expressing all thy mothers powrefuU art. 
slic* With which she wants to temopr ^iTi nrnT- .w-o 


Tell me, when shall these wearie woes have 
end, 


Sweet vSmile! the daughter of the Queens of 
Love, 

Expressing all thy mothers powrefuU art. 
With which she wants to temper angiy Jove, 
When all the gods he threats Avith thimdrinff 
dart: ^ 

Sweet is thy vertue, as thy selfe sweet art. 


Or shall their riithlesse torment never cease ; For, when on me thou shinedst late in sadness^ 
But al my dayes in pining langour spend, A melting pleasance ran through every part, 
Without hope of aswagemeiit or release ? And me revived with hart-robbing glaSnesse. 
Is there no meanes forme to purchace peace, Whylest rapt with joy resembling heavenly 
Or make agreement with her thrilling eyes ; madnes, 

But that their cruelty doth still increace, My soule was ravisht c^uite as in a traunee ; 

And darly more augment my mis eiyes? And feeling thence, no more her sorowes 


But, wfien ye have shewd all extremityes, 
Then thiiike how litle glory ye have gajmed 
By slaying him, whose life, though ye despj'se, 
Mote nave your life in honour long maintajmed. 


sadnesse, 

I Fed on the fulnesse of that chearefull glaimce, 
More sweet than Nectar, or Ambrosiall meal^ . 
Seemd every bit which thenceforth I did eat 
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Mark when she smiles with amiable cheare, 
And tell me whereto can ye lyken it ; 

When on each eyelid sweetly doe appears 
An hundred Graces as in shade to sit, 

L 3 ’'kestit seemeth, in my simple wit, 

Unto the fayre sunshine insomers daj^; 

That, when a dreadfull storm e away is flit, 
Thrugh the broad world doth spredhis goodly 
ray; 


Yet I my hart with silence secretly 
Will teach to speak, and my just cause to plead ; 
And eke mine eies, with ineek humility, 
Love-learned letters to her eyes to read ; 
Which her deep wit, that true harts thought 
can spel, 

Wil s<jon concoive, and leame to construe 
well. 

XLTV 

When those reiioumed noble Peres of Greece, 


At sight whereof, each bird that .sits on spray, Thrugh stubborn pride, amongst Lhema elves did 
And every beast that to his den was fled, ’ Forgetfull of the famous golden fleece ; [jar, 
Comes forth afresh out of their late disma}”, Then Orpheus with his harp thej-r strife did bar. 
And to the light lift up th€3'r drouping heel. But this continuall, cruell, civill warre, 

So my storme-beaten hart like-wise is ch eared The which my selfe against my selfe doe make; 
With that sunshine, when cloudy looks are Whilest my weak powres of passions warreid 
cleared. No skill can stint, nor reason can aslake. [arre ; 

XLi But, when in hand m3’’ tuneless a harp I take, 

fs it her nature, or is it her will, Then doe I more augment my foes despight ; 

To be so cruell to an humbled foe ? And griefe renew, and passions doe awake 

If nature ; then she may it mend with skill ; To battaile, fresh against my selfe to fight. 

If ’Will; then she at will may -will forgoe. Mongat whome the more I seeke to settle 


fs it her nature, or is it her will, 

To be so cruell to an humbled foe ? 

If nature ; then she may it mend with skill ; 
If ’will ; then she at will may ’will forgoe. 

But if her nature and her wil be so, [most, 
That she will plague the man that loves her 
And take delight t’ encreaae a wretches woe ; 
Then all her natures goodly guifts are lost : 
And that same glorious beauties ydle boast 
Is but a bayt such wretches to beguile, 

As, being long in her loves tempest tost, 


peace. 

The more I f3’iid their malice to increase. 


Leave, lady ! in your glass e of cristall dene, 
Your goodly selfe for evermore to vew : 

And in my selfe, my inward selfe, I meane, 


She meanes at last to make her pitious spoyle, behold your semblant trew, , 

0 fayrest fa3’re I let never it be named, ^ though hardl3'’ it can shew 

That so fa3'r0 beaut3' was so fowly shamed, divine to vew of earthly e3’’B, 

-j The ta3’Te Idea of 3’'our celestial! hew 

rru T !.• " ,, , . And every pai-t remaines immortally: 

The love which me so cruelly tormenteth, And were it not that, through your crudt3^ 

So pleasing is m my extreamest paine, With sorrow dimmed and deform’d it Were, 

That, all the more m3r sorrow it augmenteth, The goodl3’’ ymage of vour visnoinv, 

The more I love and doe embrace m3’’ bane. Clearer then cristall. 'vvould th p.rpiii nnriPTP 


The love which me so cruelly tormenteth. 
So pleasing is in m3^ extreamest paine, 


1 T • T. /i- ■ 1-* , . Clearer then cristall, would therein appere. 

Ne doe I wish (for wishmg were but vame) But, if your sdfe in me ye playne will see, 
To be acquit fro my continual smart; Remove the cause by which your fayre 

Butjojr har thrall for ever to remayue, beames aarkned be. 

And yield for pledge my poore captyved hart; 

The which, that it from her may never start, ^ 

Let her, yf please her, bynd with adamant Prefixed time is spent, 

chayne : [vart cruell fayre straight bids me wend my way : 

And from all wandiing loves, which motener- heaven most hideous stormes 

’PTlc « A L i ^ arp. .(SPnt 


His safe assurance, strongly it restrayne. * ® 

, Onely let her abstaine from cruelty. against her will to stay. 

•' And doe me not before my time to dy. r heaven or her, ohay ? 

^Liii heavens know best what is the best for me. ' 

T t u 11 r 1 *1 whose will mvlife dothswav.i 

i S ^ speaks ? My lower heaven, so it perforce must bee. 

A Yd ' if T a^?pS ^ J'e high hevens, that aU this sorowe see, 

will breake, Sith all your tempests cannot hold me backs 
Or choked be with overflowing gall. Aswae-B vour RfiuJn . nv j i ^ 

^at i. thi^ bothm 7 hartto thrall, WmWtYgS'rie to ^ 

Th^ tT^ It®*?”* “S “an to suaS 
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XLVn 

Trust, not the treason of those sm3’ling lookes, 
XJntill ye have theyr guylefuU traynes well 
tryde : 

For they" are lyke but unto golden hookes. 
That from the Vooliah lish theyr bayts doe hyde : 
So she with flattring smjTes weake harts "doth 
guyde 

Unto her love, and tempte to the^^r decay; 
Wlioine, being caught, she kills' -with cruell 
prj-de, 

And feeds at pleasure on the nTetched pray : 
Tet, even whyhst her bloody hands them slay, 
Her eyes hjoke lovely, and upon them smyle; 
That they take pleasure in her cruell play. 
And, dying, due themselves of pavne begiiyle. 
0 mighty charm ! which makes men love 
thm bane, [pa3me. 

And thmck they dy with pleasure, live with 

XLVIII 

Innocent paper; whom too cruell hand 
Did make the matter to avenge her jtb: 

And, ere she could thy cause wel understand, 
Did sacritize unto the' greedy iyx^. 

Well worthy thou to have found better hjre, 
Then so bad end for hereticka ordajmed; 

Yet heresy” nor treason didst conspire, 

Hut plead* thy maisters cause, unjustU' payned. 
Whom she, aU carelesso of his gnefe'con- 
strajmed 

To utter forth the anguish of his hart: 

And would not hear e, when he t o her complaj'ued 
The piteous passion of his djdng smart. 

Yet hve for ever, though against her ■will, 
And sp eake her goo d, though sh c re i^u it e it ill. 

xux 

Faj^re cruell ! why are ye so fierce and cruell? 
Is it because j-our eyes have powre to kill? 
Then know thatincrcj^ is the Mighties jewell : 
And greater glor^" think e, to save then spill. 
But if it be your pleasure, and proud will, 

To shew the powre of your imperious B3’es; 
Then not on him that never thought you ill, 
But bend your force against 3"our enemy es ; 
Let them feale the utmost ofVour cruelWes ; 
Aud kill with looks as Cockatrices doo : 

But him, that at 3"our footstoole humbled lies, 
With mercifull regard give mercy too. 

KSiich mercy shall 3"ou make admyr’d to be ; 
So shall you live, by giving life to me. 

L 

Long languishing in double malady 
Of my harts wound, and of my bodies griefe ; 
There came to me a leach, that would apply 
Fit medicines for my bodies best reliefe. 


Vayne man, quod I, that hast but little priefe 
In deep discovery of the m3Tids disease ; 

Is not the hart of all the body chiefe, 

Aud rules the members as it s’elfe doth please ? 
Then, with somecordiaUs, seeke first to appease 
The inward languor of my wounded hart, 

And then my body shall have shortly ease: 
But such swMt cordialls passe Physitions art 
Then, my l3’fES Leach ! doe 3mur skill reveale; 
And, with one salve, both hart and body 
heale. 

ni 

Doe I not see that fa3’rest 3’mages 
Of hardest marble are of purpose made. 

For that they should endure through man3’’ ages, 
Ne let tlie3T famous moniments to fade? 

Wh}- then doe I, untrainde in lovers trade, 
Her hardnes blame, which I should more com- 
Sith neve r ought was excellent assa3’‘de [mend? 
Which was not bard t' atchieve and bi-ing to 
end. 

Ne ought so hard, but he, that would attend, 
Mote soften it and to his will allure : 

So doe I hope her stubborn e hart to bend, 

And that it then more stedfast will endure : 
Onely m3’ paiues wil be the more to get her ; 
But, *ha\’ing her, my joy wil be the greater. 

i-ii 

So oft as homeward I from her depart, 

I goe lyke one that, having lost the field. 

Is prisoner led awa3’' with heav3’ 

Despo3’ld of warlike ames and Liowen shield. 
So doe I now m3’’ selfe a prisoner 3’eeld 
To sorrow and to solitary paiiie ; 

From presence of m3’ deai'est deare cx3’lde, 
Long-wdiile alone in langour to remaine. 
There let no thought of jo3’', or pleasure vaine, 
Dare to approch, that ma3'’ U13’’ solace breed • 
But sudden dumps, aud d'rery sad disda3’ne 
Of all w’orlds gladnesse, more my tormeritfeed. 
So I her absens will m^’- penaunce make. 
That of her presens I iny meed may take. 

mi 

The Panther, knowing that his spotted hyde 
Doth please all beasts, but that his looks them 
fray; 

Within a bush his dreadfull head doth hide, 
To let them gaze, wh3’lesthe on them may pray: 
Right so m3’ cruell fayre "with me doth'^pla}’^ ; 
For, with the goodl3’ semblant of her hew, 
She doth allure me to mine owne decay, 

And then no mGrc3’ will unto me shew'. 

Great shame it is, thing so di'vine in inew. 
Made for to be the worlds most ornament. 

To make the bayte her gazers to embrew ; 
Good shames to' be to ill an instrument I 
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But mercy doth with beautia best agree, 

As in theyr Maker ye them best may see. 

LIV 

Of this worlds Theatre in which we stay, 

My love, Ij^ke the Spectator, ydly sits ; 
Beholding me, that all the pageants play, 
Disguysing diversly my troubled wits. 
Sometimes I joy when glad occasion fits, 

And mask in myrth lyke to a Comedy : , 

Soone after, when my joy to sorrow hits, | 
I waile, and make my woes a Tragedy. 

Yet she, beholding me w'ith constant eye, 
Delights not in mv merth, nor rues my smart : 
But, 'when I laugh, she mocks ; and, when I cr}-, 
She laugh ea, and hardens evermore her hart. 
What then can move her? if nor merth nor 
mone, 

She is no woman, but a sencelesse stone. 


Which I no lenger can endure to sue, 

Ne your incessant battry more to beare: 

So 'w'cake my powres, so sore my wounds, 
appears, 

That wonder is how I should live a jot, 

Seeing my hart through-launccd every where 
With thousand arrowea, which your exes have 
shot ; 

Yet shoot ye sharpely still, and spare me not, 
But glory thinke to make tliese cruel stouies. 
Ye cruell one ! what glory can be got, 

In slaying him that would live gladly yours ! 

Make peace therefore, and graunt me timel}’’ 
grace, 

That al my wounds 'vvil h sale in little space. 


So oft as I her beauty doe behold, 

And therewith doe her cruelty compare, 

I marvailo of "what substance was the mould] 
The which her made attonce so cruell faire. 
ot earth, for her high thoghts more heavenly 
are: 

Not water j for her love doth burne like fyre : 
Not ayre ; for she is not so light or rare : 

Not fyre ; for she doth friese with faint desire. 
Then needs another Element inquire 
Whereof she mote be made , that is, the skye. 
For to the heaven her haughty lookes aspire : 
And eke her mind is pure immortall hye. 
Then, sith so heaven ye lykened are the best, 
Be lyke in mercy as m all the rest. 


By her that is most assured to her selfe. 

Weake is th’ assurance that weake flesh re- 
poseth 

In her owne powre, and scorneth others ayde ; 
That soonest fals, when as she most siipposetli 
Her selfe asturd, and is of nought affray d. 

All flesh is frayle, and all her strength nnstayd, 
Like a vaine bubble blowen up with ayre : 
Devouring tyme and changeful chance have 
praytl. 

Her glories pride that none may it repayre. 
Ne none so rich or wise, so strong or fliyre, 
But fayleth, trusting on his owns assurance; 
And he, that standeth on the hyghest stayre, 
Fals lowest ; for on earth nought hath endur- 
auuce. [so fan*e, 

Why then doe ye, proud fayre, misdeeme 
That to your selfe ye most assimed aiTe ! 


Fayre ye be sure, but cruell and unkind, 

As' is a Tygre, that wdth greedinesse [find 
Hunts after bloud ; when he by chance doth 
A feeble beast, doth felly him oppresse. 

FajTe be ye sure, but proud and pittilesse, 

As is a storms, that all things doth prostrate ; 
Finding a tree alone all comfortlesse, 

Beats on it strongly, it to ruinate. 

Fayre be ye sure, but hard and obstinate 
As is a rocke amidst the raging floods : 
Gaynst w^hicli, a ship, of succour desolate, 
Doth suffer wreck both of her selfe and goods. 
That ship, that tree, and that same beast, 
am I, 

Whom ye doe wreck, doe ruine, and destroy. 
Lvir 

Sweet warriour ! when shall I have peace 
‘ with you ? 

High time it is this warre now ended were 


Thrise happie she ! that is so well assured 
Unto her selfe, and setled so in hax*t, 

That nether will for better be allured, 

Nc feard 'with worse to any chaunce to start; 
But, like a s teddy ship, doth strongly part 
The raging waves, and keepes her course 
aright ; 

Ne ought for tempest doth from it depart, 

Ne ought for fayrer weathers false delight 
Such selfe-assurance need not feare the spight 
Df grudging foes, ne favour seek of friends: 
But, in the stay of her owne stedfast might, 
Nether to one her selfe nor other bends. 

Most happy she, that most assur’d doth rest; 
But he most happj^, who such one loves best. 


They, that in course of heavenly spheares are 
skild, 

To every planet point his smxdry yeare: 



SOJ^J^ETS. 


583 


In which her circles voyage is fulfihlj 
As Mars in three-score yeares doth run his 
spheare. 

So, since the winged god his planet cleare 
Began in me to move, one yeare is spent : 

The which doth longer unto me appears, 

Tlien al those fourtj’’ which my life out-went. 
Then by that count, which lovers books invent, 
Tlie spheare of Cupid fourty yeares containes : 
■Which I have wasted in long languishment. 
That seemd the longer for my greater paines. 
But let my loves fayre Planet short her 
waves, 

This yeare ensuiug, or else short m}’’ dayes. 

LX[ 

The glorious image of the Makers beautio, 

My soverayue saynt, the Idoll of my tliouglii. 
Dare not henceforth, above the bounds of 
dewtie. 

T’ accuse of pride, or rashly blame for ought. 
P’or being, as she is, divinely wTought, 

And of the brood of Angels 'hevenly home; 
And with the crew of blessed SajTitsVpbrought, 
Kach of w’hichdid lier with theyr giiifts adome; 
The bud of joy, the blossomc of the morne, 
llicbeame of light, whom mortal eyes admyre ; 
What reason is it then but she should scornc 
Base things, that to her love too bold aspire ! 
Such heavenly formes ought rather worshipt 
be. 

Then dare be lov'd by men of nicanc degree. 
LXII 

The weary yeare his race now' having run, 

The imw begins his cnmpasl course anew: 
With shew' of morning mylde he hath begun. 
Betokening peace and plenty to cusew. 

So let us, wdhcU tliis cliaunge of w'eather vew’, 
Chaunge eke our mynds, and former lives 
amend ; 

The old yeares sinnes fovepast let us eschew, 
And fly the faults wnth which -we did offend. 
Then shall the new v cares joy forth freshly 
send, 

Into the glooming W'orld, his gladsome ray; 
And all these storraes, which now his beauty 
blend, 

Sliallturne to caulnies,and tymelycleareaway. 
So, likewise, Love 1 cheare you your heavj^ 
spright. 

And chaunge old yeares annoy to new de- 
light. 

Lxiri 

After long storm ca and tempests sad assay, 
Which hardly I endured heretofore, 

In dread of death, and daungerous dismay, 
With which my silly barke was tossed sore : 


I doe at length descry the happy shore, 

In which I hope ere long for to arryve : 

FajTu soj'le it seemes from far, and fraught 
w’ith store 

Of all that dcare and dayiity is alyve. 

Most happy he ! that can at last atchyve 
The joyous safety of so swreet a rest *, 

Whose least delight sufficeth to deprive 
Remembrance of all paines w^hich him opprest. 
All paines are nothing in respect of this ; 
All sorrowes short that gaine etemall bliss e. 

LXIV 

Comming f n kisse her lyps, [such grace I found,) 
Me seemd, 1 smelt a gardin of swreet flow'rcs, 
That dainty odours from them threw around. 
Fur damzeis flt to ilecke their lovers bowres. 
Her lips did smell lyke unto Gillyflowers 5 
Her ruddy che ekes, lyke unto Roses red; 

Her snowy browes, like budded Bellamoures; 
Her lovely eyes, lyke Pincks but newdy spred ; 
Her goodly bosome, lyke a Strawberrj’- bed ; 
Her neck, lyke to a bounch of Cullambjmea ; 
Her bresl, Lillycs, ere theyr leaves be 
shed;' 

Her nipples, lyke yong blossomed J ess enynes : 
Such fragrant flowers doe give most odorous 
smell ; 

But her sweet odour did them all excell. 
LXV 

The doubt which ye mlsdeeme, fayre love, is 
That fondly feare to loose your liberty ; f vaine, 
When, loosing one. two liberties ye gajme, 
And make him bond that bondage'earst dyd fly. 
Rw’ect bo the bands, the* wliicli true love doth 
Without constraynt. or dread of any ill : [tye 
The gentle birde feeles no captivity 
Witliin her cage but singes, and feeds her fill. 
There pride dare not approch, nor discord spill 
The league twdxt them, that loyal love hath 
hound; 

But simple truth, and mutuall good-wull, 
Seekes wdth sweet peace, to salve each others 
w’ound: ftowre, 

There Fayth doth fearless e dwell in brasen 
And spotlcsse Pleasure builds her sacred 
bownre. 

LXV* 

To all those happv blessings, which yQ have 
With plenteous hand by heaven upon you 
throw'u ; 

This one disparagement they to you gave, 
That 5 ^e your love lent to so meane a one. 

Tee, who'se high w'orths surpas.sing paragon 
Could not on earth have found one flt for mate,. 
Ne but in heaven matchable to none, 

Why did ye stoup unto so lowly state? 
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But j’B thereby much ^eater glory gate, 

Thfcu Kad re sorted -with a princes pcre : 

For, now your light doth more its elf e dilate, 
And, in my darknesse, greater doth appeare, 
Yet, since your light hath once enluinind me, 
With my reflex yours shall encreased he, 

LXVII 

Lyke as a huntsman after weary chace, 

Seeing the game from him escapt away, 

Sits (luwnc to rest him in some shadv idace, 
With panting hounds beguiled of their pray : 
So, after long pursuit and vaine assay, 

When I all weary had the chace forsooke, 

The gentle dcare retumd the selfc-same way, 
Thmking to q^uench her thirst at the next 
brook E : 

There she, bcholdhig me with myltler looke, 
Sought not to fly, but fearclcsse still did bide; 
Till I in hand her yet halfe tiembling tooke, 
And with her owue goodwill hir fyrmely tydc. 
Strange thing, me seenid, to see a beast so 
’vvyld, 

So goodly wonne, -with her owne will be-| 
guyld. 

LXrTII 

Most glorious Lordof lyfe! that, on this day. 
Didst make thy triumph over death and sin; 
And, having harrowd hell, didst bring away 
Captirity thence captive, us to wdii : 

This joyous day, deare Lord, with joy begin; 
And grant thatVe, for whom thou diddest dye, 
Being with thy deare blood dene washt from 
May live for ever in felicity ! [sin, 

And that thy love we weighing worthily, 

May likewise love thee for the same againe; 
And for thy sake, that all h’ke deare didstl 
buy, 1 

With love may one another entertajme! 

So let us love, dcare lore, lyke as we ought: 
Love is the lesson which the Lord us taught. 

liXlX 

The famous waniors of anticks world 
Used Trophees to erect in stately wizc ; 

In which they would the records have cnrold 
Of theyr great deeds and valorous emprize. 
What trophec then shall I most tit devize, 

In which I may record the mcmoiy 

Of my loves conquest, peerelesse beauties prise, 

Adorii’d with honour, love, and chastity ! 

Even this verse, vowel to eternity, 

Shall he thereof iinmortall moniment ; 

And tell her prays e to all posterity, 

That may admin* such worlds rare wonderment; 
The happy purchase of my glorious spoile, 
Gotten at last with labour and long toyle. 


Fresh Spring, the herald of loves mighty king, 
In whose cote-armour richly are display d 
All sorts of flowers, the which on earth do 
In goodly coloLtrs gloriously array d ; [spring, 
Goe to my love, where she is cardessc layd, 
Yet in her winters bowre not aveII aAvake; 

Tell her the joyous time wil not be staid, 
Unlesse she doe him by the forelock take ; 

Bid her therefore h er selfe soone ready make, 
To wayt on Love amongst his lovely "crew; 
"ViTiBre ever}’ one, that misseth then her madve, 
Shall be by him amearst with penance dew. 
Make hast, therefore, sAvset love, Avhilest it 
is prime ; 

For none can call againe the passed time. 


I oy to see how, in your drawen Avork, 

Your selfc unto the Bbb yc. doe compare; 

Ami me unto the Spyder, that doth liuke 
In close aAvayt, to catch her unaware : 

Kight so your selfc av ere caught in cunning 
snare 

Of a deare foe, and thralled to his Ida’-b ; 

In AvhosB streight bands ye uoav captiA’ed are 
So firmely, that ye never may remoA’e. 

But as your AA'orke is Avciven all above 
With Avoodbyud flowers and fragrant Eglau- 
tine; " 

So SAveet your prison you in time shall prove, 
SVith many deare delights bedecked fyne. 

And aU thensforth etemall peace shall see 
Betweene the Spyder mid the gentle Bee. 

LXXII 

Oft, when my spirit doth spred her bolder 
Avinges, 

In mind to" inonnt up to the purest sky ; 

It doAA’n is Aveighd Avitli thoght of earthly 
And clogd Avith burden of mortality ; [things, 
Where, AAdicn that soA’-erayne beauty it doth 
Uesembliiig heavens glory in her light, [spy, 
DraAATie Avith sAveet pleasures bayt, it back 
doth fly, 

And unto heaVen forgets her former flight. 
There my frail 0 fancy, led Avith full delight, 
Doth bath in bliss e, and mantlcth most at 
ease; 

Ne thinks of other lisaA’-en, hut hoAv it might 
Her harts desire Avith most contentment please. 
Hart need not Avish none other happinesse, 
But here on earth to have such hevens 
bliss e. 

LXXIII 

Being my self captyved here in care, 

My hart" (whom none Avilh servile bands can 
tye, 
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But the fayre tresses of youi* golden hayre,) 
Breaking his prison, forth to you doth ny. 
Lyke as a byrd, that in ones hand doth spy 
Desired food, to it doth make his flight : 

Even so my hart, that wont on your fayre 
eye 

To feed his fill, flyes backe unto your sight. 
Doe you him take, and in j’our bosorae bright 
Gently encage, that he may be your thrall; 
Perhaps he there may leame, '\nth rare de- 
light, 

To sing your name and prayses over-all : 

That it hereafter may you not repent, 

Him lodging in your bosome to have lent, 

LXXIV 

Most happy letters ! fram’d by skilfull trade. 
With whicii that happy name was flrst desynd, 
The which three times thrise happy hath me 
made, 

With guifts of body, fortune, and of mind. 
The first my being to me gave by kind, 

From mothers womb deriv’d by dew descent: 
The second is my sovereigne Queene most 
kind, 

That honour and large richesae to me lent: 
The third, my love, my lifes last ornament, 

By whom my spirit out of dust w’as raysed : 
To speake'her prayse and glory excellent, 

Of all alive moat worthy to be praysed. 

Ye three Elizabeths ! for ever live, 

That three such graces did unto me give, 

LXXV 

One day I wrote her name upon the strand; 
But come the waves, and washed it away : 
Agaync, I wrote it with a second hand ; 

But came the tyde, and made my paynes hia 
pray. " . [assay 

Vayne man, sayd she, that doest in vaine 
A mortall thing so to immortalize ; 

For I my selve shall lyke to this decay, 

And eek my name bee wyped out lykewize. 
Not so, quod I ; let baser things devize 
To dy in dust, but you shall live by fame ; 

My verse your vertues rare shall eternize. 

And in the hevens -wryte your glorious name. 
\^ere, wheuas death shall all the world 
subdew, 

Our love shall live, and later life renew, 
LXXVI 

Fayre bosom e! firaught with vertues richest 
tresure, 

The neast of love, the lodging of delight, 

The borne of blisse, the paradice of pleasure, 
The sacred harboui* of that h evenly spright ; 


How was I ravLsht with your lovely sight, 
And my frayle thoughts too rashly led astray ! 
Whiles diving deepe through amorous in- 
sight, 

On the sweet spoyle of beautie they did pray; 
And twixt her paps, [like early fruit in May, 
Whose har\"e&t seerad to hasten now apace,)’ 
They loosely did theyr wanton winges display, 
And there to rest themselves did bohlly place. 
Sweet thoughts ! I envy your so happy rest, 
Which oft 1 wisht, yet never was so blest. 

LXXVI t 

Was it a dreame, or did I see it plajme; 

A goodly table of pure yvory, 

All spred with j uncats, fit to entertayne 
The greatest Prince wnth pompous roialty ; 
Mongst which, there in a silver dish did ly 
Twoo golden apples of unvalewd price ; 

Far passing those which Hercules came bj^, 

Or those which Atalanta did entice ; 
Exceeding fweet, yet voyd of sinfull vice ; 
That many sought, yet none could ever taste ; 
Sweet fruit of pleasure, brought from Para- 
dice 

By Love himselfe, and in his garden plaste. 
Her brest that table was, so richly spredd; 
My thoughts the guests, which would 
thereon have fedd. 

LXXVIII 

Lackyng my love, I go from place to place, 
Lyke a young fawne, that late hath lost the 
hynd; [face, 

And sDcke each where, where last I sawe her 
Whose ymage yet I carry fresh in mynd. 

I seckethe fiel^ with her late footing synd; 

T seeke her buwre wdth her late presence 
deck 1 5 

Yet nor in field nor bo^m I her can fynd; 

Yet field and bowre are full of her aspect*. 

But, when myne eyes I thereunto direct, 

They ytUy hack returne to me agayne : 

And, when I hope to see theyr trew object, 

I fynd my selfe but fed with’fancies vajme. 
beasse then, myne eyes, to seeke her selfe to 
see ; 

And let my thoughts behold her selfe in mee. 
LXXIX 

Men call you faj’re, and you doe credit it. 

For that your selfe ye dayly such doe see : 
But the trew fayre, that is the gentle wit, 

And vertuous mmd, is much more prays d of 
For all the rest, how ever fayre it be, [me : 
Shall tume to nought and loose that glorious 
But onely that is permanent and free [hew ; 
From frayle corruption, that doth flesh ensew. 
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That is true beautie : that doth argue you 
To be divine, and brime of heavenly seed ; 
Periv’d from that fayre Spirit, from whom al 
true 

Aud perfect beauty did at first proceed: 

He onely fayre, and what hte fayre hath 
made; 

All other fayre, lyke flowrep, untymely fade. 


LXXX 

After so long a race as I have run 
Through Faery land, which those six books 
compile, 

Grive leave to rest me being halfe fordonne, 
And gather to myselfa new breath awhile. 
Then, as a steed refreshed after toyle, 

Out of my prison I will break e anew ; 

And stoutly will that second worke assoyle, 
With strong endevour and attention dew. 

Till then give leave to m e, in pleasant mew 
To sport my muse, and sing my loves sweet 
praise; 

The contemplation of whose heavenly hew, 

My spirit to an higher pitch will rayse, 

But let her prayses yet be low and meane, 
Fit for the handraayd of the Faery Queene. 

LXXXI 


But since ye deignd so goodly to relent 
To me your thrall, in whom is little worth ; 
That little, that I am, shall all be spent 
In setting your immortall prayses forth : 
Whose lofty argument, uplifting me. 

Shall lift you up unto an high degree. 

LXXXIII 

Let not one sparkc of filthy lustfull fyre 
Breake out, that may her sacred peace mo- 
lest ; 

Jfe one light glance of sensuall desyre 
Attempt to work her gentle mindes unrest : 
But pure affections bred in spotlesse brest, 
And modest thoughts breath d from wel- 
tempred sprites, 

Groe visit her in her chast bowre of rest 
Accompany de with angelick delightes. 

There fill your selfe with those most joyous 
sights. 

The which m3’’ selfe could never yet attayne: 
But speake no w-orl to her of these sad 
plights, 

Which her too constant stiffen esse doth con- 
strayn. 

Onely behold her rare perfection, 

And blesse your fortunes fayre election. 


Fayre is my love, when her fayre golden 
heares ^ [marks; 

With the loose wynd ye waving chance to 

Ifayre, when the rose in her red cheekes 
appearcs ; 

Or in her eyes the fyrc of love does sparke. 

Fayre, when her brest, l3dce a rich laden barke, 

With pretious merchandize she forth doth la}’-; 

Fayre, when that cloud ofpryde, which oft doth 
dark 

Her goodly light, with smiles she drives away. 

But fayrest she, when so she doth tliaplav 

The gate with [learles and rubyes richly dight ; 

Throgh which her words so wise do make 
their way 

To beare the message of her gentle apright. 

The rest be works of natures wonderment ; 

But this the worke of harts astonishment. 


LXXXIV 

The world that cannot deeme of worthy 
things, 

When I doe praise her, say I doe but flatter : 
So does the Cuckow, rwhen the Mavis sings, 
Begin his witless c note apace to clatter, 

But they that sldil not of so heavenl}'- matter, 
All that they know not envy or admyre ; 
Rather then env}’’, let them wonder at her, 

But not to deeme of her desert aspi^re. 

Deepe, in the closet of m3' parts ent3Te, 

Her worth is written with a golden quill, 

That me with heavenly fury doth inspire, 

And my glad mouth with her sweet prayses 
fill. [shal thunder, 

Which when as Fame in her shrill trump 
Let the world chose to envy or to wonder. 


J oy of my life I full oft for loving 3''ou 
I blesse my lot, that was so lucky placed : 

But then the more your owne mishap I rew, 
That are so much by so meane love embased. 
For, had the equ^ hevens so much you 
^ graced 

In this as in the rest, ye mote invent 
Som hevenly wit, whose verse could have 
enchased* 

Your glorious name in golden moniment. 


Venemous toung, tipt with vile adders sting, 
Of that selfe kynd with which the Furies fdl 
Theyr snaky heads doe combe, from which a 
spring 

Of poysDued words and spitefiill speeches weU; 
Let aJl the plagues, and horrid paines, of hell 
Upon thee fall for thine accursed hyre 
That with false forged lyes, which thou didst 
tel, 

In my true love did stirre up coles of yre; 
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The sparkes ■whereof let kindle thine own fyre, 
A.nd, catching hold on thine owne ndckedherl, 
Consume thee quite, that didst with guile con- 
spire 

In my sweet peace such breaches to have bred! 
Shame be thy meed, and mischiefe thy re- 
ward, 

Dew to thy selfe, that it fur me prepare! ! 
Lxxxvr 

Since I did leave the fjreaence of my love, 
Many long weary dayes I have outworne; 
And many nights, that slowly seemd to move 
Theyr sad protract from evening untill mome. 
For, when as day the heaven doth adonie, 

I wish that niinht the nnyons day would end: 
And, when as night hath us of light fnrlorne, 

I wish that day would shortly reascend. 

Thus I the time with expectation spend, 

And faille m 3 ’ griefe with chaunges to be- 
guile, 

That further seemes his terme still to extend, 
And maketh every minute seeme a myle. 

So sorrow still doth aeenie too long to last ; 
But joyous liourcs doe il}’ awaj’’ too fast. 

I.XXXVII 

Since I have lackt the comfort of that light, 
The which w’as wont to lead my thoughts 
astray ; 

1 wander as iu darkenessa of the night, 

Affray d of every dangers least dismay. 


Ne ought I see, though in the clearest day, 
When others gaze upon theyr shadowes vajme, 
But til’ onely image of that heavenly ray, 
Whereof some glance doth in mine eie re- 
mayne. 

Of which beholding the Idaea playne, 

Through contemplation of m\' purest part, 
With light thereof I doe my selfe sustayne, 
And thereon feed my love-affamisht hart. 

But, with such brightnesse whjdest T fill 
my mind, 

I starve my body, and mine eyes doeblynd. 

LXXXVIII 

Lyke as the Culver, on the bared bough, 

Sits mourning for the absence of her mate; 
And, ill her songs, sends many a wislifull vow 
For his retume that seemes to linger late : 

So 1 alone, now left disconsolate, 

Moume to my selfe the absence of my love; 
And, wandriug here and there all desolate, 
Seek with my plajmts to match that mournful 
dove. 

Ne joy of ought that under heaven doth hove 
Can comfort me, but her owne joyous sight: 
Whose sweet aspect both Grod and man can 
move, 

In her unspotted pleasauns to delight. 

Dark is my day, whyles her fayre light I 
mis, 

And dead my life that wants such lively blis. 


EPIGEAMS, 


I 

In youth, before I waxed old, 

The bh’ud boy, Venus bab}', 

For want of cunning made me bold, 

In bittei hjwe to grope fur lionnj^ : 

But, when he saw me stung and cry, 

He tooke his ■ndngs and away did fly, 

II 

As Diane hunted on a day, 

She chaunst to come where Cupid lay, 
His quiver hy his head : 

One of his shafts she stole away. 

And one of hers did close convay 
Into the others stead : 

With that Love wounded my Loves hart, 
But Diane beasts with Cupids dart. 

III 

I saw, in secret to my Dame 
How little Cupid humbly came, 


And aayd to her ; ‘ All baylc, my mother l ’ 
But, when he saw me laugh, for shame 
His face with hashfuU blood did flame, 

Xot knowing Yenm irom the other. 

'■ Then, never blu.sh, Cupid, quoth I, 

For many have err’d iu this beautj’.’ 

IV 

Upon a day, as Love lay sweetly slumbring 
All in his mothers lap ; 

A gentle Bee, with his loud trumpet murm- 
About him flew by hap. I" ’ring, 

Whereof when he was -wakened with the 
And saw the beast so small ; [noj^se, 

‘ Whats this (quoth he) that gives so great a 
That wakens men withall V ’ [voyce 

In angr}’ wize he flyes about, 

And threatens all with corage stout. 

To whom his mother closely smiling sayd, 
’Twixt eaiTieat and twixt game ; 
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‘ See ! thou thyselfe likewise art Ij’ttle made, 
If thou regard the same. 

And yet thou suffrest neythcr gods in sky, 
Nor men in earth, to rest : 

But, when thou art disposed cruelly, 

Theyr sleepe thou doost molest. 

Then eyther change thy cruelty. 

Or give like leave unto the fly.’ 

Nathelesse, the cruell hoy, not so content, 
Would needs the fly pursue ; 

And in his hand, with heedlesae hardiment, 
Him caught for to subdue. 

But, when on it he hasty hand did lay, 

The Bee him stung therefore : 

‘ Now out alasse, he civ’de, and wel-away ! 

I wounded am full sore : 

The Fly, that I so much did scome, 

Hath hurt me with his little home.’ 

Unto his mother straight he weeping came, 
And of Ills griefe complayned; 

Who could not chose but laugh at his fond 
Though sad to see him pained. [game, 

‘ Think now (guod she) ray somie, how great 
Of those whom thou dost wound ; [the smart 


Full many thou hast pricked to the hart, 

That pitty never found ; 

Therefore, henceforth some pittv take, 

When thou doest spoyle of lovers make.’ 

She tooke him streigUt full pitiously lamenting. 
And -wrapt him in her smock : 

She wrapt him softly, all the -while repenting 
That he the fly did mock. 

She drest his woimd, and it emhaulmed wel 
With salve of soveraigne might: 

And then she hath’d him in a dainty well, 

The well of dears delight. 

Who would not oft be stung as this, 

I To be so bath’d in Venus blis? 

The -wanton boy was shortly wel recur ed 
Of that his malaclj^ : 

But he, soone after, fresh againe enured 
His former cruelt}’’. 

And since that time he wounded hath my 
With his sharp e dart of love : [selfe 

And now forgets the cruell carelesse elfe 
His mothers heast to prove. 

So now I languish, till he please 
My pining anguish to appease. 
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Te learned sisters, which have oftentimes 
Beene to me ayding, others to adome, [ryracs, 
Whom 3 ^c thought worthy of your graceful! 
That even the gi-eatest did not greatly scome 
To heare theyr names sung in your simple 
But joyed in theyr praise ; [layes, 

Andwhenye list your owne mishaps to mounie, 
Which death, or love, or fortmics wreck did 
rayse, 

Your string could soone to sadder tenor turne, 
,\iid teach the woods and waters to lament 
Your dolefull dreriment: 

Now lay those sorrowfull complaints aside ; 
And, having all your heads with girlauds 
crowiid, 

Helpe me mine owne loves prayses to resound ; 
Ne let the same of any he envide : 

So Orpheus did for his owne bride ! 

So I unto my selfe alone -vs^ill sing; [ring. 
The woods shall to me answer, and my Ecclu) 

Early, before the worlds light-giving lampe 
His golden beame upon the hils doth spred, 
Ha-ring disperstthe nights unchearefull dampe, 
Doe ye awake ; and, with fresh lusty-hed, 

Go to the bowre of my beloved love, 


My truest turtle dove ; 

Bid her awake ; for Hymen is a-wakc, 

And long since ready forth hismasketomove, 
With his bright Tead that flames with many 
a flake, 

And many a bachelor to waitc on him, 

In tlieyr fresh garments trim. 

Bid licr awake therefore, and soone her dight, 
For lo ! the wished day is come at last, 

That shall, for all the payiics and sorrowes past, 
Bay to her usury of lung delight ; 

And, whylest she doth her dight, 

Doe ye to her of joy and solace sing, 

That all the woods may answer, and your 
eccho ring. 

Bring with you all the Nymphes that you can 
heare 

Both of the rivers and the forrests greene, 
And of the sea that neighbours to her neare : 
A1 with gay girlands goodly wel bcseenc. 

And let them also with them bring in band 
Another gay girl and, 

For my fayre love, of lillyes and of roses, 
Bound truelove wize, witii ablcw silke riband. 
And let them make great store of bridade poses. 
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And let them eekc bring store of other flowers, I My love is now awake out of her dreames, 
To deck the bridale bowers. [tread, ' And her fayre eyes, like stars th^ dimr 


And let the ground whereas her foot shall 
For feare the stone s her tender foot should 
wrong, ^ ‘ 

Be strewed with fragrant flow^ers all along, 
And iliapred lyke the discolored mead. 

Which done, doe at her chamber dote aw’ayt, 
For she will -waken atrayt ; 

The whiles doe ye this song unto her sing, 
The woods shall to you answer, and your Eccho 
ring. 

Te Nymplies of MuUa, which with careful! 
heed 

The silver scaly trnnts rloe tend full well, 

And greedy pikes which use therein to feed; 
(Those trouts and pikes all others doo ex- 
cel!;) 

And ye likewise, which keeps the rushy lake, 
Where none doo lishes take; [light, 

Bynd up the locks the which hang scatterd 
And in his w'aters, which your mirror make, 
Behold your faces as the christall bright, 

That when you come whereas my love doth lie, 
No hlemish she may spie. 

And eke, ye lightfoot maj’ds, which keepe the 
dore. 

That on the hoary mnuntayne used to towre ; 
And the wylde wolves, which seeks them to 
devonre, [neer; 

With your Steele darts doo chace from comraing 
Be also present hecrc, 

To helpe to decko her, and to help to sing, 
That all the woods may an.swer, and your 
eccho ring. 

Wake now, my love, awake ! for it is time; 
The Ilosy Morne long since left Titlioues bed, 
AU ready to her silver coclie to clyme; 

And Phoebus gins to shew his glorious hed. 
Hark ! how the cheercfull birds do chaunt 
theyr laies 

And carroil of I^oves praise. 

The merry Larke hir mattins sings aloft; 

The Thrush rejilyea ; the IMavis descant playes : 
The Ouzell shrills ; the Iluddock warbles soft; 
So goodly all agree, with sweet consent, 

To this dayes merriment. 

Ah! my deere love, why doe ye sleepe tiius 

When meeter were that ye should no-w awake, 
T’ awayt the comming of your joyous moke. 
And hearken to the bird.s love-learned song, 
The deawy leaves among ! 

Nor they of joy and pleasance to you sing, 
That all the woods them answer, and theyr 
eccho ring. | 


dimmed 

were . [beams 

With darksome cloud, now shew theyr goodly 
More bright then Hesperus his head doth rere. 
Come now, ye damzels, daughters of delight, 
Helpe quickly her to dight: [begot, 

But first come ye fayre houres, -which were 
In Joves sw'cet paradice of Day and Niglit ; 
Which doe the seasons of the yeare allot, 

And al, that ever in tliis -world is fayre, 

Doe make and still repayre : [Queene, 

And ye three handmayds of the Cyprian 
The which doe still adome her beauties pride^ 
Helpe to addome my bcautifullest bride: 

And, aa ye her array, still throw bet-weene 
Some graces to be teene; 

And, as ye use to Venus, to her sing, 

The -vi’hilcs the woods shal answer, and your 
eccho ring. 

Now is my love all ready forth to come : 

Let all the virgins therefore well awayt : 

And ye fresh boyes, that tend upon hergroome, 
Prepare your selves ; for he is comming strayt. 
Set all your things in seemely good aray, 

Fit for so joyfull day: 

The joyfulst day that ever sunne did see. 

Faire Sun ! shew forth thy favourable ray, 
And let thy lifuU heat not fervent be, 

For feare of burning her sunshyny face, 

Her beauty to disgrace. 

0 fayrest Phtnbiis ! father of the Muse ! 

If e-ver I did honour thee aright, 

Or sing the thing that mote thj’mind delight, 
Doe not thy servants simple boons refuse; 

But let this day, let this one day, be myne ; 
Let all the rest be thine. 

Then I thy soverayne prays es loud ivil sing, 
That all the -^voods shal ans-wer, and theyr 
eccho ring, 

Harke i how the Minstrila gin to shrill aloud 
Their merry Musick that resounds from far, 
The pipe, the tabor, and the trembling Croud. 
That -^vell agree withouteii breach or jar. 

But, most of all, the Damzels doe delite 
When they their tymbrela smyte, 

And thereunto doe daunce and carrol sweet, 
That all the sences they doe ravish quite ; 

The whyles the boyes run up and downe the 
street, 

Crying aloud with strong confused noyce, 

As if it -were one voyce. 

Hymen, iii Hjunen, Hymen, they do shout ; 
That even to the heavens thejT shouting shri ll 
Doth reach, and all the firmament doth fill; 

To w'hieh the people standing all about, 
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As in approvance, doe thereto applaud, 

And loud aflvaunce her laud ; 

And evermore they Hymen, H3^meu sing, 

That al^the woods them answer, and thej^r 
ecclio ring. 

Loe ! where she comes along with portly pace, 
Lyke Phoebe, from her chamber of the East, 
An’sing forth to run her mighty race, 

Clad all in white, that seemes a virgin best. 

So well it her beseem es. that ye would weene 
Some angell she had beene. 

Her long loose yellow locks lyke golden wjte, 
Sprinckled with perle, and pcrling flowres 
atweene, 

Doe lyke a golden mantle her attyre ; 

And, being crowned with a girlaud greene, 
Seeme lyke some maj^deii Queeiie. 

Her modest eyes, abaslied to behold 
So many gazers as on her do stare, 

Upon the lowly ground affixed are; 

Ne dare lift up her countenance too bold, 

But blnsh to heare her prayses sung so loud, 
So farre from being proud. 

Nathlesse doe ye still loud her prayses sing. 
That all the woods may answer, and your eccho 
ring- 

Tell me, ye merchants daughters, did j’e see 
So fajTe a creature in 3’'our towne before ; 

So sweet, so lovely, and so mild as she, 
Adornd with beautyes grace and yertues store? 
Her goodly ej^’es lyke Saphyres shining bright. 
Her forehead vvory white, [rudded, 

Her die ekes Vke apples which the sun hath 
Her lips Ivke cherryes charming men to bvte, 
Her brest like to a bowls of creame uncrudded. 
Her paps lyke lyllies budded, 

Her snowie necke lyke to a marble towre ; 
And all her body like a pallace fayre, 
Ascending up, with man}’’ a stately stayre, 

To honors seat and chastities sweet bowrs. 
Why stand ye still ye virgins in amaze, 

Upon her so" to gaze, 

Whiles ye forget your former lay to sing, 

To which the woods did answer, and your 
eccho ring ? 

But if ye saw that which 110 eyes can see, 

The inward beauty of her lively spright, 
Garnisht ■\vdth heavenlj" guifts of high degree, 
Much more then would ye wonder at that 
sight, 

And stand astonisht Ij'ke to those which red 
' Medusa es mazeful bed. 

There dwels sweet love, and constant chastity, 
Unspotted fayth, and comely womanhood, 
Regard of honour, and mild modesty ; 


There vertue raynes as Queene in roj^al throne, 
And giveth lawes alone, 

The which the base affections doe obay, 

And yeeld thej'r services unto her will ; 

Ne thought of thing iincomoly ever may 
Thereto approch to tempt her mind to ill. 

Had ye once seene these her celestial threa- 
And imrcvcaled pleasures, [sures, 

Then would ye wonder, and her praj^sea sing, 
That al the woods should answer, and j^our 
echo ring. 

Open the temple gates unto my love, 

Oioen them wide that she may enter in. 

And all the postes adorn e as "doth behove, 

And all the pillours deck with girlaiids trim, 
For toreceyve this Saynt with honour dew, 
That commeth iu to you. 

With trembling steps, and humble reverence, 
She commeth in, before th’ Almighties view; 
Of her ye virgins learn e obedience, 

When so ye come into those holj- places, 

To humble your proud faces \ 

Bring h er up to th’ high altar, that she maj^ 
The sacred ceremonies there partake, 

The which do endless© matrimony make ; 

And let the roring Organs loudly" play 
The praises of the Lord in lively notes ; 

The whiles, with hollow throates, 

The Choristers the joyous Antheme sing, 

That al the woods maj' answere, and their 
eccho ring. 

Behold, whiles she before the altar stands, 
Hearing the holy priest that to her speakes, 
And blesseth her with bis two happy hands, 
How the red roses flush up in L er cheekes, 
And the pure snow, with goodly" vermill stayne 
Like crimsin dyde in grajme : 

That even th’ Angels, which continually 
About the sacred Altare doe remaine, 

Forget their service and about her fly, 
Oftepeeping in her face, that seems more fayre, 
The more they on it stare. 

But her sad eyes, still fastened on the ground, 
Are governed with gocdly modesty. 

That suffers not one looke to glannce awr}^, 
Which may let in a little thought unsownd. 
Why blush ye, love, to give to me your hand, 
The pledge of all our band ! 

Sing, ye sweet Angels, Alleluya sing, 

That all the woods may answere, and your 
eccho ring. 

Now al is don e : bring h ome the bride againe ; 
Bring home the triumph of our victory : 

Bring home with you the glory of her game 
With joy an ce bring her and with jollity. 
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Never had man more joyfull day then this, Nowceasse, ye damsels, your delights fore-past; 

Whom heaven would heape with blis, Enough it is that aU the day was youres : 

Make feast therefore now aU this live-long Now day is doen, and night is nighing fast, 
day; Now bring the Bryde into the brydall bouiea. 

This day i’ur ever to me holy is. The night is come, now soon her disaray. 

Poure out the wine without restraint or stay, And in her bed her lay; 

Poure not by cups, but by the belly full, Lay her in lillies and in violets, 

Poure out to all that wuU, And silken courteins over her display, 

And sprinkle all the postes and wals with wine, And odourd sheetes, and Arras coverlets. 

That they may sweat, and drunken be withalL Behold how goodly my faire love does ly, 
Cro-wne ye God Bacclius with a coronall. In proud humility ! 

AndHymen also erowne with WTcathes of idne; Like unto Maia, when as Jove her took 
And let the Graces daunce unto the rest, In Tempo, lying on the dowry gras, 

For they can doo it best : Twixt sleepe and wake, after she weary was, 

The whiles the may dons doe theyr carroll sing. With bathing in the Acidalian brooke. 

To which the woods shall answer, and thovr Now it is night, ye damsels may be gon, 


eccho ring. 

Ring ye the bds, ye ynng men of the towne, 
And leave your wonted labors for this day : 
This day is holy ; doe ye write it downe, 

That ye for ever it rememher may. 

This day the sunne is in his chiefest highi^ 
With Barnaby the bright, 

From whence declining daily by degrees, 

He somew’hat loseth of his heat and light, 
When once the Crab behind his back he sees. 
But for this time it ill ordained was, 

To chose the longest day in aU the yeare, 

And shortest night, when longest fitter weare: 
Yet never day so long, but late would passe. 
Ring ye the bels, to make it weare away, 

And hoiiefiers make all day ; 

And daunce about them, and about them sing, 
That all the woods may answer, and yonr 
eccho ring. 

Ah ! when will this long weary day have end, 
And lende me leave to come unto my love ? 
How slowly do the houres theyr numbers 
spend? 

How slowly does sad Time his feathers move? 
Hast thee, 0 faj-rest Planet, to thy home, 
Within the Westeme fome: 

Thy tyred steedes long since have need of rest. 
Long though it be, at last I see it gloome, 
And the bright evening-star with golden creast 
Appeaxe out of the East. [love ! 

Fayre childe of beauty ! glorious lampe of 
That all the host of heaven in rankes doost 
lead, [dread, 

And guydest lovers through the niglits sad 
How chearefuUy thou lookest from above, 

And seemst to laugh atweene thy twinkling 
light, 

As joying in the sight 
Of these glad many, which for joy doe sing, 
That all the woods them answer, and their 
echo ring ! 


And leave my love alone, 

And leave likewise your former lay to sing : 
The woods no more shall answere, nor youi 
echo ring. 

Now welcome, night ! thou night so long ex- 
pected, 

That long dales labour doest at last defray, 
And all my cares, which crueU IjO\'e collected, 
Hast sumd in one, and cancelled for aye : 
Spread thy broad wing over my love and me, 
That no man may us see; 

And in thy sable mantle us enwrap, 

From feare of perrill and foule horror free. 

Let no false treason seeke ns to entrap, 

Nor any dread disquiet once annoj^ 

The safsri’ of our Joy; 

But let the night be calme, and quietsome, 
Without tempestuous storms or sad afray : 
Lyke as when Jove with fayre Alcmena" lay, 
When he begot the great Tirynthian groome: 
Or lyke as when he with thy selfe did lie 
And begot Majesty, 

And let the mayds andyongmen cease to sing; 
Ne let the woods them answer nor theyr 
eccho ring. 

Let no lamenting cry as, nor dolefull teares, 

Be heard all night within, nor yet without : 
Ne let false whispers, breeding hidden feares, 
Breake gentle sleepe with misconceived dout. 
Let no deluding dreames, nor dreadfull sights, 
Make sudden sad affrights ; [harmes, 

Ne let housa-fjTres, nor lightnings helpelesse 
Ne let the Pouke, nor other evill sprights, 
Nelet mischivous witches with theyr charmes, 
Ne let hob Goblins, names whose sence we see 
not. 

Fray us with things thau be not : [heard, 

Let not the shriech Oule nor the Storke be 
Nor the night Raven, that still deadly yels 
Nor damned ghosts, cald up with mighty spels,' 
Nor griesly vultures, make us once affeard ; 
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Ne let th.’ unpleasant Quyie of Frogs still 
Make us to wish, theyr choking. [croking 
Let none of these theyr drery accents sing ; 
Ne let the woods them answer, nor theyr eccho 
ring. 


But let stil Silence trew night-watches keepe, 
That sacred Peace may in assurance rayne, 
And tymely Sleep, when it is tyine to sleepe, 
May pour e his limbs forth on” your pleasant 
playne ; 

The whiles an hundred little winged loves, 
Like divers-fethered doves, 

Shall fly and flutter round about your bed, 
And in the secret darke, that none reproves, 
Their prety stealthes shal worke, and snares 
shal spread 

To filch away sweet snatches of delight, 
Conceald thi'ough covert night. 

Te sonnes of Venus, play your sports at will! 
For greedy pleasure, carelesse of your toyes, 
Thinlcs more upon her paradise of joyes, 

Then what ye do, albe it good or ill. 

All night therefore attend your merry play, 
For it will sooiie be (Jay *• 

Now none doth hinder you, that say or sing ; 
Ne wiU the Avoods now answer, nor your Eccho 
ring. 


Aud thou, great Juno ! which with awful 
might 

The lawes of wedlock still dost patronize ; 

And the religion of the faith first plight 
With sacred rites hast taught to aulemtiize; 
And eeke for comfort often called art 
Of w^omoii in their smart ; 

Eternally bind thou this lovely band, 

And all thy blessings unto us impart. 

And thou,' glad Genius! in ivhosc gentle hand 
The bridale bowre and geniall bed remaine, 
Without blemish or stain e \ 

And the sweet pleasures of theyr loves delight 
With secret ayde finest succour and supply, 
Till they bring forth the fruitful! progeny ; 
Send us the timely fruit of this same night. 
And thou, fayre Hebe! and thou, Hymen free ! 
Grant that it may so be. 

Til which w'e cease your further prayse to 
sing; 

Ne any woods shall answer, nor your Eccho 
"ring. 


And ye high heavens, the temple of the gods, 
In which a thousand torches flaming bright 
Doe burue, that to us wretched earthly clods 
In dreadful darknesse lend desired light; 

And all ye pow'crs which in the same reraayne, 
More then we men can fayne ! 

Who is the same, wliich at my window peepes? Poure out your blessing on us plentiously, 

Or whose is that faire face that shines so I And happy influence upon ns raine, 


bright ? 

Is it not Cinthia, she that never sleep es, 1 
But walkes about high heaven al the night? 

0 ! fayrest goddesse, do thou not emw 
My love with me to spy : [thought, 

For thou likewise didst love, though now uii- 
And for a fleece of wooll, which privily 
The Latmian shepherd once unto thee brought, 
His pleasures with thee wrought. 

Therefore to us be favorable now ; 

And sith of wemena labours thou hast charge, 
And generation goodly dost enlarge, ] 

Encline thy will t’elfect our -wishfull vow, 

.^d the chaat womhe informe with timely 
seed, 

That may our comfort breed : 

Till which we cease our hopefull hap to sing ; 
Ne let the woods ua answere, nor our Eccho 
ling. 


That we may raise a large posterity, 

Which from the earth, wliich they may lung 
With lasting happinessc, [possesse 

Up to YOur haughty pallaces may mount: 
And, for the guerdon of theyr glorious merit, 
May heavenly tabernacles there inherit. 

Of blessed kSaints for to increase the coiuit. 

So let us rest, sweet love, in hope of this,_ 

And cease till then our tymely joyes to sing : 
The woods no more us answer, nor our ecchc 
ring ! 

made in lieu of many ornammtSy 
TVith which my love should duly have been dect 
Which cutting off through hasty accidents^ 

Ye would not stay your dew tvnie to escpect^ 
Butproviist both to recompens; 

Be unto her a goodly ornament. 

And for short time an endlesse moniment. 
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FOWEE HYMNES, 

MADE BY 

EDM. SPElTSErw. 

TO THE RIGHT IlONORABIiE AND MOST VERTUOUS LADIES, 

THE LADIE MAE&AEET, 

COUNTESSE OF CUMBERLAND, AND 

THE LADIE MAEIE, 

COUNTESSE OP WARWICKE. 

Having in the greener times of my youth,! I doe dedicate joyntly unto you two honorable 
composed these fonner two Hymnes in the! sisters, as to the most excellent and rare 
praise of I^ove and Beautie, and finding that' ornaments of all true love and heautie, both 
the same too much pleased those of like agej in the one and the other kinde; humbly be- 
and disposition, which being too vehemently seeching you to vouchsafe the patronage of 
caried with that kind of affection, do rather them, and to accept this my humble service, 
sucke out poyson to their strong passion, then I ill lieu of the great graces and honourable 
hony to their honest delight, I was moved by favours which ye dayly shew unto me, untill 
the one of you two moat excellent Ladies, to such time as I may, by better mean es, yeeld 
call in the same. But, being unable so to doe, you some more notable testimonie of my 
by reason that many copies thereof were for- 1 thankfull mind and dutifnll devotion. And 
merly scattered abroad, I resolved at least to; even so I pray for your happinesse. Green- 
ameiid, and, by way of retractation, to reforme Iwich this first of September, 1596, Tour 
them, making* in stead of those two Hymnes 'Honors most bounden ever, 
of earthly or natural! love and beautie, two in all humble service, 

others of heavenly and celestial!. The which I ED. SP, 


AN HYMNE IN HONOUR OF LOVE. 


Love, that long since hast to thy mighty 
powre 

Perforce sub dude my poore captived hart, 

And, raging now therein with restless e 
stowT^ 

Doest tyrannize in everie weaker parL: 

Faine would I seeks to ease my bitter smart 
By any service 1 might do to thee, 

Or ought that else might to thee pleasing bee. 

And now i" ass wage the force of this new 
flame, 

And make thee more propitious in my need, 

I meane to sing the praises of thy name, 

And thy victorious conquests to areed, 

By which thou madest many harts to bleed 


Of mighty Victors, with wyda wounds em- 
brewed, 

And by thy cruell darts to thee sub dewed. 

Onely 1 feare my wits enfeebled late. 

Through the sharpe sorrowes which thou hast 
DIB bred, [relate 

Should faint, and words should faile me to 
The wondrous triumphs of my great god-hed : 
But, ifthoii wouldst vouchsafe to overspred 
Me with the shadow of thy gentle wing, 

I should enabled be thy actes to sing. 

Dome, then, 0 come, thou mightie God of 
Love, 

Out of thy silver bowrea and secret bli'Se, 
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Where thou doeat sit in Venus lap above, 
Bathing thy wings in her ambrosiall kisse, 
That sweeter farre then any Nectar is; 

Come softly, and my feeble breast inspire 
With gentle furie, fundled of thy fire. 

And ye, sweet Muses ! which have often 
proved 

The piercing points of his avengefull darts; 
And ye, faireNimphs ! which oftentimes have 
loved 

The cruell worker of your kindly smarts, 
Prepare your selves, and open wide your harts 
For to receive the triumph of your glorie, 

That made you merie oft when 3’e were 
sorie. | 

And ye, faire blosaomes of jmuths wanton 
breed, 

Which in the conquests of 5^Dur beautie host, 

1 Wherewith your lovers feeble ej^es you feed, 
But sterve their harts that needetli nourture 
most, [host, 

Prepare your selves to march amongst his 
And all the way this sacred hymne do sing, 
Made in the honor of your SoVeraigne king. 

Great God of Might, that reignestinthe| 
mjuid. 

And all the bodie to thy best doest frame, 
Victor of gods, subduer of manl^d. 

That doest the Lions and fell Tigers tame, 
Making their cruell rage thy scorn efuU game, 
And in their roring taking great delight; 

Who can expresse the glorie of thy might ? 

Or who alive can perfectly declare 
The wondrous cradle of thine infancie. 

When thy great mother Venus first thee bare, 
Begot of Plentie and of Penurie, 

^Though elder then thine owne nativitie, 

And yet a chyld, renewing still thy yeares, 
And yet the ddest of the heavenly Peares ? 

For ere this worlds still moving mightie masse 
Out of great Chaos ugly prison crept, 

In which his goodly face long hidden was 
From heavens view, and in deepe darknesse] 
kept, 

Love, that had now long time securely slept 
In Venus lap, unarmed then and naked, 

Gan reare his head, by Clotho being waked : 

And, taking to him wings of his owne heate, 
Kindled at first trom heavens life-giving fyre, 
He gan to move out of his idle seate; 
Weakely at first, but after with desyre 
lifted aloft, he gan to mount up hyre, 

'"'^fcid, like fresh Eagle, make his liar die flight 
Through all that great wide wast, yetwantingl 
hght. 


Yet wanting light to guide bis wandring way, 
His owne faire mother, for all creatures aalce, 
Did lend him light from her oivne goodly ray; 
Then through the world his way he gan to 
take, 

The world, that was not till he did it make, 
Whose sundrie parts he from themselves did 
sever 

The which before had lyeii confused ever. 

The earth, the ayre, the water, and the fyre, 
Then gan to ramigethem selves in huge array, 
Aud with contrary forces to conspyre 
Each against other by all ineanes they may, 
Threatning their owne confusion and decay : 
Ayre hated earth, and w'ater hated fyre, 

Till Love relented their rebellious yre. 

He then them tooke, and, tempering goodly 
well 

Their contrary dislikes with loved meanes. 

Did place them all in order, and compell 
To keepe them selves within their sundrie 
rainea, 

Together linkt with Adamantine chaines ; 

Yet so, as that in every living -wight 
They mixe themselves", and shew their kindly 
might. 

So ever since they firmely have remained, 

And duly well observed liis beheast ; 

Through which now all these things that are 
contained 

Within this goodly cope, both most and least, 
Their being have, and dayly are increast 
Through secret sparks of his infuaei fyre, 
Which in the barraine cold he doth inspyre. 

Thereby they all do live, and moved are 
To multiply the liken esse of their kynd, 
Whitest they seeke onelj", without further 
care, [fynd ; 

To quench the flame which they in burning 
Batman that breathes a more iramortaU mynd, 
Not for lusts sake, but for eternitie, 

Seekes to enlarge his lasting progenie : 

For, having yet in his deducted spright 
Some sparks remaining of that heavenly fyre, 
He is enlumind with that goodlj’' light, 

Unto like goodly semblant to aspyre ; 
Therefore in choice of love he doth desyre 
That seemes on earth most heavenly to em- 
brace, 

That same is Beautie, home of heavenly race. 

For sure of all that in this mortall frame 
Contained is, nought more divine doth seeme, 
Or that resembleth more th’ immortaJl flame 
Of heavenly light, then Beauties glorious 
beame^ 

Qq 
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What "vvonder then, if ■with such ra^^e extreme 
Fraib men, whose eyes seek heavenly things to 
see, 

At sight thereof so much enravisht bee? 

Which well perceiving, that imperious boy 
Both therwith tip his sharp einpuisned darts, 
Which glancing through the eyes -with coun- 
tenance coy [harts, 

r^est not till they have pierst the trembling 
Anri kinrlled flame in all their inner parts, 
Which suckes the blood, and dnuketh up the 
lyfp, 

Of carcfull -wretches with consuming gnefe. 

Thenceforth they plaync, and make ful piteous 
moiie 

Unto the author of their balefiill bane : 

The daies they waste, the nights they grieve 
and grone, [daine; 

Their lives they loath, and heavens light db- 
Nu light but that, whose lampe doth yet remaine 
Fresh burning in the image of their eye, 

Thej’- deigns to see, and seeing it still dye. 

That whilst thou tjnrant Love doest laugh and 
scorns [pby, 

At their complaints, making their paine thy 
'VVhylest they lye languishing like thrals for- 
lorne, 

The wliylea thou doest triumph in their decay ; 
And Qthenvhyles, their dying to rlclay, 

Thou doest emmarble tlie proud hart of her 
Whose love before their liie they doe prefer. 

So hast thou often done (ay me, the more !) 
To me thy vassall, whose yet bleeding hart 
With thousand -wounds thou mangled hast so 
sore, 

That whole remaines scarse any little part ; 
Yet, to augment the anguish of my smart, 
'i’hou hast enfrosen her disdainefull brest, 
That no one ch'op of pitie there doth rest. 

Why then do I this honor unto thee, 

Thus to ennoble thy victorious name, , 

Since thou doest shew no favour unto mee, 

Ne once move ruth in that rebellious Dame, 
Somewhat to slack e the rigour of my flame? 
Certes small glory doest tnou winne" hereby, 
To let her live thus free, and me to dy. 

But if thou be indeede. as men thee call, 

The worlds great Parent, the most kind pre- 
server 

Of Imng wights, the soveraine Lord of all, 
How falles it then that with thy furious fer- 
vour 

Thou doest afflict as well the not-deserver. 

As him that doeth thy lovely beasts despize, 
And on thy subjects most doest tyrannize ? . 


Yet herein eke thy glory seemeth more, 

By so hard handiing those which best thee 
ser\"e, 

That, ere thou doest them unto grace restore, 
Thou mayest well trie if they will ever swerve, 
And mayest them make it better to deserve, 
And, ha\ing got it. may it more esteome; 

For things haidgottenmenmoredearely deerne. 

So hard those heavenly beauties he enfyred 
As things divine, least passions doe impresse, 
The more of stedfast myiuls to be admyred, 
The more they stayed be on stedfastnesse ; 

But baseborue niyiids such lamps regard the 
lesse. 

Which at lirst blowing take not hastie fyre ; 
iSiich fancies feele no love, but loose desj’re. 

For love is Lord of truth and loialtie, 

Lifting himselfe out of the lowly dust 
On golden plumes up to the purest skie, 

Above the reach of loathly sinfull lust, 

Whose base affect through cowardly tlistrust 
Of liis weake wings dare not to heaven fly, 

But like a moldwarpe in the earth doth ly. 

His dunghill thoughts, which do themselves 
enure 

To dirtie dross e, no higher dare aspyr^ 

He can his feeble earthly eyes endure 
The flaming light of that celestiall fyre 
Which Idndleth love in generous de^’re, 

And makes him mount above the native might 
Of heavie earth, up to the heavens hight. 

Such is the poivxe of that sweet passion, 

That it all sordid basenesae doth exp ell. 

And the refyned inynd doth newly fashion 
Unto a fairer forme,* -which now doth dwell 
In his high thought, that would it selfe excell, 
\Vhich he beholding still -with constant sight, 
Admires the miiTour of so heavenly light. 

Whose ima^ printing in his deepest wit. 

He thereon feeds his hungrie fantasy, 

Still fiiU, yet never satisfyde with it; 

Like Tautale, that in store doth starved ly. 

So doth he pine in most satiety; 

For nought may quench his infinite desyre, 
Once kindled through that first conceivea fyre. 
Thereon his m 3 Tii affixed wholly is, 

Xe thinks on ought but how it to attaine ; 

His care, his joy, his hope, is all on this, 

That seemes in it all blisses to containe, 

In sight whereof all other blisse seemes vaine: 
Tlirise happie man ! might he the same pos- 
sess e, 

He faines himselfe, and doth his fortune bless^ 
And though he do not -win his wish to end, 

Yet thus faxre happie he himselfe 4oth weene, 
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That heavens such happie grace did to him 
lend, 

Afl thing on earth so heavenly to have seene 
•^is harts enshrined saint, his heavens queeiie, 
Fairer then fairest, in his fayning eye, 

Whose sole aspect he counts felicitye. 

Then forth he casts in his unquiet thought, 
What he may do, her favour to ohtaine ; 

What brave exploit, what perill hardly 
wrought [paine, 

What puissant conquest, what adventurous 
May please her best, and grace unto him 
gaine 5 

He dreads no danger, nor misfortune feares, 

His faith, his fortune, in his breast he beares. 

Thou art his god, thou art his mightie giiyde, 
Thou, being blind, letst him not s ee his feares, 
^ut cariest him to that which he hath eyile, 
Through seas, through flames, through thou- 
sand swords and speares ; [stand, 

Ne ought so strong that may his force with- 
With which thou armest his resistlesse hand. 

Witnesse Leancler in the Euxine waves, 

And stout ASneas in the Trojane fyre, 

Achilles preassing through the Phrygian 
glaives, 

And Orpheus, daring to provoke the yre 
Of damned fiendvS, to get his love retyre ; [way 
For both through heaven and hell thou malrest 
To %vin them worship which to thee obay. 

And if, by all these perils and these paynes, 

He may bub purchase lyking in her eye, 

What heavens of joy then to himselfe he 
faynea 1 

Eftsoones he -^vypes quite out of memory 
.WliQ'tever iU before he did aby : 

Hhd it bene death, yet would he die againe, 

To live thus happie as her grace to gaine. 

Tet, when he hath found favour to his will, 

He nathSmore can so contented rest, 

But forceth further on, and striveth still 
T’ apptoch more neare, tUl in her inmost 
brest 

He may embosom d bee and loved best ; 

And yet not best, but to be lov’d alone ; 

For love can not endure a Paragone. 

The feare whereof, 0 how doth it torment 
His troubled mynd with more then hellish 
paine I 

And to his fayning fansie represent [vaine, 
jSights never seene, and thousand shadow es 
bieakehis sleepe, and waste his ydle braine: 
Thou that hast never lov’d canst not beleeve 
Least part of th’ evils which poore lovers 
greeve. 


The gnawing envie, the hart-fretting feare, 
The vaine surmizes, the distrustful! slinwes, 
The false reports that flying tales doe bearo, 
The doubts, the daungor^, the dclayes, the 
woes, 

The fayned friends, the uuassured fncs, [tell, 
With thousands more then any tongue can 
Dob make a lovers life a wretches hell. 

Yet is there one more cursed then the}' all, 

That cancker-worme, that monster, GcloHie, 
Which eates the liai’t and feedes upon the gall, 
Turning all loves delight to miserie, 
iThrough feare of loosing his felicitie. 

All, Hods I that ever ye that monster placed 
In gentle love, that all his joyes defaced ! 

By these, 0 Love! thou doest thy entrance 
make 

Unto thy heaven, and doest the more enileere 
Thy pleasures unto those which them partake, 
As'after stormes, when cloiuls begin to cloare, 
The Sunne more bright and glorious doth ap- 
peare ; 

So thou thy folke, through paines of Purgatorie 
Dost beareunto thy bliss e, and heavens glorie. 

There thou them placest in a Paraclize 
Of all delight and joyous happie rest, 

Where they doe feede on N ectar heavenly -wize, 
With Hercules and Plebe, and the rest 
Of Venus dearlings, throughher bountie blest j 
And lie like G-oils in yvorie beds arayd, 

With rose anil likies over them display d. 

There with thy daughter Pleasure they doe 
play [blame, 

Their hurtless e sports, without rebuke or 
And in her snowy bosom e boldly lay 
Their quiet heads, devoyd of guilty shame, 
After full joyance of their gentle game ; 

Then her they cro-vnie their Groddesse and their 
Queen e, 

And decks with fl cures thy altars wcUheseene. 

Ay me ! deare Lord ! that ever I might hope, 
For all the paines and woes that I endure, 

To come at length unto the wished scope 
Of my desire, or might myselfe assure 
That happie port for ever to recure ! [all, 
Then would I thinke these paines no paines at 
And all my woes to be but penance small. 

Then would I sing of thine inimortall praise 
An heavenly Hymne, such as the Angels sing, 
And thy triumphant name then would I raise 
Bovb ail the gods, thee onely honoring 
My guide, my God, ray victor, and my king : 
Tfll then, dread Lord 1 vouchsafe to take of me 
This simple song, thus fram’d in praise of 
thee. 

a Q 2 
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An I whither, Love I wilt thou now carrie mee ? 
What wontlesse fury dost thou now inspire 
Into my feeble breast, too full of thae? 

Whylast seekin^^ aslake thy raging' f5Tre, 
Thou in me kindlest much more great desj^re. 
And up aloft above my strength doest rayse 
The wondrous matter of my fyre to prayse. 

That as I earst, in praise of thine owne name, 
So now in honour of thy Mother deare, 

An honourable Hymne I eke should frame, 
And, with the briglitnesseofherbeautie cleare, 
The ravisht harts of gazefull men might reare 
To admiration of that heavenly light, 

From whence proceeds such soule-enchaunting 
might 

Therto do thou, great Goddesse! C^ueene of 
Beauty, 

hlothcr of love, and of all worlds delight, 
Without whose soverayne grace and kindly 
dewty 

Nothing on earth seemes fayre to fleshly sight, 
Doe thou vouchsafe with thy love-kindling 
light 

T’ illuminate my dim and dulled eyne, 

And beautifie this sacred hymne of thyne : 

That both to thee, to whom I raeane it most, 
And eke to her, who.se faire immoi-tall heama 
Hath darted f^nre into my feeble ghost. 

That now it wasted is with woes extreame, 

It may so please, that she at length will streame 
Some'deaw of grace into my withered hart, 
After long sorrow and consuming smart. 

What time this worlds great Work- 

MAISTER DID CAST 

To make al things such as we now behold. 

It seemes that he before his eyes had plast 
A goodly Pateme, to whose perfect mould 
He fashiond them as comely as he could. 

That now so faire and seemely they appear^ 
As nought may be amended any w’heare. 

That wondrous Pateme, wheresoere it bee, 
Whether in earth layd up in secret store. 

Or else in heaven, that no man may it see 
With sinfull eyes, for feare it to detiore, 

Is perfect Beautic, which all men adore; 
Whose face and feature doth so much excell 
All mortall sence, that none the same may tell. 

Thereof as every earthly thing partakes 
Or more or lesse, by influence divine, 


So it more faire accordingly it makes, 

And the gross e matter of this earthly myne 
Which cloth etli it thereafter doth rei^Tie, 
Doing away the drosse which dims the light 
Of that fairs beams which therein is empight. 

For, through infusion of celestiall powTe, 

The duller earth it quickneth with delight, 
And life-full spirits privily doth powre 
Through all the parts, that to the lookers sight 
They seeice to please ; That is thy soveraine 
might, [beame 

O Cj^prian Queene! which flowing from the 
Of thy bright starre, thou into them doelt 
streame. 


That is the thing which giveth pleasant grace 
To all things faire, that kindleth lively fyre, 
Light of th5’'lampe; which, shyning in the 
face, 

Thence to the souls darts amorous deayie. 
And robs the harts of those which it admyre ; 
Therewith thou pointest thy Sons poysned 
arrow, [marrow. 

That w'ounds the life, and wastes the inmost 


How vainely then doe ydle wits invent, 

That beautie is nought else but mixture made 
Of colours faire, and goodly temp’rament 
Of pure complexions, that shall quickly fade 
And passe away, like to a sommers shade ; 

Or that it is but cornel}’’ composition 
Of parts well measurd, with meet disposition! 

Hath white and red in it such wondrous pov/re,' 
That it can pierce through th’ eyes unto the 
l* 3 .rt, [stoAvre, 

And therein stirre such rage and restlesse 
As nought but death can stint his dolours 
smart? 


Or can proportion of the outward part 
Move such affection in the inward m'vnd, 
That it can rob both sense, and reason blynd? 


TVhy doe not then the blossomes of the field, 
Which are arayd with much more orient hew, 
And to the sense most daintie odours yield, 
Worke like impression in the lookers vew ? 

Or why doe not faire pictures like powre shew, 
In which oft-times we nature see of art 
Exceld, in perfect limming even” part? 

But ah ! beleeva me there is more then so. 
That workes such wonders in the minis of 
men; 
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I, that have often prov’d, too well it know, Therefore where-ever that thou doest behold 
And who so list the like aasayea to ken, A comely corpse, with beautie fairs endowed, 

Shall find by tryall, and confeese it then, Ivnow this for certaine, that the same do^ 

That Ijeautie is not, as fond men misdeeme, hold 

,*An outward shew of things that onely seeme. A beauteous a oule, with faire conditions thewed, 
ft.™*. „ n I. r v-i j j Fit to receive the s cede of vertne strewed: 

h ^ ‘l>at faire is, is bv nature gooa ; 

* deca>% spnnckled, ahal jhat is a signs to know the gentlf blood. 

And those sweete rosy leaves, so fairely spred Yet oft it falles that many a gentle mynd 
Upon the lips, shall lade and fall away Dwels in deformed tabernacle drown rl, 

To that they were, even to corrupted clay : Either by chaunce, against the course of kynd, 

That golden wyre, those sparckling stars so Ur through unaptnesse in the substance 
bright, ^ ^ _ fownd, 

ShalUuruelodust,andloosetheir goodly light. Which it assumed of somestubborne grownd, 
But that faire lamps, from whose celestiall rav Tl*f'iwiU “ot yield unto her fom.es direction, 
That light proceeSes, which kindleth lovem defo'-m’d with some foule imperfeetion. 

Shall never be extingnisht nor decay ; [fire, And oft it falles, (aye me, the more to rew !) 


Hut, when the vitall spirits doe expyre, That goodly beautie, alb e heavenly borne, 

^Unto her native planet shall retyre; _ Is foule abusd, and that celestiall hew, 

‘Eor it is heavenly borne and can not die, Which doth the w'orld with her delight adome, 

Being a parcell of the purest side. Made but the bait of sinne, and simiers scoine, 

For when the soule, the which derived was, Whilest every one doth seeke and sew to have 

At first, out of that great immortall upright, _ 1 1 1. ■. 

By whom aU live to love, whilome did pas e^'ery one doth seeke but to deprave it. 

Downe from the top of purest heavens bight yet nathemore is that faire beauties blame, 


To be embodied here, it then tooke light theirs that do abuse it unto ill : 

• Nothing so good, but that through guilty 
Which lights the world forth from his fine shame o o j 

May he corrupt, and wrested unto will : 

Which powre retayning still or more or lesse, Nathelease the soule is faire and beauteous 
When she in fleshly seede is eft enraced, still, 

Through every part she doth the same im- How ever fleshes faidt it filthy make; 

press e. For things immortall no corruption take. 

According as the heavens have her graced, „ . r ■ 14.1. n j 

Ana frames her house, in which she wiU be But ye, faire Dames ! the worlds deare orna- 

placed 

Fit for her selfe, adorning it with spoyle 

■Of th' heavenly riches which she i 4 d ere- disparage- 

whvle ments 

^ * Bedimd,andyourbrightgloriedarlmedquight; 

Therof it comes that these fiiire soules, which But, mindful! stiU of your first countries sight, 
have ^ Doe still preserve your first informed grace, 

The most resemblance of that heavenly light, Whose shadow yet shynes in yoiu: beauteous 
Frame to themselves most beautifull and face, 

brav’e 

Their fleshly bowre, most fit for their delight, Boath that foule blot, that hellish fierbrand, 
Anil the grossG matter bv a soveraine might Disloiall lust faire beauties foulest blame. 


Disloiall lust faire beauties foulest blame. 

Tempers so trim, that it'may well be seene That base affections, which your eaies woidd 
A pallacc fit for such a virgin Queene, bland 

^ Commend to vou by loves abused name, 

bo every spirit, as it is most pure, gm- jg jndeede the bondslave of defame; 

And hath in it the more of heavenly hght, Which will the garland of your glorie marre, 
So it the fairer bodie doth procure quench the light of your bright shyning 

To habit in, and it more fairely dight starre. ^ Jo 

With chearefuU grace and amiable sight ; 

fc)r of the soule bodie forme doth take ; But gentle Love, that loiall is and trew, 

For soule forme, and doth the bodie mako. Will more illumine your resplendent rayi 
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And aide more Lrightnease to 3’our goodly hew, 
From light of his pure fire; which, by like 
waj' 

Kindled of youra, your likenease doth display: 
Like as two mirrours, by opposd reflexion, ” 
Due both exprease the faces flrat impression. 

Therefore, to make your beautiemora appears, 
It you behoves to love, and forth to lay 
That heavenly riches which in you ^'•e beare, 
That men the more admyre their fountains 
may ; 

For else what booteth that celeatiall ra}', 

If it in darltnease be enslirined ever, 

That it of loving eyes be vewed never? 

Blit, in j’-our choice of Loves, this well advize, 
'Hiat likeat to your selves j’e them select, 

The which your forma first aourse may sym- 
pathize, 

And witli like beauties part^ be inly deckt ; 
For, if you loosely love without respect, 

It is no love, but a discordant warre, 

"^Miose unlike parts amongst themselves do 
jarre. 

For Love is a celovstiall harmonic 
Of likely harts composd of starres concent, 
Which jojmo together in sweete sympathie, 

To worke ech others joy and true "content. 
Which they have bar’bourd since their first 
descent [see 

Gut of their heavenly howTes, where they did 
And know ech other here belovM to hee. 

Then wrong it were that any other twaine 
Should in loves gentle band combyned bee 
But those whom heaven did at first ordaine, 
And made out of one mould the more t’ agree; 
For all, that like the beautia w’hich they see, 
Streight do not love ; for Love is not so light 
As streight to bume at first beholders sight 

But they, which love iudeede, looke othenvise, 
With pure regard and apotlesse true hitent, 
Draining out of the object of their eyes 
A more refyned forme, w^hich they present 
Unto their mind, voide of all blemishment ; 
Which it reducing to her first perfection, 
Beholdeth free from fleshes frayle infection. 


And thra conforming it unto the light. 

Which in it selfe it hath remaining still, 

Of that first Hnnne, yet sparckling in his sight, 
Thereof he fashions in his higher skill 
An heavenly beautie to bLs fancies will ; 

And, it embracing in his mind ent3TB, 

The mirrourof his owne thought doth a[im3’'re. 

Which seeing now so inly faire to be, 

As outward it appeareth to the eye, 


And with his spirits proportion to agree, 

He thereon fixeth all his fantasie, 

And fully setteth his felicitie ; 

Counting it fairer then it. is indeede, 

And 3’Bt indeede her fairenesse doth exceede. 

For lovers eyes more sharply sighted bee 
Then other mens, and in deare loves delight 
See more then any other eyes can see, 

Through mutuall receipt of beamb's bright, 
Which can-ie privie message to the spriglit, 
And to thcii’ eyes that inmost faire displa3’'. 

As plains as light discovers dawning day. 

Therein the}" see, through amorous eye- 
glaunces, 

Armies of Loves still fl5"ing too and fro, 

Which dart at them their litle fier\^e launces ; 
Wliom having wounded, baclce agame they go, 
Cari3'ing compassion to their lovely foe ; 

Who, seeing her faire e3’’es so sharpe efifect, 
Cures all their sorrow es with one sweete)^ 
aspect. 

In which how many wonders doe they reede 
To their conceipt, that others never see ! 

Now of her smiles, with which their soules 
the}’’ feede. 

Like Gods" with Nectar in their bankets free; 
Now of her lookes, which like to Cordials bee; 
But when her words embdssade forth she sends, 
Lord, how sweete musicke that unto them 
lends! 

Sometimes upon her forhead the}’’ behold 
A thousand Graces masking in delight; 
Sometimes within her eye-lids they unfold 
Ten thousand sweet bdgards, which to their 
sight [night ; 

Doe seeme like tmncklhig starres in frostie 
But on her lips, like rosy buds in May, 

So many millions of chaste pleasures play. 


All those, 0 Cytherea ! and thousands more 
Thy handmaides be, which do on thee attend, 
To decke thy beautie -with their dainties store, 
That may it more to mortal! eyes commend, 
And make it more a^myr’d of foe and frend; 
That ill mens harts thou mayst thy throne 
eustallj 

And spred thy lovely king dome over-aU. 

Then lo, tr}Tmiph ! 0 great Beauties Queene, 
Advance the banner of thy conquest hie. 

That all this world, the which thy vassals 
heene, 

May draw to thee, and -with dew fealtie 
Adore the po-wre of thy great Majestie, 

Singing this Hymne in honour ot’ thy name, ^ ' 
Compyld by me, which thy po ore liegeman am ! 
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In lieu whereof graunt, 0 great Snveraine ! 
That she, whose conqueimg heautie doth 
captive 

My trembling hart in her ctemall chainc, 

Olio drop of grace at length -will to me give, 
That I her bounden thrall by her may live, 
And this same life, which 'first fro me she 
reaved, 

May owe to her, of whom I it reccavcd. 


Andy ou, faire Venus dearling, my deare dread ! 
Fresh flowre of grace, great Goddess e of my 
life, [read, 

When your faire eyes these fearcfull lines shal 
Deigiie to let fall one drop of dew reliefs. 

That may rerurc mj’- harts long jiyninggriefc, 
And shew what wondrous powre your beauty 
hath, 

That can restore a damned wight from death, 


AN HYMNE OF HEAVENLY LOVE. 


Love, lift me up upon thy golden wings, 
From this base world unto thy heavens hight. 
Where I may see those admirable things 
Which there thou workest hy thy soveraine 
might, 

Farre above feeble reach of earthly sight, 
That I thereof an heavenly Hymne may sing 
Unto the God of Love, high heavens king. 


iWithhimheraigud, before all time prescribed, 
’in endlesSE glorie and immurtall might, 

' Together with that thii'd from them derived. 
Most wise, most holy, most almightie Spright ! 
Whose kingflomes throne no thought of 
earthly wight [verse 

Can comprehend, much lessc my trembling 
With equall words can liope it to reherse, 


Many lewd layes (ah ! woe is me the more !) 
In praise of that mad fit which fooles call 
love, 

I have in th’ heat of yoirth made heretofore, 
That in light wits did loose affection move ; 
But all those follies now I do reprove, 

And turned have the tenor of my string, 

The heavenly prays as of true love to sing. 

And ye that wont with greedy vaine desire 
.To reade my fault, and, wondring at my flame, 
To waxme your selves at my wide sparckling 
fire, [blame, 

Sith now that heat is quenched, quench my 
And in her ashes shrowd my dying shame 
For who my passed follies now purs ewes, 
Begiimes his owne, and my old fault renewes. 

■ Before this woulds great frame, in 
which al things 

Are now coiitaind, found any being-place, 

Ere flitting Time could wag' his eyas wings 
About that mightie bound which doth em- 
brace [by apace, 

The rolling Spheres, and parts their houres 
That High Etemall Powre, which now doth 
move 

In all these things, mov’d in it aelfe by love. 


Yet, O most blessed Spirit! pure lamps of 
light, 

Etemall spring of grace and wisedome treiv, 
Vouchsafe to shed into my barren spright 
Some little drop of thy celestiaJl dew. 

That may my rymes wTth sweet infuse em- 
brew, 

And give me words equall unto my thought, 
To tell the marveiles by thy mercie wrought. 

Yet being pregnant still with powrefull grace, 
And full of fruitfull love, that loves to get 
Things like himselfc, and to enlarge his race, 
His second brood, though not in powre so 
great, 

Yet full of beautie, next he did beget 
All infinite increase of Angels bright, 

All glistrmg glorious in their Makers light. 

To them the heavens illimitable bight 
(Not this round heaven, which we from hence 
behold, 

Adomd with thousand lamps of burning light, 
And 'with ten thousand gemmes of shyning 
gold,) 

He gave as their inheritance to hold, 

That they might serve him ui eternal! blis, 
And be partalcera of those joyes of his. 


It lov’d it selfe, because it selfe was faire; 
[For faire is lov’d ;) and of it selfe begot, 

Like to it selfe his eldest sonne and heire, 
Etemall, pure, and voidc of sinful! blot, 

The firstling of his joy, in -w'hom no jot 
Of loves dislike or pride was to be found, 

he therefore with equall honour 
crownd. 


There they in their triuall triplicities 
About him wait, and on his \rill depend, 
Either with nimble wings to cut the skies, 
When he them on his messages doth send, 

Or on his O'wne dread presence to attend, 
Where they behold the glorie of his light, 

And carol! Hymnes of love both day and 
night. 
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Both day, and night, is unto them all one ; 
For he his beames doth still to them extend, 
That darknesse there appeareth never none ; 
Ne hath their day, ne hath their blisse, an end, 
But there their termelcsse time in pleasure 
spend ; 

Ne ever should their happines?e decay, 

Had not they dar’d their Lord to iisobay. 

But pride, impatient of long resting peace, ^ 
Did puffe them up with greedy bold ambition. 
That they gan cast their state how to increase 
Above the fortime of their first condition, _ 
Andsitin Gods owne scat without commission ; 
The brightest Angell, even the Child of Light, 
Drew millions more against their God to fight 


But man, forgetfull of his Makers grace 
No lesse then Angels whom he did eusew, 
Fell from the hope of promist heavenly place, 
Into the mouth of death, to sinners dew, 

And all his off-spring into thraldom e threw, 
Where they for ever should in bonds remaiue 
Of never-dead yet ever-dying paine •, 

Till that great Lord of Love, which him at 
first 

Made of meere love, and after liked well, 
Seeing him lie like creature long accurst 
In that despe horror of despeyred hell, 

Him, wretch, in doole would let no lengcr 
dwell, 

But cast out of that bondage to redeeme, 

And pay the price, all were his debt extreeme. 


Th’ Almighty, seeing their so bold assay, 
Kindled the flame of FI is consuming yre, 

And with His onely breath them blew away 
From heavens highc, to which they did aspyre, 
To deepest hell, and lake of damned fyre, 
Where they in darknesse and dread horror 
dwell, 

Hating the happie light from which they fell. 


So that next off-spring of the Makers love, 
Next to Himselfe in glorious degree, 
Degeiidering to hate, fell from above 
Through pride, (for pride and love may iU 
agree) 

And now of sinne to all eiisample bee : 

How then can sinfull flesh itselfe assure, 

Sith purest Angels fell to be impure? 


But that Eternall Fount of love and grace, 
Still flowing forth His gooclnesse unto all, 
Now seeing left a waste and eraptie place 
In IIis’\vydePallacB, through those Angels fall, 
Cast to supply the same, and to enstall 
A new imknowen Colony therein, 

Whose root from earths base groundworke 
shold begin, 


Therefore of clay, base, vile, and next to 
nought, [uiight, 

Yet form’d by wondrous skill, and by His 
According to an heavenly patteme wrought, 
Which He had fashiond in his wise foresight, 
He man did make, and breathd a living spright 
Into his face most beautifull and fayre, 
Endewd withwiseiloines riches, heavenly, rare. 


Such He him made, that he resemble might 
Hinoselfe, as moi'tall thing immortall could; 
Trim to be Lord of every living wight 
He made bv love out of His owue like mould, 
In whom He might His mightie selfebehould; 
For Love doth love the thing belov’d to see, 
That like itselfe in lovely shape may bee. 


Out of the bosome of eternall bliss e, 

In which he reigned with his glorious syre, 

He clDume descended, like a most demisse 
And abject thrall, in fleshes fraile attyre, 

That He for him might pay sinnes deadly byre, 
And him restore unto tiiat happie state 
In which he stood before his haplesse fate. 

In flesh at first the guilt committed was, 
Therefore in flesh it must be satisfy de; 

Nor spirit, nor Angell, though they man sur- 
pas, [guyde, 

Could make amends to God for mans mis- 
But onely man himselfe, who selfe did slyde ; 
So, taking flesh of sacred virgins womhe, 

For mans deare sake he did a man become. 

And that most blessed bodie, which was borne- 
Without all blemish or reprochfull blame, 

He freely gave to be both rent and tome 
Of criiell hands, who with despightfiill shame 
Revyling him, that them most vile became, 

At length him nayled on a gallow-trce, 

And slew the Just by most unjust deeree. 

0 huge and most unspeakable impression 
Of loves deepe wound, that pierst the piteou 
hart 

Of that deare Lord with so entyre affection, 
And, sharply launching every inner part, 
Dolours of death into his soule did dart, 

Doing him die that never it deserved, 

To free his foes, that from his heast had 
swerved! 

What hart can feele least touch of so sore 
launch, [wound? 

Or thought can think the depth of so deare 
Whose bleeding sourse their streames yet never 
staunch 

But stil do flow, and freshly stiU redound, 

To heale the sores of sinfull soulea unsound, 
And dense the guilt of that infected cryme 
Which was enrooted in aU fleshly slyme. 
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0 blessed Well of Lovb ! 0 Flours of Grace ! 

0 glorious Morniug-Starre ! 0 Lamps of 
Light ! 

Most lively image of thy Fathers face, 

Eternall King ot Glorie, Lord of Might, 

Mceke Lambe of God, before all worlds be- 
hight, 

How can we thee requite for all this goodV 
Or what can prize that thy most precious 
blood? 

Yet nought thou aak’st in lieu of all this love, 
But love of us, for guerdon of thy paiiie : 

Ay me ! what can us Issse then that behove ? 
Had he required life of us againe, [game ? 
Had it becne wrong to aske his owne with 
He gave us life, he it restored lost ; 

Then life were least, that us so litle cost. 

But he OUT life hath left unto us free, [baml ; 
Free that was thrall, and blessed that was 
No ought demaunds but that we loving bee, 

As he himselfe hath lov’d us afore-haud, 

And bound therto with an eternall band, 

Him first to love that us so dearely bought, 
And next our brethren, to his image wrought. 

Him first to love great right and reason is, 
Who first to us our life and being gave, 

And after, when we fared had amisse, 

Us wretches from the second death did save; 
And last, the food of life, which now we have, 
Even he himselfe, in his deare sacrament, 

To feede our hungry soules, unto us lent. 

Then next, to love our brethren, that were 
made 

Of thatselfe mould, and that selfeMakers hand, 
That we, and to the same againe shall fade, 
Where they shall have like heritage of land, 
How ever here on higher steps w’-e stand, 
Which also were with selfe-same price re- 
deemed 

That we, how ever of us light esteemed. 

And were they not, yet since that loving Lord 
Commaunded us to love them for his sake. 
Even for his sake, and for his sacred word, 
Which in his last bequest he to us spake. 

We should them love, and with their needs 
partake ; 

Knowing that, whatsoere to them we give. 

We give to him by whom we all doe nve. 

Such mercy he by his most holy reede 
Unto us taught, and to approve it trew, 
Ensampled it by his most righteous deede. 
Shewing us mercie (miserable crew !) 

That we the like should to the wretches shew, 
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And love our brethren ; thereby to approve 
How much, himselfe that loved us, we love. 

Then rouze thy selfe, 0 Earth ! out of thy 
soyle. 

In which thou wallow est like to filthy swyne, 
And does fc thy mynd in durty pleasures moyle, 
Unmindfull of that dearest Lord of thyne ; 

Lift up to him thy heavie clouded eyne, 

That thou his soveraine bountie mayst behold, 
And read, through love, his mercies manifold. 

Beginne from first, where he encradled was 
In simple cratch, wrapt in a wad of hay, 
Betweene the toylefull Oxe and humble Asse, 
And in what rags, and in how base aray, 

The glory of our heavenly riches lay, 

When him the silly Shepheards came to see, 
Whom greatest Princes sought on lowest 
knee. 

From thence reade on the storie of his life, 

His humble carriage, his unfaulty wayes, 

His cancred foes, his tights, his toyle, his 
strife, 

His paiiies, his povertie, his sharpe assay es. 
Through which he past his miserable dayes, 
Offending none, and doing good to all, 

Yet being malist both of great and small. 

And looke at last, how of most wretched wights 
He taken was, betray d, and false accused; 
How with most scomefull taunts, and fell des- 
pights, 

He was revyld, disgrast, and fouls abused; 
How scourgd, how crownd, how buffeted, how 
brused; 

And lastly, how twixt robbers cnicifyde, 
With bitter wounds through hands, through 
feet, and syde! 

Then let thy flinty hart, that feeles no paine, 
Empierced he with pittifull remorse. 

And let thy bowels bleed e in every vaine, 

At sight of his most sacred heavenly corse, 

So tome and mangled with malicious forse ; 
And let thy soule, whose sins his sorrows 
wrought, 

Melt into teares, and gronein grieved thought. 

With sence whereof, whileat so thy softened 
spirit 

Is inly toueht, and humbled with meeke zeals 
Through meditation of his endlesse merit, 

Lift up thy mind to th' Author of thy weale, 
And to his soveraine mercie doe appeals; 
Learne him to love that loved thee so deare, 
And in thy brest his blessed image beare. 

With all thy hart, with all thy soule and 
mind, [brace 

Thou must him love, and his beheasts em- 
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All other loves, with which the world doth 
blind 

VVeake fancies, and stirrc up aiFections base, 
Thou must renounce and utterly displace, 

And give thy selfe unto him full and free, 
That full and freely gave himselfe to thee. 

Then shalt thou feele thy spirit so possest, 
Andravislit with devouring great desu'C 
Of his deare selfe, that shall thy feeble brest 
Inflame wuth love, and set thee* all on fire 
With burning zeale, through every part entire, 
That in no earthly thing thou shalt delight, 
But in his sweet and amiable sight. 

Thenceforth all worlds desire v,il\ in thee dye, 
And all earthes glurie, on which men do gaze, 


Seeme durt anddrosse in thy pure-sighted eye, 
Compar’d to that celestiall beauties blaze, 
Whose glorious beames all fleshly sense doth 
daze 

With admiration of their passing light, 
Blinding the eyes, and lumining the spright. 

Then shall thj’' ravisht soule inspired bee 
With heavenly thoughts fane above humane 
skil, 

And thy bright radiant eyes shall plainely see 
Th’ Idee of his pure glorie present still 
Before thy face, that all thy spirits shall fill 
With sweete eiiragement of celestiall love, 
Kindled through sight of those faire things 
above. 


AN HYMNE OF HEAVENLY BEAUTIE. 


Eavt mtli the rage of mine own ravisht 
thought, 

Through contemplation of those goodly sights, 
And glorious images in heaven -wTOught, 
Whose wondrous beauty, breathing sweet de- 
lights 

Do kindle love in high conceipted sprights ; 

I fame to tell the things that I behold, 

But feele my wits to faile, and tongue to fold. 

Vouchsafe then, 0 thou most Alinightic 
Spright! [flow. 

From whom all giiifts of wit and kiio'vriedge 
To shed iuto my breast sumo sparlding light 
Of thine eternail Truth, tliat I may show 
Some litle heamea to mortall ej’^es^below 
Of tliat immortall beautie, there with thee, 
Which in my wealve distraughted mynd I sec 5 

That udth the glorie of so goodly sight 
The hearts of men, which fondly here admyre 
Faire seeming shewes, and feed on vaine 
I’ransported with celestiall desjure [delight, 
Of those faire formes, may lift themselves up 
byer, 

And learne to love, with zealous humble rtewty, 
Th’ et email fountaine of that heavenly beauty. 

Beginning then below, with th’ easie vew 
Of this base world, subject to fleshly eye, 

From tlience to mount aloft, by order "dew, 

To contemplation of th’ immortall sky ; 

Of the scare faulcon so I learne to fly, 

That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath, 
Till she her selfe for stronger flight can breath. 

Then looke, who list thy gazefuU eyes to feed 
With sight of that is faire, looke on the frame 


Of this wyde universe, and therein reed 
The cndlcsse kinds of creatures which byname 
Thou canst not count, much lesse their natures 
aime ; 

All which are made with wondrous wiserespeet, 
And all -with admirable beautie deckt. 

Fimt, th’ Earth, on adamantine pillers founded 
Amid the Sea, engirt with brasen hands; 

Then th’ Aire still flitting, but yet tirmely 
bounded 

On everie side, with pyles of flaming brands, 
Never consum’d, nor queucht with mortall 
hands ; 

And, las^ that miglitie shining christall wall, 
Wherewith he bath encompassed this All. 

By view whereof it plainly may appeare, 

That still as every thing doth upward tend, 
And further is from earth, so still more cleare 
And faire it growes, till to his perfect end 
Of purest beautie it at last ascend ; [ayre, 
Ayre more then water, fire much more then 
And heaven then fire, appeares more pure and 
fa}’Te, 

Looke thou no further, hut aftixe thine eye 
On that bright shynie round still moving 
Masse, [Skye, 

The house of blessed God, which men call 
All sowd with glistring stars more thicke then 
grasse, 

Whereof each other doth in brightnesse passe, 
But those two most, which, ruling night and 
day, 

As King andQueene, the heavens Empire sway; 
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And tell niB then, what hast thou over seenc 
That to their beautie may compared bee, 

Or can the sight that is most sharp e or keene 
Endure their Captains flaming head to see ? 
How much lesse those, much higher in degree, 
And so much fairer, and much more then these, 
As these are fairer then the land and seas? 

For farre above these heavens, which here we 
Be others farre exceeding these in light, [see. 
Not buunded, not corrupt, as these same bee, 
But infinite in largeness e and in bight, 
Unmoviug, uucorrupt, and spotlesse bright, 
That need no Sunne t’ illuminate their spheres, 
But their owne native light farre passing theirs. 

And as these heavens still by degrees arize, 
Untill they come to their first Movers bound, 
That in his might! e compass e doth comprize. 
And Carrie all the rest with him around; 

Ho those likewise doe by degrees redound, 
And rise more fairs, till they at last arive 
To the most faire, whereto they all do strive. 

Eaire is the heaven where happy soules have 
In full enjoyment of felicitie, [place, 

Whence th ey do e still b ehold the glorious face 
Of the Dhfine Etcrnall Majestie; 

More faire is that, where those Idees on hie 
Enraunged be, which Plato so admyred, 

And pure Intelligences from God inspyred. 


How much more those essential! parts of his. 
His truth, his love, his wise dome, and his blis, 
His grace, his dograe, his mercy, and his 
might, 

By which he lends us of himsclfe a sight ! 

Those unto all he daily doth display, 

And shew himsel/e in *tli^ image of his grace, 
As in a looldng-glassc, through which he may 
Be scene of aU his creatures vile and base. 
That are unable else to see his face, [bright, 
His glorious face ! which gliatereth else so 
That th’ Angels selves can not endure his 
sight. 

But we, fraile wights ! whose sight cannot 
sustaine [shjme, 

The Suns bright beames when he on us doth 
But that their points rebutted backe againe 
Are duld, how can w’e see with feeble eyne 
The glory of that Alajestie Divine, fdarke, 
In sight of whom both Sun and Moone are 
Compared to his least resplendent sparke ? 

The meanes, therefore, which unto us is lent 
Hina to behold, is on Ids workea to looke, 
Which he hath made in beauty cxcelleut, 

And in the same, as in a brasen booko, 

To reade enregiatred in every nooke 

His goodnesae, which his beautie doth declare ; 

For all thats good is beautifull and faire. 


Yet fairer is that heaven, in which doe raine 
The snveraiiie Powres and mightie Potentates, 
Which in their high protections doe containe 
All mortall Princes and imperiall vStates; 

And fayrer yet, whereas the royall S Bates 
And heavenly Dominations are set, 

I^rom whom all earthly governance is fet. 

Yet farre more faire b e those bright Chprubius, 
Which all with golden wings are overdight. 
And those eteruall burning Seraphins, 

Which from their faces dart out fierie light ; 
Yet fairer then they both, and much more 
bright, 

Be th’ Angels and Archangels, W'hich attend 
On Gods owne person, without rest or end. 

These thus in faire each other farre excelling, 
As to the Highest they approch more neare, 
Yet is that Highest farre beyond all telling, 
Fairer then all* the rest which there appeare, 
Though all their beauties joynd together 
were; 

How then can mortall tongue hope to expresse 
The image of such endlesse perfectnesse? 

Cease then, my tongue! and lend unto my 
mynd 

Leave to bethink e how great that beautie is, 
Whose utmost parts so beautifull I fynd; 


Thence gathering plum es of perfect speculation, 
To impe the wings of thy high flying mynd, 
Mount up aloft through heavenly contem- 
plation, [soule do blynd, 

From this darkc w^orli, whose damps the 
And, like the native brood of Eagles kynil, 

On that bright Sunne of Glnric fixe thine eyes, 
Clear’d from grosse mists of fraile infirmities. 

Humbled with fcare and a^vfull reverence, 
Before the footestoole of his Alajestie 
Throw thy selfe downs, with tiembling innu- 
Ne dare looks up wfith corruptible eye [cence, 
On the dred face of that great Deity, 

For feare, lest if he chauuce to looks on thee, 
Thou tnniB to nought, and quite confounded 
be. 

But low’ly fall before his mercie seats, 

Close covered with the Lambes integrity 
From the just wTath of his avengefull tlireate 
That sits upon the righteous throne on hy , 
His throne is built upon Eternity, 

More firms and durable then ateele or brassc, 
Or the hard diamond, which them Doth doth 
passe. 

His scepter is the rod of Eighteousnesse, 
With which he bruseth aU his foes to dust, 
And the great Dragon strongly doth repressc, 



5 o 4 AN HYMNE OF HEAVENLY BEAVT/E. [l. 158-254. 


Under the rigour of Ms judgement just; 

His aeate is Truth, to which the faithfull trust, 
From whence proceed her beames so pure and 
bright 

That all about him sheddeth glorious light : 

Light, farre exceeding that bright blazing 
sparks 

Wliich darted is from Titans flaming head, 
That with his beames enlumineth the darks 
And dampish aire, whereby al things are red ; 
Whose nature yet so much is marvelled 
Of mortall wits, that it doth much amaze 
The greatest wisards which thereon do gaze. 

But that immortall light, which there doth 
shine, [clears, 

Is many thousand times more bright, more 
More excellent, more glorious, more divine, 
Through which to God all mortall actions here, 
And even the thoughts of men, do plainc ap- 
pears; 

For from tli’ Etemall Truth it doth proceed, 
Through heavenly vertue which her beames 
doe breed. 


The fairenesse of her face no tongue can tell ; 
For she the daughters of all wemens race, 

And Angels eke, in beautie doth excell, 
Sparkled on her from Gods owne glorious face, 
And more increast by her owne goodly grace, 
That it doth farre exceed all humane thought, 
Xe can on earth compared be to ought. 

Ne could that Painter (had he lived yet) 
Which pictured Venus with so curious quill. 
That all posteritie admyred it, 

Have purtraj^d this, for all his maistring skill ; 
He she her selfe, had she remained still, 

And were as fairs as fabling wits do fayne, 
Could once come neare this beauty soverayne. 

But had those wits, the wonders of their daves, 
Or that sweetB Teian Poet, which did spend 
Ilis plenteous vaine in setting forth her 
prays e, 

Seene but a glims of this which I pretend, 
How wondroiisly would he her face commend, 
Above that I dole of his fajming thought, 

That all the world shold with his rimes be 
fraught ! 


With the great glorie of that wondrous light 
Ilis throne is all encompassed around. 

And hid in his owne brightnesae from the 
sight 

Of all that looks theroou with eyes unsound ; 
And underneath his feet are to be found 
Thunder, and lightning, and tempestuous fyre, 
The instruments of his avenging yre. 

There in his busoine Sapience doth sit, 

The soveraiiie dearling of the Deity, 

Clad like a Queene in royall robes, "moat fit 
For so great pnwre and pecrelesse majesty, 
And all with gemmes and jewels gorgeoiish’- 
Aclomd, that brighter then the starres appeare, 
And make her native brightnes seem more 
cl care. 

And on her head a crowne of purest gold 
Is set, in aigiie of highest soveraignty ; 

And ill her hand a scepter she doth hold, 

With which she rules the house of God on hy, 
And menageth the ever-moving sky, 

And in the same these lower creatures all 
Subjected to her powre imperialJ. 

Both heaven anti earth obey unto her will, 
And all the creatures which they both contain e ; 
For of her fulnesse whicli the world doth fill ’ 
They all partake, and do in state remaine 
As their great Maker did at first ordaiiie, 
Througjh observation of her high beheast, 

By which they first were made, and still in- 
creast. 


How then dare T, the novice of his Art, 
Presume to picture so divine a wight, 

Or hope t’ express e her least perfections part, 
Whose beautie filles the heavens with her light, 
And darkes the earth with shadow of her 
sight? 

Ah, gentle Muse ! thou art too weake and faint 
The pDurtraict of so heavenly hew to paint. 

Let Angels, which her goodly face behold 
And see at will, her soveraigne praises sing, 
And those most sacretl mysteries unfold 
Of that faire love of mightic heavens King ; 
Enough is me t’ ailmyre so heavenly thing', 
And, being thus with her huge love possest. 

In th’ only Tvonder of her selfe to rest, 

But who so may, thrise happie man him hold, 
Uf all on earth whom Goil so much doth grace, 
And lets his owne Beloved to behold ; 

For in the view of her celestiall face 

All joy, all blisse, aU happinesse, have place ; 

ought on earth can want unto the wight 
Who of her selfe can win the wiahfull sight. 

For she, out of her secret threasurv 
PleutiQ of riches forth on him will" powe, 

Even heavenly riches, which there hidden ly 
I Within the closet of her chastest bowre, 

Th’ eternall portion of her precious dowre, 
Which mighty God hath given to her free, 
And to all those which thereof worthy bee, 

None thereof worthy be, but those whom shee 
Vouchsafeth to her presence to receavs, 
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And letteth them her lovely face to see. 
Whereof such wondrous pleasures theycon- 
ceavB, 

Ami sweete contentment, that it doth bereave 
Their soule of sense, through infinite delight, 
And them transport from flesh into the spnght. 

In which they see such admirable things, 

As carries them into an extasy, 

And heare such heavenlj'' not^ and carolings, 
Of Gods high iDraise, that filles the brasen sky ; 
And feele such joy and pleasure inwardlj’’, 
That maketh them all worldly cares forget, 
And onely thinke on that before them set. 

Ne from thenceforth doth any fleshl3' sense, 

Or idle thought of earthly things, remain e ; 
But all that earst seemd sweet seemes now 
offense, 

And all that pleas ed earst now seemes to paine ; 
Their joy, their comfort, their desire, their gaine, 
Is fixed" all on that which now the}^ see ; 

All other sights but fajmed shadowes bee. 

And that faire lampe, which useth to inflame 
The hearts of men with self e- consuming f3’re 
Thenceforth seemes fowle, and full of sinfull 
blame ; [aspyre 

Aud all that pompe to which proud minds 
By name of honor, and so much desyre, 
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Seemes to thembasen esse, and allri\^%yj^ase^,^’ 
And all mirth sadnesse, and all lucre^^a ^ . ** - 

So full their ej'es are of that glorious sight, 

And senses fraught with sneli satietie, 

That in nought else on earth thej’- can delight, 
But in th’ aspect of that fell ci tie, 

Which they have written in their inward ej^ ; 

On which they feed, and in their fastened myni 
All happie joy and full contentment fynd. 

Ah, then, my hungry soule* which long hast 
On idle fancies of thy foolish thought, [ fed 
And, with false beauties flattring Ijait misled, 
Hast after vaine deceiptfiUl shadowes sought, 
Which all are fled, and now have left thee 
nought 

But late repentance through thy follies prief; 
Ah ! ceasse to gaze on matter of thy grief: 

And looke at last up to that Soveraine Light, 
From w'hose pure beams al perfect beauty 
springs, 

That kindleth love in every godly spright 
Even the love of God; which loathing brings 
Of this vile 'world and these gaj^-seeming 
things; 

With whose sweete pleasures being so possest, 
Thy strajfing thoughts henceforth for ever rest 
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CALMKwasthe day, and through the trem- 
bling ay re 

Sweete-breathing Zephyrus did softly play 
A gentle spirit, ^at lightly did delay 
Hot Titans beames, which then did glyster 
When I, [whom BuRein care, [fayre ; 

Through discoutent of my long fruitlesse staj’ 
In Princes Court, and expectation vayne 
Of idle hopes, which still doe fly avray, 

Like empty shaddowes, did afflict my brayne,) 
Walkt forth to ease my payne 


Along the shoare of silver sti'eaming Th emmes; 
Whose rutty Bancke, he which his River 
hemmea 

Was paynted all with variable flowers. 

And ali the meades adomd with daiiitiL 
gemmes 

Fit to decke may dens bowres, 

And crowns their Paramours 

Against the Brydale day, which is not long; 

Sweete Themmes I runne softly, till I end 
my Song 



6o6 


PR OTHALAMIOK 


[l. 1 9-1 19. 


There, in a Meadow, by the Ilivera aide, 

A. Flo eke of Nymph bs I chaunced to espy. 

All lovely Daughters of the Flood thereby. 
With goodly greenish locks, all loose untyde, 
As each had. bene a Bryde; 

And each one liad a little wicker bosket, 
Made of fine twigs, eiitrayled curioiislj-, 

In which the\' gathered flowers to till their 
flasket," 

And with fine Fingers cropt full feateously 
The tender stalkes on hye. 

Of every sort, which in that Meadow grew, 
They gathered some ; the Violet, pallid blew, 
The little Dazie, that at evening closes, 

The virgin Liillic, ami the Frimrose trew, 
With store of venneil Ilo!»es, 

To decke their BridegTomes posies 
Against the Biy dale day, which was not long : 
Sweete Themmes ! rniine softly, till I end 
my Song. 

With that I saw two Swannea of goodly hewe 
Come softly swimming dtiwmc along the Lee ; 
Two fairer Birds I 3’’et did never see ; 

The snow, which doth the top of Pindus strew, 
Did never winter shew, 

Nor Jove himseltV, when he a Swan -would be, 
For love of Leda, whiter did appeare; 

Yet Leda waa (thej’- say) as white as he, 

Yet not so white as thtise, nor nothiug neare ; 
So purely white they w’ere, [bare. 

That even the gentle atreame, the which them 
Seem’d foule to them, and bad his billowes 
spare 

To wet their silken feathers, least thej'- might 
Soyle their fayre plumes with water not so 
And marre their beauties bright, [fayre, 
That shone as heavens light, • 

Against their Brydale day, which ivas not 
Sweete Themmes ! runne softljr, till I end 
my Song. 

Eftsoones the Nymphes, which now had 
Flowers their fill, 

Ban all in haste to see that silver brood, 

As they came floating on the Christal Flood ; 
"Whom when they sawe, the}’' stood amazed 
Their wondriug eyes to All ; [still, 

Them seem’d they never saw a sight so fayre, 
Of Fowled, so lovely, that they sure did deeme 
Them heavenly borne, or to be that same payre 
Which through the Skie draw Venus silver 
For sure they did not seeine [Teeme; 

To be begot of any earthly Seede, 

But rather Angels, or of Angels breede; 

Yet were they bred of Somers-heat. they say, 
In sweetest Season, when each Flower and 
The earth did fresh aray ; 
bo fresh they seem’d as day, 


Even as their Brydale day, which was not 
long; 

Sweete Themmes ! runne softly, till I end 
my Song. 

Then forth they aU out of their baskets drew 
(Ireat store of Flowers, the honour of the fielil, 
That to the sense did fragrant odours yeild, 
All -which upon those goodly Birds they threw 
And all the VV'aves did strew, 

That like old Peneus Waters they did seeme, 
When downe along by pleasant Tempes shore, 
Scattred with Flowres, through Thessaly they 
streem e, 

That they appeare, through Lillies plenteous 
Like a Brydes Chamber flore. [store, 

Two of those Nymphes, meane whil^ two 
Carlands bound [found, 

Of freshest Flowres which in that Mead they 
The which presenting all in trim Array, 

Their snowie Foreheads therewithal! they 
Whil’st one did sing this Lay, [crown i, 
Prepar’d against that Day, [long ; 

Against their Brydale day, which was not 
Sweete Themmes ! runne softly, till I end 
my Song. 

*Ye gentle Birdes ! the worlds fairs orna- 
ment, 

And heavens glorie, whom this liappie liower 
Doth leade unto your lovers blisfull bower, 
Joy may you have, and gentle hearts content 
Of your loves cnuplement ; 

And let faire Venus, that is Qiieene of love, 
With her heart-quelling Sonne upon you 
smile, 

Whose smilcj they say, hath vertue to remove 
All Loves dislike, and friendships faultie guile 
For ever to assoile. 

Let endlesse Peace your steadfasthearts accord, 
And blessed Plentie wait upon your bord ; 

And let your bed with pleasures chast abound, 
That fruitfiill issue may to you afford, 

Which may your foes confound, 

And make your joy es redound 
Upon your’Brydale day, which is not long: 
Sweete Themmes! runne softlie, till I end 
my Song.’ 

So ended she ; and all the rest around 
To her redoubled that her undersong, [long -. 
Which said their brydale daye should not be 
And gentle Eccho from the neighbour ground 
Their accents lid resound. 

So forth those jo3mus Birdes did passe along, 
Adowne the Lee, that to them murmurde low, 
As he would speake, hut that he lackt a tong, 
[weede Yet did by sigiies his glad affection show, 
[Making his stream e run slow, 
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And all the foule ■which in his flood did d-well 
Gan flock about these t-waine, that did excell 
The rest, so far as Oynthia doth shend 
The lesser starres. So they, enranged well. 
Did on those two attend, 

And their best service lend [loiig : 

Against their wedding day, which was not 
Sweet B Themmes! run ‘softly, till I end 
my Song. 

At length they all to mery London came, 

To mery London, my most kyndly ITurse, 

That to me gave this Lifes flrst native sourse, 
Though from another place I take my name, 
An house of auncient fame : [towres 

There when they came, ■wdiereas those bricky 
The which on Themmes brode aged backe doe 

ryde, [bowers, 

Where now the studious Lawyers have their 
There whylome wont the Templer Knights to 
Till they decayd through pride: [hyde, 

Next whereunto there atandes a stately place, 
Where oft I gayned giftes and goodly grace 
Of that great Lord, which therein wont to 
dwell, [case; 

Whose want too well now feclos my freendles 
But ah 1 here fits not well 
Okie woes, but joyes, to tell 
Against the bridale daye, which is not long : 
Sweete Themmes ! runne softly, till I end 
my Song. 

Yst therein now doth lodge a noble Peer, 
Great Englaiids glory, and the Worlds wide 
wonder, [ did thunder, 

Whose dreadfull name late through all Spaine 
And Hercules two pUlors standing neere 
Did make to quake and feare : 

Paire branch of Honor, flower of Chevalrie ! 


That nllest England with thy trinmphes fame^ 
Joy have thou of thy noble victorie," 

And endlesse happiiiesse of thine owne name 
That promiseth the same ; [armes, 

That through thy prow esse, and victorious 
Thv country may be freed from foiTaine 
harmes ; 

And great Elisaes glorious name may ring 
Through al the world, lil’cl with thy wide 
Alarmes, 

Wliich some brave muse may sing 
To ages following. 

Upon the Brydale day, which is not long: 
fcjweete Themmes ! runne softly till I end 
my Song. 

From those high Towers this noble Lord is- 
suing, 

Like Eadiant Hesper, when his golden hay re 
In th’ Ocean billuwes he hath bathed fayre, 
Descended to the Rivers open vewing, 

With a great traine ensuing. 

Above the rest were goodly to bca scene 
IVo gentle Knights of luvdy face and feature, 
Beseeming well the bower of anie Queene, 
With gifts of wit, and ornaments of nature, 
Fit for so goodly stature, 

That like the twins of Jove they seem’d in 
sight, [bright; 

Which decke the Bauldricke of the Heavens 
They two, fortli pacing to the Rivers side, 
Received those two faire Brides, their Loves 
delight ; 

Which, at th’ appointed tyde, 

Each one did make his Bryde 
Against tlieir Brydale ilay, which is not long: 
Sweete Themmes ! runne softly, till I end 
my Song, 


SONNETS 

WRITTEN BY SPENSER, 

COLLECTED FROM THE ORIGINAL PUBLICATIONS IN WHICH THEY APPEARED. 


I 

To tliQ right wornhipfull my singular goodfrend^ 
Gabrieli Harvey, Doctor of the Lawes. 

Harvey, the happy above happiest men 
I read ; that, sitting like a Looker-on 
Of this worldes Stage, doest note -with critique 
pen 

The sharp B dislikes of each condition; 

And, as one carelesse of suspition, 

Ne fawnest for the favour of the great; 

Ne fearest foolish reprehension 


Of faulty men, which daunger to thee threat : 
But freely doest, of what thee list, entreat, 
Like a great Lord of peerelesse liberty ; 
Lifting the Good up to high Honours* seat, 
And the Evill damning evermore to dy : 

For Life, and Death, is in tliy doomefuU 
■writing ! 

So thy renowme lives ever by endighting. 

Dublin, this xviij. of July, 1586. 

Your devoted frend, during life, 
Edmund Spence® 
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II 

(Pi'ejixed to ^Nennio, or A Treatise of Nohiliiyi^ 
§■=•) 

W3iq so wil seek a, by right deserts, t’attaine, 
Unto the t}’^e of true Nobility; 

And not by painted sUewcs, and titles vaine, 
iVerived farre from famous Auncestrie : 
Behold them both in their right visnomy 
Here truly pourtray’d, as they ought to be, 
And striving botli for tennes of dignitie, 

To be advanced highest in degree. 

And, 'when thou doost -with equall insight see 
The odstwixt both, of both them deem aright, 
And chuse the better of them both to thee; 
But thanks to him, that it deserves, behight; 
To Nenna first, that first this worke created, 
And next to Jones, that tvuely it translated. 

Ed. Spenser. 

III 

Upon the Historie of George Castriot, alias 
Scanderheg, king of the Kpirots, translated 
into English, 

Wherefore doth vaine antiquitie so vaunt 
Her ancient monuments of miglitie peeres, 
And old Heroes, which their world did daunt 
With their great deedes, and fild their chil- 
drens eares? 

Who, rapt with wonder of their famous praise, 
Admire their statues, their Colossoes great 
Their rich triumphall Arcks which they did 
raise, 

Their huge Pyramids, which do heaven threat. 


Lo ! one, whom later age hath brought to 
light, 

Matchahle to the greatest of those great ; 

Great both by name, and great in power and^ 
might, 

And meriting a meere triumphant seate. 

The scourge of Turkes, and plague of infi- 
dels. 

Thy acts, 0 Scanderbeg, this volume tels. 

Ed. Spenser, 

IV 

(Prefixed to ' The Commonwealth and Govern- 
ment of Venice , ) 

The antique Babel, Empresse of the East, 
Upreard her buihlinges to the threatiied skie: 
And second Babell, tjTant of the West. ^ 

Her ayry Towers upraised much more high. 
But, %vith the weight of their own surquedry, 
They both are faUen, that all the earth did 
feare, 

And buried now in their own ashes ly j 
Yet shewing, by their heapes, how great the}’’ 
were. 

But in their place doth now a third appeare, 
Favre Venice, flower of the last worlds de- 
light; 

And next to them in beauty draweth neare. 
But farre exceed es in policie of right. 

Yet not so fayre her buildinges to behold 
Aa Lewkenors stile that hath her beautie 
told. 

Edm. Spencer, 
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DrSCOURSED BY WAY OF A DIALOOUK BliTWEKNE 

EUDOXUS AND IRENiEUS. 


Eudox. 

But yf that couiitrcy of Ireland, whence 
you lately came, be woe goodly and com- 
modious a soyle, as ye report, 1 wonder that 
noe course is" taken for the tourning therof 
to good uses, and reducing of that savadge na- 
tion to better government and civilitye. 

Iren. Marr}*^, soe there have beciie divers 
good plottes devised, and wise uounsells cast 
alleready about reformation of that realme ; 
but they say. it is the fatall desteny of that 
land, that noe purposes, whatsoever ai’e meant 
for her good, will prosper or take good effect, 
which, whether it proceede from the very 
Genius of the soyle, or influence of the 
staiTcs, or that Allmighty God hath not yet 
appoynted the time of her reformation, or 
that he reserveth her in this unquiett state 
still for some aecrett sconrdge, which shall by 
her come unto England, it is hard to he 
knowen, but yet much to be feared. 

Eudox. Surely I suppose this but a vayne 
conceit of simple men, which judge thinges 
by theyre effect es, and not by theyre causes ; 
for I will rather Ihinke the cause of this evill, 
jwhich hangetli upon that countrey, to pro- 
iceede rather of the unsoundness of the coun- 
scUs, and plottea, which you say have beone 
oftentimes layed for the reformation, or of 
fayntness in following and effecting the 
same, then of anv such fatall course or ap- 
, poyntment of God, as you misdeems : but it 
is the manner of men, that when they are 
fallen into any absurditye, or theyr actions 
succeede not as they would, they are readj*' 
allwayes to impute the blame therof unto 
.the heavens, soe to excuse their owne follyes 
and imperfection es. Soe have I allso heard 
it often -wished, (even of some whose greate 
wisedomes, in my opinion, should seems to 
#judge more soundly of soe weighty a con- 
"'laideration) that all that land were asea-poole : 
which kind of speach, is the manner rather 
of liesperat men forr driven, to wishe the 


utter ruine of that they cannot redress, then 
of grave counsellors, which ought to thinke 
nothing soc hard but that, through wysedome, 
it. may be mastreil and subdued; since the 
Poet sayeth, that ‘ the wyse man .shall rule 
even over the starres,’ much more over the 
eartli ; for -were it not the part of a desperat 
pliiaitioii to wish liis diseased patient dead, 
rather tlieii to applye the best endevours of 
his skill for his recovery. But since we ane 
so farre entred, let us, I pra}’- you, a litle de- 
vise, of those evills, by whicirthat countrey 
is held in this wretched case, that it cannot 
(as you say) be recured. And it be not 
pa3mfull to you, tell us what tliinges, during 
jmur late continuaunce there, j’-ou observed to 
be most offensive, and an empeachemBUtunto 
the good rule and government therof. 

Jren. Surely, Eudox., the evills which 
you desire to be recounted are very mnnj’^, 
and allmost countable with thos e that were 
hidden in the baskett of P.andora, But 
since ye soe please, I will out of that iiifinit 
number, recken but .some that are most capi- 
tall, and commonlj'- current both in the life 
and conditions of privat men, as also in the 
managing of publick aflayres and pollicye, 
the which you shall understand to be of di- 
verse natures, as I observed them : for some 
of them are of very great anti equity e and 
longe continuaunce; others more late and of 
lesse enduraunce; others dayly growing and 
encreasiiig continually" as t£e e-vill occasions 
are every day offered. 

Eudox, Tell them then, I pray you, in the 
same order that you have noV rehearsed 
them; for there can be noe better methods 
then this which the ver}" matter it self 
offereth. And -when ye have reckned all the 
evills, lett us hears your opinion for re- 
dressing of them : after which there will per- 
haps of it self appeare some reasonable way 
to settle a sound and perfect rule of govern- 
ment, by shunnmg the former evills, and 
RP 
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following tliD offreil good. The which me- 
thode we may leame of the wiae Phiaitions, 
which first rei^uire that the malady he know en 
throughly, and discovered; afterward ea doe 
teach how to cure and redress it ; and lastly 
doe prescribe a diett with straight rule and 
orders to be dayly observed, for fears of a re- 
lapse into the former disease, or falling into 
some other more danngerous then it. 

Irm. I will then, according to your ad- 
visement, heginne to declare the evills, 
which seerae to me most liurtfull to the 
commnn-weale of that land^ and first, those 
which I sayd w'ere most auncient and long 
growen. And they allso are of three kindes; 
the first in the Lawes, the second in Customes, 
and the third in Keligion. 

Eudox. Why, Irenneus, can there be any 
evill in the Lawes V can thinges, lyhich are 
ordaviied for the good and safetye of all, 
tume to the evill and hurt orf them? This 
well I wote, both in that state and in all 
others, that were they not coiitayned in duty 
with feare of law, which restrayiieth offences, 
and inflictefth aharpe punishment to misdoeres, 
no man should enjoy any thing; every mans 
hand would be agaynst another. Therfore, 
in finding fault witfi the lawes, I doubb me, 
you shall much over-shoote your self, and 
make me the more dislike youf other dislikes 
of that government, 

Irm, The law'cs, Eiidox., I doe not blame 
for themselves, kiio-wring right 'well that all 
lawes are ordayned for the good of the com- 
mon-weale, and fur repressing of licentious- 
ness and vice ; but it falleth out in lawes, 
no Qfhenvise then it cloth in phisick, w'bich 
was at first devised, and is yet dayly ment, 
and miiiistred for the health of the patient. 
But nevarthelesse ws often see, that either 
through ignorauuce of the dysease, or through 
unseasonablcness of the time, or other aeci- 
dentBS coining between, in steede of good, it 
worketh hurt, and, out of one evill, throweth 
the patient into many miseryes. Soe the 
lawes were at first intended for the reforma- 
tion of abuses, and peaceable continuaunce 
of the suhjectes ; but are sithence either dis- 
amilled, or quite prevaricated through 
chaungc and alterations of times, yet are they 
good still in themselves ; but to that common- 
wealth, w'hich is ruled by them, they woorke 
not that good which they should, and some- 
times also, perhaps, that evill which they 
would not. 

Eudox. "Whether do you means this by 
the common-law of the real me, or by the 
Statute La-wss, and Actes of Parlyamenta? 


Iren, Sureh’’ by them both; for e''’’e!i the 
common-law, being that which William of 
Normandy brought in with his conquest and 
layed upon the neck of England, though 
it perhaps fitted well ■with the state of Eng- 
land then being, and was readely ohayed 
through the power of the commander, which 
had before subdued the people unto him, and 
made easy way to the setling of his will; yet 
ivitli the state’of Ireland peradventure it doth 
not so well agree, being a people altogither 
stnbhome, and untamed, or yf it were ever 
tamed, 5'et now lately having quite shaken of 
the3n- yoke, and broken the bandes of theyre 
obedience. For England (before the entraunce 
of the Couquerour) was a peaceable kingdome, 
and but lately entred to the mUd and goodly 
government of EC. Edward, sumamed the 
Confessour ; besides now lately gro-wen unto a 
lothing and detestation of the unjust and 
tyrannous rule of Harold, an usurper, which 
made them the more willing to accept of any 
reasonable conditions and order of the new 
victor, thinking surely that it could he noe 
worse then rhe later, and hoping well it 
■would be as good as the former: yet what the 
proof of the first bringing in and establishing 
of those lawes hath beene, was after to many 
full bitterly made knowen. But with Ire- 
land it is fair otherwise, for it is a nation ever 
acquaynted'^vith warres, though but amongest 
themselves, and in theyre own e kind of myli- 
tary discipline, trayne'd up ever from theyr 
youthes ; which they have never yet beene 
taught to lay aside, nor made to tfeame obe- 
dience unto lawe, scarcely to know the name 
of lawe, but insteede therof have always pre- 
served an d kept theyr owne lawe, which is 
the Brelioone lawe. 

Eudox. What is that -which ye call the 
Brehoone Lawe ? it is a word to us altogither 
unkno-wen. 

Iren. It is a certayne rule of right un- 
written, hut delivered by tradition from one to 
another, in which oftentimes there appeareth 
greate shewe of equitj-e, in determining the 
right betw'eene party and partye, bift in 
many thinges repugning quite both to God 
and mans l.awe: as for example, in the case of 
murder, the Brehoon, that is theyr judge, 
■will compound betweene themurderer and the 
frendes of the partj’^ murthered, which pro- 
secute the action, that the malefactor shall 
give unto them, or to the child or -wife of 
him that is slayne, a recompence, which thej' 
call a Breaghe ; by which hi lawe of theyrs,^ 
many murrlers are amongest them made up' 
and smnothered, An d this judge being (as he. 
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is called) the Lordsa Brehoon, acljudiGfeth for 
the most part abattur shareuntoMs lord, that 
is the lord of the soyle, or the head of that 
sept, and also unto himself, for his judge- 
ment, a greater portion then unto the playn- 
tiff or partyes greeved. 

Eifdox, This is a most wicked laws indeed ; 
but I trust it is not now used in Ireland 
since the kiiiges of England have had the 
absolute dominion therof, and established 
the^T owne lawes there. 

Iren, Yes, truly, for there be many wide 
countiyes in Ireland in which the lawes of 
England were never established, nor any ac- 
knowledgment of subjection made ; and also 
even in those that are subdued, and aeeme to 
acknowledge subjection, yet the same Bre- 
hoone lawe is practised amongst themselves, 
by reason, that dwelling as they doe, whole 
nations and septs of the Irish togither, with- 
out any Englishman amongest them, they 
may doe what they list, and compound or 
altogither conceal amongest thems elves theyr 
owne crimes, of which noe notice can be had 
by them which would and might amend the 
same, by the rule of the lawes of England. 

Eudox. What is this which you say ? 
And is there any part of that realm e or any 
nation thcrin, which have not yet bene sub- 
dued to the crowiie of England ? Bid not 
the whole realme universally accept and ac- 
knowledge our late prince of famous memory, 
Henry Eighth, for thB3'r only king and 
Hedge lord ? 

h en. Yes, verelj'’ : in a Parliament 
houlden in the time of Sir Antony Sent- 
Leger, then Lord Beputye, all the Irish 
lordes and principall men came in, and being 
by sure meanes m' ought therunto, acknow- 
ledged King Henr}’- for theyr soverayne lord, 
reserving yet (as some say) unto themselves 
all theyr Wne former priviledges aud seg- 
nioryes inviolate. 

J^iidox. Then by that acceptaunce of his 
sovereynty they also accepted of his lawes. 
Why then should any other law'es be now 
used amongest them ? 

i>c«. T>ue it is that thereby they bound 
themselves to his lawes and obedience, and in 
case it had bene followed upon them, as it 
should have bene, and a government ther- 
upon presently setled amongest them agre- 
able thei’Bunto, they should have bene reduced 
to perpetuall civilitye, and contayned in con- 
^tinuall dutye. But what bootes it to hreake 
"a colt, and to lett him straight runn loose at 
randome. Soe were this people at first well 
handled, and wisely brought to acknowledge 


alleageaunce to the Kinges of England ; but 
being straight left unto themselves and theyr 
owne inordinate life and manners, they eft- 
soones forgott what before they were taught, 
aud SOB soone as they were out of sight by 
themselves, shooke of theyr bridels, and begali 
to colt anew, more licentious!}^ then before. 

Eudox. It is a great pitty, that soe good 
an opportunity e was omitted, and soe happy 
an occasion fore-staid, that might have bredd 
the eternall good of that land. But doe they 
not still acknowledge that submission ? 

Iren. Now they doe not; for now the 
heyrea and posterity e of them which yEcliU'd 
the same are (as they say) either ignoraunt 
therof, or doe willfully denye or stedfastly 
disavowe it. 

Eudox. How can they doe soe justly V 
Doth not the act of the parent, in any law- 
fiiH graunt or conveyaunce, bind the heyres 
for ever thereunto? Since then the aun- 
CEstours of those that now live ycelrled them- 
selves then subjectes and lieclgeraen, shall it 
not tye theyr children to the same sulyec- 
tion ? 

Iren. Tlic}’’ say no ; for theyr auncestours 
had noe estate in any theyre laiides, signo- 
ryea, or hereditamentes, longer then during 
theyr owne fives, as they alledge, for all the 
Irish doe hold theyr laniles by Tanistrye; 
which is fas say they) noe more then a 
personall estate for his life time, that is, Tan- 
istih, by reason that he is admitted ther- 
unto by election of the countrey. 

Eudox. What is this tfiat you call 
Tanistih and Tanistiye ? They be names and 
termes never hard of nor knowan to us. 

Iren. It is a custom e among all the Irish, 
that presently after the death of any theyr 
cheif Lordes or Captaynes, they doe presently 
assemble themselves to a place, generally 
appoynted andknowen unto them, to choose 
another in his steede; where they doe nomi- 
nate and elect, for the most part, not the 
eldest sonn, nor any of the children of theyre 
Lord deceased, but the next to him of blood, 
that is the eldest and woorthyest; as com- 
monly the next brother to him yf he have 
any, 'or the next cosain germayne, or soe 
foorth, as any is cider in that kinred or sept, 
and then uext to him they choose the next of 
blond to be Tanistih, whoc shall next suc- 
ceede him in the sayd Captaynrye, yf he live 
thereunto. 

Eudox. Doe they not use any ceremony es 
in this election ? for all barbarous nations are 
commonly great observers of ceremonyes and 
superstitious rites. 
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Iren, They use to place him that ahalbe 
theyr Captajme, uppon a atone allwayea 
reserved for that purpose, and placed com- 
monly up on a hill : in m any of th e -which I have 
seene the foots of a man formed and engraven, 
which they say was the measure of theyr 
first Captayns foote, wheron he standing 
receaveth an oth to preserve all the former 
auncient customes of the countrey inviol- 
able, and to deliver up the succession peace- 
ably to his Tanistih, and then hath a wand 
delivered unto him by some whose proper 
office that is ; after which, discending from 
the atone, he turneth himself round aboute, 
thrise forwanl, and tlirise backward. 

Eud\ix, J3nt how is the Tanistih chosen ? 

Iren. They say he setteth but one foote 
upon the stone, and receaveth the like othe 
that the Captayns did. 

Etidnx. Have you ever hard what was 
the occasion and first beginning of this cua- 
tome for it is good to knowe the same, and 
may perhaps discover some secrett meaning 
and enteut therin, very materiaU to the state 
of that government. 

Iren. J have heard that the beginning and 
cause of this ordinaunce amougest the Irish, 
was specially for the defence and maynten- 
auncB of t,h*eyr landes in theyr posteritye, 
and for excluding of all innovation or alie- 
nation therof unto straungers, and specially 
to the English, For when theyr Oaptayn 
dyed, yf the segniory should discend to his 
child, and he perhaps an Infant, another 
might peradveiiture stepp in betwene, or 
thrust him out by strong hand, being then 
unable to defend his right, or to -withstand the 
force of a forreiner; and therfore they doe 
appoynt the eldest of the kinn to have the 
segiiioiye, for that he commonly is a man of 
stronger yeares, and better experience to 
mayntayne the inheritaunce, and to defend 
the country e, either agaynst the next border- 
ing Lordea, which use commonly to encroch 
nne upon another as ech one is stronger, or 
agaynst the English, -which thej" thinke lye 
still in wayte to wipe them out of theyr 
landes and territoryes. And to this end the 
Tanistih is allway roadye knoweii, yf it 
should happen the Captayns suddaynly to 
dye, or to be slayne in hattEdl, or to be out of 
the coimtrye, to" defend and keepe it from all 
such doubtes and daungers. For which cause 
the Tanistih hath also a share of the coun- 
trey allotted unto him, and certayne cut- 
tiugea and spendinges upon all the Inhabit- 
auutes under the Lord. 

Endox. When I heare this woord Tanistih, 


it briugeth to my mynd and remembraunce 
what I have reade of Tania, that it should 
signifie a province or segniorye, as Aquitania, 
Lusitania, and Britania, the which some 
thinke to be derived of Dania, that is, from 
the Danes ; but, I thinke, amiss. For sure 
it seemeth, that it came aunciently from 
those barbarous nations that over-ranne the 
world, which possessed those dominions, 
wherof the}'- are now soe called. And so it 
may well be that from the first original! of 
this wnurd Tanistih and Tanistrih carne, and 
the custome therof hath sithence, as many 
others els, bene continued. But to that 
general! subjection of the land, wherof we 
formerly spake, me seemes that this custome 
or tenure can be no barr nor empeachement, 
seiiig that in open Parliament by theyr sayd 
acknowledgment they wayved the benefit 
therof, and submitted themselves notwith- 
standing to the ordinaunce of theyr new 
SoveraiguB. 

Iren. Yea, but they say, as I earst tolde 
you, that they reserved theyr titles, tenures, 
and signioryes whole and sound to them- 
selves, and for proofe alleadge, that the}’ have 
ever sithence remayned to them untouched, 
soe as nowB to alter them, should (say they) 
be a greate wronge. 

Eudox. What remedye is there, then, or 
meanes to avoyde this inconvenience? for, 
without first cutting of this daungerous 
custome, it seemeth hard to plante an}*- 
sounde ordinaunce, or reduce them to a ci-vill 
government, since all theyr ill customes are 
permitted unto them. 

Iren. Surely nothing hard; for by this 
Act of Parliament wherof we speak e, nothing 
was given to King Hemy which he had not 
before from his auncestours, but onely the 
bare name of a King ; for all other absolute 
power of principalitye he had in himself 
before derived from many former Kmges, his 
famous progenitors and woorthy conquerours 
of that land. The which, sithence they first 
conquered and subdued unto them byVorce, 
-what needeth afterward to enter into any such 
idle termes with them to be called theyr 
King, wheras it was in the power of the 
conquerour to take upon himself what title 
he will over the dominions conquered, For 
all is the conquerours, as Tully to Brutus 
sayLh. Therfore (me seemes) insteed e of so 
great and meritorious a service as they host 
they performed to the King, in bringing all 
the Irish to acknowledge him for theyr Leige, 
they did great hurt unto his title, and have 
left a perpetuall gall in the myndes of tliat 
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people Kvlioe, before being absolutelj'" bound 
to liis obedience, are now tyed bub with 
termcs, wberaa els both theyr lives, they r 
landes, and tlieyr liberty es were in his free 
power to appoynt what ‘tenures, what lawes, 
whab conditions he would over them which 
were all his: against which there could be 
no rightfiill resistauncc, or yi there were, he 
might, when he would, establish them with a 
strongc hand. 

Evdo.v. Yea, but perhaps it seemed better 
unto that noble King to bring them by theyr 
owne accord unto his obedience, and to plant 
a peaceable government amongest tlieni, 
then by such violent meanes to keepe them 
under. Neither yet hath he thereby lost anj’’ 
thing that he formerly had; for having all 
before absolutely in his owne power, it re- 
majmeth so stiU unto him, he having neither 
forgiven nor forgone anything therby unto 
them, but having receaved something from 
them ; that is, a mure voluntary and loyall 
subjection. Soe that her Majesty may yet, 
when it shall please her, alter any thing of 
those former ordinaunces, or appoynt other 
lawes. that may be more both fur her owne 
behoof, and for the good of that people, 

Iren, Not soe; for it is not soe easye, 
now that thinges are growen into an habite 
and have theyre certayne course, to chaunge 
the channell, and tume the streame another 
way, for they may have nowe a colourable 
pretence to* withstand such Innovations, 
having accepted of other lawes and rules 
allreadye. 

Eudox, But yousay they doe not accept of 

them, but delight rather toleane to theyr old 
customcs and Brehoon lawes, though they be 
much more unjust and also more inconvenient 
for the common people, as byyourlaterelation 
of them I have gathered. As for the lawes 
of Kngland, they are surely most just and 
most agreahle both with the govemment and 
with the nature of the people. How falles it 

then, that you seemeto dislike of them as 
not soe meete for that realme of Ireland, and 
not only the Common Lawe, hut also the 
Statutes and Acts of Parliamente, which were 
specially provided and intended for the onely 
benefitt therof ? 

Iren. I was about to have told you my 
reason therin, but that yourself drewe me 
away with other questions, for I was shewing 
3^Du by what meanes, and by what sort, the 
I*ositive Lawes were first brought in and es- 
tablished by the Norman Conquerour *. which 
"were not by him devised or applyed to the 
state of the realme then being, nor as yet might 


best be, C^s should by lawgivers principally 
be regarded) but were indoede the very lawes 
of his owne countrey of NorinMiidyo. The 
condition wherof how farr it dilferetU from 
this of England is apparaunt to every least 
judgement. But to transferr the same lawes 
for the government of the realme of Ireland 
was much more inconvenient and unmeetc; 
for he found a better advauntage of the time, 
then was in the planting of them in Ireland, 
and followed the execution of them witli 
more severity c, and was also present in par- 
son to overlooks the Magistrates, and to 
overawe the subjectes with the terrour of his 
swoord and countenaunce of his Majesty e. 
But not soe in Ireland, for they w'ere other- 
wise affected, and yet doe soe reniayiie, soe 
as the same lawes (me, seemes) can ill sitt 
with theyr disposition, or woorkc that refor- 
mation that is wislicd. For lawes ought to 
be fashioned unto the manners and conditions 
of the people, to whom they are ment, and 
not to be imposed unto them according to 
the simple rule of right ; for els (as I sayd) 
in steede of good they may woorkc ill, and 
pervert Justice to extreme Injustice. For he 
that -would transferr the lawes of the Lace- 
demonians to the people of Athens should 
find a greate absxixditye and inconvenience. 
For those Lawes of Lacedromon were de- 
vised by Lycurgus, as most proper and best 
agreing with that people, whom he kuewe to 
be eiiclyned alltogither to warres, and there- 
fore wholly ti-ayned them up even from theyr 
craddels in aiimes and militaiy exercises, 
cleane contrarye to the institution of Solon, 
who, in his lawes to the Athenians, laboured 
by all meanes to temper theyr warlick cour- 
adge with sweete delight of learning and sci- 
ences, soe that as much as the one excelled in 
armes, the other exceeded in knowledge. The 
like regard and moderation ought to be had in 
tempering, and managing of this stubborn e 
nation ot tbe Irish, to bring them from, that 
delight of licentious barbarisms unto the love 
of goodness and civilitye. 

Eudox. T can not see how that may better 
be then by the discipline of the lawes of Eng- 
land: fur the English -w^ere, at the first, as 
stout and warrelike a people as ever were the 
Irish, and yet ye see are now brought unto 
that civilitye, that no nation in the world 
excell eth them in all goodly conversation, 
and all the atudyes of knowledge and hn- 
manitye. 

Iren, What they now be both you and I 
see very well, but by how many thbrnye and 
hard wayes they arc come thereunto, by how 
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many civill broylQS, by how many tumultuous 
riibellions, that cvoii hazarded oftentimes 
the 'whole safetic nf thekingdomcj may cnaely 
be cDnsideretl : all which they ne'\^Ertheless 
lay rely o^'creame, by reason of the cuntinuall 
presenee of the King ; 'whose onely parson is 
oftentimes in steeile of an army, to eontayne 
the unruly people from a thousand evill oc- 
casitiiis, which this wretched kingdoinc is, for 
want therof, da3dy carryed into. The which, 
whensoe they maltc head, noe la'wes, noe 
penalty cs, can restrajme them, but that tliC}” 
doe, in the violence of theyr furj’-es, treade 
downe and trample under foote all both divine 
and humane thiuges, and the lawes them- 
selves they doe speciallj^ rage upon, and 
rend in pecces, as most repugnant to the\T 
libertj'e and naturall freedome, which in theyr 
madness tlie\' affect. 

Eudox. It is then a very unseasonable time 
1 II pleade lawe, when a swoord is drawen in the 
luind of the vulgar, or to thinke to retayne 
them with thefeare of punnis lira entes, when 
tlie3’'lQoke after liherLye, and shake of all 
guveniment. 

Ivan. Then soe itis with Ireland continu- 
all}', Eudoxus; for the swoord was never yet 
out of the^T hand ; Out when they are weary 
of warres, and brought downs to extreeme 
wretchedness, then they creeps a litle per- 
liaps, and sue fur grace, “till they have gotten 
new breath and recovered their strength 
agayne, Soe as it is in vajme to speake of 
piauthig of lawes, and plotting of pollicyes, 
till thej' are altogither subdued. 

Eudox. Were thej^ not soe at the first con- 
quering of them b}” Strangbowe, in the time 
<if King Hemy the second ? was there not a 
thi'ough 'lyay then made by the swoord for 
the inipo.sing of lawes uppon them V and 'were 
tiny not tlieu executed 'with such a mightye 
hand as you saj’ was used by the !Norm’an 
Conqiicrour ? What oddes is there then in 
this caseV wly should not the same lawes 
take as good etfecte in that people as they 
did hecre, being in like sort prepaied hy the 
swooril, aud brought under by extremitye? 
and why should they not continue in as good 
force and vigour for the coiitayiiiug of the 
people ? 

Iran. The case is j'et not like, but there 
appeareth a greate oddes hetwene them; for 
by the conquest of Henry tlie Second, true it 
is the Irish were utterlj' vanquished and sub- 
dued, soe as noe enemye 'was able to hold up 
his head aga3msthis power; in which theyre 
weakness he brought in his lawes, and settled 
them as uo'W the}’’ there reuia3’nB, like as 


William the Coiiqucrour did ; soe os in thus 
much they agree, but in the rest, that is the 
cheifest, they varye ; for to whom did King 
Ileiir}'^ the second impose those lawes ? not to 
the Irish fur the most part of them tledd from 
his jmwer into the descries and moiinla3’ncs, 
leaving ihe wide couiitre}^ to the conquerour, 
who ill the3^r steede eftsoones placed English 
men, who possessed all the3’r lamlcs and did 
quite shutt out the Irish, or the most part 
of them. And to those new Inhabitauiites 
and Golonycshe gave his lawes, to weete, the 
same lawes imder which they were borne and 
bredd, the which it was noe difllcLilt3’'cto place 
amongest them, being form erl}’ well enured 
tlienmto; unto whom afterward cs there re- 
pa3Ted divers of the poore distressed people of 
the Irish for succour aud relief; of whom, 
such as they thought fitt for labour and in- 
dustriously disposed, as the most part of 
the baser sort are, tliey reccaved unto them 
as the}’!- vassals, hut scarcel}’ vouchsafed to 
impart unto them the henefitt of those lawes, 
under which themselves lived, but every one 
made his will and comaundement a la'w urito 
his owne vasaall: thus was not the lawe of 
England ever properly apply ed unto the Irish 
nation, as by a purposed plott of government, 
but as the}’ could insinuat and steale theni- 
.s elves under the same by theyr humble car- 
riadge and submission. 

Eud\ix. How comes it then to pass, that 
having once beene soe lowe brought, and 
throughly subjected, they afterwardea lifted 
themselves soe strongly agayne, and sitheiice 
doe stand soe stifly aga}Tiat all rule and 
government V 

Iren. They say that they continued iu that 
lo'wlyness, niilill the time that the division 
betweene the two bowses of Lancaster and 
Yorkc arose for the crowns of England; at 
which time all the great English Lonles and 
Hcntellmen, which had great possessions in 
Ireland, repayred over hither into England, 
some to succour the}’r freendes heere, and 
to strengthen theyr party to obtayno the 
crowne; others to defend the}'r landes and 
possessions heere agaynst such as hovered 
after the same upon )iope of alterauon of the 
kingdome, and succession of that side which 
they favoured and affected. Then the Irish, 
whom they before had banished into the 
mountaynes, where they lived onely upon 
white meates, as it is recorded, seing now 
the}’!- landes soe dispeopled, and weakened, 
came downe into all the pla}’nEs adjovning, 
and thence expelling thosefewe English that 
temayned. repossessed them agayne; since 
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which they have remayned in them, and, 
growing greater, have brought under them 
many of the Engliah, which were before 
theyr Lordes. This was one of the occasions 
by which ail those cotmtryes wliicli, lying 
neere unto any mouiitaynes or Irish ilcsertes, 
had bene planted with English, were shortly 
displanted and lost. As namely in hluunstcr 
all the landes adjoyning to Slewloghir, Arlo, 
and the bogg uf Allone. In Connaught all 
the Coiintryes bordering uppon the Culuers, 
Mointerolis and Or oirke countrey. In Leinster 
all the landes neighbouring unto the moun- 
taynaa of Glaunmaleerih, unto Shillelah, 
unto the Briskelah, and Polmnnce. In 
Ulster, all the countreys neere unto Tyr- 
connel, Tyrone, and the Ecutts. 

Eudox. Surely this was a greate violence ; 
but yet by your speach it seeineth that only 
the countreyes and vallyes neere adjoyning 
unto tliose mountayncs and desertes, were 
thus recovered by the Irish ; but how comes 
It 11 owe that we see almost all that realm e 
repossessed of them ? Was there any more 
such evill occasions growen by the troubles 
of England? Or did the Irish, out of those 
places soe by them gotten, breake further 
and stretch themselves through out the 
whole land? for now, for ought that I can 
understand, there is nue part but the bare 
English j)ale in which the Irish have not 
greatest footing. 

Irm. But out of these small beginninges 
b}'- them gotten neere the mouiitaynes, did 
they spredd themselves into the Inland; and 
also, to tlieyr further advamitage, there did 
other like unhappy accidentes happen out of 
England, which gave hart and good opportu- 
nitye to them to regayne theyr old posses- 
siiniH, For, in the raigne of King Edward 
tiic finvrth, thingea remajmed yet in the same 
state- that they were afl-er the late brealdng 
out of the Irish, which I spoke of; and that 
ni)l)le prince begann to cast an eye unto Ire- 
land, and to mynd the reformation of thinges 
there runn amiss : for he sent over his brother 
the woorthy Duke of Clarence, whoe having 
inarryed the heyre of the Earle of Ulster, 
and by her Laving all the Earledomc of Ulster, 
and much in Meath and Mounster. very care- 
fully went about the redressing of those late 
evills ; and though he could not beate out the 
Irish agajuie, by reason of his short continu- 
aiince, yet he did shutt them up within those 
uarrowe comers and glinnes under the moun- 
taynes foote, in which they lurked; and bob 
-kept them from breaking any further, by 
buylding of strong holdes upon every border, 


and fortifying all passages. Amoiigest which 
he builded the castle of Clare in Tomoml, of 
which countrey he had the inheritaunce, and 
of Mortimers Inndcs adjo;\niing, which is now 
(by the Irish) called Kdlalowc. But the 
times of that good King growing also trouble- 
some did lett the thorough reformatiLtn of all 
thinges. And themnto soon e after was added 
another fatall mischeif, which wrought a 
greater calamitye then all the former. For 
the said Duke of Clarence, then Lord Lieu- 
tenant of Ireland, was by practise of evill per- 
sons about the King, his brother, called thence 
away ; and soone after by sinister meanes was 
cleane made away. Presently after whose 
death aU the north revolting did sett up 
O’neale fur theyr Captayiie, being before that 
of small power and regard: and there arose 
in that part of Tumond, one of the O-Briens, 
called IMurroh en-Kanah, that is, Morrice 
of the Feame, or wast wilde places, whoa 
gathering unto him all the relicks of the 
diacuiiteiited Irish, efts ones surprised the 
said castle of Clare, burnt all, and spoyled 
all the English dwelling there, and in short 
space possessed all that countrey of beyond 
the River of Shannon and neere adjoyning: 
whence shortly breaking foorth, like a sud- 
da3me tempest, he over-rann all Mounster 
and Connaght; breaking downe all the holdes 
and fortresses of the English, defacing and 
utterly subverting all corporat townes that 
were not strongl.v walled : for those he had 
noe meanes nor Engines to overthrowe, nei- 
ther indeede would he stay at all about them, 
but speedely rann forward, accounting his 
suddajmness his most advauntage, that ha 
might overtake the English before they could 
fortifj^e or gather themselves togither. Soe 
ill short space he cleane wiped out many 
great townes, as first Inshaquinn, then Killa- 
loih, before called Clarifort, afterw'arcies, 
Thurles, Mourne, Buttevant, and many 
others, whose names \ cannot remember, and 
of some of which there is now noe memory 
nor signe renia^’ning, lT])pon report wherof 
then flocked unto him all Lhe scuram of the 
Irish out of all place, s, that ere bug he had a 
mighty armj’-, and thence marched foorth into 
Leinster, where he wrought great outradges, 
wasting all the countrej’-s where he went, 
for it was his pollicye to leave noe holdes be- 
hind him, but to make all playne and wast. 
In the which he soone after created himself 
King, and was caljed King of all Ireland; 
wliich before him I doe not remember that any 
did soe generally, but onely Edward le Bruce. 

Eudox What ! waa there ever anygeneraJl 
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Kinf; t)f all Ireland ? I never heard it befurc, 
but that it ^va.s alhvayes (whilst it was under 
the Irish) diviiled into fn\vre, and sometimea 
into live kingdomes or dominions. But this 
Edward le Bruce, what was he, that he could 
make himself King of all Ireland V 

Jren. I would tell 3 ’ou, in ease you would 
n(>t challenge me anone for forgetting the 
mattere which I had in hand, that is, the 
inconvenience and unlitnea which I suppose 
he to be in the lawes of the land. 

Kudox, No surely. I have no occasion, for 
neither is this impertinent therunto; for 
sithence you did sett j'our course (as I 
remember) in ^mur first part to treat e of the 
emlls wliich hiiideretb the peace and good 
.wdering of that land, amongest which that 
of the inconvenience of the lawes was the 
first -which you had in hand, this discourse 
of the over-running and -wasting of the 
realme is verv material! therunto, for that 
it ivas the begining of all the other evills, 
which sithcncE have afflicted that land, and 
opened a way unto the Irish to recover theyr 
pr)saessioii, and to beate out the English 
which had formerly wonne the same. And 
besides, it will give’ a great light both unto 
your second and ihird part, -which is the 
redressing of those evills, and planting of 
some good forme and pnllicye therin, by re- 
newing the remembraunce of those occasions 
and accidentes by which those mines hap- 
pened, and laying before us the ensamples 
of those times, to be compared with ours, 
and to be warned hj'- those which shall have 
to do in the like. Therfove, I pray you, tell 
them unto us, and as for the poynt ivhere 
you left, I will nut furget afterwardes to call 
you back agayne thereunto. 

Iren., This l^khvard le Bruce -was brother 
to Kobert le Bruce, who was ICing of Scot- 
land at such time as King Eihvard the 
Second raigned here in England, and bare a 
most malicious and spiteful! mynd agaynst 
King Edward, doing him all the hurt lie 
could, and annoying his temtor^’es nf Eng- 
land, wliiles the was troubl cd with civill wan^es 
ofliis Barrens at home. He also, to woorke 
him the more mischeif, sent over his aayd 
brother Edward w'ith a power of Hcottes and 
Bedd-bhankes into Ireland, -where, by the 
meanes of the Eacyes and of the Irish -tvitli 
whom he eomhined. t\iey gott footing, and 
gathering to him all the scatt erlinges and 
out-lawes nut of all the wnorles and mniin- 
taynes, in which they long had lurked, 
inarched foorth into the English Pale, which 
then was cheifly in the north, from the 


poynt of Donluce, and beyond unto Dublin! 
having in the middest of her Knockfargus; 
Belfast, Annagh, and Carlingfoonl, wfflich 
are now the most out-boundtis and ahaii- 
tloned places in the Engli>h Pale, and 
iiideerle not counted of the English Pale at 
all ; for it stretches no-w no further then 
Dundalkc towardes the north. There the 
sayd Erbvard le Bmce spnyled and burnt all 
the olde English inhabitauntes, and sacked 
anil razed all cittyes and corpnrat tuwiies 
noe lesse then IMurroghe en Panagh, of 
whom I ear^t told you : for he wasted 
Belfast, Green-Castle, Kelles, Belltalbot, 
CahtletownE, Newton, and main-- others 
good townes and strong holdes : he rooted 
out the noble family cs of the Audleys, 
the Talbots, the Touchets, the Chamberlains, 
the Man devils, and the Savages out of 
Ardea, though of the Lord Savage there 
remayne yet an hej^e, that is now a very 
poore gentellman of veiy meane condition, 
yet dwelling in the Ar'dcs. And coming 
lastly to Duiidalke, he there made himself 
King, and raigned by the space of one whole 
ycare, by the name of Edward King of 
Ireland, nntill that King Edward of England, 
ha^^ng sett some quiett in his affajTes at 
home, sent over the Lord John Bremmegham 
to be geneTall of the warres agaynst "him, 
whoe, encountring him neere to Dundalke, 
over-threwe his armye, and si ewe himself, 
ami presently followed the victorye soe 
hottly upon the Scottea, that he suffered 
them’ not to breathe, or to gather themselves 
togither agayne, till they came to the sea- 
cost. Notwithstanding, all the way that 
they fledd, for very rancour and dispite in 
theyr retume thej' utterly consumed and 
-wasted whatsoever they had before left un- 
spoyled^ soe that of all townes, castels, 
fortes, bridges, and habitations, they left not 
any stick standing, nor anj" people remayn- 
ing ; for those fewe which yet survived, flcrhl 
from their furie further into the English 
Pale. Thus was all that goodly couiitrey 
utterly wasted, and left desolat as VQt it 
remayiieth to this da}", which before” hath 
beene the cheif ornament and beautye of Ire- 
land, for that nf the north sometim’es -vvas as 
populous an d plentiful! as any part of England, 
and yeeldcdunto the K. of England as itap- 
peareth by good recordes, thirty thousand 
markes of old mony by the yeare, besides 
many thouaandes of able men -to serve them 
in theyr warres. And sure it is yet a most 
licautifull and sweet countrey as any is under 
heaven, tseamed thorough out with many 
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goodly rivers, replanished with all sortes of 
fish, most aboundautly spiiuokled with many 
sweet Ilandes and goodly lakes, like lide 
Inland fSeas, that will carry even ships upon 
tlieyr waters, adorned with goodly wo odes 
litt'for building of bowses and shippcs, soe 
com odiously, as that yf some princes in the 
world had them, thc}^ would soone hope 
to be lordes of all the seas, and ere long of 
all the world; also full of good portes and 
havens opening upon England and Scotland, 
as inviting us to come to them, to see what 
excellent comodityes that enuntrey can af- 
foord, besides the soyle it self most fertile, 
filt to yeeld all kind of fruite that shal be 
comitted theruntn. And lastl}^, the heavens 
most milde and temperat, though somewhat 
more moyst then the part toward the West. 

Eudox, Truly Irenaaus, what with jmur 
prayses of the countrey, and what with your 
discourse of the lamentable desolation therof 
made by those ragtayle Irish Scottes, jmu 
liave filled me with great compassion of 
theyr calamityes, that I doe much pittye that 
sweete land, to be subject to soe many evills 
as every day I see more and more throwen 
uppon her, and doe half beginn to think e, 
that it is (as you sayd in the beginning) her 
fatall misfortune, above all countreys that 
I knowe, to be thus miserably tossed and 
turmoyled with these variable stormes of 
afflictions. But since we ate thus farr entred 
into the considerations of her mishaps, tell 
me, have there bene any more such tempests, 
as ye terme them, wherin she hath thus 
-wretchedly beene -wracked ? 

Irzrt. Many more, God wote, have there 
bene, in which her principall partes have 
bene rent and tome asunder, but none that I 
can remember lob universall as these. And 
yet the rebellion of Thomas Fitz Grcrralddid 
well-nygh stretch itself into all partes of 
Ireland. But that, which was in the time of 
the government of the Lord Gray, was surely 
uoe less general! then all those; for there 
W'as no part free from the contagion, hut all 
conspired in one to cast of theyr subjection 
to the crown B of England. ^Tevertheless, 
through the most wise and valiaunt hand- 
ling of that right noble Lord, it gott not that 
head which the former evills found ; for in 
them the realme was left, like a shipp in a 
storms amiddest all the raging surges, un- 
ruled, and undirected of any: for they to 
whom she was comitted either faynte'd in 
theyr labour, or forsooke theyre charge. But 
he (like a most -wise pilot e) kept her course 
carefully, and held her mostc strongly even 


agaynst those loring billowes, that he 
brought her safely out of all; soe as hmg 
after, even by the space of twelve or thirtene 
yeares, she rode in peace, through his only 
paynes and excellent enduraunce, ho-w ev^ 
envye list to bluster agaynst him. But of 
this we shall have more occasion to speake in 
another place: now (if you i)lGase) lett us 
retunie agayiie unto ourYirst course. 

Eudox. Tniely I am very gladd to heare 
our judgement of the government of that 
onorable man soe somitlly; for I have 
indeede oftentimes hard it maligned, and hijs 
doings depraved of some, whoc (I perceave) 
did rather of malicious mynd, or private 
greeyaiince, secke to detract from the honour 
of his deedes and counsellg, then of any just 
cause; but he was nevertheless, in the 
judgement of all good and wise men, de- 
fended and mayntayned. And now that 
he is dead, his iminortall fame sur-vivelh, 
and flourish eth in the mouthes of all people, 
that even Those that did backbite him, are 
choaked with iheyr owne venome, and 
breake theyre galles to Iieare his soe honor- 
able report, But lett him rest in peace; and 
turne we to our more troubleous matters of 
discourse, of which I am right soiye that ye 
make soe short an end, and covett to pass 
over to your former purposes; for there be 
many other partes of Ireland, which I have 
heard have bene noe less vexed with the like 
stormes, then those which you have treated 
of, as the countrey of the Bimes and 
Tooles neerc Dublin, with the insolent out- 
rages and spoyles of Feugh mac Hughe, the 
countreys of Katerlagh, Wexford, and Water 
ford, of the Kevanaghs. The countreys of 
Leis, Kilkenny, and Kildare of the Moores. 
The countreys of Ofalyc and Longfoord of 
theConnnr.q. The countreys of Westmeath, 
Cavan, and Louth of the 0 Reyleys, the 
Kellyes, and many others, sue as the discours- 
ing of them, besides the pleasure which would 
redounde out of theyr historj’, be also very 
profitable for matter of pollicye, 

/ren. All this which ye have named, 
and many moe besides, often times have I 
right well knowen, (and yet often limes doe) 
kindle great fires of tumultuous broyles in the 
counti'eys bordering upon them. All which to 
rehearse should rather be to chronicle times, 
then to search into reformation of abuses in 
that realme : and yet very needful! it wil be 
to consider them, and the evills which they 
have often stirred up, that some redress 
therof, and prevention of the e-vills to come, 
may thereby the rather be devised. But I 
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suppose we shall have a fitter opportunity 
for the same, when we shall speake of the 
particular abuses and cnormityes of that 
j^uvenimeiiL, which wil he next after thusc 
jf^eiicrall defectca and incuiivcuiences which 
1 sayd were in the lawes, cubtomes, and 
relitjion. 

Endox. Guc tu then, a Godcs name ! 
and followc the course which you have 
promised to your sidf, for it littcth best, I 
must confess, with the puriinse of your dis- 
course. Deelare your upiiuuii, as you he- 
^^ann, about the lawes of that realine, what 
incomoilitv you have conceaved to be in 
tiiem, cheifiy in the Ciuniiion Lawe, which I 
would have thou^dit to be most free from all 
such dislike. 

Iran. The Common Law is (as before I 
sayil) of itself most ri^htfull auil very con- 
Acnimt [I suppose) for the kingdoiue lor the 
which It was lirst devised; for tliis (1 thiukej 
as it seemes reasonahlc, that out of the 
manners of the people, and ahiuses of the 
conn trey, for which they were invented, 
they tate theyr first be^^uming, or els they 
should he most unjust ; for nue lawes of man 
(according to the straight rule of right) are 
just, but as in regard of the evills which they 
prevent, and the safety of the common-weale 
which they pro\'idB for. As for example, in 
the true ballauiicing of justice, it is a fiatt 
wrong to pLinisli the thought or puriiose of 
any before it be enacted; for true Justice 
pimuisheth no thing but the evill act or>v'icked 
woord ; yet by the lawes of all kingclomes it 
is a capitall crime to devise or puqtose the 
death of the King: the reason is, for that 
when such a purpose is effected, it should 
then be to late to devise theruf, and should 
tume that common-weale to more hurt by 
such loss of theyr Prince, then such pumiish- 
ment of the malefactours. And therfure the 
lawe in that case punnisheth the thought; for 
better is a mischeif, then an inconvenience. 
Soe that jus politicum.^ though it be not of it 
self just, yet by application, or rather ne- 
cessitye, it is made just; and this only 
respect maketh all lawes Just. Ktjw then, yf 
these lawes of Ireland be not likewise ap- 
plyed and fitted for that realme, they are 
sure veiy inconvenient. 

Eudox. You reason strongly: hut w'hat 
unfittness doe you finde in them for that 
realme ? shewe us some particulars. 

Iren. The Common Lawe app oynt eth that 
all tr}’'alls, as well of crimes as titles and 
rights, sh^ be made by varditt of a Jurye, 
choosen out of the honestest and most sub- 


stantial! free-holders. N ow, m ost all the free- 
holders of that realme are Irish, which when 
the cause shall fall beturixt an Englishman 
and an Irish, or betweene the Queene and 
any fre-huliler of that countrey, they make 
iioe mort* scruple to pass agayn.st an luiglish- 
maii, and the Queene, though it be to stra3'iie 
thejT II tiles, then to drinke milke unstrajmed. 
Soe that, before the Jurye goe logither,* it is 
w’dl knuwen what the verdict will be. The 
liyall heruf have 1 soe often scene, that I 
dare confidently avouch the abuse theruf. 
Yet is thclauc of itself, I say, good; and the 
lirst institution therof, being given to all 
naturall Englishmen, very rightfuU, but now 
that the Irishhave stept into the roomes of the 
English, fwhoe are now become soe heedfull 
and provident to keepc them out from hence- 
forth that the,v make n DC scruple of conscience 
to passe against them) \"t is good reason 
that either that course of the lawe for tr\'’all 
be altered or other pro\rision for jurves made. 

Eitdox. In sooth, Irenseus, \’ou "have dis- 
covered a pojnit woorthy the consideration ; 
for heerby not only the English subject 
fincleth noB indilfereucy in deciding of his 
cause, be it never soe just; but alsoe the 
Queene, as well in all pleas of the crownc, as 
also in inquiry es for Escheates, laiides at- 
1 ajmted, wardships, concealnientes. and all such 
like, is abused and exceeding!}^ daramaged. 

Iren. You sa\^ very true; for I dare un- 
dertalce, that at this daj^ there are more at- 
tajmted landea, concealed from her MajesLie, 
then she hath now possessions in all Ireland; 
and it is iioe small inconvenience ; for, beside 
that she looseth soe much land as should tume 
her to great profitt, she besides looseth soe 
manj’' good subjectes, which might be assured 
unto her, as those landes would 3 ’’eld inliab- 
itautes and living unto. 

Eudox. But due that people (say .vou) make 
noe more conscience to peijure" themselves 
in the\T verdictes, and damne theyr .sowlesV 

Iren. Not onlj’ soe in theju* verdictes, but 
also in all other thej-r dealiiiges ; especiall}’ 
toward the English, they are most willfully 
bent : fur though they \vUl not seeme mani- 
to doe it, j’et will some one or other 
suttle-headed feliowe amongest them ])ike 
some quirke, or devise some evasion, wherof 
the rest will lightly take hold, and suffer 
themselves easely to be ledd by him to that 
themselves desired. For in the most appa- 
raunt matter that may be, the least question 
or doubt that can be moved will make a 
stopp unto them, and putt them quite out of 
the yfSLy. Besides that, of themselves they 
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are (for the most part) sob cautelous and 
•wylj'c-hcadecl, sp eeially being m cn of sue small 
experience and practize in lawe matters, that 
YOU would wonder whence they borrowe such 
subtiltyes and slye shiftes, 

Eitdox. But, me thinkes, this inconvenience 
m ought be much helped bj’ the Judges and 
Cheif Magestrates which have the choosing 
and nominating of those jiirycs, yf they would 
have care to appojmt either most English- 
men, or such Irishmen as were of the soundest 
judgemente and disposition ; for noe doubt 
but some there be incorruptible. 

Iren. Some there be indeede as you say ; 
but then would the Irish partj’’ crye out of 
partiality, and complayne he hath noe justice, 
that he is not used as a subject, that he is 
not suffred to have the free benefitt of the 
lawe ; and these outcryes the Magistrates there 
doe much shunn, as they have cause, since 
they are sop readily hearkened unto heere ; 
neither can it he indeede, allthough the Irish 
party would be soe contented to bo sue coin- 
passed, that such English freeholders, which 
are but fewe, and such faythful Irishmen, 
which are indeede as fewe,^ ^all allwayes be 
chosen for tryalls ; for being aoe fewe, they 
should be made weary of theyr free-holdes. 
And therfore a good care is to be had hy all 
good occasions to encrease theyr numbers, 
and to plant more by them. But were itsoe, 
that the juryea could be piked out of such 
choyse men as you desire, there would never- 
theless be as badd corruption in the tryaU ; 
for the evidence being brought in by the base 
Irish people, wil be as deceitfull as the 
verdictes; for they care much lesse then the 
others what they swearc, and sure their 
Lordes may compel! them to saie any thinge ; 
for I myself have heard, when one of that 
base sort [which they call churles) being 
challenged, and reproved for his false oth, 
hath answered confidently. That his Lord 
comaunded him, and it was the least thmg 
he could doe for his Lord to sweare for him ; 
soe in cons cion able are these common people, 
aucl so litle feeling have they of God, or theyr 
owiie sowles good. 

Eicdox. It is a most miserable case, but 
what helpe can there be in this V for though 
the manners of the trj^alls should be altered, 
yet the proof of every thing must needes 
be by testimony es of such persons as the 
partyes shall produce; which yf they shall 
corrupt, how can there ever any light of the 
trueth appeare? what remedye is there for 
this eviU, but to make heavy lawes and 
penalty es agaynst jurours V 


Iren. I thinke sure that will doe small 
good ; for when a people are inclined to any 
vuce, or have noe touch of conscience, nor 
seuee of thB3T evill doings, it is bjotglcss to 
thinke to restrayue them by any jiGnultyes 
or feare of punnishment ; but* either the 
occasion is to be taken away, or a more 
understanding of the right, and shame of the 
fault bo be imprinted. For yf that Licurgus 
should have made it death for the Lace- 
demonians to stealc, they being a people 
which naturally delighted in stealth ; or 
it should be made a capitall crime for the 
Flemmings to be taken in drouukenness, 
there should have bene few Lacedemonians 
then Icfl^ and fewer Flemmings. Soe impos- 
sible it is to remove any fault, soe gBiierall in 
a people, with terrour of lawes or most shmpe 
reatrayiites. 

Eudox. What meanea may there then be 
to avoyde this inconvenience? for the case 
sure seemes very hard. 

/mi. We are not yet come to that poynt 
to devise remedyes for the evills, but only 
are now to recount them ; of the which, this 
that I have told you is one defect in the 
Common Lawes. 

Eudox. Tell us then (I pray you) forth er, 
have you any more uf this sort in the Common 
Lawes. 

Iren. By rehears all of this, I remember 
also of an*otlier like, which 1 have often 
observed in tryalls to have wrought great 
hurt and hindraunce, and that is, the excep- 
tions which the Common Law alloweth a 
fellon in his tryall ; for he may have (as you 
Icnowe) thirty-six exceptions peremptorye 
aga^mst the jurours, of which he shall shewe 
noe cause. By which shift there being [as 1 
have shewed you) small store of honest jurye 
men, he will either putt of his tryall, or 
leave it to such men as (perhaps) are not of 
tile soundest sort, by whose mcanes, yf he 
can acquitt himself of the ciime, as he is 
likely, then will he plague such as were 
brought first to be of his jurye, and all such 
as made any party against him. And when 
he comes foorth, he will make theyr cowes 
and g^rans to walke, yf he doe noe other 
mischeif to theyr persons. 

Evdox. This is a slye devise, but I thinke 
it might soone be remedy ed ; but we must 
leave it awhile with the rest. In the meane- 
while goe ye forward with others. 

Iren. There is an other noe less incon- 
venient then this, which is the tryall of 
accBSsoryea to fellony ; for, by the Common 
Laws, the accessoryes cannot he proceeded 
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apfaynst, till the principal! receavc his try- 
all. Now the case often faUeth out in Ireland 
that a stealth being made by a rebell, or an 
outlaw e, the stollen goorles are convayed to 
some husbandman or gentellman, which hath 
well to take to, and yetliveth most bj* the 
receit of such goodes atoln, w’here the}' are 
found by the owner, and handled: wherupon 
the party is perhaps apprehended and com- 
mitted to goale, or putt upon suretyes, till the 
sessions, at '^vhich time the owner, preferring 
a bill of indictment, prooves suflidently the 
stealth to have bene made upon him by such 
an outlaw, and to have bene found in the 
possession of the prisoner, agajTist whom, 
nevertheless, noe course of lawe can proceede, 
or tryall can be had, for that the principall 
theif" is not to be gotten, notwithstanding 
that he likewise standeth perhaps indited at 
once with the receaver^ being in rebellion, or 
in the w'oodes, whereunto peradventure he 
is flowne before he can be gotten, and soe the 
receaver clean acquitted and discharged of 
the crime. By which meanes the theeves are 
greatly enenuradged to steale, and theyr 
mayntayners emboldened to receave theyr 
scealths, knowing howe hardly they can be 
brought to any tryall of lawe. 

Eudox, Truly this is a great incon- 
venience, and a great cause (as you say) of 
the majTitenaunce of theeves, knowing theyr 
receavers allwaj'es readye; for, were there 
noe receavers, there would be noe theeves: 
but this (me seemes) might easely he pro- 
vided for by some Act of Parliament, that 
the receaver, being convicted by good proofe, 
might receave his tryall without his principall. 

Irm. You say verj^ true, Eudoxus, but it 
is allmost impossible to be compassed. And 
heiin also you discover another imperfection 
in the course of the Common Lawe, and first 
ordiiiannce of the realme ; for ye knowe that 
the sayd Parliament must consist of the 
pcui*cs,“gcntellmen, feeeholders, and burgesses 
of that realme it self. Nowe perhaps these 
being themselves, or the mast part of them 
(as may scenio by their stiff with-standing 
of this Act) culpable of this crime, or favour- 
ers of thejn: freiides, which are such by whom 
theyr kit'chins are sometime amended, will 
not suffer any such Statut to pass. Yet 
hath it oftentimes beenc attempted, and in 
the time of kSIi' John Perrot very earnestly 
(I remember) laboured, but by noe meanes 
could be effected. And not only this, but 
many other like, which are as needfull for the 
reformation of that realme. 

Eudox* This also is surely a great defect, 


but we must not talke, you saic, nf tlip ro- 
tlressing of this, untill niir second part come, 
w'hi f‘h puqjosely tlicrfore is appojm tod. Ther- 
fore proceede to the recounting nf more such 
evills, yf vnu have any more 

Iren. ^ITiere is also a great inconvenience 
which hath wrought great dammage both to 
her Majesty, and to the common wealth, 
through close and colnnr.able conveyaimces of 
the lancles and goodes of traytors, fellons, and 
fugitive.s. As, when one of them m^mcleth to 
goe into rebellion, he wdll convay away all his 
lanrles and lordships to feoffees of trust, wher- 
by he rcserveth unto himself but an estate 
for terme of life, which being determined 
either by the swoord nr by the halter, thein: 
landes cometh straight unto theyr heyres, 
and the Queue is defrauded of the intent of 
the lawe, which layd that gravous punnish- 
ment upon traytours to forfeit all theyr landes 
to the IMuce, to the end that men might be 
the rather terrifyed from committing treasons ; 
for manye which would litle esteerae of thejT 
owne lives, yet for remorse of the 3 T wives and 
children should be withheld from" those hay- 
nous crimes. This appeareth playnly in the 
late Earle of Desmond; for, before his break- 
ing foorth into his open rebellion, he had 
convayed secretly all his landes to feoffees of 
trust, in hope to have cutt of her Majestic 
from the escheat of his landes. 

Eudox. Yea, but this was well enough 
avoyded; for that Act of Parliament which 
gave all his landes to the Queue did [as I 
have heard) cut of and frustrat all such con- 
veyaunces, as had any time by the space 
of twelve yeares before his reb’ellion, bene 
made; within the compass wherof, that fraud- 
ulent feoffement, and many other the like of 
his accomplices and fellow e traytors, which 
were attaynted, hath bene made voyd. 

Iren. Very true, but how hardly that Act 
of Parliament w'as wronge out of them, I can 
witness; and were it to be passed agayne, 1 
dare undertake it would never be compassed. 
But were it soe that such Acts might easdy 
be brought to pass agaynst traytors and 
fellons, yet were it not an endless trouble, 
that noe tray tour nor fellon should be attayn- 
ted, but a Parliament must be called for 
bringing his landes to the Quene, wdiich the 
Common-Lawe giveth her. 

Eudux. Then this is noe fault of the 
Common-Lawe, but of the pansnns which 
woorke this fraud unto her Maj estie. 

Iren. Yes, marvM for the Common-Lawe 
hath left them this benefitt, wherof they make 
advauntage, and wrest it to thc}T badd pur- 
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poses. Soe as they are therby the bolder to 
enter into evill actions, knowing that, yf the 
woorst befall them, they shall loose nothing 
but themselves, wherof they seeme surely to 
be very careless, like as all barbarous people 
are, as Caesar in his Comentaryes sayth, very 
feareless of daunger, 

Eudox. But what meane you of fugitives 
herin ? Or how doth this couceme them? 

Iren. Yes, very greatly; for ye shall un- 
deratand tliat there be mail}' ill disposed and 
undutifull parsons of that realme, like as in 
this poynt there are also in this realme of 
England to many, which being men of good 
inheritaunce, are for dislike of religion, or 
daunger of the lawe into which they are runn, 
or discontented with the present government, 
deild beyond the seas, where they live under 
Princes," that are her Majesties professed 
enemyes, and converse and are confederat 
witli other tray tors and fugitives which are 
there abiding. The which nevertheless have 
the benetitt of theyr landes heere, by pretence 
of such colourable conveyaunces therof, form- 
erly made by them to theyr privy frendes 
heere of trust, whoe secretly doe send over 
unto them the sayd revennues, wherwith they 
are there mayntayned and enabled agaynst 
her Majestie. 

Eudox. I doe not thinke that there be 
any such fugitives which are releved by the 
profldt of theyr landes in England, for there 
is a straighter order taken. And yf there 
be any suwi in Ireland, it were good it were 
likewise looked unto, for this evill may easely 
be remedyed. But proceeds. 

Iren, It is als 0 inconvenient in that realme 
of Ireland, that the wardes and mariadges of 
gentellmens children should be in the dispo- 
sition of any of those Irish Lordes, as nowe 
they are, by reason that theyr landes are held 
by knightes service of those Lordes. By 
which meanes it cometh to pass that those 
sayd gentellmens children, being thus in the 
ward of those Lordes, are not only therby 
brought up lewdly, and Irish-like," but also 
for ever after soe bound to thejT services, as 
they will ruim with them into any didoyall 
action. 

Eudnx. This greevaunce, Irenseus, is also 
complapied of in England, but ho we can it 
he remedyed ? since the service must foUow 
the tenure of the landes, and the landes were 
given away by the Kinges of England to 
those Lordes, when they first conquered that 
realme ; and, to say trouth, this also would be 
some prejudice to the Prince in her wardships. 

Iren. I doe not meane this by the Princes | 


wardes, but by such as fall into the handes 
of Irish Lordes ; for I could wish, and this I 
would enforce, that all those wardships were 
in the Princes disposition; for then it might 
be hoped, that she, for the universal! refor- 
mation of that realme, would take better 
order for the bringing up of those wardes in 
good nurture, and not suffer them to come 
into soe badd handes. And though these 
thinges be aHready passed away, by her 
progenitours former ^auntes, unto those sayd 
Lordes ; yet I could find a way to remedye a 
great part therof, as herafter, wdien fitt lime 
serveth. shall appears. And since we are 
eiitred into speaeh of such grannies of former 
Princes, to sundry parsons of this realme of 
Ireland, I will mention unto you some other, 
of like nature to this, and of lilcc inconve- 
nience, by which the former Kinges ofEngland 
passed unto them a great part of theyr pre- 
rogative ; which though then it was well 
intended, and perhaps well deserved of them 
which receaved the same, yet now such a gapp 
of mischeif lyeth open therby, that I could 
wish it wer e w ell atopp ed. Of this sort ai’c tli e 
grauntes of Countj’-es Palentines in Ireland, 
which though at "first were graunted upon 
good consideration when they were first con- 
quered, for that these lande's lay then as a 
very border to the wild Irish, subject to con- 
tinuaU invasion, soe as it was needefull to 
give them great privileges for the defence of 
the iuhabitauntes therof; yet now for that it 
is noB more a border, nor frontyerd with cne- 
myes, why should such privileges be any more 
contynued ? 

Eudoxus. I would gladly knowe what ye 
call a County Poleiitine, and whence it is soe 
called. 

Iren, It was (as I suppose) first namea 
Palentine of a pale, as it were a pale and de- 
fence to theyr inner landes, soe as it is called 
the English Pale, and th erf ore also is a Pals- 
grave named, that is, an Earle Palentine. 
Others thinke of the Latine,pa?flrre, that is, 
to forrage or out-nmn, because the marchers 
and borderers use comonly soe to doe. Soe 
as to have a County Palentine is, in effect, 
but to have a privilege to spoyle the enemyes 
borders adjoyning. And surely soe it is used 
at this day, as a privileged pface of spoyles 
and stealthes; for the County of Tipperarye, 
which is nowe the onely Co”untye Palentine 
in Ireland, is, by abuse of some badd ones, 
made a receptacle to robb the rest of the 
County es about it, by meanes of whose privi- 
leges none will foUowe theyr stealthes, soe as 
it, being aituat in the very lapp of all the 
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land, is made nowe a border, -which, how 
inconvenient it is lett every man judge. And 
though that right noble man, that is the Lord 
of the libertye doe endevour himself all that 
he may to yeeld equall justice unto all, yet 
can there not but great abuses lurke in soe 
inward and absolute a privilege, the consider- 
ation wherof is to be respected carefully, for 
the next succession. And much like unto 
this graunte there are alsoe other privileges 
grauntei unto most of the corporations there ; 
that they shall not he bound to an\^ other 
governmBnt then the;sT ouTie, that they shall 
not be ^'barged with garrisous, that they shall i 
not be tra^'eled foorth of theyre owne fraun- I 
chises, that they may buye and sell with 
thpeves and rebells, that all amercementes 
and fines that shal be imposed upon them 
shall* come unto themselves. All which, 
though at the time of theyr first graunt they 
were tollerable, and pei'haps reasonable, yet 
nowe are most unreasonable and inconvenient; 
but all these will easely be cutt of with the 
superinur power of her Majesties prerogative, 
agaynst which her owne grauntea are not to be 
pleaded or enforced. 

Eudox. Nowe truly, Irenajus, ye have 
(me seemes) vary well handled this poynt, 
touching the inconveniences in the Common 
Lawe there, by you observed ; and it seemeth 
that you have a mjTidfull regard unto the 
thingea that may concerne the good of that 
realme. And yf you can as well goe 
through with the Statute Lawes of that land, 

I will thinke 3 ’dii have nut lost all your 
time there. Therfore, I pray you, now take 
them in hand, and tell us what you thinke 
to be amiss in them. 

Iren, The Statutes of that realme are not 
many, and therfore we shall the sooner runn 
through them. And yet of these fewe there 
arc sundrj'e impertinent and unnecessarye : 
the -which perhaps, though at the time of the 
making of them were very needefuU, yet 
nowe through chaunge of time are cleaue 
antiquated, and altogither idle : as that 
which forbiddeth any to weare theyr beardes 
on the upper lipp, and none under the chirm: 
that which putteth away saffron shirtes and 
smockes ; that which restrajmeth the use of 
gill bridles and petroiiells; that which is 
appoynted to the recorders and clarkes of 
Dublin and Drogheda, to take but two pence 
for the copye' of a plajmt; that which 
commaundeth bowes and’ arrowes ; that 
which maketh that all Irishmen that shall 
converse amongest the English shal be 
taken for spyes, and soe punnished; that 


which forbiddeth persons am ean able to lawe 
to enter and iistrayne in the landes in 
which they have title ; and many other the 
like I could rehearse, 

Eudox, These, which yon have repeated, 
seeme very frivolous and fruiteless ; for by 
the breach of them litle dammage or incon- 
venience can come to the Common-wealth: 
Neither, inieede, yf any transgress them, shall 
he seeme woorthy of punnishment, scarce of 
blame, saving for that they beare the name of 
lawes. But lawes ought to be such, as that 
the keeping of them should be greatly for 
the behoofe of the Common-wealth, and the 
vyolating of them should he verj’- haynou.s, 
and sharply punnished. But tell’us of some 
more waighty dislikes in the Statute.^ then 
these, and that may more behoofully import 
the reformation of them. 

Iren. There is one or two Statutes which 
make the wrongful! distrayiiiiig of any mans 
goodes agaynst the forme of the Common 
Lawe to be felony. The which Statutes 
seeme surely to have bene at first meiit fur 
the great good of the realme, and for 
restrayning of a fowle abuse, which then 
raigned commonly among that people, and 
yetis not altogither lay ed aside; that when 
^y one -was indetted to another, he would 
first demauiid his dett, and, yf he were not 
payed, he would straight goe and take a 
distress of his goodes and chattels, where he 
could find them, to the valewe : the which 
he would keepetill he -were satiafyed, and this 
the simple churle (as they call him) doth com- 
monly use to doe yet through iguoraunce of 
his misdoing, or evill use that hath long set- 
tled amongest them. But this, though it be 
sure most unlawfuU, yet surely (me seemes) 
to hard to make it death, since there is noe 
purpose in the other party to stealethe others 
goodes, or lo conceals the distress, but doth 
it openly, for the most part before -wntneases. 
And agajTie, the same Statutes are soe slack- 
lye penned (besides the later of them is soe 
unsensibly contni’v’ed that it scarce carry eth 
any reason in it) that they are often andverj” 
easely wrested to the fraud of the subject ; as 

one going to distrajme upon his owne land 
or tenement, where lawfully he may, yet yf 
in doing thernf he transgres’s the least ’poynt 
of the Common Lawe, he straight committeth 
felonye. Or yf one by any other occasion 
take any thing from another, as boies 
use sometymes to cappe on another, the 
same is straight felonye. This is a verve 
hard lawe, 

Endox^ Nevertheless the evill use in dis- 
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trayning another mans goodes, you will not 
ilenye but it is to be abolished and taken 
away. 

Jren. It ia aoe, but not by taking away 
the subject withall; for that is to violent a 
inedeciuej especially this use being per- 
mitteii, and made lawful! unto some, and to 
other some death. As to most of the 
corporat towiies, there it ia graunted by 
thp}T charter, that they may, every man by 
himself, without any officer (for that were 
more tolerable) for any dett, to distrayne the 
goodes of any Irish, being found within 
theyr libert3"e, or but passing through the\u- 
townes. And the first permission of this 
was for that in those times when that graunt 
was made, the Irish were not ameanable to 
lawe, soe as it was not safetj^e for the townes- 
men to goc to them foorth to demaund theyr 
dett, nor possible to drawe him into lawes, 
so that he had leave to be his owne bajdiff, 
to arrest his dettors goodes within his owne 
fraunchise. The which the Irish seeing 
thought it was lawfull for them to distrayne 
the townesmena goodes in the countrey where 
they found it. And soe, by the example of 
thatgraunteofthe townes-men, thej’’ thought 
it lawfull, and made it a use to distrayne 
one anothers goodes for small detts. And 
to say trueth, me think es it ia hard for 
every e tr3’'fling dett, of two or three shil- 
lings to be driven to lawe, which is soe farr 
from them sometimes to he sought; for 
which me thinkes it an heavye ordinaunce to 
^VB death, especially to a rude man that is 
ignoraunt of lawe, and thinketh a common use 
or graimte to other men is a lawe for him- 
self. 

Uvdox. Yea, but the judge, when it 
cometh before him to tr^’-all, may epelj’-e 
decide this doubt, and lay open the intent 
of the lawe by his better discretion. 

Ire 7 i. YesJ but it is daungerous to leave 
the sence of the lawe unto the reason or will 
of the judges, whoe are men and may be 
mis carry ed bj^ affections, and many other 
meanes. But the lawes ought to be like 
unto stonye tables, playne, stedfast, and 
immoveable. There is ^so such another 
Statute or two, which make Coygnye and 
Liverve to be treason, noe less inconvenient 
then the former, being, as it is penned, how 
ever the first purpose tberof were expedient; 
for therbj’-now noe man can goe into another 
mans bowse for lodgings, nor to his owne 
tan aunts howse to take victuall by the wa\', 
norivithstanding that there is noe other 
meanes for him to have lodging, nor horse 


meate, nor mans meate, there being noe 
Innes, nor none otherwise to be bought for 
mony, but that he is endammaged to the 
Statute of treason, whensoever he shall 
happen to fall out with his tenaunt, or that 
his sayd host list to complajme of grevaunce, 
as oftentimes I have seene them very 
maliciously doe through the least provo- 
cation. 

JEudox. I doe not well knnwe, but by gess, 
what you doe mcane b\’' these termes of 
Coygnye and Liverye : therfore I pray 3"ou 
explane them. 

Iren, I knowe not whether the wnordes be 
English or Irish, but I suppose them rather 
to be auncient English, for the Irishmen can 
make noe derivation nor analogye of them. 
What Liverye is, we by comm on use in Eng- 
land knowe well enough, namely e, that it is 
allowaunce of hors e-meat e, as they commonly 
use the woord in stabling, as to keepe horses 
at liverye ; the which woord, as I gess, is de- 
rived of livering or delivering fourth theyr 
nightly B foode. Soe in great bowses, the li- 
verye is sayd to be served up for all night, 
that ia theyr m’'ghtes allow^aunce for drinke. 
And Liverye is also called the upper gar- 
ment which serving men weareth, soe called 
[as I suppose) for that it is delivered and 
taken from him at pleasure : soe it is appar- 
aunt, that by the woord Liverye is meant 
hoTse-meate, like as by the woord Coygnj’-eis 
understood mans-meate; hut how the woord 
is derived is very hard to tell : some say of 
coyne, because thej’- used commonly in theyr 
Coygn\’es, not only to take meate, but coyne 
also; and that taking of monj’' was specially 
inent to be prohibited by that Statute : but I 
think rather that this woord Coign3''e is de- 
rived of the Irish. The which is a common 
use amongest the Irish landlordes, to have a 
common spending upon theyr tenauntes ; for 
all theyr tenauntes, being commonly but 
tenauntes at will, they use to take of them 
what victualls they list, for of victiialls thej’’ 
were wont to make small reckning : neither 
in this were the tenauntes wronged, for it was 
an ordinary e and knowen custom?, and his 
Lord commonly e used soe to covenaunt with 
him, which yf at any time the tenaunt mis- 
liked, he might freelye depart at his pleasure. 
But now by this Statute the sayd Irish Lord 
is wronged, for that he is cutt of from hb 
customai-ye services, of the which this was 
one, besides many more of the like, as Cudd- 
eehih, Cosshirh, feonaught, Shragh, Sorehim, 
and such like; the which (1 think) at first 
were customea brought in bv the English 
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upon the Irish, for they were never woont, 
and yet are ven^ loth to yeld any certayne 
rent, but onely such spendinges, saying com- 
moTily, * Spend me and defend me.’ 

Eudox, Surely I take it as you say, that 
therin the Irish Lordes hath greate wronge, 
since it was an auncient custom e, and nothing 
coii'j'arye to lawe, for to the willing there is 
not wrong done. And this right well I wote, 
that even hcere in England, there are in many 
places as large customes as that of Coignye 
and Liveryc. But I suppose by your speach, 
that it was the first meaning of the Statute 
to forbirld the violent taking of victualls upon 
other mens tenauntes aga}'nst theyr willes, 
which surely is a great outrage, aud 3’’et not 
sne gi-eat (me seemes) as that it shoidd be 
made treason ; for considering that the nature 
of treason is concerning the realme, estate or 
person of the King, or practising with his 
eneinyos, to the derogation and daunger of 
his crow’ne anil ilignitye ; it is hardly wrested 
to make this treason. But (as you oarst 
sayd) ‘better a miacheif then an incon- 
venience,’ 

Ireri, Another Statute I remember, which 
having beene an auncient English custome 
is now' upon advisement made an Irish lawe, 
and that is called the Custome of Kin-cogish, 
which is, that every head of every sept, and 
every cheif of every kinred or familye, should 
be answerable and bound to bring fo'orth every 
one of that kinred or sept under hj-ra at ail 
times to be justilVfd, w'beii he should he re- 
quired or charged with any treason, felon3’c, 
or other ha3'iioiis crime. 

Eudox. Why, surely' this se ernes a ver3’ 
nccesaary lawe. For considering that many 
of them be such losells and scatterlings. as 
that the}' cannot easely by any sheriff, con- 
stable, ba3'liff, or other nrdinaiy'e officer be 
gotten, w'hen they are challenged for an}' such 
fact ; this is a very good nieane to gett them 
to be brought in b}' him, that is the head of 
that sept, or cheif of that howse : wherfore I 
wonder what Just exception 3'f)u can make 
aga}'nst the same. 

Ireti. Trew'c, EulIuxus, in the pretence of 
the good of that Statute you have nothing 
erred, for it seemeth veiy expedient and ne- 
cessaiy'e; but the hurt which cometh therby 
is greater then the good. For, whilest every 
cheif of a sept standeth sne bound to the lawe 
for every one of his bloudor sept that is under 
him, inclusive everie one of his sept is put 
under him, and he made greate by the enm- 
maundhig of them all. For }'f he ma}' not 
comaunde them, then that laW doth wrong 


which bindeth him to bring them foorth to 
be Justifyed : and }'f he mav comaunde them, 
then he" may comaunde tiiem aswell to ill 
as to good, whereby the lordes and capta3'ns 
of countre3'es, and the principall and heades 
of septs, are made stronger, when it should 
be a most speciall care in policy e to weaken 
them, and to set up and strengthen divers 
of his underlinges aga}'nst him, which, 
whensoever he shall offer to swarv'e from 
dut3'e ma}' be able to heard him : for it is 
very dauiigerous to leave the comauiid of soe 
many as some septs are, being live or six 
thousand persons, to the w'ill of one man, 
wlioe may Icaie them to what he W'ill, as he 
himself s'hal be inclyneiL 

Eudox. In very deede, Irenasus, it is ver}' 
dauiigerous, especially scing tlie disposition 
of those people is not allw'ayes iiichnable to 
the be.st. And therfore I hold it noe wise- 
dome to leave unto them to much cnraauiid 
over theyr kinred, but rather to w'ithdraw'e 
theyr followers from themasmuch as may be, 
and to gather them under the comaunde of 
law'e by some better meane then this custome 
of Kin-cogish. The which woord I woulde 
be gladd to knowe what it namely signifyeth, 
for the meaning therof I seeme to understand 
reasonable well. 

Iren. It is a woord mingled of the Eng- 
lish and Irish togither, soe as I am partly lerld 
to thinke, that the custome therof was first 
English, and aft erwardes made Irish ; for such 
an other lawe they had heere in England, as 
I remember, made by King Alured, that every 
gentellman should continually bring foorth 
hifl kinred and followers to the lawe. fioe Kin 
is English, and Uogish signifyeth affinity in 
Irish. 

Eudox. Sitlithen we have thus reasonably 
handled the inconvenience in the lawes, lett 
us now pass unto the second part, which was, 
as I remember, of the abuses of customes; 
in which, me seemes, you have a fa}Te cham- 
pian layd open unto you, in which you may 
at large stretch out your discourse into many 
sweete remembraunces of antiquity es, from 
whence it seemeth that the customs of that 
couiitrey proceeded. 

Iren. Indeede, Eudoxus, you say very true; 
for alle the customes of the Irish, which I 
have often noted and compared with that I 
have reade, would minister occasion of most 
ample discourse of the first originall of them, 
and the antiquitye of that people, which in 
tmeth I doe thinke to be more auncient then 
most that I kno.we in this end of the world; 
aoe as yf it were in the handling of some man 
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of souad judgement and plentifull reading it 
M'ouldlue moat plcaaaunt and proiHtable. Eut 
it may be we may, at some other time of 
meeting, take uecasion to treat therof more at 
large. Heere onely it shall suffice to touche 
such cuatoniea of the Irish as aeeme offensive, 
and repugnaunt to the good, government of 
that realme. 

Eudox. FoUowe then your owns course, for 
I shall the better content my self to forbeare 
my desire no we, in hope that you will, as you 
say, some other time more aboundantly satis- 
f}^e it. 

Iren. Before we enter into the treatise of 
theyr customes, it is first needfull to consider 
from whence they first sprong; for from 
the sundry manners of the nations, from 
whence that people which now are called 
Irish were derived, some of the customes 
that now remayne among est them have bene 
first fetchtj and since they have bene con- 
tinued amongest them ; for not of one nation 
was that people, but of many and of different 
conditions and maimers. But the cheifest 
which have first possessed, and inhabited it, 
I suppose to be Scythians, which at such 
time as the Northerne Nations overfiowedall 
Christendome, came downe to the sea-cost, 
where enquiring for other countreyes abrode, 
and getting intelligence of this countrey of 
Ireland, finding shipping cojjvenient, passed 
over thither, and arrived in the North-part 
therof, which is now called Ulster, which 
first inhabiting, and afterwardes stretching 
themselves further into the land as theyr 
numbers encreased, named it all of themselves 
Scuttenland, which more breifly is called 
Scutland, or Scotland. 

Eudox. I wonder (Irenaeus) whither you 
runne soe farre astraie; for whyleat wee 
talke of Ireland, me thiiikes 3 mu rip upp 
thoriginall of Scotlande, but what is that to 
this? 

Iren. Surelye verye much, for Scotlande 
and Ireland are all one and the same. 

Eudox. That seemeth more strauuge; fur 
we all kuuwe right well they are distinguished, 
with a great sea running betwene them; or 
els there are two Scotlands. 

Iren. Never the more are there two 
Scotlands, but two kindes of Scotts there were 
indeede (as ye may gather out of Buckhanan) 
the one Irin, or Irish Scotts, the other Albin- 
Scotts; for those Scotts or Scythyans ar- 
rived (as I sayd) in the North partes of Ire- 
land, where some of them afterwardes passed 
into the next coast of Albin, now called 
Scotland, which (after flinch trouble) they 


possessed, and of themselves named it Scot- 
land; but in process of time (as is commonly 
scene) the denomiiiation uf the part prevajded 
in the whole, for the Irish Scottes putling 
away the name of Scottes, were called onel}'- 
Irish, and the Albin Seuttes, leaving the 
name of Albin, were called onely Scottes, 
Therfore it cometh that of some wTiters 
Ireland is called Scotia-major, and that which 
nowe is called Scotland, is named Scotia- 
minor. 

Eudox. I doe now well understand your 
distinguishing of the two sortes of Scottes, 
and two Scotlandea, how that this which is 
now called Ireland was aunciently called 
Irin, and afterwardes of some writers Scot- 
land, and that which now is called Scot- 
land was fonnerl}” called Albin, before the 
coming of the Scottes thither: but what 
other nation inhabited the other partes of 
Ireland ? 

Iren. After this people thus planted in 
the North, or before, (fur the certayntye of 
times in thing es soe fair from all knowledge 
cannot be justly avouched) another nation 
coming out of Spayne arrived in the West 
part of Ireland, and finding it wast, or 
weakely inhabited, possessed it : who whether 
they were native Spaynyards, or Gaules, 
or Afiricans, ur Gothes, or some other uf 
those Northeme Nations which did uver- 
spredi all Dhiisteiulome, it is impossible to 
dfirme, onely some naked conjectures may 
be gathered, but that out of Spajme certaynly 
they came, that doe all the Irish Chronicles 
agree. 

Eudox. You doe very boldly, Irenaeus, ad- 
venture upou the historye of soe auncient 
times, and leane to confidently unto those 
Insh Chronicles which are most fabulous 
and forged, in that out of them jmu dare 
take in hand to lay open the originall of 
such a nation soe antique, as that noe monu- 
ment rema 3 Tieth of her beginning and first 
inhabiting there; specially having bone in 
those times allwaj^es without letters, but 
onely bare traditions of times and remem- 
braunces of Baedes, which use to forge and 
falsifye ever)’ thing as they list, to please or 
displease any man, 

Iren. Truly I must confess I doe soe, hut 
j'et not soe absolutely as you suppose. I doe 
herin relye upon those Bards ur Irish Chro- 
niclers, though the Irish themselves, through 
thejT igaoraunce in matters of learning and 
deepe judgement, doe most constantly beleve 
and avuuch them, but imto them besides 1 
fldd m}’^ owns reatUng; and out of them botl; 
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togither, with comparison of times, likewise 
of niaimera anrl customes, attinitye of woorrles 
and names, propertyes of natures and uses, 
resemblances of rytes and ceremonyes, moim- 
mentes of clmrchea and tombes, and many 
other like circumstaunces, I doe gather a like- 
lihood of trueth ; nut certaynly affirming any 
thing, hut b}^ conferring of times, languages, 
moiiumentcs, and such like, 1 doe hunte out 
a probahilitye of tbiiiges, which I leave to 
yoiu: judgement to belevc or refuse. Never- 
theless there he some very auncient authors 
which make mention of these tliinges, and 
some moderiie, which by comparing them 
with present tinies, experience, and theyr 
owne reason, doe open a windowe of great 
light unto the rest that is yet unseene; as 
namely, of the older Ciesar, Strabo, Tacitus, 
Ptolomie, Pliuie, Poinpeius Mela, and Bero- 
sus: of the later, Vincentius, iEneas SiUdus, 
Luddug, Buckhanan ; of all which I doe give 
most credit unto Buckhanan, for that he him- 
self, being an Irish Scott or Picte by nation, 
and being very excellently learned, and in- 
dustrioLis"^ to soeke out the trueth of these 
thinges concerning the original! of his owne 
people, hath both sett dowue the testiraouyes 
of the auncient Qs truely, and his owne opinion, 
withall very reasonably, though in some 
thinges he doth somewhat flatter. Besides, 
the Bards and Irish Chroniclers themselves, 
though throughe desire of pleasing perhaps 
to much, and through ignoraunce of arte and 
purer learning, they have clouded the trueth 
of those times ; yet there appeareth amongest 
them some reliques of the true antiquitye, 
though disguised, which a well-eyed man may 
happely discover and find out. 

Eudox. Howe can there be any trueth m 
them at all, since the auncient nations which 
first inhabited Ireland were altogither desti- 
tute of letters, much more of learning, by 
which they might leave the verity e of 
thingas written. And tliose Bards, coming 
alsoe soe man}" hundred yeares after, could 
not Imovve what was done "in former ages, nor 
deliver certayntye of any thing, but what 
they fajTiei out of theyr unlearned heades. 

Iren, Those Bardes indede, Csesar writeth, 
deliver noe certayne trueth of any thing, 
neither is there any certajme hold to he 
taken of any antiquitye which is receaved by 
tradition, since all men be lyais, and may lye 
when they will; but yet for the antiquitye 
of the \vritten Chrouicles of Ireland give me 
leave to say something, not to justifye them, 
but to shewe that some of them might say 
tmeth. For where ye say that the Irish have 


allwayas bene without letters, ye are therin 
much dBceaved,for it is certayne, that Ireland 
hath had the use of letters very luiiicieutly, 
and long before England. 

Eudox. Is it possible? Howe comes it 
then that thei" are sue barbarous sbill and 
soe unlearneil, being soe old schollersV Fur 
learning (as the Poet sayth) ‘ Emollit mores, 
nec siiiit esse feros:’ whence then (I pray 
you) cuulil they have those letters V 

Ireii. It is hard to say : for whether they 
at theyr fir.st coming into the land, or aftcr- 
wardes by trading with other nations whicli 
had letters, learned them of them, or devised 
them amongest themselves, it is very douht- 
full ; hut that they had letters aunciently it is 
nothing doubttull, for the Saxons of England 
are sayd to have the}'!* letters, and learning, 
and learned men, from the Irish, and that also 
appeareth by the likeness of the charactei\s, for 
the Saxons character is the same with the Irish, 
Now the Scithyans never, as I can reade, of 
old had letters’ amongest them: therfure it 
seemeth that they had them from that nation 
which came out of Spayne, for in Spajme ther 
was [as Strabo writeth) letters aunciently 
used, whether brought imto them by the Phoe- 
nesians, or Persians, which (as it appeareth 
by him) had some footing there, or from 
Marseilles, "which is sayd to have bene in- 
habited first bj^the Greakes, and from them 
to have had the Greeke character ; of which 
Marsilians it is sayd, that the Gaules learned 
them first, and used them only for the fur- 
theraunce of theyr trades and private busi- 
ness; for the Gaules (as is strongly to be 
prooved by many auncient and authentycal 
writers) did first inhabite all the sea-cost of 
Spayne, even unto Gales and the mouth of 
I the Straits, and peopled also a great parte 
, of Italye, which appeareth by sundrye cittyes 
1 and havens in Spayne called of them,’ as 
Portingallia, GaUicia, Gal dunum ; and alsoe 
b}" sundrj^e nations therin dwelling, which 
yet have receaved theyr owne names of tht. 
GaMes, as the Rhegni’ Presamarci, Tamariti, 
N erii, and divers others . All which Ponipeiua 
Mela, being hims elf a Spanyard, yet sayeth 
to have discended from the Celties of Fraunce, 
wherby it is to be gathered, that that nation 
which came out of Spayne into Ireland were 
aunciently Gaules, and that they brought 
with th em those le tters which they had learned 
in Spajme, first into Ireland, the which some 
also saj^ doe much resemble the old Phoeni- 
cian character, being likewise distinguished 
with pricke and accent, as theyrs aunciently ; ' 
but the further enquiry e therof necdeUi a 
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place of longer diacoiu'se then this our aliort 
conference. 

Eudox. Surely you have shewed a great 
prohabilitye of that "which I had thought 
impossible*^ to have bene proved ; but that 
which you now say, that Ireland should have 
bene peopled with the Lraules, seemeth much 
more straunge, for all theyr Chronicles doe 
say, that the west and south was possessed 
and inhabited of Spanyards: and Cornelius 
Tacitus also dotli strongly affirme the same, 
all which you must overthrowe and falsifye, 
or renounce your opinion. 

Iran. Neither soe, nor so a ; for the Irish 
Chronicles (os I sayd unto you) being made 
by unlearned men, and writing thinges ac- 
cording to the appearaunce of the trueth 
■which they conceaved, doe err in the cireiim- 
staunces, not in the matter. For all that 
came out of Spaync [they being noe diligent 
searchers into the ditferences of nations) sup- 
posed them to be Spanyards, and soe called 
them ; but the grouiidwoorko thereof is never- 
theless as I sayd true and certayne, however 
they through ignoraunce disguise the same, or 
through their owne vanitye (while t h ey would 
notseemetobeign oraunt ) , do e ther up on buil d 
and enlarce many forged historyes of theyr 
owne antiquitye, which they deliver to fooles, 
and make them believe them for trewe ; as for 
example, that first of one Gathelus the sonu 
of Cecrops or Argos, who having marry ed 
the King of iEgipts daughtei*, thence sayled 
with her into Spayne, and there inhabited: 
Then that of Nemed and his fowrc sonnes, 
who coming out of Scythia peopled Ireland, 
and inhabited it with his sonnes two hundred 
and fiftye y eares untill he was overcome of the 
Gyauntes dwelling then in Ireland, and at 
last quite banished and rooted out, after 
w'hom two hundred yeares, the sonnes of one 
Dela, being Scythyans, arrived there agayue, 
and possessed the whole land, of which the 
vnungest, called Slevius, in the end made 
himself monarch- Lastly, of the fowre 
sonnes of Mylesiua King of Spayne, which 
conquered that land from the Scythyans, and 
inhabited it with Spanyardes, and called 
it of the name of the youngest, Iliberus, 
Ilybernia: all which me in very trnetli 
fables, and very Mylesian lyes (as the Latino 
proverbe is), for never was there such a King 
of SpajTie called Mylesius, nor any such 
colonie seated with his sonnes, as they 
fa>TiB, that can ever be prooved; but yet 
under these tales ye may in a manner see 
the trueth lurke. For Scythians, heere in- 
habiting, they name and doe put Spanyards, 


wherby appears th that both those nations 
heere inhabited, but whether verv’’ Spanyards, 
as the Irish greatlye affect, is noe wayes to 
be prooved. 

Eudox. Whence cometli it then that 
the Irish doe soe greatly envett to fetch 
themselves from the Spayniards, since the 
old Gaules are a more aiincient and much 
more honorable a nation ? 

Iran. Even soe of a very desire of new 
fangleness and vanit 5 ’-B, for being as they are 
nowe accounted the most barbarous nation in 
Christendome they to avoyde that reprocha 
would derive themselves from the Span- 
yards, whom the}'- nowe see to be a very 
honorable people, and next bordering unto 
them : but all that is most vayne ; for from 
the Spnnyard that nowe is, "or that people 
that nowe inhabites Spajme, they noe wayes 
can approove tliems elves to discend ; neither 
should it be greatly glorious unto them ; for 
the Spanyard, that nowe is, is come from ag 
rude and savage nations as they, there being, 
as it may be gathered by course of ages 
and viewe of theyr owne historyes, (though 
they therin laboure much to ennoble them- 
selves) scarce any dropp of the old Spanish 
bloud left in them j for all Spayne was first 
conquered by the Romains, and filled with 
Golonyes from them, which were still en- 
creased, and the native Spanyard still cutt 
of. Afterwardes the Carthagenians in all th.i 
long Punicke Warres (having spoyled all 
SpajTie, and in the end subdued it wholyd 
to themselves) did, as it is likelye, roote out 
all that were affected to the Romajms. And 
lastly the Romaynes,havingagaynerecovere<i 
that countrey and bett out Hanniball, did 
doubtless cutt of all that favoured the Uar- 
thagenians, soe that betwixt them both, to 
and froD, there was scai ce a native Spanyard 
left, but all inhabited of Romayns- " All 
which temp Bates of troubles being over- 
hlowen, there long after arose anewe storme, 
more dreadfull then all the former, which 
□ver-ranu all Spayne, and made an infinite 
confusion of all thinges ; that was, the com- 
ing downc of the Gothes, the Hunnes, and 
the Vandals: And lastly all the nations of 
Scythya, which, like a mountayne flude, did 
over-flowB all Spayne, and quite drowne and 
wash away whatsoever relickes there were 
left of the land-bredd people, yea, and of all 
the Romayns to. The which Northerns na« 
tions finding the complexion of that soyle, 
and the vehement heate there farr differing 
from theyi- natures, tooke noe fslicitye in 
that countrey, but from thence passed oveg, 
s s 2 
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auJ did spredd themselves into all countreys I speach? is there any part of it still iiseii 


m Christendomc, of all which there is none 
but hath some mixture and sprinckliiig, yf 
nut through peopling of them. And yet 
after all these the Moores and Barbarians, 
breaking over out of Africa, did finally pos- 
s ess all Spayne, or the most part theruf, and 
did tredd duwne under theyr heathenish 
feetft whatever litle they found there yet 
standing. The which, ’ though afterward 
they were beaten out by Ferdinando of Ara- 
gon and Isabell his wife, yet they were 
not soe clans ed, but that through the mar- 
riadges which they had made, and mixture 
with the people of the land, during theyr 
long CDiitinuaunee there, they had left noe 
pure dropp of Spanish bloud, noe more of 
liomaync, nor of Scythyan. Soe that of all 
natioiis under heaven (I suppose) the Span- 
yard is the most mingled, must uncertayne, 
and most bastardly ; wherfore most foolishlye 
due the Irish thinketo ennoble themselves by 
wresting theyr auncientrye from the Spayn- 
yarde, who is unable to derive himself from 
any certayne. 

Eadox, You speake very sharp ely, Irse- 
neiis, in dishonour of the Span^’ard, whom 
some other boast to be the only brave nation 
under the skye. 

Iren, Soe surely he is a verj’’ brave man ; 
neither is that whiuh I speake anything to 
his derogation, for in that I sayed he is a 
mingled nation, it is noe dispray se, fur I 
thinks there is noe nation nowe in Christeii- 
dome, no rmuche further, hut is mingled, and 
compounded with others : for it was a singular 
providence of God, and a most admirable 
purpose of his wisedome, to draws those 
northeme heatheu nations duwne into these 
Christian partes, where they might receave 
Christiaiiitye, and tu mingle nations soe re- 
mote myraculously, to make, as it were, one 
kmred and blond of all people, and ech to 
have knowlegc of him. 

Eu-dux. Neither have you sure any more 
dishonoured the Irish, for" you have brought 
them from very groat and auncient nations, 
as any were in the world, how ever fondly 
they affect the Spanish. For both Scj’thians 
and Gaules w ere two as mightye nations as 
ever the world brought foorth. But is there 
any token, denomination, or monument of the 
Graules yet remaynyng in Ireland, as there is 
of the Scythians ? 

irew. Yea surely very many woordes of 
the Gaules remayning, and yet daylye used in 
common speache. 

Eudox. Why what was the Gaulish 


amungest any nation ? 

Iren. The Gaulish speach is the very 
Brittish, the which was very generally used 
heere in all Brittayne before the coming in 
of the Saxons; and yet is retayned of the 
Walslimuii, the Cornishmen, and tlie Brittons 
of Fraimee, though time, woorking the al- 
teration of all thiiiges, and the trading and 
intercleale with other nations rouude aboutj 
have chaunged and greatlyaltered the dialect 
therof : but yet the original! w'oordes appeare 
to be the same, as whoe that list to read in 
Camden and Buckhanaii, may see at large. 
Besides, ther be many places, as havens, 
hills, townes, and castles, which yet bears 
names from the Gaules, uf tlie which Bucha- 
nan rehersetli above 300 in Scotland, and I 
can (I thinke) recount neere as mania in 
Ireland which retains the old denomination 
of the Gaules, as the Menapii, the Cauci, the 
Yenti, and others; by all which and manj'^ 
other very reasonable probabilityes (which this 
short course will not suffer to belayed foorth) 
it appeareth that the cheif inhabitauntes in 
Ireland were Gaules, coming thither first out 
of Spayne, and afterwardes from besides 
Tanais, where the Gothes, the Ilunnes, and 
the Getes sate downe, they also being (as it 
is sayd of some) auncient Gaules ; and lastl}’- 
passing out of Gallia it self, from all the sea- 
coate of Belgia and Celtica, into al the 
southerne coast es of Ireland, which they 
possessed and inhabited, wherupon it is at 
this day, amongest the Irish a common use 
to call any straunge inhabitaunt theore 
amongest them, GauU, that is, discended 
from the Gaules. 

Eudox. This is very likely, for even soe 
did those Gaules auncientl}’- possess and 
people all the southerne coastes of our 
Brittaynie, which yet retayne theyr old 
names, as the Belgoe in Sommersettshire, 
Wiltshire, and part of Hampshire, the Atre- 
batii in Baxkshire, Regni in Sussex and Sur- 
rey, and many others. Nowe thus farr then 
I understand your opinion, that the Scythians 
planted in the North partes of Ireland ; the 
Spanyards (for soe we ivill call them, what 
ever "they were that came from Spayne) in 
the West ; the Gaules in the South : soe that 
there nowe remayneth the East partes to- 
wardes England, which I would be gladd to 
understand from whence you thinke they 
were peopled. 

Irm, Mary, I thinke from the Brittons 
themselves, of which though there be litle 
footing now remayrung, by reason that the 
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Saxons afterwardes, and lastly the English, 
driving out all the inhabitauntes tharof, did 
possess and people it themselves. Yet 
amongest the Tonies, the Brinnes, th^» 
Kavaiiaghs, and other nations in Ijemstar, 
there is some mamorye of the lirittona 
remayning; astheTooles arc called of the 
old Brittish woord Tol, that is, an hill 
countrey, the Brinnes of the Brittish woord 
Brin, that is, woodes, and the Kavanaghs of 
the woord Kami, that is, stronge ; soe that in 
these three people the very denomination of 
the old Brittons doth still remajme. Besides, 
when any flyeth under the succour nr protec- 
tion of any*^ agaynst an cnemt^e, he crycth 
unto him, "Cuminurreeih, that is in Brittish 
helpe, for they call theyr owne language, 
Cummeraig. Furthermore to proove the same, 
Ireland is by Diodorus Siculus, and by 
Sti'abo, called Britannia, and a part of 
Great Brittayne. Finally it appeareth by 
good record yet extant, that King Arthur, 
and before him Gurgunt, had all that Hand 
in his alleageaunce and subjection : herunto I 
could add manye probabilityes of the names 
of places, persons, and speeches, as 1 did in 
the former, but they should be to longe for 
this time, and I reserve thern for another. 
And thus you have had my opinion, howe all 
that realme of Ireland was first peopled, and 
by what nati ons . After all which th e Saxons 
succeedhig, subdued it wholy unto themselves. 
For first Egfrid, Kinge of Korthumberlande, 
did utterly wast and subdue it, as it apperureth 
out of Bede his complaynt agaynst him ; and 
afterwardes King Edgar brought it under 
his obedience, as it appeareth by an auncient 
record, in which it is found written that he 
subdued all the Hands of the Norlh, even 
unto Norway, and them the king did bring 
into his subj ection. 

Eudox. ITus ripping up of auncient his- 
torv^es, is very pleasing unto me, and indeede 
savDiireth of good conceite, and some reading 
withall. I see heerby howe profitable tra- 
vell, and experience of forreine nations, is to 
him that will applye them to good pur- 
pose. Neither indeede would I have thought, 
that any such antiquityes could have bene 
avouched for the Irish, that maketh me the 
more to long to see some more of your obser- 
vations, which ye have gathered out of that 
countrey, and have erst half promised to putt 
ftorth: and sure in this mingling of nations 
appeareth (as yon erst have weU noted) a 
-wonderfull providence and purpose of AU- 
mightye God, that stirred up that people of 
the farthest partes of the woorld to seeke out 


those regions so remote from them, and by 
; that meanes both to restore theyr decayed 
i habitations, and to make liimself knowen to 
I the Heathen, But was there, 1 pray you, 

I noe more genera 11 winning of that Hand, 

; then first by the Heythians, which you any 
I were the Scotts, and aftenvardea by Span- 
I yards, besides the Gaales, Brittons, and 
►Saxons ? 

h-en. Yes, there was an other, and that 
the last and the greatest, which was by the 
English, when the Earle Straiigbowc, having 
conquered that land, delivered up the same 
unto the handes of Henry the second, then 
King, whoe went over thither great store of 
gentellmen, and other warlick people, among- 
est whom he distributed the land, and settled 
such a strong colonye therin, as never sincf 
could, with all the subtill practises of the 
Irish, be rooted out, but abide still a mighty 
people, of soe many as reinajme English of 
them. 

Evdox. What is this that you say, of soe 
many as remayne English of them ? Why, 
are not they that were once English abiding 
English still ? 

Iren, Noe, for the most part of them are 
degenerated and growen allmost meere Irish, 
yea and more mdicious to the English then 
the very Irish themselves. 

Eudox. What heare I i* And is it possible 
that an Englishman, brought up naturally in 
such sweete civilitye as England aftbordes, 
can find such liking in that barbarous rude- 
ness, that he should forgett his owne nature, 
and forgne his owne nation? how may this 
be, or what (I pray you) may be the cause 
hereof? 

Iren. Surely, nothing but the first evill 
ordinaunce and institution of that Common- 
wealth. But therof now is here noe fitt place 
to speake, least, by the occasion therof offer- 
ing matter of a long discourse, we might he 
drawen from this that we havein hand, name- 
ly, the handling of abuses in the customes of 
Ireland. 

Eudox. In trueth, Irenseus, you do well re- 
member the plott of your first purpose ; but 
yet from that (me seemes) ye have much 
swarved in all this long discourse, of the first 
inhabiting of Ireland j for what is that to 
your purpose? 

Iren. Trulye very materiall; for yf ye 
marked the course of all that speach weH,’it 
was to shewe by what meanes the customes, 
that nowe are in Ireland, being some of them 
indeede very straunge and allmost heathenish, 
were first brought iu: and that was, as I sayd^ 
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bj- those nations frciin whum that countri'v I 
was tirst pooploil ; tor the lUffcrence of man- 
ners and customes doetli folio we the cliUhr- 
enoG of nations and people ; the which I have 
ileclareil unto you to have bene thro speciull, 
■which seated theiuselvcs there; tu witt, first 
the Scythians, then the (laiiles, and lastly 
the English. Notwith, standing that I am nut 
ignoraunt, that there were siintlr^'e other na- 
tions which gott footing in thatlanil, of the 
which there yet remayiic diverse great faini- 
lyos and septs, of whom I will also in theyr 
jiro'pL'r ]daces make mention. 

Knd{\Rc, You bring your self, Ii emeus, 
ycrywcdl into the way agaN'ne, iintwillistaiid- 
ing tliat it seeineth that ye were never out 
of the way, hut iiowc that ye have passed 
through tliose antiijuitycs, which I could have 
wished not soe soone ended, hegiiin, when you 
please, to declare what customes and manners 
have bene derived from those nations to the 
Irish, and which of them you lind fault with- 
all. 

/re«. I will then begin to count theyr 
customes in the same order that I counted 
theyr nations, and first witli the Scythian or 
Scottish maimers. Of the which there is one 
use amongest them, to keepe theyr cattell, 
and to live themselves the most part of the 
yeare in bolyes, pasturing upon the moun- 
tayn, and wast wild places; and removing 
still to fresh land, as they have depastured 
the former. The which a]ipearcth playne to 
be the manner of the Scythians, as you may 
readc in Olaus Magnus, and Jo. Eohemus. 
and yet is used amongest all the Tarlarians 
and the people about the Caspian Sea, which 
arc naturally Scythians, to live in hcardes as 
they call them, being the very same that the 
Irish bolyes are, driving thc>T eattcll contin- 
ually wfth them, and feeding oiiely upon 
theyr milke and white meatBs. 

What fault can yc find ivith this 
custom e? fur though it he an old Scythian 
use, yet it is very behoufull in that couutrey 
of Ireland, where there are greate mountayiies, 
and wast desartes full of grasse, that the 
same should he eaten dowiie, and nourish 
many thousand of cattell for the good of the 
whole realme, which cannot (me thinkes) be 
well any other way, then by keeping those 
Bolyes there, as ye have shewed. 

/ren. But by this ciistome of bolyes there 
grovve in the ineane time many great enor- 
mitj’BS unto that Commou-weartlu For first, 
yf there be aiij’- out-lawes, or loose people, (as 
they are never without some) which live upon 
steiilthGs and spoyles, they are evermore suc- 


coured and lind ridief oiicly in those Bolyes, 
being upon the wast jdaces, wheras els they 
hbuuld be driven shortly to starve, or to come 
downe to the towiic.s to steale relief, where, by 
mic in taiic or other, they would soone be caught. 
Besides, such stealtlies of cattell as they 
make, they bring commonly to those Bolyes, 
where they are receaved reaiUlye, and the 
theif iKirbiJurLMl from dauiigcr of lawc, (jr such 
ofiicers as might light uppuii him. Moreover, 
the people that thu^ live in those Bolyes gruwe 
Iherby the more l)arbaroiis, and live more 
licentiously then ihey could in townc-s, using 
what meanes they list, and practising what 
inischeives and villaiiycs liny will, either 
agaynsL the govermiieiit there, hy theyr com- 
binatiuna, or agaynst ])rivat mi'u, ■whom they 
inalignc, by abealiiig theyr g nodus, or murder- 
ing themselves. For there they thinke them- 
selves lialfc exempted from lawe and obedience, 
and having once tasted freedome, doc, like a 
bteere that hath bene long nut of his yoke, 
grudge and repyne ever after to come undei 
rule agaync. 

Ewiox. By your speache, Ireuaeus, I per- 
ceave more evilis come by this use of bolyes, 
then good by theyr grazing; and th erf ore it 
may ■well be reformed: but that must be 
in his due course: do y:.. proceed to the 
next. 

Imi. They have another custome from 
the Scythians, that is the wearing of Man- 
tells and long glihbes, which is a thick curled 
bush of heare, hanging doirac over theyr eyes, 
ami monstrously disguising them, which are 
both very badd and liurtfull. 

Endox, Doe you thinke that the mantcll 
came from the Scythians V I would surely 
thinke othenvise, "for hy that which I have 
read, it appear cth that ‘"most natious in the 
ivorld aunuieutly userl the mantcll. For the 
Jeivcs used it. as you may readc of Elias 
mantell. The Chalcia?ans also used it, as you 
may reade in Diodorus. The yEgiptians like- 
wise used it, as ye may reade in Ilerodotu.s, 
and may he gathered by the description of 
Berenice, in the Greeke Comentaryes upon 
Calimachus. The Greekes also used it aim- 
ciently, as appeareth by Venus mantell lined 
with starres, though afterwai’des they 
chaimged the forme therof into their 
cloakes, called PaUia, as some of the Irish 
also doe. And the auncient Latin es and 
Eoma\Tis used it, as ye may reade in Virgin, 
who ■was a very auncient antiquary e, — that 
Evander, when iEnaeas came unto him .at his 
feast, did entertayne and feast him, sitting on 
the grounde, and lying on man tells. In soe- 
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much aa he useth this very woorLl IVLvntile 
for a mantell. 

‘Mantilia humi stemunt.’ 

Soe as it seemBth that the mantell ivaa a ffon- 
erfUl habite to moat nationa, and nut pru^ier 
to the Scithiana onelv, aa you auppoae 

h'tn. I cannot denye but that auncieiitly 
it "vvas common to most, and yet since dis- 
used and laycd away. But in this later 
age of the world, since the decay of the Ko- 
niayne Empire, it was renewed and brought 
in agayne by those Northern nations when, 
breaking out of theyr cold caves and frozen 
habitations into the sweete soyle of Europe, 
they brought with them theyr usuall weedea. 
litt to sheild the cold, and that continuall 
frost, to which tlieyhad athomcbcnc enured: 
the which yet the}' left not of, by reason 
that they were in perpetuall waiTes with the 
nations whom they had invaded, but, still 
removing from place to place, carry ed allwayes 
wdth them that weede, as theyr bowse, theyr 
bedd, and theyr garment; and, coming lastly 
into Ireland, they found there more spcciall 
use therof, by reason of the rawc cold climate, 
from whence it is nowe groweii into that 
generall use in which that people nowe have 
it. After whom the Gaulos succeeding, yet 
finding the lil<e necessitye for that garment, 
continued the lilce use therof. 

Eudox. Sith then the necessitye therof 
is soe comodious, as ye. alleage, that it is 
iustcede of bowsing, bedding, and clotliing, 
what reason have ye then to wish soe neces- 
sary a thing cast of? 

Iren. Because the comoditye doth not 
countervayle the discomoditie, for the incon- 
veniences that therhy doe arise are much 
more many; for it is a fitt bowse for an out- 
lawe, a meete bedd for a rebell, and an apt 
cloke for a theif. First the out-lawe being 
for his many crimes and villanyes baunished 
from the townes and bowses of honest men, 
and waudring in wast places, furr from 
daunger of lawe, raaketh his mantell his 
howse, and under it covereth himself from 
tlie wrath of heaven, from the offence of 
the earth, and from the sight of men. When 
it rayneth it is his pent-howse; when it 
blnwes it is his tent ; -when it freezctli it is 
his tabernacle. In Sommer he can woare it 
loose, in winter he can wears it close ; at all 
times he can use it ; never heavy, never 
combersome. Likewise for a rebell it is as 
serviceable; for in his warre that he maketh , 
(y’f at least it besemeth the name of warr) 1 
when he still flyeth from his foe, and lui’keth | 


in the thick womles and straitc passages, 
wa3"ting for advantages, it is his bedd, yea, 
and allmost his howschold stuff. For tlie 
wood is his howse agaynst all weathers, and 
liih mantell is his cave to sleepe in. Theriu 
he wrappeth himself rouiide, and encloseth 
himself strongly agaynst the giialtes, which 
ill that countrey doe more annoye the naked 
rebelles, whilest they keep e thewoodcs, and 
doe more sharifiy wound them then all theyr 
enemj^es swoordes or speares, which can come 
seldome nigh them : yea, and oftentunes theyr 
mantell servetli them when they are neere 
driven, bemg wrapt about thej^r left anne 
in stcede of a Targett, for it is as hard to 
cutt through it i\dth a swoord; besides it is 
light to beare, light to throw c away, and, 
being [as tliey then commonly are) naked, it 
is to them all in all. Lastly, for a theif it is 
soe liaiidaoiiie, as it ma}* seeme it was first 
invented for him ; for under it he can cleanly 
convay any^ iitt pillage that cometh hand- 
somely in his way, and when he goeth abrode 
in the night on free-booting, it is his heat 
and surest frend; for lying, aa they often 
doe, two or thre niglites togither abrode to 
watch for theyr bootye, with that they can 
pretelye shrowcle themselves under a’ bush 
or baiikes side, till they may conveniently 
doe theyr errand: and when all is done, he 
can in his mantell pass through any towns 
or company, being close hooded over his 
head, as he useth, from knowledge of any 
to whom he is endaungered. B esi des all this, 
j-’f he he disposed to doe mischeif or villanye 
to any man, he may under his mantell goe 
privilye armed without suspicion of any, car- 
rying his head-pecce, his skeane, or pistoll yf 
he please, to be allwaye in readiness. Thus 
nceessar^-e and fitting is a mantell for a badd 
man, and surelj'^ for a badd howsewife it is 
noe less convenient, for some of those that 
be wandring women, there called of them 
Beantoolhe, it is half a wardrobe, for in 
Sommer yon shall have her arrayed com- 
monlye but in her smocke and mantle, to be 
more readye for her light s ervices ; in Winter, 
and in her travell, it is her best cloke and 
safegard, and also a coverlett for her lewde 
exorcise. And when she hath filled her 
vessell, under it she can hide both her burden 
and her blame ; yea, and when her bastard is 
borne it serves insteede of a craddle and. all 
her swadling cloutes. And as for all other 
g(M)d women which love to doe hut litle 
I woorke, ho we handsome it is to lye and 
I sl’eepe, or to lowze themselves in the sunn- 
1 shine, they that have bene but a while m 
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h eland can well witness. Sure I am that 
VL' will thiiike it very unfitt for good howse- 
wives to stivre in, or to busy them selves 
about theyr liowsp-wiverye in such sort as 
they should These he some of the abuses 
for which I w'ould thinUe it meete to forbidd 
all m ant ells, 

Eudux. Q evill myndorl raaiij that having 
j Bckned up soc many uses of a niaiitell, will 
yet wish it to be abandoned! Sure I thiuke 
Diogenes dish diil never serve his master 
more turnes, notwithstaiuling that he made 
it his dish, his cupp, his measure, his water- 
I'ott, then a mantell doth an Irish man. 
But I sue they be all to haild iiitentea, and 
therfjre I will joyne with you in abolish- 
ing it. But what blame lay ymu to the 
glibb? Take beetle (I pray you) that you 
be not to busye therwith fur feare of jmiir 
owne blame, seing our Englishmen take it | 
up m such a gcnerall fashion to weare theyr 
hearc so unmeasurably long, that some of 
them exceede the longest Irish glibbea. 

Irm. I fears not the blame of any un- 
deserved dislikes ; but for the Irish glibbea, 

I sa}' that, besides theyr savage brutiahnesa 
and lothaomc filthiness which is not to be 
named, they are as fitt maskes as a mantell 
is for a thief. For whensoever he bath runn 
himself into that perill of laive that he will 
not be know'en.ho either cutteth of his glibbe 
quite, 1)3^ -which he hecometh nothing like 
himself, or piilleth it soc lowe downe over hia 
eyes, that it is veri' hard to disccnie his 
theiviah counteuaunce ; and therfore dtt to 
he trussed up with the mantell. 

Eudox. Truly these thre Scythian 
abuses, I hold most titt to be taken awray 
with Sharpe penaltj'es; and surelj ’- 1 wonder 
how thei’ have bene kept thus long, notwith- 
standing aoemanygood provisions and orders 
as have bene devised for the reformation of 
that people, 

/rea. The cause therof shall appears to 
3'ou hereafter ; but lett us now goe forward 
with our Scythian customes, of which the 
next that I have to treats of is the manner 
of theyr raysing the crye in theyr conflictes, 
and at other troublesome times of uproare : 
the which very iiaturall Scythian, as j’^ou 
may leade in Diodorus Siculus, and in 
Herodotus, describing the manner of the 
Scythians and Persians coming to give the 
charge at thej'r baltells: at the which it is 
.sayd, they come running with a terrible j’-ell 
and hubbabinve, as yf heaven and earth 
would have gone togither, which is the very 
image of the Irish hubbabowe, whicli theyr \ 


kerne use at theyr tirst encounter. Besides, 
the same Herodotus writeth, that they used 
in thej^r battells to call upon the names of 
tUeiT captayncs 01 generalls, and sometimes 
uijuii theiT greatest king deceased, us in the 
battelL ol TomiTis agaimsl Cyrus : which 
ciistome to this da^’^ manifesth’’ appeareth 
amongest the Irish. For at theyr joining of 
battell, tliet’’ likewise call upon tlieyr cap- 
tajmes name, or the name of bis auncestours: 
As the}” under Onealc crye Laiulargabowe, 
that is, the bloud^'e hand, wTiicli is Oucales 
badge: the}" under 0 Brien call Laun- 
laider, that is, the strong hand. And to 
tliBjT ensaraple, the old English also 'which 
there remayneth have gotten up the^’r crj’es 
Sc3'thiau-like,a3 the Ceralduis Croum-abowc, 
and the Butlers Butleaur-abowc. And her- 
in also h’-eth open an other manifest proof 
that the Irish be Scythes or Scotts, for in all 
thejT encounters thc^” use one very common 
wourd, crying Farrih, Farrih, which is a Scut- 
ish woord, to wcete, the name of one of the 
first Kinges of Scotland, called Fargus, Fer- 
gus, or Ferragus, which fought against the 
Pictes, as ye may readc in Buckhaiian De 
rebus Scoticis'^ but as others write, it -was 
long before that, the name of theyr cheif 
Captavne, under whom the}^ fought agajmst 
the Africans, the which w"as then soe" for- 
tunate unto them, that ever sithence they 
have used to call upon his name in theyr 
baltells. 

Eudox. Beleve me, this obaervatien of 
yours, Irenaeus, is very good and deliglit- 
full; fair bej’ond the blunt conceit of some, 
who (I remember) have upon the same woord 
Farrih, made a ver}’’ gross conjecture; as 
namely Mr. Stauihurst, who though he be 
the same countrj’- man borne, that should 
searche more neerely into the seerett of these 
thinges, j-’et hath strayed from the trueth all 
the heavens wide (as the^’’ say,) for he ther- 
upon groundeth a gross iniagination, 
that the Irish should discend from the jEgyp- 
tiaus which came into that iland, first under 
the leading of one Scota the daughter of 
Pharao, wherupon thffv use [sayth he) in 
all theyr battells to call upon the name of 
Pharao, crying Faxiih, Farrih. Surely he 
shootes tvj^de on the bows hand, and very 
farr from the marke. For I would first 
kno-U'e of him what auucient ground of au- 
thoritye he hath for such a senceless fable, and 
yf he found it in any of the rude Irish bookes, 
as it may be he had, yet (me seemes) that a 
man of his learning should not .sob lightly 
have bene carryed away wuth old wives tales 



A VIEW OF THE PRESENT STATE OF IRELAND. 633 


from appro nvaunce of his owne reason; for 
whether Scota be an ^Egyptian woord or 
smacke of any learning or judgement lett the 
j earn ed judge. But this y cota rather com eth 
of the Greeke scotos, that is, darkeness, which 
hath not lett him see the light of the trueth. 

Iren. You knowe not, Eudoxus, how 
well IVIr. Stanihurst could see in the darke ; 
perhaps he hath owles or cats eyes, but well 
I wote he seeth not well the light of the 
trueth in matters of more waight. But as 
for Farrih I have told 3"ou my conjecture 
cnely, and j’et thus much more I have to 
ju’oovc a likely ehnode, that there are this 
day yet in Ireland, many Irish men (cheifly 
in "the North partes) cailcd by the name of 
h’arreehs. But lett that nowe be : this onely 
for this place suffiseth, that it is a common 
woord used in theyr Hubbobowes, the w^hich 
(with all the rest) is to be abolished, for 
that it discDvereth an affectation of Irish 
captaynrye, which in this plattforme I en- 
devour specially to beate downe. There be 
other sortes of cryes also used amongest the 
Irish, which savourc greatly of the Scythian 
barbarism B, as theyr lamentations at theyr 
burialls, with dispayrefull out-cryes, and 
immoderate waylinges, the which Mr. Stani- 
hurst also might have used for an argument 
to prove them jEgiptians, which lamented 
for the death of Joseph. Others thinke this 
custome to come from the Spajmiardes, for 
that thej’- doe soe unmeasnrahly likewise be- 
wayle theyr dead ; but the same is not proper 
Spanish, but altogither heathenish, brought 
in thither lirst either by the Scythians, or 
the Moores, which were Africans, that long 
possessed that countrej’’. For it is the man- 
ner of all Pagans and Infidells to be intem- 
perate in theyr waylinges of the dead, for 
that they had noe fa^^th nor hope of salva- 
tion. And this ill custome also is specially’’ 
noted by Diodorus Siculus, to have bene in 
the Scythians, and is yett amongest the 
Northern Scotts. 

Eudox. This is sure an ill custome also, 
but it doth not soe much conceme civill 
reformation, as an abuse of religion. 

Iren, I did not rehearse it as one of the 
abuses which I thought most woorthy of 
reformation; but having made mention of 
Irish ciyes I thought tJiis manner of lew’d 
ciydng and howling not impertinent to be 
noted as uncivill and Scj’thian-like : for by 
these oldcustomes, and other like conjecturall 
circumstauncGs, the discants of nations can 
onely be prooved, where other mouumentes 
of writinges be not remajuiing. 


Eudox. Then (I pray you) wlicnsuevei 
in your discourse you mTcete with them by 
the way, doe not shunne, but boldly touche 
them ; for besides theyr greate pleasure and 
delight for thsyr antiquitye, they bring 
also great profitt and helpe unto civility e. 

Iren. Then sith you will have it "soe, 1 
will heere take occasion, since I lately spake 
of theyr manner of cryes in j i)yiuiig"battell, 
to speake also somewhat of the manner of 
theyr armes, and array in battcll, with other 
custonies perhaps w'oorthy the noting. And 
first of thej’T armes and weapons, amongest 
which theyr brode swoordes are proper Scy- 
thian, for such the Scythes used com only, as 
ye may reade in Olaus Magnus. And" the 
same also used tlie old Scott es, as ye may 
reade in Buckhauan, and in Solinus, where 
t.lie pictures of them are in the same forme 
expressed. Also theyr short bowes, and litle 
quivers with short bearded arrowes, arc 
Jilso very Scythian, as ye may reads in the 
same Olaus, Anil the same sort, both oi 
bowes, quiver's, and arrowes, are at this day 
to be sene commonly amongest the Northern 
Iriah-Scotts, whose* Scottish bowes are not 
past thre quarters of a yard longe, with 
a string of wreathed hemp slackly bent, and 
whose arrowes are not much above half an 
ell longe, tipped with steel e heailes, made 
like common brode arrovve heades, but 
much more sharpe and slender, iat they 
enter into an armed man or horse most 
cruelly, notwithstanding that they are shott 
foorth weakelye. Moreover, th cyr long hrude 
shieldes, made but of wicker roddes, which 
are commonly used amongest the sayd Nor- 
thern Irish, hut specially of the Scottes, are 
brought from the Scythians, as ye may reade 
in Olaus Magnus, Solinus, and others : like- 
wise theyr going to hattell without annoiir 
on theyr hodj^'es or heades, but trusting onely 
to the thicluiess of theyr glibhes, the which 
(they say) will sometimes beare of a good 
stroke, is* mere savage and Scythian, as ye 
may see in the sayd Images of the old 
Scythes or Scottes, sett foorth by Herodianus 
and others. Besides, theyr confused kind of 
marche in heapes, without any order or array, 
thej’T clashing af swoordes togither, theyr 
fierce running upon tlicyr enemyes, and theyr 
maimer of fight, rescmbletli alltogither that 
which is reade in historyes to have bene used 
of the Scythians. By which it may allmoat 
infallibly be gathered, togither with other 
circumstaunces, that the Irish are very Scotts 
or Scj’thes originally, though sithence inter- 
mingled with many other nations repayring 
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and joiuin^^ unto them. And tu the.se I may 
add also another very strun^e conjecture 
which eumeth-to my mynd, that I have often 
there observed arnoiis(est tliem ; that K eer- 
tayne religious ceroimmyes, which aic very 
tjuperstitiously yet used amniigo.st them, the 
which arc also Avritten by suiirlrye aiithoiu.s, 
to have bene olthcrved araongest the Scy- 
thians, by the Avdiicli it may verA’ vehemently 
be presumed that bi^th tlie iiatiim.'i Avore 
aunciently all one. For Plutark [a.s I re- 
member) ’ in his Treatise of ITomer, emle- 
vouring to search c out the truthe, A\’hat coun- 
tryman Homer Avns, provetli it must strongly 
I Its he thinketh) that he Ava.s an ^Eoliaii 
borne; for that in de.',eril)ing a .sacrilice of 
the Gieekcs he omitted the chinbone, the 
Avhieli all the other Grecians (saving the 
jEolian.s) doe use to burne in theyre sacri- 
rices: alltao fur that he raaketh thcintralls to 
be rusted on Iia’C spittes, the Avhich Avas 
the proper manner of the JEulians Avhoe 
unely, of all iiaiions and conntreys of Grccia, 
used to sacritice in that sort, Avliereas all the 
rest of the Groekes used tu rost them on thre 
hpittes. liy Avhieh heinferreth, necessarily e, 
that Homer Avas an iEolian. And by the 
same reason may I (as reasonablie) conclude, 
that the Irish are dlsceiided from the Sci- 
thyans ; for that they use to this day some 
uf* the same cGreraunyes Avhich the Scy- 
thians aunciently used. As for example, ye 
may reade in Lucian, in thatSAveete dialogue 
which is intituled Toxaris or of frendship, 
that the common oath of the Scythians Avas 
by the swoord, and Ua’ the lire, for that they 
accounted these tAvo speciall diA’ino poAvers, 
which should AVnorke vengeaunce on per- 
juruurs. So due the Irish at this day, Avlieii 
they goe to any hattell, say certayiie prayers 
or charmes to theyr sAVoordes, making a cross 
thereAvith upon the earth, and thrusting the 
pointes of theyr blades into the ground; 
thinking therby to have the better success in 
light. Also they use commonly to SAveare 
by theyr sAvoordes. Likewise at the kindling 
of the" fire, and lighting of candells, they 
say certayne prayers, or use some other 
superstitious rites," Avhich sheweth that they 
huuuure the tire and the light ; for all those 
Northern nations, haAnug beneu-sed to be an- 
noy edAvith much cold anddarkenes, are wonte 
therfure toha\’e the lire and the sunn in great 
A’eneration : like as contiariAvise the Moores 
and jEgiptians, Avhich are much olfended and 
greived Avith much extreme heate of the sunn, 
doe every morning, when thes unn riseth, fall 
to .ursing and banning of him as theyr plague 


and cheif scourge. Alsu tae acyl hums u.^ed, 
j Avhen they Avould bin dc any .suicmpiie \mAve 
t»r combination ainongest them, to driiike a 
! bowlc of bloud tf>gither, vuAviiig therby to 
I spend theyr last bluud in that qiuii veil and -• 
I even soe "doe the aviU Scott.s, as A’c may 
I leado in Biickhanan ; and some of the Nnrtli- 
ern Iri.sli likeAnse. As ye may also reade in 
Ihe same bouke, in the Tale of Arsacoinas, 
that It was the manner of the Scythians, 
Avhen any one of them Ava.s heavely wronged, 
and Avonld assemble unto him any forces of 
peDjde to joyiic Avith him in his revenge, to 
silt in .some publick place tor certayne dayes 
upon an oxe hide, tu Avliich there Avould 
resort all such ijersuns as being dlspuserl tu 
take armes, Avould enter into his paA", or 
joyne Avitli him in his ipuirrell; and the 
same ye may likeAvise reade to have bene the 
auncient manner of the A\’ild Scotts, Avhich 
are indeedc the A'cry natnrall Irish. More- I 
over, the Scythians used to sAveare by thejT 
Kiiiges hand, as Olaus sheAveth. And sue doe 
the Irish nowe use tf) sAvenre by theyr Lordes 
hand, and, to forsAvenre it, hold it mure cri- 
minal! then to sAveare by God. Alsu the 
Scythians sayd, that they Avere once every 
ycare turned"into avoIa’cs, and soe is it A\Titt,5n 
of the Irish : though Mr. Camden in a better 
.sence doth suppose it Avas a disea.sQ, called 
Lycanthropia, soe named of the A\*olfe. And 
yet some of the Irish doe use to make the 
Avolfe theyr gossip. The Scythians also used 
to seeth theyr flesh in the hide; and soe doe 
the Northern Irish yet. The Scythians like- 
AvisG used to buyle the bloud of the beast yet 
liA'ing, audto make meats thereof : and soe "due 
the Iri.sh still in the North. Many such cus- 
tomes I could recount unto you, as of thejn: 
old manner of marrying, of burying, of 
dauncing. of singing, of fea.sting, of cursing, 
though Christians hare Aviped out the most 
part of them, by resemblaunce AA^herof it 
might playnly appear e unto you that the 
nations are the same, but that by the reck- 
ning of these feAve which I have told unto 
you, I find my speach draAven out to a greatel 
length then I purposed. Thus much onely 
for this time, I hope, shall sufiise you, to 
thinke that the Irish are aimciently dis- 
cended from the Scythians. 

Eudox, Surely, Ireiieus, I have, in these 
feAve Avoordes, herd that from you Avhich I 
Avould have thought had bene impossible to 
haA’e bene spoken of times soe remote, and 
custom es so aimcieiit : with delight AA^herof I 
was all that Avhile as it Avereeiiti'aunced, and"^ 
carryed soe fair from my self, as that I am 
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now D right SDtye that you ended soe soone. 
But I marvcll much howe it cometh^ to pass, 
that ill soc long contiiiuaunce of time, and 
mail}’' ages come hctwene, yet any jnte of 
tliose old rites and superstitious custom es 
should remaync amougcst them. 

Iren. It is noe cause of wonder at all ; for 
it is the manner of all barbarous nations to be 
vcrj^ superstitious, and ililigent observers of old 
customes and antin|uit3’es ■ which they receave 
b}" continuall tradition from thc3^r parentes, 
by recording of the^’r Barda and Chronicles, 
in theyr songes, and by daylye use and ex- 
ample of thejT elders. 

EncJo.r. But have you I pray you ob- 
served any such cus tomes amongc&t them, 
brought likewise from the Spanyardes or 
Gaules, as these from the Scythians ? that 
may sure be very material! to your first pur- 
pose. 

Iren. Some perhaps I have ; and -who that 
will bj'' this occasion more diligently marks 
and compare thej^r customes shall find many 
more. But there are fewer I thiuke re- 
inaj'ning of the Gaules or Spajmj'^ardes then 
of the Scythians, by reason that the partes, 
which they then possessed, lying upon the 
coast of the Westerne and Southeme Sea, 
were sithence continuall}'' visited with straun- 
gers and forrein people, repayring thither 
for traffick, and for fishing, which is very 
plentiful! upon these coastes; for the trade 
and enterdeale of sea-cost nations one with 
another woorketii more civility e and good 
fashions in them, all sea men being uaturallj’- 
desirous of new fashions, thEjn amongst the 
inland dwellers, which are seldome seenc of 
furreiners • yet some of such as I have noted, I 
^will rDCOunte unto you. And first I will, for 
the better creditt of the rest, shewe you one 
out of theyr Statutes, araongest which it is 
enacted that noe man shall weare his bearde 
but onely on the upper lipp like muschachoes, 
aliaviuge all the re.st of his chinn. And this 
was the auncient manner of Spaynyardes, as 
yet it is of all the Mahometans to cutt of all 
theyr beardes close, save only the^^r muscha- 
choes, which they wears long. And the 
cause of this use was for that the}', being 
bretld in ahote country, founde much haire on 
thej^r faces and other partes to be noj'some 
unto them : for which cause they did cutt it 
most away, like as contraril}'^ all other 
nations, brought up in cold countiyes, doe 
use to nourish theyr haire, to kepe them 
‘ warme, which "was the cause that the Scyth- 
ians and Scottes weare Glibbes (as I shewed 
you) to keeps theyr heades warme, and long 


beardes to defend theyr faces from coll. 
From them also (I ihinke) came saffiou 
shirtea and smockea, which w'as leviseil by 
them in those hote countryeM, where saftVon 
is ver}’- common and rife, for avo^^ding that 
evill which cnmmctli hy much sweating, 
and longe wearing of liinicn; also the women 
amongest the old kSpaiiyai ilcs had the charge 
of all household affaj'res, both at liome and 
abrude, (as Bohemus writeth) tliough nowe 
the Spanyardes use it quite otherwise. And 
sue have the Irish women the trust and care 
of all thinges, both at home, and in the 
licldes. Likewise rouncle leather targetts is 
the Spanish fashion, whoe used it (Tor the 
most part) payntel, which in Ireland they 
use also, in many places, coloured after theyr 
rude fashion. INIoreovcr the manner of theyr 
womens riding on the wrong side of thejT 
horse, I mcaue with thejT faces towardes the 
right side, as the Irish use, is (as they say) 
old Spanish, and, as some sa}', Affricane, for 
amongest them the women (they say) use so 
to ride acrosse : Also the deepc smock sleeve 
hanging to the grounde, which the Irish 
women use, thB}' saj', it was old Spanish, 
and is used yet in Barbar^’-e : and yet that 
should seeme rather to be an old English 
fashion; for in armoiy’ the fashion of the 
Manche, which is ^iven in armes by many, 
being indede notliing els then a sleeve, is 
fashioned much like 'to that sleeve. And 
that K.nightes in auncient times uscil to 
weare thej'r mistress or loves sleeve, upon 
the}"! armes, as appearetli bj” that which 
is written of Sir Launcelott, that he wore the 
sleeve of the Fayre Mayde of Asteloth in a 
turne}', whereat [Jueene Guenever was much 
displeased. 

Eudox. Tour conccite is good, and well 
fitting for thinges soe furr growen from cer- 
taynte of knowledge and learning, oiiely 
upon likelyhoodes and conj ectures. But have 
you any customes remayniug from the 
Gaules or Brittons ? 

7 ren. I have absented a fewe of either; 
and whoe will better aearche into them may 
finde more. And first the profession of theju* 
Bards who (as Csesar vTiteth) were usiiaU 
amongest the Gaules ; and the same was also 
common amongest the Brittons, and is not 
yet altogither left of hj" the Welsh which 
are theyr posteritye. For all the fashions of 
the Games and Brittons, as hetestifyeth, were 
much like. The long dartes came* also from 
the Gaules, as ye may reado in the same 
Caesar, and in Jo. Bohemus. Likewise the 
said Bohemus writeth^ that the Gaules used 
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swonrdes a hand full bioade, and poe doe the 
Irish nowe. Also that they used longf wicker 
sheildes in battayll that should cover thevr 
whole bodyes, and so doe the Northern Iri.sh; 
hut because I have not seene such fashioiipfl 
targets used in the Southernc parts, but 
onel}’ amongftt the Northern people, and 
Irish-Scotts, I doe thinke that they were 
rather brought in by the Sc\i:hians, then by 
the Gaulcs. Also the Gaules used to drinke 
thevr enemyes bloud. and payiite themselves 
with it : soe also they write, that the old Irish 
werewonte, and soc I have aecne some ufthe 
Irish doe, not tlicyr enemyes hut theyr 
freiides bloud. As namely at the execution of 
a notable traytnur at Limmericke, called Miir- 
rogli 0-Brein, I sawe an old woman, which 
was his foster mother, take up his head, 
whitest he was quartered, and sucked up all 
tile bluud running thereout, saying, that the 
earth was not woorthye to drinke it, and 
therewith also steeped her face and breast, 
and tore herhayre, crj’ing out and shreeking 
out most terribly e. 

JEudox. You have very well runne through 
such customes as the Irish have doriverlfrom 
the lirst old nations which inhabited that 
laud : namely, the Scythians, the. Spanyardes, 
the Gaules, and the Brittons. It nowe re- 
mayneth that you take in hand the customes 
oi the old English which are amongest the 
Irish : of which I doe not thiiike that you 
shall have much to finde fault with, con- 
sidering tlmt by the English most of the old 
badd Irish customes were aboHshed, and more 
civill fashions brought in theyr steede- 

Iren, You think otherwise, Eudoxus, 
then I doe-, for the clieifest abases which are 
nowe in that realme, are growen from the 
English that were, but are nowe much 
more lawless and licentious then the \'ery 
wild Irish: soe that as much care as was 
then by them had to reforme the Irish, soe 
much and more must nowe be used to reform 
them ; soe much time doth alter the manners 
of men. 

Eudox. That seemeth very straunge 
which you say, that men should soe much 
degenerate from theyr first natures as to 
growc wildc. 

Inn. Soe much can libertye and ill ex- 
ample doe. 

Eudox, What libertye had the English 
there, more then they had heere at home? 
W erenot the lawes planntedamongestthem at 
the first, and had not they govemoui*s to courbe 
and keeps them still in awe and obedience ? 

Iren. They had, but it was, for the most 


part, such as did more hurts then good; for 
they had guvemoiirs for the most part of 
themselves, and commonly out of the two 
bowses of the Geraldins and the Butlers, 
both adversaryes and corryvalls one agayiist 
the other. Wlioe though, forthe mo.st iitirte, 
they were but as deputj’cs under soiiu* of the 
King of Eiiglandes sonnes. brethren, or other 
iiccre kiiisciiipn, ivhoe were the Kinges lieu- 
tenaiintes. yet they swa3^cd soe nuicli, as they 
bad all the rult-, and the others but the title. 
()f which Jiiitlers and Geraldins, albeit [1 
must confess) theve were very brave and 
woorthve men, as also of other the Peeres of 
that realme, made Loril Beputyes and Lord 
Juatiees at sundry times, vet thorough 
greatnos of their late conquests and seigunries 
they grewc insolent, and bent both that 
regall authoritye, and also thejT prii-atc 
powers, one aga^’ii.st another, to the utter 
subversion of themselves, and strengthening 
of the Irish agayne. This j’e may .sec 
plajTily discovered by a letter written from 
the cittizens of Cork? out of Ireland, to the 
Earle of Shrewsbury’ tlien in England, and 
remayning yet iipon*^reoord, both in the Towre 
of London, and also amongest the Chronicles 
of Ireland. Wherein it is hy them com- 
plained, that the English Lords and Gentle- 
men, who then had great possessions in 
Ireland, beganne, through pnde and inso- 
leiicye, to make private warres one agaynst 
another, and when either jiarte was weake. 
they would wage and drawe in the Irish 
to take tliDtT partp. liy which meanes they 
both greatlie cncfniraged and enabled the 
Irish, which till that time had bene sliutt up 
within the IVIountayne of Slcwloghir, and 
weakened and disabled themselves, insoe- 
much that thejT revenues were wonderfullw' 
impayred, and some of them, which are there 
reckoned to have bene able to have spent 12 
or 13 hundred ponndes per annum, of old 
reut, (that I may say noe more) besides thejTr 
coramoflityes of creekes and havens, w’erc 
nowe scarce able to dispend the third part. 
From w’hich disorder, an other huge ca- 
lamitye came upon them, as that, they are 
nowe growen to be allmost as lewde as the 
Irish : I mean e of such English as were planted 
above toward the West ; for the English Pale 
hath preserved it self, through neereness of 
their state, in reasonable civilitye, but the rest 
which dwell above Conaught” and in Moun- 
ster, which is the sweetest soyle of Ireland, I 
and some in Leinster and Ulster, are [legen;^' 
erate, and growen to be as very^ patchockes as 
the wild Irish, yea and some of them have 
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quits shaken of tlieyr English names, and put 
on Irish that they might be alltogithar Irish. 

Eudox, Is it possible that any shimld soe 
ffarre grows out of frame that they should in 
10 e short space, quite forgett theyr countrey 
anil theyr owne names? That is a must dan- 
gerous letliargie, much woorse then that uf 
Messala Corviuua, who, being a must learned 
man, through sickness forgate his uwne 
name. But can yuu couiite us any of this 
kinde V 

Iren. I cannot but by reports of the Irish 
them selves, who report, that theMack-mahons, 
in the Northe, were aunciently English ; to 
witt, discended from the Fitz Ursulas, which 
was a noble familye in England, and that 
the same appeareth by the signification of 
iheyr Irish names. Likewise that the Mack- 
swines, nowe in Ulster, were aunciently of the 
Veres in England, but tliat they themselves, 
for hatred of English, soe disguised theyr 
names. 

Eudox. Could they ever conceave any 
such develish dislike of theyr owne naturall 
countrey, as that they would be ashamed of 
her name, and byte of her dugg from which 
thej; sucked life ? 

Iren. I wote well there should be none ; 
but proude hartes doe oftentimes (lilre 
wanton coltes) kicke at theyr mothers, as we 
reade Alcibiades and Themistocles did, whoe, 
being bannished out of Athens, fledd unto the 
King of Asia, and there stirred them up to warr 
agaynst theyr owne countrey, in which warres 
they themselves were cheiftaynes. So they 
say did these Mack-swines and Mack-mahons, 
or rather Veres and Fitz Ursulas, for private 
despite, tume themselves agajmst England. 
For at such time as Ro. Vere, Earle of 
Oxford, was in the Barons warres agaynst 
King Richard the Second, through the m^ice 
of the Peeres, banished the realme and pro- 
scribed, he 'with his kins em an Fitz Ursula 
hedd into Ireland, where being prosecuted, 
and afterwar des putt to death in England, 
his kinseman, tlicre remayning behind in 
Ireland, rebelled, and, conspiring with the 
Irish, did quite cast of the English name and 
alleageaunce, since which time they have 
ever soe remayned, and have ever sithence 
bene counted meere Irish. The verye like is 
also reported of the Maek-swines, Mack-ma- 
hons, and Mack-sheeheis of Mounster, whoe 
likewise were aunciently English, and old 
followers of the Earle of Uesmondo, untill the 
raigne of King Edward the F ourth : at which 
time the Earle of Desmoude that then was, 
caUed Thomas, boiiig through false subor- 


nation (as they say) of the Queene for semo 
offence by her aga5’’nst him conceaveu, 
brought to his death at Drogheda most 
unjustly, notwithstanding that he was a 
very good and sound subject to the King. 
Thereupon alibis kinsmen of the Geraldins, 
which then was a miylitye familye in 
Muunster, in revenge of that huge wronge, 
rose iuto armes agaynst the King, and 
utterly renounced and forsooke all obedience 
to the crowns of England; to whom the 
sayd Mack-swines, Mack-sheeheis, and Mack- 
mahons, being then servauntes and followers, 
did the like, and have ever sithence sue con- 
tinued, And with them (they say) all the 
people of Mounster went out, and many others 
of them, which were meere English, tlicnce- 
fourth joyned with the Irish agaynst the 
King, and termed themselves meere Irish, 
taking on them Irish habits and custoines, 
which could never since be cleane wiped 
away, but the contagion therof hath re- 
mayued still amongest theyr posterityes. 
Of which surte (they say) be must of the sur- 
names which end in an, as Hernan, Shenan, 
Maugan, &e. the which now accounts them- 
selves meere Irish. Other greate bowses there 
be of the old English in Ireland, which 
through licentious conversing with the Irish, 
or marrying, or fostering them, or lacke of 
good nurture, or other such unhappy e occa- 
sions, have degenerated from theyr auncient 
dignitye, and are nowe growen as "Irish as 0 - 
hanlans breeche, as the proverbe there is ; of 
which sorte there are two most pityfull 
examples above the rest, to witt the Lord 
Bremechame, whoe being the most auncient 
barren, I thinke, in England, nowe waxen the 
most savage Irish amongest them, naming 
himself Irishlike, Noccorish; and the other 
is the greatc hlortimer, whoe forgetting 
howe great e he was once in England, or 
English at all, is nowe become the most 
bmbarous of them all, and is called Mack- 
nihmarrih , and not much better then he is 
the old Lo. Conret'e, who, having lewdly 
wasted all the landes and signoryes that 
he had, allyed himself unto the Irish and is 
himself also nowe growen quite Irish. 

Eudox. In trueth this which you teU is a 
most shameful! hearing, and to be reformed 
with moat sharps censures in soe greate 
personages, to the terror of the meaner : 
for where the lordes and cheif men wax soe 
barbarous and baatardlike, what shal be 
hoped of the posantes, and base people? 
And hereby sure you have made a fayre 
way unto youx self to lay open the abqses 
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of theyr evill customes, which you are nowe 
nexte to declare, the which, noe doubt, are 
very badd and barbarous, being borrowed 
from the Irish, as theyr apparrell, they^r 
language, theyr riding, and many other the 

lilvo. 

Inn, Vnu cannot but thinke them sure 
to he veiy brute and uncivUl ; for were they 
at the best that they were of old, when they 
were brought in, they should in soe long an 
alteration of time seeme very straiinge and 
wniidcrfidl. For it is to be thought, that 
the use of all England was in the raigne of 
Henry the Second, -when Ireland was first 
planted with English, very rude and bar- 
barous, soe as yf the same should be nowe 
used in England by any, it would seeme 
woorthy tjf sharpe correction, and of newe 
lawes lor reformation, for it is but even the 
other day since England grewe to be civill : 
therforein counting the evill customes of the 
English there, I will not have regard 
whether the beginning therof were English 
or Irish, but will have respect onely to the 
inconvenience therof. And first I have to 
finde fault with the abuse of language, that 
i.s, for the speaking of Irish amongesb the 
English, which as it is unnaturalL that any 
people should love aiiothers language more 
then theyr owne, soe it is ven’ inconvenient, 
and the cause of many other evills. 

Eudox. It seemelii straunge to me that 
the English should take more delight to 
speake "that language then theyr owne, 
wheras they should (me thinUes) rather 
take sconie to actpiaynbe theyr tonges there- 
with: for it hath bene ever the use of the 
conquerours to ilispise the language of the 
conquered, and to force him by all nieanes 
to leanie his. Soe did the Eomayns al- 
wayes use, in soe much as there is almost 
noe nation in. the worlde, but it is sprinekled 
with theyr language. It were good theifore 
(me thiiikes) to searche out the originall 
cause of this evill; for, the same being 
discovered, a redress therof wil be the more 
easely provided. For I thinke it were 
straunge, that the English being soe many, 
and the Irish soe fewe as they then were left, 
they being the fewer should draws the more 
unto theyr use. 

Iren, I suppose that the cheifest cause 
of the bringing in of the Irish language, 
amongest them, was specially theyr fostring, 
and marrying with the Irish, the which are 
two most daungerous infections : for first the 
child that sncketli the milke of the nurse, 
must of necessitye leame his first speache of 


her, the which being the first that is enured 
to his tongue, is ever after most pleasing 
unto him, in soe much as though he after- 
ward be taught English, yet the smacke of 
the first will alhrayes abide with him ; and ' 
not onely of the speache, but also of the 
manners and conditions. For besides that 
yoiig children be like apes, which wdll affect 
and" imitate what they see done afore them, 
specially' of theyr nurses whom they love 
soe well, they moreover drawe unto "them- 
selves, togither with thejT sucke, even the 
nature and disposition of theyr nurses : for 
the mynd followeth much the temperature of 
the bodye; and also the woordG.s are the 
Image of the m^md, soe as, they proceeding 
from the mynd, the mynd must needes lie 
affected ivith the woordes. Soe that the 
speache being Irish, the harte must needes 
be Irish ; for out of the aboundaunce of the 
harte, the tonge speaketh. The next is the^ 
mamailge with the Irish, which ho'w daim- 
gerous a thing it is in all common-wealthes 
appeareth to eveiy»- simplest seiice; and 
though some greate ones have perhaps used 
such matches with theyr vassals, and have 
of them nevertheless raysed woorthy iSsue, 
as Telamon did with Termessa, Alexander 
the Great with Koxaiie, aud Julius Coesar 
■with Cleopatra, yet the example is soe 
perilous, as it is not to he adventured : for in 
steede of these fewe good, I could eounte 
unto them infinite many evill. And in- 
deede how can such matching but bring 
fourth an evill race, seing that commonly 
the child taketh most of his nature of the 
mother, besides speache, manners, audinclina- 
tion, which are (for the most part) agreable 
to the conditions of theyr m others V For b}' 
them they are first framed, and fashioned, 
soe as what they receave once from them, 
they will hardly ever after forgoe. Therfore 
are these evill customes of fostring and 
marrying with the Irish most carefully to 
be restrayned; for of them two, the third 
evill, that is the custome of language 
[which I speake of) cheifly proceedeth. 

Eudox, But are there not Lawes aUready 
appuyntedf for avoyding of tliis evill ? 

Iren. Yes, I thinke there be, but as good 
never a whitt as never the better. For what 
doe statutes avayle without penaltyes, or 
lawes without charge of execution? For soe 
there is another like lawe enacted agaynat 
wearing of Irish apparrell, but neverthemore 
is it observed by any, or executed by them, 
that have the charge*: for they in theyr pri-* 
vate discretions th&e it not fitt to be forced 
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upon the poore wretches nf that countrey, 
which are not woorth the price of English ap- 
panell, nor expedient to be practised agaynst 
the abler sorts, by reason that the bare 
countrey (say they) doth j’-Bslfle noe better: 
and were there better to be had, yet these 
were fitter to be used, as namely, the mantell 
in traveling, because there be noe limes 
where meete bedding might be had, soe that 
his mantell serves him then for a bedd and 
the leather quilted jaclce in journeying and 
in camping, for that it is fittest to be under 
his shirte of mayle, for any occasion of 
so den service, as there happen many, and to 
cover his thiiin breeche on horsehacke: the 
greate linnen rowle, which the women weare, 
to keepe theyr heades wanna after cutting 
tlieyr haire, which they use in any sickness ; 
besides theyr thieke folded linnen aliirtes, 
theyr longe-sleeved smockes, thej’T half- 
sleeved coates, theyr silken lilletts, and all 
the rest they will devise some colourable 
reason for them, either of necessitye, or of an- 
tiquitye, or of comeliness, 

Eudux. But what coloure soe ever they 
alleage, me thinkes it is not expedient, that 
the execution of a lawe once ordayned 
should be left to the discretion of the judge 
or officer, but that, without partialitye or 
regarde, it should be fulfilled as well on 
English, as Irish. 

li'tn. But they thinlce this precisenes in 
reformation of apparrell not to he soe materiall, 
or greatly pertinent. 

Eudox. Yes surely but it is ; for mens 
apparrell is commonly made according to 
theyr conditions, and theyre conditions are 
oftentimes governed by theyr garments : for 
the person that is gowned is by his gowne 
putt in mynd of gravity e, and also re- 
strayned from lightnes by the very uiiaptness 
of his weede. Therfore it is written by Aris- 
totle, that when Cyrus had overcome the 
Lydians that were a warlicke nation, and de- 
vised to bring them to a more peaceable life, 
he chauiiged theyr apparrell and mnsick, 
and insteede of theyr shorte warlicke coates, 
clothed them in long garments like women, 
and in steede of thej^r warlick mnsick, ap- 
poynted to them certayne lascivious la3^es, 
and loose gigge?, hy which in shorte space 
theyr myndes were so mollyfyed and abated, 
that they forgate theyr former fierceness, and 
became most tender and effeminate: wherby 
it appeareth, that there is not alitle in the 
garment to the fashioning of the raynde and 
conditions. But be all these, which j’ou have 
described, the fasMons of tUe Irish weede? 


Iren, Noc; all these that I have rehearsed 
unto j'ou, be not Irish garments, but English-, 
for the quilted leather Jacks is old English ; 
for it was the proper weede of the horseman, 
as ye may reade in Chaucer, where he descri- 
heth Sir Thopas his apparrell and armoure, 
when he went to fight agaynst the Cyant, in 
his robe of shef 3 klatun, ivhicli schccklatoii is 
that kind of guilded leather with wdiich they 
use to embnuler theyr Irish jackes. And 
there likewise by all that description ye 
may see the ver^' fashion and manner of the 
Irish horseman most lively set foorth, his 
long hose, his shooes of costly cordswaj-ue, 
his hacqueton, and his habberjon, w'lth all the 
rest therto belonging. 

Eudox. I sureW thought that that manner 
had bene kindly Irish, for it is fan* .diftering 
from that we have nowe ; as also all the, 
furniture of his horse, liia alronge brasse 
bitt, his slyiling raynes, his shannckpillion 
without atirrops, his manner of mounting, 
his fashion of riding, his charging of his 
speare aloft above head, and the forme of 
his speare. 

Iren, Noe sure ; thev he native English, 
and brought in by the Englishmen first into 
Ireland : neither is the same counted an un- 
comely e manner of riding, ; for I have 
heard some greate warriours say, that, in all 
the services which they had scene abroaile in 
forraj’-ne coiintreys, they never sawe a more 
comely horseman then the Irish man, nor 
that cometh on more bravely in his charge : 
neither is his manner of mounting unseeniel3', 
though he w'ante stirrops, but more read}" 
tlienVith stirrops; fur in his getting up his 
horse is still going, wherby he gayneth way. 
And therfore the stirrops were called soe in 
scorne, as it were a stayre to gett up, being 
derived of the old English woord sty, which 
is, to gett up, or mounte. 

Evdox. It seemeth then that ye finde 
noe fault with this manner of riding; why 
then would 3’’ou have the quilted Jacke layed 
away? 

Iren. I would not have that layed away, 
but the abuse therof to be putt away, fur 
being used to the end that it was fraraetl, 
that is, to be worne in wane under a 
shirte of mayle, it is allowable, as also the 
shirte of mayle, and all his other furniture : 
but to be wome day lye at home, and in 
townes and civill places, it is a rude habite 
and most uncomely, seeming like a players 
paynted coate. 

Eudox. But it is wmme (they sa3^) like- 
wise of Irish footemcn j how doe you aljow^ 



640 A VIE IV OF THE PRESENT STATE OF IRELAND. 


of that? for I should thiuke it -^verc uu- 
seemely. 

Irm. Noe, not as it is used in warre, 
for it is then ivome likewise of a footeman 
under a shirte [»f mayle, the whioh footeman 
thay call a Galloylass, tlie which name doth 
discover him to be also aimcient English, for 
Ualhglu signify as an English seryitour or 
yeoman. And he being soe armed, in a long 
shirt of mayle downe to the calfe of his legg, 
with a long brode axe in his ham^ was then 
pedts gravis armatunt, and was insteede of 
the armed footeman that nowe weareth a 
curselett, before the corseletts were used, or 
allmost invented. 

Eurhx. Then him belike ye lilcewise 
allow in your straight reformation of old 
customes. 

Iren. Both him and the kearne also 
(whom onely I tooke to be the proper Irish 
suuldiour) can I allows, soe that they" use 
that hahite and custome of theyrs in the 
warres onely, ivhen the^ are ledd foorthe to 
the service of theyr Prince, and not usually 
at home, and in civill places, and besides doe 
lay aside the evill and -wild uses which the 
galloglass and kearne doe use in their com- 
mon trade oflyfe, 

Eudox. What he those? 

Iren. Marye, those be the most lothsome 
and barbarous conditions of any people (I 
tliinke) under heaven ; for, from the time they 
enter into that course, they’ doe use all the 
beastly behaviour that may be to oppress all 
men; they spoyle as well the subject as the 
enemy; they’ keale, they’ are cruell and 
bloudye, full of revenge and delighting in 
deadly execution, licentious, swearers, and 
blasphemers, common ravishers of women, 
and inurtlierers of children. 

Eudox. These be most villenous con- 
ditions ; I marvay’le then that ever they be 
used or employ’ed, or allmost suffred to live: 
what good can there then be in them ? 

Irm. Yet sure they are very’ valiaunte 
and hardy’e, fur the most part great endurnm-s 
of cold, labour, hunger, and all hardiness, 
very active and stronge of hand, very’ swift 
of ibote, very’ vigilaunte and circumspect in 
theyT enterprises, very’ present in perrills, 
very great s corners of death. 

Eudox. Truly, by’ tJiis that ye sai^ it 
seemes the Irishman is a very’ brave souldiour. 

IreJU Yea surely, even in that rude kind 
of service he beareth himself very couragious- 
ly’. But when he cometh to experience of 
service abroade, and is putt to a peece, or a 
pike, he maketh as wu or thy’ a souldiour^ any 


nation he meeteth w’lth. But left us (1 pray’ 
y’ouj fume agayne to our discourse of eviil 
customes amongest the Irish. 

Eudux. Me thinkes, all this which you 
speako of, concerneth the customes of the TrisU 
verev materiallie; fur their uses in warre are 
of no small importance to be considered, as 
ivell to refonne those which are evill, as to 
continue and continue those w’hicli are good. 
Biitfollowe y’ou your owne course, and shewe 
■what other their customes ■s’e have to dislike 
of. 

Iren, There is amongest the Irish a cer- 
tay’ne kind of people called Bards, which are 
to them insteede of poetts, ivh os e profession is 
tosettfoorth the prayses and display’s es of men 
in they’r poems and rimes ; the which are had 
in soe high request and estimation amongest 
them, that none dare to displease them 
for feare of running into reproche through 
theyr offence, anil to be made inlamous in 
the mouthes of all men. For theyr verses are 
taken up with a generall applause, and 
usually’ songe at all feasts and meetinges, by 
certay'ne other persons, w’hose proper function 
that is, w’hich also receavc for the same greate 
rewardes anil reputation* besides. 

Eudox. Due y’ou blame this in them, 
W’hich I would otlienvise have thought to 
have bene -vN’oorthy of good account e, and 
rather to have bene raayntay’ned and aug- 
mented amongest them, "then to have bene 
mislikedV For 1 have reade that in all ages 
Poettes have bene hud in speciall reputation, 
and that (me seemes) not without greats 
cause ; fur besides they’r sivecte inventions, 
and most -witty e lay’es, they have allwayes 
used to sett foortli the prayses of the good and 
vertuuus, and to beate doivne and disgrace 
the hadd and %’icious. Soe that many brave 
yongmyndes have oftentimes, through hear- 
ing of the prayses and famous Eulugies of 
woorthy men s'ong and reported unto them, 
bene stirred up to affect like comen da- 
cions, and soe to strive to like desertes. Soe 
they’ say the Lacedemonians ivere more eii- 
cliiied to desire of honour with the excellent 
verses of the Poet Tirtoeus, then with all the 
exhortations of their Cap taines, or authoritye 
of theyr Eulers and Magistrates. 

Iren. It is m ost true that such Po etts, as in 
theyr writings doe laboure to better the man- 
ners of men, and through the sweete bayte of 
theyr numbers, to steale into y’onge spiritts 
a desire of honour and vertue, are worthy to 
be had in great respect. But these Irish 
Bards are for the most part of another mynd, 
auc( soe farr from instructing yong men m 
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aaorall discipline, that they themselves doe 
Ttiore desarve to be sharpely disciplined; for 
Jiey seldome use to choose unto themselves 
:he doinges of good men for the omamentes 
jf theyr poems, but whomsoever they find to 
De most licentious of life, most bold and law- 
ess in his doinges, most daungerous and dcs- 
oerate in all partes of disobedience and rebel- 
ious disposition, him they sett up and glori- 
ye in theyr rimes, him they pram’s e to the 
leople, and to yong men make an example 
:o followe. 

Endo r. I marvayle whate kind of speeches 
they can find, or what face they can putt on, 
:q prays e such lewde persons as live soe law- 
leslye and licentiouslye upon stealthes and 
spojdes, as most of them doe ; or how can 
.hey thinke that any good mjnide will ap- 
olaude or approve the same? 

Iren. There is none soe badd. Eudoxus, 
out shall finds some to favourc his doinges; 
t)ut such lycentious partes as these, tending 
“■or the most parte to the hurte of the Eng- 
lish, or majnitenaunce of theyre owne lewde 
Libertye, they themselves, being most desirous 
therof, doe most allowe. Besides this, eviU. 
thinges being decked and suborned with the 
g&.y attyre of goodly woordes, may easely 
leceave and carry e away the affection of a 
yong mynd, that is not well stayed, but de- 
sirous by some bold adventure to make proofe 
of himsdf; for being (as they all be) brought 
up ideUy without awe of parent es, without 
precepts of masters, without feare of offence, 
not being directed, or employed in any course 
of life, which may carrye them to vertue, wiU 
easely be drawen to foil owe such as any shall 
sett before them : for a yong mynd cannot 
rest; and yf he be not still husyed in some 
goodness, he will find himself such busines 
as shall soone husye all about him. In which 
yf he shall finde "any to prays e him, and to 
give him encouragement, as those Bards and 
rimers doe I'or a litle reward, or a share of a 
Stoll en CDwe, then waxeth he moat insolent 
and half madd with the love of himself, and 
his owne lewde deedes. And as tor woordes 
to sett foorth such lewdness, it is not hard 
for them to give a goodly glose and paynted 
shewe thereunto, borrowed even from the 
prayses which are proper to vertue itself. 
As of a most notorious theif and wicked out- 
lawe, which had lived all his lifetime of 
spoyles and robberyes, one of these Bardes 
in his prayse sayd, That he was none of 
those idell milk-sops that was brought up 
by the fire side, hut that most of his dayes 
he spent in annea and valyaunt enterprises; 
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that he did never eate his meate before he had 
wonne it with his swoorde ; that he was not 
slugging all night in a cabin under his man- 
tell, but used comonly to keepe others wak- 
ing to defend theyr lives, and did light his 
candell at the flames of theyr bowses to leade 
him in the darkeness ; that the day was his 
night, and the night liis day ; that" lie loved 
not to lye long wooing of wenches to yeeld 
unto him, but where he came he tooke by 
force the spoyle of other mens love, and left 
hut lamentations to theyr lovers; that his 
musieke was not the harpe, nor layes of love, 
hut the cryQS of people, and clashing of 
armour; and that finallj’, he died not he- 
wayled of many, but inademany wayle when 
he died that dearely bought his* death. Doe 
not you thinke (Eudoxus) that many of these 
prayses might be applycd to men of best de- 
sarte? yet are they all yaelded to a most 
notable traytoure, and amongest some of the 
Irish not smally accounted of. For the songe, 
when it was first made and songe unto a per- 
son of high degree, they were bought (as their 
manner is) for forty crown es, 

Eudox. And well worthye sure ! But tell 
me (I pray you) have they any arte in theyr 
compositions ? or he they any thing ■wittye 
or well savoured, as Poems should be ? 

Iren. Yea truly; I have caused diverse 
of them to be translated unto me that I 
might understand them; and surely they 
savoured of sweete witt and good invention, 
but skilled not of the goodly omamentes of 
Poetry e : yet ware they sprinckled with some 
prety floivers of theyr owne naturall devise, 
which gave good grace and coraliness unto 
them, the which it is greate pittye to see soe 
abused, to the gracing of wickedness and 
vice, which would with good usage serve to 
beautifye and adorne vertue. This eviU cus- 
tome therfore iieedeth reformation. And 
nowe next after the Irish Kearne, me seetnes 
the Irish Horse-boyes or Ciiilles (as they call 
them) would come well in order, the use of 
which, though necessity e (as times nowe he) 
doe enforce, yet in the thorough reformation 
of tliat realme they should be cutt of. Foe 
the cause why they must nowe he permitted 
is the wante of convenient lunes for lodging 
of travellers on horscbacke, and of Ostelers to 
tende theyr horses by the waye. But w'hen 
thinges shalhe reduced to a better pass, this 
neecleth specially to be reformed ; for out of 
the frye 01 these rakehelle horse-boyes, grow- 
ing up in knaverye and villanye/are the;jT 
keame continually supply ed andmayntayned. 
For having bene once brought up an idle 
TT 
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horse-boy, he will never after fall to labuure, 
but is onely made flit for the halter. And 
these also [which is one fuwlc ovcr-sii^ht) 
are for the must parte bredd up amongest 
Englishmen ami souldiours, of whom learn- 
ing to slioote in a peece, and being made 
acquaynteil with all the trades of the English, 
they are afterwardes, when the}’ become 
Iverne, made more fitt to cutt thevr throtes. 
Next to this there is another muck like, but 
much more leude and dishonest ; and that 
is, of theyre Kearroughs, which are a kind 
of people that wander up and duwnc to 
gentell-incus huwsus, living oncly upon 
cardes and dice, the which, though they have 
litlo or nothing of theyr owne, yet will tiny 
playe fur much mony, which yf they winne, 
they waste most lightUe, and if they loose, 
theypaie as slendcrlie, but make recompcnce 
with one stealth or another, w^hose onely 
hurte is not, that they themselves are idle 
lossels, hut that through gaming they drawe 
others to like lewdness and idleness. And 
to these may be added another sorte of like 
loose felluwes, which doc pass up and dow'iic 
amouge,st gentellmen by the name of Jesters, 
but are (indeede) notable rogues, and par- 
takers not onely of many stealtbes by setting 
foortU other mens go odes to be .stollen, but 
also privy to many trayterous practises, and 
common *carryers of newes, with desire -wher- 
of you woulii woonder howe much the Irish 
are fedd : for they use commonlye to send up 
and downe to knowe newes, and yf any ineete 
with another his second -woorde is, What 
newes ? Insoemiich that herof is told a 
prety jest of a French e-man, whoe having 
bene sometimes in Ireland, where he marked 
the3Tr greate enquiry e for newes, and meet- 
ing afterwardes in Fraunce an Irishman, 
whom he knewe in Ireland, first saluted him, 
and afterwardes thus merely : Sir, I pray j'ou, 
quoth he, tell me of curtesy, have ye hearde 
yet any thing of the newes that ye soe much 
enquired for in your countrey? 

Eudox, This argueth in them sure a 
greate desire of Innovation, and therfore 
these occasions that nurrish the same are 
to be taken away, as namely, these Jesters, 
Kearroogbs, Beantooilhs, and all such strag- 
lers, for whom (me seemes) the shorte rid- 
daimce of a marshal! were meeter then any 
ordLnaunce or prohibition to restrajme them. 
Therfore (I pray you) leave all these rabble- 
mentes of such loose runnagates, and pass 
to some other customes. 

Ir&n, There is a great ns a amongest the 
Irish to make greate assemblyes togither 


upon a rath or hill, there to parley (thej- say) 
about matters of wrunge betwene towkeship 
and towiicship, or one private person and 
another. But well I and true it often- 
times hath bene prooved, that in these meet- 
ings many mischeifs have bene both practised 
and wrought; for to them doe commonly 
resorte all the scumme of base people and 
loose, where they may freely meete and 
cunferr of whate they list, which els the\" 
could not due isithout suspition or know- 
ledge of others. Besides, at these parleyes 
I have diverse times Imuwen, that many 
Eiigli>hmeu, and good Irish subjectes, have 
hene I'illanuusly murthert d by moving one 
quarrell or another agaynst them. Fur the 
Irish never come to those ratlies hut armed, 
\\hether on horae or on foute, winch the 
English nothing suspecting, are then com- 
monh' taken at advauutage like sheepe in the 
pui-fulde. 

Eudox. It may be, Irenseus, that an 
abuse may he in those meetings. But these 
rouude hills and square bawiies, which ye see 
soe strongly trenched and thruwen up, were 
(they .say)* at first ordajmed for the same 
purpose, that people inigkt assemble therun *, 
and therefore aunciently they were called 
Folkemules, that is, a place for people to 
meete or talke of any thing that concerned 
any difference betwene party ea and towne- 
ships, wbinli sccines yet to* me very requi- 
site. 

Iren. Ye say very true, Eudoxus: the 
first making of these high hilles was at 
first indeed to verve good purpose for people 
to meete; but tkough in tke times when 
they were first made the\" might well serve 
to good occasions, as perhaps they did then 
in England, vet thiiiges being since altred, 
and no we Ireland much differing from that 
state of England, the goodense that then was 
of them is nowe turned to abuse; for these 
hilles w'heraf yo\i speake w^ere (as ye may 
gather reading) appouited for ?;wo* special 
uses, ami built by Uvo several! nations. The 
one is those which you call Folke-motes, 
the which -were builte bj’ the Saxons, as the 
woorde bewraietU ; for it signifyeth in Saxons 
a meeting of folk e or people,* and those are 
for the most parte in forme fowre square, 
well trenched for meeting : the others that 
are rounde were cast up by the Danes, as the 
name of them ioeth betoken, for they are 
called Dane-rathea, that is, hiUs of the Danes, ' 
the which were by them devised, not for^ 
parlyes and treatyes, but appoj'uted as fortes 
for them to gather unto in troublesome time, 
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whan any trouble arose; for the Danes, being 
but fewe in comparison of the Saxons in 
England used this for tlieyr safetye : bhey 
male these small rounde hilles, soe strongly 
fenced, in ever}’’ quarter of the hundred, to 
the end that if in the night, or at any other 
time, any troublous erye or uprore should 
happen, they might repayre with all speede 
unto theyr owne forte, which was appoynted 
for theyr quarter, and there reinayne safe, 
till they could assemble themselves in greate 
strength : for they were made soe stronge 
with one small entraunce, that whosoever 
came thither first, were be one or twoe, or 
like fewe, he or they might there rest safe, 
and defend themselves agaynst many, till 
more sue CO nre came unlotliem: And when 
they were gathered to a sufficient number 
the}” marched to the next forte, and soe for- 
wardes till they mett with the perrill, or 
knewe the occasions therof. But besides 
these two sortes of hilles, there were aimcient- 
ly diverse others ; for some were raysed, where 
there had bene a greate battayll fought, as 
a niemorjm or trophee therof ; others, as monu- 
mentes of burialls of the carcasses of all 
those that 'wore slayne in any fight, upon 
whom they did throwe up such rounds 
mount es, as mcmorialls for them, and some- 
times did cast up greate heapes of stones, as 
ye male reade in many places of the Scrip- 
ture, and other whiles they did throwe npp 
many round heapes of eaiih in a Circle, like 
a garland, or pitch manic longe stones on 
ende in compasse, every of which (they say) 
betokened some woorthy person of note 
there slajTie and hurj’^ed ; for this was theyr 
aimcient custom e, before Cliristianitye came 
in amongest them that clmrch-yardes were 
indased. 

Eudox. Ye have very well declared the 
originall of these mountes and greate stones 
incompassed, which some vayulye terme the 
old Gryannts Trivetts, and thinke that those 
huge stones could not els be brought into 
order or reared up without the strength of 
gyauuts or others. And somevaynlye thinke 
that they were never placed there by mans 
hand or arte, but onely remay ned there since 
the beginning, and were afterwardes dis- 
covered by the deluge, and layed open as 
then by the washing of the waters, or other 
like casualty e. But lett them "with those 
dreames and vayne imaginations please them- 
selves; for you have satysfied me much 
s better, both by that I see some confirmation 
therof in Holye Writt, and also remember that 
I have reade in many Histoiyes and Chroni- 


cles the like mounts and stones oftentimes 
mentioned. 

Iren, There be many greate authorityes 
(1 assure you) to proove the same ; but as 
for these meetings on hilles, wherof ^ye were 
speaking, it is very incunvenient that any 
such should be permitted, specially in a peo- 
ple soe Bvill m3nided as they iiowe be and 
diverely shew’e themselves. 

Eudox. But yet it is very needefuH (me 
seemes) for many other purposes, as fur the 
countrye to gather togither wlicn there is 
any impositiou to belayed upon them, to the 
which they then may all agree at such meet- 
inges to cutt and devide amongest themselves, 
according to theyr holdinges and abilityes. 
Soe as yf at those assemblyes there be any 
officers, as Constables, or Bayliffs, or suchlike 
amongest them, there can be noe perrill nor 
doubt of such badd practises. 

Iren. Nevertheless, dauiigerous are such 
assemblyes, whether for Cesse or ought els, 
the Constables and Officers being also of the 
Irish ; and yf any happen to be there of the 
English, even to them they may proove 
perrill ous. Therfore for avoydiiig of all such 
evill occasions, they were best to be abolished. 

Eudox. But tvhat is that which ye call 
CesseV It isa woorde sure not used amongest 
us heere, therfore (I pray yon) expounde the 
same. 

Iren. Cesse is none other but that which 
your sclfe called imposition, but it is in a 
kind perhaps unacquaynted unto you. For 
there are cesses of snndrye sortes; one is, 
the cessing of .soiddiours upon the coiuitrej"; 
for Ireland being a countrey of warre (as" it 
is handled) and alw-ayes fiill of sonldiours, 
they which have the govermnent, whether 
they find it the most ease to the Queenes 
purse, or most readye meanes at hand for the 
victualling of the sDuldiours, or that iiecessi- 
tye enforceth them thernnto, doe scatter 
the armye abrode the conntrey, and place 
them in townes to take theyr 'dctualla of 
them, at such vacant times as they lyc not 
in campe, nor are otherwise imployei in ser- 
vice. .pother kinde of cesse, is the imposing 
of provisionfor the Governours house-keeping, 
Which though it be most iiecessai^’’e, and be 
also [for avoyding of all the evills formerly 
thei^ used) lately brought to a composition, 
yet it is not wdthout greate inconveniences, 
noelessethen heere in England, orrathermuch 
more, The like cesse is also charged upon 
the conntrey sometimes for victualling of the 
sonldiours, when they lye in. garrison, at such 
times as there is none remayning in thej 
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Queenas store, or that the same cannot con- 
veniently e be conveyed to tlieyr place of 
garrison. But those two are nut easye to be 
redressed when iiecessityc thereuulo com- 
pelleth; but as for the former, as it is not 
necessaryc, Hoe is it mosthurtfull and offensive 
to the poore countreye, and nothing conveiiieiit 
for the soukliours "themselves, whoe, during 
thejT lying at cesse, use all kind of out- 
ragious disorder and villaiiye both tuwardes 
the poore men that vittell aiidloilgc them, 
and also to all the rest of the countrey about 
them, w'hom they abuse, oppresse, apoyle, 
and afflict e by all the meanes they can iii- 
veiite : for they will not onely not content 
themselves withsuehvictiialla as theyreho&tes 
doe provide for them, nor yet as the place 
perhaps will affuorde, hut they will have 
other nieata provided, and aqua vitm sent 
for; yea and monye besides layed at tUeyr 
trenchers, which if they wante, then aboute 
the house they walke with the wretched poore 
man and the silly e poore wife, whoe are gladd 
to purchase tlieyr peace with any thing. By 
which vile manner of abuse, the countrey 
people, yea and the ver}*’ English which dwell 
abrotlc anil see, and sometimes feele these 
outrages, growe into greate detestation of the 
soukliours, and thereby into hatred of the 
very government, which draweth upon them 
sucli Evills : And theii’ore this ye may also 
joyne unto the former evUl customes which 
we have to reproove in Ireland. 

Eudox. Truh’B this is one not the leaste, 
and though the persons, b}” whom it is used 
he of better note then the former rogish sorte 
which ye reckned, yet the faulte (mo seemes) 
is noe lesse woorthy of a Marshall. 

Iren. That were a harde course, Eudoxus, 
to redress e ever}’- abuse by a Marshall: it 
would seeme to you very evill surgery to cutt 
of every unsouncle or sickc parte of the hodye, 
which, being by other due meanes recovered, 
might aftenvardes doe very good service to 
the bodye aga}Tie, and happely helpe to save 
the whole : Therfore I tliinke better that some 
good salve for the redress e of this eviU be sought 
foorthe, then the least parte suffred to perrishe ; 
but herof we have to spaake in another place. 
Kowe we will proceede to other like defectes, 
amongest which there is one generall incon- 
venience which raigneth allmost throughout 
all Ireland. : that is, of the Lordes of landes 
and Eree-holders, whoe doe not there use to 
sett out theyr landes to farme, or for term e 
of yeoies, to theyr tenauutes, but only from 
years to yeare, and some during pleasure; 
neither indede -will the Irish tenaimt or hus- 


bandman otherwise take liis land then soq 
loiige as he list himaelfe. The reason herof 
ill the tenaunte is, for that the laud-lordes 
there use most shamefully to racke theyr 
tcuaimtcs, laying upon him Coygnye and 
Lively e at pleasure, and exacting of him 
[beriiies his covenauiite) ivhat he please. Soe 
that the ponro husbandman either dare not 
binile himselfc to him for longer time, or 
that he tliinketh by his continuall libertye 
of chaunge to keepe his land-lord the ratlier 
in awe for wongiiig him. And the rca&oii 
why the Land-lord will not longer covenaunte 
with him is, for that he dayly looketli after 
diaimges and alteration.^, and hovereth ni 
exjjeciation of newe worldes. 

Eudox. But what evill commeth heerby to 
the common-'wealth ; or what reason is it 
that any landlord should not set, nor any 
tenaimt take his land as himself list ? 

Iren. Maiye ! the evills which cometh 
thereby are greate, for by this meane both 
the land-lord think eth that he hath his 
tenaunte more at comaunde, to follo-we him 
into what action soever he shall enter, and 
also the tenaunte, being left at his liberty e, 
is fitt for Bvciye occasion of chaunge that 
shal be offred by time ; and soe much also 
the more readye and wUHng is he to runne 
into the same, for that he hath noe such 
estate in any his holding, noe such building 
upon any farme, noe such costes imployed in 
fencing and husbandring the same, as might 
with-hold him from any such willfull course, 
as his lordes cause, or his owne Icwde dis- 
position may carrye him unto. All which ho 
hath forborne, and spared so much expence, 
for that he had noe lirme estate in his tene- 
ment, but was onely a tenaunt at will orlitle 
more, and soe at will may leave it. And 
this inconvenience may be reason enough to 
groiinde any ortlinaunce for the good of a 
common-wealth, against the private behoofe 
or will of any landlord that shall refuae to 
graunte any such terme or estate unto his 
tenaunte as may teiule to the good of the 
whole realme. 

Eiidox, Indeede (me seemes) it is a greate 
willfullnes in any such lana-lordes to refuse to 
make any longer farmes unto theyr tenauntes, 
as may, besides the generall good of the 
realme, be also greatly for theyr o-v\’neproffitt 
and avayle: For what reasonable man will 
not thinks that the tenement shalbe made 
much better for the lordes behoofe, yf the 
tenaunte may by such good meanes be drawen 
to buihle himself some handsome habitation 
theron, to ditch e and enclose his grouude, to 
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manure and husband it as good farmers use ? 
For when his tenauntes terme shalb a expired, 
it will yeeld him, in the renewing of his lease, 
both a good hue, and also a better rente. 
And also it wil be for the goode of the 
tenaunte likewise, whoc by such buildinges 
and inclosures shall rcceave many benelitts : 
first, by the haiidsomnea of hia house, he shall 
take greate comforts of his life, more safe 
dwelling, and a deliglite to keape his sayde 
howse neate and cleanlyc, which no we being, 
as they commonly are, rather swynes-steades 
then howses, is the cheifest cause of his soe 
beastly manner of life, and savadge condi- 
cion, lying and living togither with hisbeaste 
in one howse, in one roome, and in one bedd, 
that is, the cleane strawe, or rather the fowls 
dongehill. And to all these other commodityes 
he shall in shorte time finde a greater added, 
that is his owne wealth and riches enercased, 
and wonderfully enlarged, by keeping his 
cattell in inclosures, where they shall all- 
wayes have fresh pasture, that nowe is all 
trampled and over-runne; warme coverte, 
that nowe lyeth open to all weather ; safe 
being, that nowe are continually filched and 
stolleii. 

Iren. Te have well, Eudoxus, counted 
the comodityes of this one good ordinaunce, 
amongest which this that ye named last is 
not the least; for all togither being most 
bonetieiall both to the land-lord and teuauntp, 
this cheifly redonndeth to the good of the 
common-wealth, to have the land thus in- 
closed, and well fenced. For it is both a 
principall barre and impeachement unto 
theevea from stealing of cattell in the night, 
and also a gall agaynat all rehells, and out- 
lawcs, that shall rise up in any number 
agajTist the governement ; for tlie theif 
thereby shall have much adoe, first to bring 
foorth," and afterwapdes to drive away his 
stoUen prey through the common high wayes, 
where he shall soone be discried and mett 
withall: And the rebell or open enemye, yi 
any such shall happen, either at home, or 
from abrode, shall easely be found when he 
cometh foorthe, and also be well encountred 
withall by a fewe in soe straite passages and 
stronge inclosures. This th erf ore, when we 
come to the refomiing of all these evill cus- 
tom es before mentioned, is needefull to he re- 
membred. But nowe by this time me seemes 
that I have well mnne throughe the evill 
uses which I have observed in Ireland. And 
howbeit there be many more abuses woorthye, 
the reformation both in publicke and in pri- 
vate amongest them, yet these, for that they 


are the moregenerall, and most tending to tha 
hurte of the common-wealtlie, as they have 
come to my remembrance, I have, as breifly 
as I could, rehearsed them unto you. Wher- 
fore nowe I thinke it best that wo pass unto 
our thirile parte, in which we noted incon- 
veniences that are in religion. 

Eadox. Surely you have very well liaiirlled 
those two former, and rf you shall as well goe 
thorouglie the thirilc likewise, ye shall merite 
a very good meede. 

Iren. Litle have I to say of religion, both 
because the partes Iherof be not 'many, (it 
self being but one) and my self have not 
beene much conversauntc in that calling, hut 
as lightly passing by I liave scene or heard : 
Therfore the faulte which I finde in Religion 
is but one, but the same is nniversall throughe 
out all the CDuntrey ; that is, that they are 
all Papist cs by theyre profession, but in the 
same soe bliiulely and brutishly enformed, 
(for the most parte) as that you would rather 
thinke them Atheist es or Infidells for not one 
amongest an bun tired knoweth any grounde 
of religion, or any article of lii.s iaythe, but 
can ])erhaps say his Pater noster, or his Ave 
Maria, without any knowledge or under- 
standing what one woorde thernf raeanetli. 

Eudox. This is truly a most pitifnll hear- 
ing that SOB many sowles should fall into the 
tlevills handes at once and lacke the blessed 
comforte of the sweete gospell and ChrisLes 
deare passion. Aye me! how cometh it to 
pass that being a people, as they are, trading 
with soe many nations, and frequented of soe 
maiiye, yet they have not tasted any parte of 
these liappye joyea nor once bene light enod 
with the morning atan-o of tructh but lye 
wedtring in such spirituall darken ess harde 
by hell-mouth, even readye to fall in yi God 
happely help not ? 

Ire?i. The general faulte cometh not of 
any late abuse either in the people or tlieyr 
preistes, whoe can teaclie noe better then they 
knowe, nor shewe noe more light then they 
have scene, but in the first institution and 
planting of relij^on in all that realm e, which 
was as I reade in the time of Pope Celestine, 
whoe, as it is^ written, did first send over 
thither Palladius, whoe there deceasinge, he 
aftenvardes sent over St. Patricke, being by 
nation a Britton, who converted the people 
(being then Infidells) from paganisme and 
christened them. In which Popes time and 
longe before it is certayne that religion was 
generally corrupted with the5T popish trum- 
petj’e, therfore what other could they learne 
them, then such trashe as was taughtp them, 
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and clrinke of that cup of fornication with 
wliich the purple liarlott had then made all 
nations drunken ? 

Eudox, What ! doe you then blame and 
finie faulte with soe pfood an Acte in that 
good pope as the reducing of such a greate 
people to Christ] unity e, bringing sue maiiye 
sowles to CliristV Yf rtiat was ill, wdiat is 
good? 

Iren. I doe not Idame the christening of 
them, for to be scaled with the marke of the 
Lamhe, by what hand soever it be done 
rightlye, I hold it a good and gracious woorlce, 
for the generall profession which thej’ then 
take upon them of the Cross and fajthe of 
Christ. I nothing doiibte but that through 
the powcrfull grace of that mighty Saviour 
it will woorke salvation in many of them; 
but nevertheless since they clrinke not from 
the pure spring of life but onely tasted of 
such troubled waters as were brought unto 
them, the dregges therof have bredd greate 
contagion in hiayr sowles, the which clayly 
ciicreasing and being still more augmented 
with their m\me lewde livos_ and faulty 
conversation hath nows bredd in them fcliis 
generall disease that can not, but onely with 
very stronge purgations, be clensed and car- 
rj^e'd away. 

Eudox. Then for this defecte ye fiiide iioe 
faulte with the people themselves nor with 
the priestes which take the charge of sowles, 
but with the first ordiuaunce and institution 
therof? 

Den. Not soe, Eudoxus, for the sinne or 
ignorauuce of the preistes shall not excuse 
the people, nor the autlioritye of their greate 
])astour, Peters successor, shall not excuse the 
preist, but they all shall dye in tlieyr sinnes 
fnr they have all erred and gone out of the 
way togither. 

Eudox, But yf this ignorauuce of the 
people be such a burden to the p<»pD, is it 
not abbtt unto them tliatuowe hold the place 
of government, in that they which are in the 
lighte themselves suffer a people under theyr 
charge to wallowe in such deadly darkeness, 
for I doc not sec that the faulte is cliaunged 
but the faulte-master. 

Iren. That w^hich you blame, Eudox., is 
not (I suppose) any faulte of will in these 
godly fathers which have the charge therof, 
but the inconvenience of the time and trouble- 
some occasions, wherewith that wretched 
realm e hath continually bene turmoylecl ; for 
instruction in religion needetli quikt times, 
and ere we seeke to s eltle a sounde discipline 
in the clargye, we must purchase peace unto 


the layetye; for it is an ill time to preache 
amongest swoordes, and most harrle, or rather 
impossible, it is to settell a good opinion in 
the myndes of men for matters of religion 
doubtiull, which have a doufless evill opinion 
of ourselves; for ere the newe be brought in, 
the old must be removed. 

Eudox. Then belike it is meetc that some 
fitter time be attended, that God send peace 
and quietness there in civill matters before 
it be attempted in ecclesiasticall. I w^ouhl 
rather have thought that (as it is sayde) cor- 
rection should begin at the howse of God, 
and that the care of the suwle should have 
bene preferred before the care of the bodye. 

Iren. Most true, Eudoxus, the care of the 
soAvle and sowlea matters are to be preferred 
before the care of the bodye in consideration 
of the ^voorthynesa therof, but not till the 
time of reformation ; for yf you should knowe 
a wicked person daungerously sicke, having 
nowe both sowle and Iwdye greatly diseased, 
yet both recoverable, wou'd ye notthinke it 
ill advis ement to bring the preacher before the 
phisition? Foi yf his bodye were neglected, 
it is like that liis languishing sowle being 
disquieted by his diseasefull bodye, would 
utterly refuse and lothe all spiritual! com- 
fiirte ; butyf his bodye were first recured, and 
brought to" good frame, should there not then 
be founde best time to reciire his sowle also ? 
Sue it is in the state of the realme ; Ther- 
fore [as I sayde) it is expedient, first to settle 
such a course of goveniment there, as therby 
both chnll disorders and also eccleriasticail 
abuses may be reformed and amended, wherto 
needethuot an}” such great distaunce of times, 
as ye suppose I require, but one joynte resolu- 
tion for l)oth. that eche might sccoiulc and con- 
firme the other. 

Eudox, Tliat ■\ve shall see w'hen we come 
therunto : in the meane time I consider thus 
much, as ye have delivered, touching the 
generall faulte which ye suppose in religion, 
to weet, that it is popish ; hut doe ye fmde ime 
particular abuses therin, nor in the ministers 
therof? 

Iren. Yes verely ; for what ever disorder 
you see in the Churche of England ye may 
iiiide there, and many more ; Namely, posse 
Simoiiye, greedy covetousness, fleshly incon- 
tinence, earless slouthe, and generally all 
disordered hfe in the common cleargyeman. 
And besides all these, they ha'^'e the^T oivna 
particidar eiionnityes ; ibr all the Irish 
priestes, which nowe enjoye the churche 
livinges there, are in a manner meere laye- 
men, go lyke laymen, live like lave men, and 
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foUowB all kiiide of husbandryc, and otlisr 
'Worldly affayrcs, as thother Irish men doe. 
They neitheV reade scriptures, nor preache 
to the people, nor minister the sacrament of 
communion; but the baptisme they doe, for 
they christen yet after the popish fashion, and 
with popish ministration, onely they take the 
tithes and olfrinpres. and jt'ather what fruitea 
els they may of theyr living es, the which 
they convert as badly, and some of them 
(they say) payeas due tributes and shares of 
theyr livinges to theyr Bishops (I speake of 
those which are Irish) as they rcceave them 
duelye. 

Eudux. But is it suffered am ongest them ? 
It is wonderfull but that the governours doe 
redresse such shamefull abuses. 

Iren. Howe can they, since they kno-we 
them not ? Bor the Irish bishops have thejT 
cleargj’e in such awe and subjection under 
them, that they dare not comidayne of them, 
soQ as they may doe unto them what they 
please, for they, knowing thejT owne un- 
WDorthyness ami incapacitye, and that they 
are then ore still removable at theyr bishops 
wiU, yeeld what pleasctli him, and he taketh 
what "he list: yea, and some of them vdiose 
diocese are in remote partes, somewhat out 
of the worldes eye, doe not not at all bestowe 
the benefices, which are in Iheyr owne dona- 
tion, upon anye, but keepethem in theyr owne 
handes, and sett theyr o-wne servauntes aud 
horse-boyes tn take up the tithes and fniites 
of them, "with the which some of them pur- 
chase greate landes, and builde fayre castells 
upon the same. Of which abuse yf any ques- 
tion be moved they have a very seemely 
colour of excuse, that they have noewoorthy 
ministers to bestowe them upon, but keepe 
them soe unbestowed for any such sufidcieut 
person as any shall bring unto them. 

Eudox. But is there noe laivc, or ordi- 
naunce to meete with this mischeif, nor hath 
it never before bene looked into ? 

Irtn, Yes, it se ernes it hath ; for there is 
a statute there enacted in Ireland, which 
scemes to have bene grounded upon a good 
meaning — That whatsoever Englishman, 
being of good conversation and sufficiency, 
shal be brought unto any of the bi shoppes, 
and nominated unto any living within theyr 
dioces that is presently voyde, that he shall 
(without contradiction) be admitted tlierunto 
before any Irish. 

Eudox. This is surely a very good lawe, 
and well provided for this e\ull, we speake of; 
and why is not the same observed ? 

Iren. I thinke it is well observed, and 


that none of the bii^hopps transgresse the 
same, but yet it woorketh noe reformation 
herof for many respectes. First there are noe 
such sufficient English ministers sent over as 
might be presented to any bisliopp for any 
living, but the most parte of such English as 
come over thither of themselves are either un- 
learned, or men of some badd note, for which 
they have forsaken England. Soe as the 
bishop, to whom they shalbe presented, may 
justly rejecte them as incapable and insuf- 
ficient. Secondly, the bishop him.self is per- 
haps an Irish man, whoe being made judge 
by that lawe of the sufficicneye of the minis- 
ters, may at his owne will, dislike of the 
Englishman, as unwonrthye in his opinion, 
and admit t of an}" Irish whom he shall thinke 
more mecte for his turne. And yf he shall 
at the instaunce of any Englishman of coiin- 
tenaunca there, -whom he will not displease, 
accept of any such English minister a.s shal 
be tendred unto him, yet lie will underhand 
carrye such a hardc haiide over him, or by 
his officers wringe him soe sore, as he will 
soone make him wearye of his poore living. 
Lastly, the benefices themselves are soe 
meane, aud of soe small profitt in these Irish 
counlrcyes, tlirough the ill husbandryc of 
the Irish people which inhabite them," that 
they will not yeelde any competent mayn- 
tciiaunce for any lioncst minister to live on, 
scai'coly to bnve him a gowne. And were all 
this redressed (as happidy it might be) yet 
what good shall any English minister cloo 
amongest them, by preaching or teachmg, 
■which either cannot understand him, or will 
not liefire him? Or what comforte of life 
shall he have, -wheu all his parishioners are 
soe unsociable, bob intractable, so ill-affected- 
nnto him, as they usualh’^ be to all the Erfg- 
lish? Dr finally, howe dare allmost any hon- 
est ministex's, that are poaccfnll chill men, 
committ theyr safety e into the handes of 
such neighbours, as the boldest captaynes 
dare scarcely dwell by ? 

Eudox. Litle good then (I see) is by 
that statute -wrought, howe ever 'well intend- 
ed; blit the reformation, therof must growe 
higher, and be brought from a stronger ordi- 
naunce then the comaundemeut or penalty e 
of a lawe, which none dare enforme or com- 
]dayn of when it is broken : but have you any 
more of those abuses in the cleargye ? 

Iren. I could perhajis recken rliore, but I 
perccave my speach to growe to longe, and 
these may suffice to judge of the gencrall 
disorders which raigue am ongest them ; as 
for the particulars, they are to many to be 
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lecknei. For the cleargj'’e there [except 
some fewE grave fathers vhich are in high 
place about the state, and some fewe others 
■which are lately planted in theyr newe Col- 
ledge,) are generally badd, licentious, and 
most disordered. 

Eudox. Ye hare then (as I suppose) gone 
through these three first parbes which ye pur- 
posed unto your self,* to weete, the 'incon- 
venience which ye ohsen^ed in the lawes, in 
the customes,and in the religion of that land; 
the which (me seemes) ye have so throughly 
touched, as that nothing more remayneth to 
be spoken thereof. 

Ir&ti. Not soe throughly as ye suppose, 
that nothing more can reinayne, but soe gen- 
erally as I purposed; that is, to lave open 
the generall e'vills of that realms, which doe 
hinder the good reformation therof: for to 
counte the particular faultes of private men 
should he a woorke to infinite; yet some 
there be of that nature, that though they be 
in private men, yet theyr evill reach eth to a 
generall hurte, as the extortions of sherriffs, 
subsherriffs, and theyr baidiffs; the corrup- 
tion of vittaillurs, cessors, and purveyors : the 
disorders of seneschalls, captaynes, and theyr 
souldiours, and many such like : All which' I 
will oiiely name heere, that theyr reformation 
may be mjTiied in place where" it most con- 
cenieth. But there is one very fowle abuse 
which, b}’’ the way, I may not omitt, and 
that is in captaynes, who, notivithstanding 
that they are specially employed to make 
peace through stronge execution of warre, yet 
they doe soe dandle thej’T doiiiges, and dallye 
in the service to them committed, as yf they 
would not have the Enemye subdued, or 
utterly beaten downe, for feare least after- 
wardes they should iieeile implo^’inent, and 
soe be discharged of payr for which cause 
some of them that are la^'ed in garrison doe 
soe handle the matter, that they will doe noe 
greate hurte to the enemyes, yet for colour 
sake some men they will kill, even halfewith 
the consent of the enemy, being persons 
either of base regard, or enemies to the enemy, 
whose heades eftsoiies they send to the go- 
vern our for a comendacion of theyr great en- 
devom; telling how weightye a service they 
have perfourmed by cutting of such and soe 
dangerous rebells. 

Eudox. Truly e this is a prettj^e mockery e, 
and not to be permitted by the govern ours. 

/ren. Yea! but how can the govemours 
knowe readely what persons those were, and 
what the purpose of the}T lulling was? Yea, 
and what will ye say, the capta}Ties doe 


justifye this thej’T course by ensample of 
some of thejnr govemours, which (luidBr Bene- 
dicite, I doe tell it you,) doe practise the like 
slightes in theyr governments V 

Eudox. Is it possible? Take heeds what 
you say, Irenaeus. 

iren. To you onely, Eudoxus, I doe tell 
it, and that even with greate hartes greil‘, 
and inwarde trouble of mynde to see her 
Majestie soe much abused by some whom 
she puttes in speciall trust of these greate 
affayres : of which some, being martiall men, 
will not iloe allway es what they may for 
quieting of thioges, but will rather winke at 
somefaultes, and will suffer them unpunished, 
least that they (having putt all thinges in 
that assurauiicB of peace that they might) 
should seeme afterv'ardes not to be needed, 
nor continued in theyr government ■with soe 
jp-eat a charge to her Majestie. And ther- 
iore the\* doe cunniiigl}" carn^e thej'i course 
of government, and from one hand to another 
doe handle the service like a tennis-ball, which 
they will never quite strike away, for feare 
least afterward Bs they should wante sporte. 

Eudox. Doe you speake of under-magis- 
trates, or principall govemours? 

Iren. 1 doe speake of noe particulars, but 
the tmeth may be founde oute by tryalle and 
reasonable insight into some of tlieyr doinges. 
Anil yf I should say there is some blame 
herof in some of the principall govemours, 

I think I might also shewe some reasonable 
proof of my speache. As for example, some 
of them seing the end of theyr govem- 
mente drawe nigh, and some mischeifs or 
troublous practise growing up, which after- 
wardes may woorke trouble to the next suc- 
ceeding govemours, will not attempt the re- 
dress or cutting of therof, either for feare they 
should leave the realm e uiiquiett at the end of 
theyr government, or that the next that com- 
meth should receave the same to quiett, and 
soe bappely winne more prayse therof then 
they before. And therfore they will not (as 
I sayd) seeke at all to redresse that evill, but 
will either by graunting protection for a time, 
or holding some imparlauuce with the rebell, 
or by treatye of commissioners, or by other 
like devises, onely smoother and keepe downe 
the flame of the mlscheif, soe as it may not 
hrealte out in theyr time of government : what 
comes afterward BS they care not, or rather 
wish the woorst. This course hath bene 
noted in some govemours. 

Eudox. Surely (Irenasus) this, yf it were 
true, shDuldbewoorth3’’of a hea^ye judgement: 
but it is harde to be thought, that any go- 
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vernour would soe mucli either envye the 
Rood of that realms which is putt into his 
hand, or defrauds her Slajestis, whoe trusteth 
him soe much, or maligne his successours 
which shall possess his place, as to suffer an 
evill to grows up, which he might timely 
have kept under, or perhaps to nourrish it 
with coloured countenaunees, or such sinister 
meanes. 

/ren. I doe not certaynly avouch soe 
much, (Eudoxus) but the sequell of thinges 
doth in a manner proove, and playnly speake 
soe much, that the governours usually are 
envious one of anothers greater glor\"e, which 
yf they would seeke to excell by better 
government, it should be a most laudable 
emulation. But they doe quite otherwise: 
for this [as ye may mai'ke) is the common 
order of them, that whoe cometh next in the 
place will not followe that course of govern- 
ment, how ever good, which his predecessor 
held, either for disda3Tie of him, or doubt to 
have his doings drowned in another mans 
praysB, but -will straight take a way quite 
contrar^'C to the former: as yf the former 
thought (by keeping under the Irish) to re- 
formc them*, the next, b^" discountenauncing 
the English will cunye favour with the 
Irish, and soe malre his government seeme 
plausible in viewe, as having all the Irish at 
his comaunde : but he that comes next after 
will perhaps followe neither one nor the other, 
but will dandle the one and the other in such 
sort, as he will sucke sweete out of them 
both, and leave bitterness to the poore laiide, 
which yf he that comes after shall seeke to 
redress, he shall perhaps finde such crosses 
as he shall be hardl3’' able to beare, or doe 
an3’ good that might woorke the disgrace of 
his predecessors. Examples herof ye may 
see in the governors of late times sufficiendv, 
and in others of former times more mani- 
festh’, when the government of that realme 
was committed sometimes to the Geraldins, as 
when the Howse of Yorke had the Cro^vne of 
England ; sometimes to the Butlers, as when 
the Howse of Lancaster gott the same. And 
other whiles, w’hen an English goveruour was 
appoynted, heperhapsfounde enem.res ofboth. 

this is tibie wretchedness of that fatall 
kingdoms wliiuh, I thinke, therefore, was in 
old times not called amiase Banna or sacra 
Insula, taking sacred (sacra) for accursed. 

Eudox. I am sorye to heaxe soe much as 
ye reporte ; and nowe I beginne to conceave 
somewhat more of the cause of her continuall 
‘Wretchedness then heretofore I fouude, and 
wish that this inconv enience were well looked 


into : for sure (meseemes) it is more waight3'e 
then all the former, and more hardh’^ to he re- 
dressed in the governour then in the governed- 
as a maladye m a vitall parte is more incur- 
able then in au externall. 

Iren. You say very true ; but noun that 
we have thus ended all the abuses and incon- 
veniences of that government, which was our 
first parte, it fullowes next to speake of the 
aeconde, which was of the meanes to cure and 
redress the same, which we must laboure to 
reduce to the first beginning tberof. 

Eitdox. Eight soe, Irenaeus : for by that 
which I have noted in all this your discourse 
,ye suppose that the whole ordinaunce and 
institution of that realmes government was, 
both at first when it was placed, evill plotted, 
and also since, through thej’T other over- 
sights, runne more out of square to that 
disorder whichi: is nowe come to,- like as 
two indirect lines, the further they are drawen 
out, the further the3'’goe asunder. 

Iren. I doe soe, Eudoxus, and as you sa}’’, 
soe thinke, that the longer that goveniment. 
thus continucth, in the woorse course will 
that realme be,- for it is all in va3me that 
the}’’ nowe strive and endevour by fayre 
meanes and peaceable plottes to redress the 
same, without first removing all those incon- 
veniences, and newe framing (as it were in the 
forge) all that is worne out of fashion : For 
all other meanes wilbe but as lost labour, b}’’ 
patching up one hole to make manye; for 
the Irish doe strongly hate and abhorre all 
reformation and subjection to the English, 
b.y reason that, having bene once subdued b}’’ 
them, they were thrust out of all tlie3’'r pos- 
sessions. Soe as nowe the}^ feare, that ,vf 
they were aga3Tie brought under, they should 
likewise he expelled out of all, which is the 
cause that they hate the English government, 
according to the sa3ung, ‘ Quern metuunt oder- 
uut:’ Therfore the reformation must nowe 
be the strength of a greater power. 

Eudox. But, me thinkes, that might be 
by making of good lawes, and establishing 
of newe statutes, with sharpe penadt3’es and 
punnishraents for amendment of all tliat is 
presentlj^ amiss, and not (as ye suppose) to 
beginne all as it were anewe, and to alter the 
whole forme of the government ; which howe 
daungerous a thing it is to attempt 3’ on your 
selfe must needes confess, and they which 
have the managing of the realmes whole 
pnllic3’e cannot, without greate cause, feare 
and refraATie : for all Innovation is perilous, 
insoemuch as though it be mente for the 
better, yet soe man}^ accidents and fearfull 
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events may come betwene, as that it may 
hazards the lossc of the whole. 

Iren. Tery trae, Eudoxus: all chaim^e 
is to be shunned, where the affa3’res stand in 
HLich state as that thej* mav continue in 
quietness, or be assured at ail to abide as 
they are. But that in the realme of Ireland 
'sve see much otherwise, for ever^^’e day we 
perceave the troubles to grows more upon us, 
and one evill Rowing upon another, insoe- 
much as there is iioe parte sounde nor ascer- 
taj'ncd, but all have tliej^r earca upright, 
waddling when the watch-w’oord shall come 
that they should all rise generally into re- 
bellion, and east away the English subjection. 
To which there nowe litle wanteth; for I 
thinke the woorde be allreadye given, and 
there wanteth nothing hut opportnnitye, 
which truh'B is the death of one noble par- 
son, whoc, being himself most stedfast to his 
most noble Queene and his countrey, coasting 
upon the South-Sea, stoppeth the Ingate of 
all that evill which is looked for, and lioldeth 
in all those w’hich are at his beckc, with the 
terruurof his greatness, and the assuraunce of 
his honourable loyaltye : And therfurc where 
you thinks, that good and soliulIb la\yes 
might amende, and rerormc thiuges amiss, 
there you thinke surely aiuisse. Fur it is 
va^nie to prescribe lawes, where noe man 
careth for keeping them, nor fcaretli the 
daimger of breaking them. But all the realme 
is first to be reformed, and lawes are after- 
wardes to be made for keeping and conteyn- 
ing it in that reformed estate. 

Eudox. Howe then doe you thinke is the 
reformation therof to be begunue, yf nut bj" 
lawes and ordinaunces ? 

Iren. Even by the swoorde; for all those 
cnlls must first be cutt awaj’ with a strong 
hand, hefore any good can he planted ; like 
as the corrupt braunches and unholsomc 
houghea are first to be pruned, and the fowle 
mosse clensed and scraped away, before the 
tree can bring foorth anj’- good fruite. 

Eiidux. Did you blame me, even nowe, 
for wishing Kearne, Elorse-boyes, and Kear- 
rooghs, to be cleane cutt of, as to violent a 
meanes, and doc yon your self nowe prescribe 
the same medicine? Is not theswoordthe 
most violent redress thatmaj'- be used for any 
evill V 

Iren. It is soc ; but yet where iioe other 
remedye may be founde, nor iioe hope of re- 
covery e had,' there must iieedes this violent 
meanes be used. As for the loose kind of peo- 
jile which ye would have cutt of I blamed it, 
for that they might otherwise be brought per- 


haps to good, as namely hy this waj’- which 
I sett before you. 

Eudox. Is not your way all one in effect 
with the former, which 3’ on founde faulte with, 
save onch" this odtles, that I sayd by the 
halter, ancl you say by the swoorde ? \Vhat 
difference is there ? 

Iren. There is surely greate difference 
when you shall understand it; for by the 
swoorde which I named, 1 doe iiotmeane the 
cutting of of all that nation with the swoorde, 
which farre be it from me that I should ever 
thinke sue desperatly, or wiali soe iincharit- 
ablj’, but by the swoorde I meaiie the ro^mll 
power of the Prince, which ought to stretch c 
it self foorthe in the cheifest strength to the 
redressing and cutting of of those cvills, 
which 1 before blamed, and not of the people 
’which are evill. For evill people bj’- good 
ordinaunces and government may be made 
goode ; but the evill that is of it self evill wdll 
never become good. 

Eudox. 1 pray j'ou then declare your 
myndo at large, how you would wish "that 
sword, which you 111 cane, to be used to the 
refunuation of all those evills. 

Iren. The first thing must be to send over 
into that realme such a strongc power of men, 
as that shall perforce bring in all that re- 
bellious route of loose people, which either 
(loo nowe stniide out in open armes, or in 
■vvaiidriiig compaiiyes doc keepe the woodes, 
Bpnyliiig the good subject. 

Eudox. You Bpeake nowe, Ireiianis. of an 
infinite charge to her IMajestic, to send over 
such an armye as f^hould treade downe all 
that staiidcth hefore them on foote, and lave 
on the grounde all the stiff-necked people'of 
that laiule; for there is now'e but one outlawe 
of ain’ greate reckning, to \veete, the Earle of 
Tjtoiic, abrode in armes, agaynst whom you 
see -what huge charges she "hath bene at, this 
last yeare, in sending of men, providing of 
victualls.and making head agaynst him; yet 
there is litle or nothing at all don a, but "the 
(iuceiics treasure spent, her people wasted, 
the ])oor countrey troubled, and the cnomye 
nevertheless brought unto noe more subjection 
then he was, or list outwardly to shewe, 
which in effect is none, but rather a scorne of 
her power, and an emlioldEning of a proude 
rebell, and an eiicouradgement unto all like 
lewde disposed traytors that shall dare to lift 
up IhejT lieolea agajmst theyr vSoveraigne 
Ladye. Thexfore it were harde counsell to 
di’awe such an exceeding great charge upon 
her, whose event shal be so xmeertayne. ^ 

Iren. True indeede- yf the ev^t should 
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be uncertayne; but the certaintye of the 
effect herof shal be soe infallible as that noe 
reason can gainsaj^e it, neither shall the 
charge of all this armye (the "which I de- 
maunde) be much greater then soe much as 
in these two last y cares wan-es hath vaj^nly 
bene expended. For I dare undertake, that 
it hath coat the Queene above 2i)0[)UO 
poundes allreadye; and for the present charge, 
that she is nowe at there, araDunteth to verve 
iieere 12(JUD poundes a nionthe, wherof cast 
ye the accoumpte; yet nothing is done. The 
which somme, had it bene imploycd as it 
should be, would have effected all this that 1 
nowe goe about. 

Eudox. Howe means you to have it im- 
ployed, but to be spent in the pave of soul- 
diours, and provision of victualls V 

Ir^n, Eight soe, but it is nowe not dis- 
bursed at once, as it might be, but draweii 
out into a long length, by sending over nowe 
20U0U poundes, and the next lialfe yeare 
lOODO poundes; soe as the souldiour in the 
meane time, for wante of due provision of 
victual!, and good payment of his due, is 
starved and consumed; that of a thousand, 
that goe over lustye able men, in half a yeare 
there are not left five hundred. And yet the 
Queenes charges are never a whit the lesse, 
but what is not payed in present nionye is 
accoumpted in dett, which will not he long 
unpay ad; for the Captayne, halfe whose 
soiildiours are dead, and the other quarter 
never mustered, nor scene, comes shortly'- to 
demaunde payment heere of his whole 
accoumpte, where, by good meanes of some 
greate ones, and privye sharing with the 
officers and servauntea of othersome, he 
receaveth his dett, much less perhaps then 
' was due, 3'et much mure indeed e then he 
justb deserv'etl. 

Eudox. I take this, sure, to be noe good 
liuabaudrye; for what must needes he spente 
as good spent at once, where is enough, as 
to have it drawen out into longe delayes, 
aeing that therby both the service is much 
hindred, and j^et nothing saved : hut it maj’’ 
be, irenaius, that tlie Queenes treasure in soe 
greate occasions of disbursement es (as it is 
well knowen she hath bene at lately e) is not 
allwayes soe readye nor soe plendfull, as it 
can spare soe greate a somme togither, but 
being payed as it is, nowe some and then 
some, it is noe greate burthen to her, nur aii}'" 
greate impoverishing to lier coffers, seing 
by such delaj’^e of time, that it daj’-lye cometh 
in as fast as she parteth it out. 

Irm, It may be as you sayd, but for the 


going through of so honorable a course I 
doubt not but yf the Queenes coffers be not 
soe weU stored, (which we are not to looke 
into) but that the whole realm e which nowe, 
as tliinges be used, doe feele a continuall bur- 
den of that wi etched realme hanging upon 
theyr backes, would, for a finaU riddaunce 
of all that trouble, be once troubled for all; 
and putt to all theyr shoulders, and helping 
handes, and hartes also, to tlie defraying of 
that charge, most gladfullie and wiUinglie; 
and surely the charge, in effect, is nothing to 
the infynite great good which should come 
thereby, both to the Queene, and all this 
realme generally, as when time serveth shal 
be shewed. 

Eudox. Howe many men then would you 
require to the finishing of this which ye take 
in hand? and howe long space would ^’’ou 
have them enter tajmed ? 

Irm. Verely, not above 100 DD footemen, 
and 1000 horse, and all those not above the 
space of one j^eare and a halfe ; for I would 
still, as the heatc of the 5er\dce abateth, 
abate the number in pays, and make other 
provision for them, as X will shewe. 

Eudox, Surel}’’, it scemeth not much 
which ye require, nor noe long time; but 
howe would you have them iisedV Would you 
leadc foortli j^our armj'e aga^mst the Euemj'e, 
and secke him where he is to fight V 

Irm. N oe, Eudoxus ; it would not be, fui 
it is well laiowen that he is a flying enemy e, 
hiding himself in woodes and bogges, from 
■whflice he ivill not drawe foorth, but into 
some Btraite passage or perilluus fonrd, -where 
he knowes the armie must needes passe; 
there wdll he lye iu wayte, and, yfhe linde 
advauntage fitt, will daungcruush" hazarde 
the troubled soiddiour. Th eifore to seeke liim 
out that still flyeth, and followe him that cau 
hardly be founde, w'ere va^me and booteless; 
but I w’ould devicle my men in garrison upon 
Ills couiitrev', in such places as I should 
think e might must aiiiioye him. 

Eudox. But liuive can that be, Irenaeus, 
with so fewe menV For the enemye, as you 
nowe see, is not all in one countrej% but some 
in Ulster, some in Counaughte, and others in 
Lejmster. Soe as to plauute stronge gai-ri- 
sons in all these places should ncede many 
more men then you speake of, or to plaunte 
all in one, and to leave the rest naked, should 
he hut to leave tliem to the spo^de. 

Iren. 1 would wish the cheif power of the 
armye to he garrisoned hi one countrey that 
is strongest, and thother upon the rest that 
ate we^est: A.s for example, the Earle of 
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Tyrone is nowe accoumpted the strongest: 
upon him would I lay 8000 men in garrison, 
10 DO iippon Feughe ^[ac-IIughe and the Ke- 
vanaghs, and 1000 upon some parte of Con- 
naughte, to be at the direction of the Gover- 
nour. 

Eudox. 1 6 ee n owe all y 0 ur m en b es towe d, 
but in what places would you sett theyr 
garrison that they might rise out most con- 
veniently e to s ervice ? And though perhaps I 
am ignomunte of the places, yet I will take 
the mappe of Ireland, and lay it before me, 
and make mjme eyes (in the meane while) 
my schoole-inaster, to guide my under- 
standing to judge of your plott. 

Iren. These 8000 ’in Ulster I would de\'ide 
likewise into fowre partes, soe as there should 
be 2UD0 fuotemen in everj’e garrison; the 
which I would thus place. Upon the Black- 
water, in some convenient place, as highe 
uppon the River as might be, I would lave 
one garrison. Another would I putt at Castle- 
liffar, or there-abouts, soe as they should 
have all the passages upon the river to 
Loghfoyle. Tbe thirde I would place about 
Fearnernunnaghe or Bondraise, soe as the}' 
might lyc betwcne Coniiaughte and Ulster, 
to serve’ upon both sides, as occasion should 
be offered; and this therfore would I have 
stronger tlieii any of the rest, because it 
should bp most enforced, and must emploj^ed, 
and that they might put wardes at Balla- 
shaine and Belike, and all those passages. 
The last would I sett about Moiieliam or 
Belterberb, soe as it should fronte both i^on 
tlie enemye that waye, and also keepe the 
cDuntrej’^s of Gavan and Meath in aive from 
passing of stragglers and outgadders from 
those partes, whence they use to come foorthe, 
and oftentimes use to -woorke much mischeif. 
And to everye of these garrisons of 2l)(JD 
footcmeii I would have 2 DU horsemen added, 
for the one without the other can doe but 
litle scr\’ice. The fowre gaiidiions, thus 
being placed, I would have to be vittayled 
afore hand for halfe a year, which ye will say 
to be harde, considering the corruption and 
usuall wast of victualls But why should not 
they be as well vittayled for soe long time, as 
the shippes are usuallye for a yeare, and 
sometimes two, seing it is easyer to keepe 
them on Ian de then on water 7 Theyr bread 
would I have in flowrc, soe as it might be 
baked still to serve tlieyr necessary wants. 
Theyr drinke als 0 there brewed within them, 
from time to time, and theyr beef before hand 
barelled, the which may be used as it is 
needefuJI; for I make noe doubt but fresh 


victualls they \\dll sometimes provide for 
themselves amongest theyre enem3’es creete. 
Hereunto would I likewise have them have 
a store of hose and shoes, with such other 
iiecessaryes as ma}’' be needefull for soul- 
diours, soe as thej^ would have noe oc- 
casion to look for relief from abroade, or 
cause such trouble, for theyr coutinuall 
supplye, as I see and have often prooved in 
Ireland to be combersome to the Ueputye, 
and more damigerous to them that retayne 
them, then halfe the leading of an armye ; 
for the enemye, knowing the ordinarj^e wa>"ea 
by which theyr releif must be brought them, 
useth commonly e to drawe himself into the 
stra3'te passages thithenvardes, and often- 
times doth daungerouslye distress them.* 
Besides, the pa}"© of such forces as should 
be sent for thevT convo}' shall be spared the 
charge of the ’carriadges, and the exactions 
of the countrey likewise. But ouel}" every 
halfe 3'’eare the aupph’e to be brought’eby the ' 
Heputye himselfe, and his power, wlioe ’shall 
then visite and overlouke all those garrisons, 
to see what is needefull, to chauiige what is 
expedient, and to direct what he shall best 
advise. And these fowre garrisons issuing 
foorthe, at such convenient times as they 
shall have intelligence or cspiall upon the 
enemye, -will so drive him from one side to 
another, and tenuis him amongest them, that 
he shall finde no where safe to keepe his 
creete, or hide himselfe, but flying from the 
fire shall fall into the water, and out of one 
damiger into another, that in shorte space 
his creete, which is his moste sustenaunce, 
shalbc wasted in praying, or killed in dri- 
ving, or starved for wante of pasture in 
the woodes, and ha himself brought soe lowe, 
tliat he shall have noe harte nor abilit3^e to 
endure his wretchedness, the which -will 
surely come to pass in very shorte space ; for 
one winters well following of him 'will soe 
plucke him on his knees, that he will never 
be able to stand up agayne. 

Eudox, Doe 3"ou then think e the winter 
time fittest for the service of Ireland ? Howe 
falles it then that our most employmentes be 
in sommer, and the armyes then ledd com- 
monly foorthe ? 

Irm, It is surely misconceaved; for it ia 
not with Ireland as it ia with other coun- 
treyes, where the -warres flame most in som- 
mer, and the helmetts glister brightest in the 
fa3Te sunneshine : But in Ireland the winter 
3"eeldBth best service, for then the trees 
bare and naked, which use both to clot^O^ 
and howse the keame : the grounde is cold 
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and wett, which useth to be his bedding; the 
ayreis sharps and bitter, which useth to blowe 
through his naked sides and legges; the 
kine are barren and without tnilkej which 
useth to be his onely foode, neither yf he 
kill them then, will they yeelde him any tlesh, 
nor yf he keeps them will they give him any 
foode; besides then being all in calfe (for 
the most parte) they will, through much 
chasing and driving, cast all the}^ calves and 
loose theyr milUe, which should retayne him 
the next sommer, 

Eudox. I doe well understand your rea- 
son ; but, by your leave, I have hearde it 
otherwise sayde, of some that were outlawes, 
that ill sommer they kept themselves quiett, 
but in winter they would playe theyr partes, 
and when the nightes were longest, then 
hurne and spoyle most, soe that they might 
safely retume before daye. 

Iren, I have likewise hearde, and also 
seene proof therof trewe ; But that was of 
such outlawes as were either abiding in well 
inhabited countreyes, as in Mounster, or bor- 
dering to the English pale, as Feugh Mac 
Hughe, the Kevanaghs, the Moores, the 
Dempsyes, the Ketins, the Kelly ps or such 
like : For for them indeede the winter is the 
fittest time of spoyling and robbing, because 
the nightes are then (as ye say) longest and 
darkest, and also the countreyes rounde about 
are then fullest of come, and good provision 
to be every e where gotten by them ; but it is 
i^arre othenvisewith a stroug'e peopled enemye 
that possesseth a whole countrey, for the 
other being but a fewe, are indede privilye 
lodged, and kept in out villages, and corners 
nigh the woodes and mountaynes, by some 
theyr privye frendes, to whom they bring 
theyr spoyles and steal thes, and of whom 
they eontiuuallye receave aecrett relief; but 
the open enemye having all his countrey 
wasted, what by himself, and what by the 
souldiours, tindeth then succour in noe place. 
To^mes there are none of which he may gett 
spoyle, they are all hunite; countrey bowses 
and fannoWs there are none, they be dl 
fledd ; bread he hath none, he ploughednot in 
sommer ; flesh he hath, but yf he kill it in 
winter, he shall wante milke in sommer, and 
shortly w'ant life. Therfore if they be well 
followed but one winter, ye shall have litle 
woorke with them the next sommer. 

Eudox. I doe now'e well perceave the dif- 
ference, and doe verely thinke that the winter 
time is the fittest for service ; withall I per- 
ceive the manner of your handlinge the ser- 
vice, by drawing sudrlayne draughtes upon 


the enemye, when he looketh not for yon, 
and to watche advauntages upon him as he 
doth upon you. By which straight keeping 
of them in, and not sulfring them long at 
any time to rest, I must needes thinke that 
they will soone be brought lowe, and driven 
to great extremityes. ^U1 ■which when you 
have perfourmed, and brought them to the 
verj'e last cast, suppose that they will □ff’er, 
either to come in unto you and submitt them- 
selves, or that some of them will seeke to 
withdraws themselves, what is your advise to 
doe? will you have them receaved ? 

Iren. Xoe; but at the beginning of those 
warres, and when the garrisons are well 
plaunted and fortifyed, I would wish a pro- 
clamation were made generallye and to cometo 
theyr knowlege: — That what persons soever 
would within twenty dayesabsolutly submitt 
themselves, [excepting onely the very prin- 
cipalis and ring-leaders) should iinde grace: 
I doubt not, but upon the settling of those 
garrisons, such a terroiir and neere consider- 
ation of theyr perillous estate wilbe stricken 
into most of them, that tliey will covett 
to drawe awave fiom theyr leaders. And 
agayne I well kiiowe that the lebells them- 
selves (as Isawe by proof in the Desmonds 
warres) will tume away all theyr rascall 
people, whom they thinke unserviceable, as 
old men, women, children, and hindes, (which 
they call churl es), which would onely wast 
theyr victualls, and yeeldthemnoc ayde; but 
rhej'r cattell they will surely keeps away: 
lliese therfore, though pollicye would turiie 
them backe agayne that they might the 
rather consume and afllicte the other rebells, 
yet in a pityfuU commiseration I could wish 
them to be receaved ; the rather for that this 
base sorte people doth not for the most parte 
rebdl of himself, having noe harte ther- 
unto, but is of force drawen by the graunde 
rebella into theyr actions, and carryed away 
with the vyolence of the streanie, els he 
should besureto loose alltbathe hath,aiidper- 
haps his life also ; tlie which nowe he earryeth 
unto them, in hope to enjoy them there, but 
he is there by the strong rebells themselves 
soone turned out of all, soe that the constraynte 
herof may in him deserve pardon. Likewise 
yf any of theyr able men or geutellmen shall 
then offer to come aw aye, and to bring theyr 
cattell with them, as some noe doubte may 
steale them previlye away, I wish them alsoe 
to be receaved, for the disabling of the enemye, 
but withall, that good assuraunce ma}' be 
taken for theyr true behaviour and absolute 
submission, and that ther hen be not suf- 
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frecl to remain e anie longer in those partes, 
noe nor about the garrisons, but sent awaie 
into the inner partes of the realm e, and dis- 
persed in such sort as they shall not come 
togither, nor easelie returne if they would: 
For if they might be suffretl to remayne 
about the garrison, and there inhabite, as they 
will offer to till the grnunde and yeeld a 
graate parte of the prodtt therof, and of 
theyr cattell, to the Coronell, whorvvitli they 
have heretofore tempted many, thej-- would 
(as I have by experience knowen) be ever 
after such a gall and inconvenience unto 
them, as that theyr profitt should not recom- 
pence theyr hurte; for they will privilye 
releive theyr frendea that are foorthe ; they 
will sand the enemye secrett advertisement 
of all their purposes and joiime3’es which 
they means to make upon them ; they 'will 
also not sticke to drawe the enemye prmlie 
uppon them, yea and to betrays the forte it 
seLfe, by discovery e of all her defectes and 
disadvauntages [yf any be) to the cutting of 
all theyr throat es. For avo5niing wherof 
and man}’' nther inconveniences, I wish that 
they should be canyed farre from thence into 
some other partes, soe that (as I sajnl) they 
come ill and submitt themselves, upon the 
first aunininiis : but afterwardea I would have 
none receaved, but left to theyr fortune and 
miserable end. My reason is,' for that those 
which will aftenvardea remayne without arc 
stoute and obstinat rebells, such as will never 
be made ilutifull and obcilient, nor brought to 
labour or civill conversation, having once 
tasted that licentious life, and being aciiuaint- 
ed with spoylea and outrages, will ever after 
be readye for the like occasions, soe as there 
is noe liope of theyr amendment or recoverj’c, 
andtherfore needefull to be cutt of. 

Eudox. Surely of such desperat persons 
as will willfully foUowe the course of theyr 
owne follj^’e, there is noe compassion to be had, 
and for others ye have proposed a mercifull 
meanes, much more then they have deserved : 
but what then shalbe the conclusion of this 
warre ? for j’ou have prefixed a shorts time 
of the continuaunce therof, 

Iren. The end (I assure me) wil be very 
shorte and much sooner then can be (in soe 
greate a trouble, as it seemeth) hoped for. aU- 
though there should none of them fall by 
the swoorcle, nor be slayne by the souldiour, 
yet thus being kept from manuraunce, and 
theyr cattell from running abrode, by this 
harderestraynte they would quickly consume 
themselves, 'and devoure one another. The 
proof wherof I sawe sufficiently ensampled in 


those late wan-es inMounster; for notwith- 
standing that the same was a most riche and 
plentifull countrey, full of come and cattell, 
that you would have thought they would 
have bene able to stand long, yet ere one 
yeare and a halfe the}’' were brought to such 
wretchedness, as that any stonye hartewould 
have rued the same. Out of every comer of 
the wootles and glinues the}’- cams erseping 
foorths upon theyr handes, for theyr legges 
could not bears them ; they looked like ana- 
tomyes of death, tho}’’ spake like ghostes 
crying out of theyr graves; they did eate of 
the dead carrions, happy were they yf they 
could finde them, yea, and one another soone 
after, iusoemuch as the very carcasses they 
spared not to scrape nut of theyrgraves ; and 
yf they found e a plotte of water-cresses or 
sham-rokes, there they flocked as to a feast fur 
the time, 3’'et not able long to continue there- 
withal!; that ill shorte space there were none 
allmost left, and a most populous and plen- 
tifull countrey suddaynly made vuyde of 
man nr beast : yet sure in all that warre, there 
perished not man}’- by the swoorde, but all by 
the extremit3^e of famine which they them- 
selves had ^\Tought. 

Eudox. It is a wonder that you tell, and 
more to be wondred howo it should soe short!}'' 
come to pass. 

Iren, It is most time, and the reason also 
very readye; for ye must coiiceave that the 
strength of all that nation is the Keanre, 
Galloglasse, Stokaghe, Horsemen, and Horse- 
boyes, the which having bene never used to 
have any thing of their owns, and nowe 
living upon the spoyle of others, make noe 
spare of any thing, but havocke and con- 
fusion of all they meete with, whether it be 
theyr oiNuie frendes goodes, or the3T foes. 
Andyf they happen to gett never soe great 
spo3des at any time, the same they consume 
and wast in a trice, as naturally delighting 
in spoyle, though it doe themselves noe good. 
On the other side, whatsoever they leave un- 
spent, the souldiour, when he cometh there, 
he havocketh and spoyleth like^vise, soe that 
betwene them both nothing is very shortl}^ 
left. And yet this is ver\’ necessarye to be 
done for the soone finishing' of the wan'e ; and 
not ouely this in this wise, but also all those 
subjectes which border upon those parts, ai’e 
either to be removed and drawen away, or 
likewise to be spoyled, that the enemye may 
find noe succour therebye: for what the 
souldiour spares the rebell 'will surely spoyla 

Eudox. I doe nowe well understand you. 
But nowe when all thinges are brought to 
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this pass, and all filled with this rufull spec- 
tacle ofsDB many ’wretched carcasses starving, 
goodlye countreys wasteil, sue huge a desola- 
tion and confusion, as even 1 that doe but 
heare it from you, and doe picture it in my 
mjmde, doe gTsatlye pittye and commiserate 
it, yf it shall happen, that the state of this 
miserye and lamentable image of Ihingcs 
shal he told, and feelingly pri-sen ted to her 
Sacred Majcptie, being by nature full of 
mercye and clemencve, whoe is most inclinable 
to such pityfiill complajmts, and will not en- 
Jdure to heare such tragedyes made of her 
people and poore subjcctcs as some about ber 
may insinuate ; then she perhaps, for veiye 
compassion of such calaraityes, will not oiie- 
ly stupp the streanie of such violence, and 
TBturne to her wooiited mild enessc, but also 
conne them litle thankes which have bene 
the authors and counselloiirs of such blooddie 
platformes. Soe I remember in the late 
government of the good Lord Grays, when, 
after long travell and many perilous assayes, 
he had brought thinges aliuinst to tliis pass 
that ye speake of, and that •when it was even 
maclereadye fur reformation, and might have 
bene brought to what her Llajestie would, 
like complaynte was made agajmst him, that 
he was a bloudye man, and regarded not the 
life of her suhjcctea noe more then dogges, 
hut had wasted and consumed all, aoe as 
nowe she had nothing almost left, but to 
raigne in thejw ashes; her Majesties care was 
soone lente thereunto, and all suddaynly 
turned topsy turvy ; the noble Lord eft-sones 
was blamed; the WTetchecl people pittyed; and 
new conns ells plotted, in wdiich it ivas con- 
cluded that a general pardon should be sent 
over to all that would accept of it, uppon 
which all former purposes w'ere blaunked, the 
Governour at a baye, and not onely all that 
greate and long charge, which she had be- 
fore bene at, r^uite lost and cancelled, but 
also that hope of good which was even at 
the doore putt backe, and cleans frustrated. 
All which, whether it be true, or noe, your 
selfe can well tell. 

Iren. To true, Eudoxus, the more the 
pittye, for I may notforgett soe memorable a 
thing: neither can I be iguoraunte of that 
perillous devise, and of the whole meanes by 
which it was compassed, and very cunningly 
contrived by sowing first dissention betwene 
him and an other Noble Personage, 'wherin 
the}'" both founds at length howe notably 
they had bene abused, and howe therby, 
under-hand, this universal alteration of 
thinges was brought aboute, but then to late 


to stave the same ; fur in the meane time all 
that was formerly done with long labour and 
great toyle, 'was (as say) in a moment 
undone, and that gojod Lord blotted with the 
name of a bloudy man, whom, w'ho that well 
knewe, knewe lum to be most ftentell, affable, 
loving, and temperate; but that the ncces- 
sitve of that present slate of thinges enforced 
him to that violenne, and allmnst chaiinged 
his very iiaturall disposition. Ihit otherwise 
he -was soe farr from deliglitiug in bloud, that 
oftentimes he snffred not just vengeance to 
fall wdiere it was deserved :* and even some of 
those which "were afterwardes his accusers 
had tasted to much of liis mercye, and were 
from the gallowcs brought to be his accusers. 
But his course indeede was this, tliat he 
spared not the heades and principalis of any 
mischeivous practize or rebellion, but shewed 
sharpe judgement on them, clieifly for ex- 
amples sake, that all the meaner sorts, which 
also then were gencrallye infected with that 
evill, might hj' terrnur thcrof be reclaymed, 
and .saved, yf it might be possible, li'or in 
that last conspiracy e of some of the English 
Pale, thinke yon not that there were manye 
more guilty e 'then they that felt the punish- 
ment, nr was there any allmosl clere from 
the same? yet he touched onely a fewe ot 
speeiall note ; and in the tryall of them alsoe 
even to prevente the blame of crueltie and 
partiall dealing, as seeking tlieyr bloud, 
which he, in his great wisedomo [as it seeni- 
ethj did fore-see "would be objected ngaynst 
him ; be, for the avoyding therof, did use a 
singular discretion and regarde. For the 
Jurye that went upon tlicyr trviill, he made 
to be chosen out of thoyr necrest kinsemen, 
and tliejT Judges be made of some of theyr 
owne fathers, of others theyr uncles and 
dearest freiides, whoe, when "they could not 
but justly condemne them, yet uttred theyr 
judgement in aboundauiice of teares, and 
yet he even herin was counted bloudye and 
cruell. 

Eudox. Indeede soe have I hearde it 
often here spoken, and I perceave (as I all- 
way es verely thought) that it was most un- 
justl^'e ; for he was allwayes knowen to be a 
most just, sincere, godly, and right noble 
man, farr from such sterness, farr from such 
unrighteousnes. But in that sharpe execu- 
tion of the Spanyardes at the Forte of Smer- 
wioke, I heard it speciallye noted, and, yf it 
were true as some reported, surelye it was a 
great touche to him in honour, for some say 
that he promised them life; others that at 
1 least he did putt them in hope therof. 
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Iren. Bath the one and the other is most 
untrue ; for this I can assure you, my selfe 
beinf? as neere them as any, that he was soe 
favr from either promising, or putting them 
in hope, that when first" theyr Secretary e, 
called, as I remember, .Jacques GrelTray, an 
Italian, being sent to treate with the Lord 
Deputye for grace, w^as flatlye denyed ; and 
afterwardes theyr Comnell, named Don Se- 
bastian, came foorthe to intreate that they 
might parte with theyr armes like soiddiours, 
at least wdth theyr lives, according to the 
custome of warre and lawe of nations, it was 
strongelv denyed him, and tolde him by the 
Lord Deputye hiinselfe, that they could not 
justlye pleade either custome of warre, or 
lavre of nations, for that they were not any 
lawfull en craves ; and yf they were, he willed 
them to she we by what commission they 
came thither into another Princes dominions 
to warre, whether from the Pope or the King 
of Spayiie, or any other ; the which when 
they saycl they had not, but were onely ad- 
venturers that came to seeke fortune abrode, 
and serve in warres araongest the Irish, who 
desired to entertayne them, it was then tolde 
them, that the Irish themselves, as the Earle 
and John of Dasmonde with the i-est, were 
noe lawfull enemyes, but rebella and tray- 
tours ,* and therfore they that came to suc- 
cour them noe better then roges and runna- 
gates, specially coming with noe lycence, nor 
commission from theyr owiie King : Soe as 
it should he dishonorable for him in the 
name of his Queen e to eondicion or make 
any termes with such ras calls, but left them 
to theyr choise, to yeelde and submitt them- 
selvesj or noe. Wheriipou the sayd Coronel 
did absolutely yeelcl hiraselfe and the forte, 
with all therin, and craved onely mercy e, 
which it being not thought good tn shewe 
them, both foV daunger of themselves, yf, 
being saved, they should afterwardes jnyne 
with the Irish, and also for terrour to the 
Irish, who were much emboldened by those 
fon‘ayne succours, and also putt in hope of 
more' ere long; there was noe other way but 
to make that shorte end of them which was 
made. Therfore most imtruelye and ma- 
liciously doe these evill tonges backbite and 
slaimder the sacred ashes of that most just 
and honorable personage, whose least vertue, 
of many most excellent which abounded in 
his heroycall spiritt, they Avere never able to 
aspire unto. 

Etiflo.v. Triilye, Irenieus, I am right gladd 
to he thus satisfyed by you in that I have 
often hearde questioned', and yet was never 


able, till nowe, to choke the mouth of such 
detractours Avith the certayne knowledge of 
theyr slaunderous untruthes: neither is the 
knowledge herof impertinent to that Avhich 
Ave formerly had in hand, I means to the 
thorough prosecuting of that sharpe course 
Avhich ye have sett doAViie for the bringing 
under of those rebslls of Ulster and Con- 
naught, and preparing a way for theyr per- 
petuall reformation, least happely, by any 
such sinister suggestions of crueltye and to 
much bloudshedd, all the plott might be 
OA’erthroAven, and all the cost and labour 
therin employed be utterly lost and cast 
awa3'e. 

Ire7i, Ye say most true; for, after that 
Lordes calling aAvay from thence, the two 
Lordes Justices continued but a Avhile: of 
AA’hich the one Avas of mynde, (as it seemeth) 
to have continue il in the footing of his pre- 
dccessour, but that he Avas courbed and res- 
trajmed. But the other Avas more mildely 
disposed, as Avas meote for liis profession, and 
Avilliiig to have all the pityfull woundes of 
that commonwealth healed and recured, but 
not with that heede as they should be. After 
whom Sir John Perrot, sue ceding (as it were) 
into another mans harvest, fouude an open 
Avay to what course he list, the which he bent 
not to that poynte which the former gover- 
nours intended, but rather quite contrarye, 
as it were in scorne of the former, and in a 
vayne vaunts of his oAvue counsells, with the 
AV'liich he was to AvillfuUj^e carryed ; for he 
did treade downe and disgiuce all the Eng- 
lish, and sett up and countenaunce the Irish 
all that he could, whether thinking therby 
to make them more tractable and buxome to 
his government, [wherin he thought much 
amiss) or privilj^ plotting some other purposes 
of his OAvne, as it partlA' afterAvardes appeared ; 
but surely his manner of government could 
not bo sounde nor holsome for that realme, 
being soe contrarye to the former. For it 
Avas even as two physitians should take one 
sicke bodye in hand at two siindrye times ; 
of which the former would minister all thinges 
meets to purge and keepe under the bodye, 
the other to pamper and strengthen it sud- 
dainly agajme, wherof what is to be looked 
for hut a 'most daungerous relapse? That 
AA'hich AVB see nowe through his rule, and the 
next after him, happened thereunto, being 
noAve more daungerously sicke then ever 
before. Therfore by all meanes it must be 
forc-seene and assured, that after once entring 
into this course of reformation, there he after- 
Avardes noe remorse or draAinng hacks for the 
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sight of any such nifull object bs as must 
therupon followc, nor for compassion of theyr 
calamityes, seing that by iioe other meanes 
it is possible to recurs them, anrl that these 
are not of will, but of very urgent necessitye. 

Eudox, Thus fairs then ye have nowe 
proceeded to plaunte your garrisons, aiul to 
dire cts theyr services; of the which never- 
theless I must needes conceave that there 
cannot be any ceilayne direction sett downe, 
Boe that they must followethe occasions that 
shal be dayly oiffed, and diligently awayted. 
But, by your leave (Irenieus), notwithstand- 
ing air this your carefull fore-sight and pro- 
vision, (me thinkesj I see an evill lurke unes- 
pyed, that may chaunce to hazarde all the 
hope of this great service, yf it be not very 
well looked into ; and that is, the corruptions 
□f theyr captaines : for though they be placed 
never soe carefully, and theyr companyes 
filled never soe sutiiciently, yet may they,* yf 
they list, discarde whom they please, and 
send away such as will perhaps willingly be 
ridd of that daungerous and li aide s er vice ; 
the which (I wote well) is theyr common 
custome to doe, when they are layd in garri- 
son, for then they may* better hide their 
defaults, then when they are in campe, where 
they are continually eyai and noted of all 
meii. Besides, when theyr pay cometh, they 
will (as they say) detaynethegreatest portions 
therof at *theyr pleasure, by an hundreth 
shiftes that neede not heere to be named, 
through which they oftentimes deceava the 
souldiours, abuse the Queene, and greatly 
hinder the service* Soe that lett the flueeiie 
pay never soe fullye, lett the muster-master 
viewe them never soe diligently, lett the 
deputye or generall looks to themnever soeex- 
actly, yet they can cossen them all, Therfore 
(me seemes) it were good, yf it be possible, to 
make some provision for this inconvenience. 

Irm. It will surely be very liarde ; but 
the cheifest lielpe for prevention hetof must 
be the care of the coronel that hath the go- 
vernment of all his garrison, to have an eye 
to theyr alteration, to knows the noiuber 
and the names of the sicke souldiours, and the 
sla}Tie, to marke and observe theyr rankes 
in theyr daylye rising foorthe to the service, 
by which he cannot easelye be abused, soe 
that he himself be a man of speciall assur- 
aunce and integrity e. And therfore greate 
regarde is to he had in the choosing and 
appoynting of them. Besides, I would not by 
any meanes that the captaynes should have 
the paying of theyr souldiours, but that there 
should he a pay-master appDynted,of speciall 


trust, which shoulJ pave everj'o man accord- 
ing to his captaynes* tickett, and the ac* 
coumpte of the clarke of his bande, for by 
this meanes the captayne will never seeke to 
falsifye his alterations, nor to diminish his 
conipaiiye, nor to dcccave his souldiours, 
w'hen nothing therof shal be for his gayne. 
This is the manner of the Spanyardes cap- 
taynes, whoB never hath to meddle with his 
souldiours paye, and indeede scorneth the name 
as base to be counted his souldiours pagador ; 
whereas the contrary amongest us hath 
brought thinges to soe badd a pass, that there 
is noe captayne, l)ut thinkes his band very 
sufficient, yf he muster threacore, and stickes 
not to say openly, that he is unwoorthj^ of 
a captaynship, that cannot make it wonrth 
500/. b}’’ the yeare, the which tliey right well 
verefye by the proofe. 

Eudox, Truly I thinke this a verve good 
meane to avoyde that in convenience* of cap- 
ta^Tics abuses. But wdiat say you of the co- 
ro'nel? what anthoritye thinke you meete to 
be given him ? whether will yc allows him to 
protects, to safe conducte, ancT to have marshall 
lawe as they are accustomed j 
Iren. Yea verely, bu t all these to be limitt ed 
with verye straight instructions, As thus for 
protections, that they shall have authoritye 
after the first proclamation, for the space of 
twentye claves, to protect all that shall come 
in unto them, and them to sends unto the 
Lord Deputye with theyr safe conducte or 
pass, to be at his disposition ; but sob as none 
of them returuB backe agayiie, being once 
come in, but be presently sent away out of 
the countrey, unto the next sherriffj and so 
convayed in safetye. And likewise for mar- 
shall law's, that to the aouldiour it be not ex- 
tended, but by tryall formerly made of his 
cryme, by a Jurye of his fcllowe souldiours as 
it ought to be, and not rashly e at the will or 
displeasure of the coronel, as I havesometimes 
seene to lightlye. And as for others of the 
rebells that shall light into theyr handes, 
that they be well aware of what condition 
they be, and what holding they have. For, in 
the last generall warres there, I knewe many 
good freeholders executed by marahaU lawe, 
whose laudes were thereby saved to theyr 
heyres, which should otherwise have escheated 
to* her Majestie. In all which, the greate 
discretion and uprightness of the coronel 
himself is to be the cheifest stay both for all 
these doubts, and for many other difficultyes 
that may in the service happen, 

Eudox. Your caution is verj'e good; but 
toviching the arche-rebell himselfe, I 

TJTJ 
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meane the Earle of Tjtohe, if he, in all the 
time of these warres, Khould offer tn come in 
and submitt himselfe to her Majostie, would 
you not have him receaved, giving good 
hostages, and sutRcient assuraunce of him- 
self ? 

Iren. Xoe, maiye; for there is noe doubt, 
but he will offer to come in, as he hath done 
diverse times allreailye, but it is without an}’’ 
intent of true submission, as the effect hath 
well shewed ; neither inileile can he uowe, yf 
he would, come in at all, nor give that 
assuraunce of himselfe that should be meete, 
for being, as he is, very sutt ell-headed, seing 
himselfe nowe soe farre engaged in this badd 
action, can he thinke that by his submission 
he can purchase to himselfe any safetj-e, but 
that hereafter, when thinges slial be quieted, 
these his villanyes will ever he reniembred V 
And whensoever he shall treads awryc (as 
needes the most righteous must sometimes) 
advauntage wil be taken tberof, as a breache 
of his pardon, and he brought to a reckniug 
for all former matters : besides, howe harde 
it is now for him to frame himselfe to sub- 
iection, that having once sett before his eyes 
the hope of a kingdom e, hath thereunto 
fnundc not onely encouragement from the 
greatest King of Christ end ome, but also 
founde great fayntness in her Majesties 
•withstanding him! •whereby ha is animated to 
thinke that his power is to defende him, 
and to ofleui further then he hath done, 
wheiisne he please, lett everye reasonable 
man judge. But yf he himselfe should come 
in, and leave all other his accomplices with- 
out, as 0 -Donell, Mac-Mahon, Magueeirhe, 
and the rest, he must needes thinke that then, 
even they will ere long cutt hia throate, 
•which ha-ving drawen them all into this 
occasion, nowe in the middest of thejT 
troulde giveth them the slip; wherhy he 
must needes perceave howe impossible a 
thing it is fur him to submit himselfe. But 
yet yf he would doe soe, can he give any good 
assuraunce of his obedience ? For howe weake 
hold is there by hostages hath to often bene 
prooved, and that ivliich is spoken of taking 
Shane 0 -Neale-is soniies from him, and 
setting them up agaynst him is a veiye 
perillous counsel!, and not by any meaiies to 
be putt in proofe , for were they lett foorth 
and could overtbrowe him, ivhoe should after- 
wardes overthrowe them, or -what assuraunce 
can he had of them ? It wil be like the tale 
in jEsope of the wild horse, •vvhoe, having 
enmitye agaynst the stagg came to a man to 
desire* his ayde aga^msthis foe, w'hoe yeeldiiig 


thereunto mounted upon his backe, and soe 
follcnving the stagge ere longe sleive him, 
but then •when the horse would have him 
light he refused, but kept him ever after in 
hia service and subjection. Such, I doubt 
not, w'ould be the proof of Shane D-Xeale-is 
sonnes. Therfore it is most daungerous to 
attempt any such plott; for even that very 
manner of plott, -w^as the meanes by which 
this tra5’^terDU3 Earle is nowe made soe great: 
for wil anas the last O-Neale, called Tyn*el.nglie 
0 -Nealc, beganne to stand upon some tickell 
terraes, this iellnwe, then called Baron of 
Dunganu.an, -w'as sett up as it w^ere to bearde 
him, and coiintenaunced and strengthened by 
the Queene so farre, as that he is nowe able 
to keeps her salfe play: much like unto a 
gamester that having lost all, borrow eth of 
his next fellow gamester that is the must 
winner, somewhat to mayntayne play, with 
■which he, setting unto him agayne, shortly 
therby wiuneth all from the winner. 

Evdox. Was this rebell first sett up by 
the Quene (as you saie), and now become so 
unduetifull ? 

Iren, He was (I assure 3 ’’du) the most 
outcast of all the 0-Neales then, and lifted 
up by her Majestie out of the dust, to that he 
hath nowe wrought himself unto ; and nowe 
he playeth like the frozen snake, wlioe being 
for compassion relieved by the husbandman, 
sooiie after he was wamie begann ro hiss, and 
threaten daunger even to him and his. 

Eudox. ITc surely then deserveth the 
punnishment of that snake, and should w'oor- 
tliely be hewed in peeces. But yf ye like not 
of the raysing up of Shane 0 -Xeale-is sonnes 
agajTist *him, what say you then of that 
advise which (T hearde) ■\vas given by some, 
to drawe in the Scott es, to serve agaynst him ? 
how like you that advise ? 

Iren. Much woorse then the former; for 
whoe is he that is experienced in those partes 
and know’eth not that the 0 -Neales are 
neereWe allyed unto the Mac-Xealea of Scot- 
land, and to the Earle of Argile, from wdiom 
they use to have all theyr succours of those 
ScDtts and Reddshankes ? Besides, all these 
Scotts are, through long continuaunce, enter- 
myngled and allyed to all the inhabitauntes 
of the North; soe as there is noe hope that 
they will ever be wrought to serve faythfully 
agaynst theyr old frendes and kinseineii : 
And yf they would, ho'we wdien the waiTes 
are finished, and they have overthrow’en him 
shall they themselves be putt out? Doe w'e 
not all knowe, that the Scotts were the first 
inhabitauntes of all the Xorthj and that those 
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which aie nowe called North Irish were 
indeede very Scotts, which challenge the 
auncient inheritaunce and dominion of all 
that countrey to be theyr owTie auuciently. 
This then were but to leape out of the pann 
into the fire ; for the cheifest caveat and 
provisoB in the reformation of the Northe 
must be to keepe out the Scotts. 

Eadox. Indeede, I remember that in your 
discourse of the first peopling of Ireland, you 
shewed that the Scythians or Scottea -were 
the first that sate downs in the Noillie, 
whereby it aeemeth they may challenge some 
right therin. Howe comes it then that 
0-Neale claymes the dominion therot^ and 
this Earle of Tyrone sayeth the right is in 
him ? I pray you resolve me therin ; for it is 
verve needefull to be knowen, and maketh 
mok to the right of the warre agaynst him, 
whose success uaeth commonly to be according 
to the justness of the cause, for which it is 
made: For yf Tj^rone have any right in 
that segniorye [meseemes) it should he wrong 
to thi-uat him out: or 3’f (as I remember ye 
sayd in the beguining) that 0 -Neale, when 
he acknowledged the Iving of England for 
his liege Lord and Soveraigne, did (as he 
alleageth) reserve in the same subnoission all 
his segnioryes and rightes unto himselfe, it 
should be accoumpted unjust to thi*ust him 
out of the same. 

Iren. For the right of 0 -Neale in the 
segniorye of the Northe, it is surely none at 
all ; For beside that the Kinges of England 
conquered all the realme, and thereby assumed 
and invested all the right of that land to 
themselves and theyr h eyres and successours 
for ever, soe as uotliing was left in 0 -Neale 
but what he receaved backs from them, 
0-Neale himselfe never had any auncient 
segniorye in that countreyo, but what by 
usurpation and encrochemeut, after the death 
of the Duke of Clarence, he gott upon the 
English, whose landes and possessions being 
formerly wasted by the Scotts, under the 
leading of Edwarde le Bruce, (as I formerly" 
declared unto you) he eft-sones eutred into, 
and sithence hath wrongfullye detayned, 
through the other occupations and great 
affayres which the Kinges of England (so 0110 
after) fell into heere at home, soe as they 
could not intend to the lecoverye of that 
countrey of the Northe, nor the restrayning 
of the insolencye of 0 -Neale; whoe, finding 
none nowe to withstand him, raigned in that 
desolation, and made himselfe Lorde of those 
fewe people that remayned there, uppon 
whom ever since he hath continued his first 


usurped power, and nowe exacteth and ex- 
torteth upon all men what he list: soe that 
nowe to subdue or expel! an usurper, should 
be noe unjust enterprize nor wrongfuli warre, 
but a restitution of auncient right unto the 
cro'ivne of England, from whence they were 
most unjustlye expelled and longe kept out. 

Eudox, I am verj’e gladd herin to be 
thus satisfyed by you, that I may the better 
satisfye them whom often I have hearde ob- 
ject these doubtes, and slaunderously to 
burke at the courses w'hich are held agajmst 
that traj’-terous Earle and his adherentes. 
But no'vve that you have thus settled your 
service for Ulster and Conuauglite, I would 
be gladd to hears your opinion for the pro- 
secuting of Feugh Mac Hughe, whoe being 
but a base villpyn, and of himselfe of noe 
power, yet soe continually troubleth that state, 
notwithstanding that he lyeth under theju* 
nose, that I disdayue liis bold arrogauncye, 
and thinks it to be the greatest indignity's to 
the Queens that may be, to suffer such a 
cay'tiff to play such Rex, and by his example 
not only to give harte and encouradgement to 
all such bold rebells, but also to yeeld them 
succours and refuge agaynst her Majesty e, 
whensoever they flye into his Cummerreeighe : 
wherfore I u'ould first w'ish, before you enter 
into y'Diir plott of service agaynst him, that 
3'’Ou should lay'B open by what meanes he, 
being soe base, first lifted himselfe up to this 
daungeroiis greatnes, and how he mayn- 
taymeth his parte agaymst the Queeue and 
her power, notwithstanding all that hath 
bene dune and attempted agay'nst him. And 
whether also he hath any pretence of right 
in the landes which he holdetli, or in the 
warres thit he maketh for the same? 

Iren. I will soe, at your pleasure, and 
since ye desire to know his first beginning, I 
will not only discover the first beginning of 
his privat bowse, but also the originall of all 
his sept, of the Bii'nes and Tooles, so farre as 
I have learned the same from some of them- 
selves, and gathered the rest by readinge; 
This people of the Birnes and Tooles (as 
before I shewed unto you my conjecture) 
discended from the auncient Brittons, which 
first inhabited all those Easterne partes of 
Ireland, as theyT names doe betoken; for 
Brin in the Brittons language signify eth 
hilly e, and Tol hole, valley or darke, which 
names, it seemeth, they tooke of the countreye 
which they inhabited, which is all very 
mountayme and woodye. In the which it 
seemeth that ever sithence the coming in of 
the English with Deurmuid-na-Galh, they 
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have continued : Whether that tUcyr countrey beginiietli nowe to overcrowe soeliigli moun- 
beingsoe rude and niuuntaynous was of them taynes, and make himselfe greate protectour 
dispised, and thought not woorthye the in- of” all outlaves and rebells that will repayre 
habiting, or that they were receaved to grace unto him. But doe you think e hois nowe 
by tliem, and suflfted to enjoy e theyr lauds soe danngerous an enemye as he is counted, 
aa unfitt for any other, yet it seemetli that in or that it is soe harde tii take him downe as 
some places of the same they did putt foota, some suppose? 

and fortifyed with sunilr^'C castelLs, of which Iren. Noe verely, there is noe great 
the ruynes oiiely doe there now remayne, reckning to be made of him; for had he 
since which time they are growen to that ever bene taken in hand, when the rest of 
strength, that they are able to lift up hand the realm e (or at least the paries adjoyning) 
agaynst all that state; and nowe lately, liadbene f[uiett, as thehonourablegentellmau 
through the boldness and late good success of that nowe governeth there (I raeane Sir 
this Feiigh Mac Hugh, they are soe farr em- WUliam liussell) gave a notable attempte 
boldened, that they threaten perill even to theriinto, andhad woorthely perfourmedit, yf 
Dublin, over whose necke they continually his course had not bene crossed unhappely, 
hange. But tivuchiug your demaunde of this he could not have stoode three monthea, nor 
Feughe-is right unto that countrey or the ever have looked up agaynst a very e meane 
segniorye w'hich he claymestherin, it is most power; but nowe all the partes about him 
vayne and arrogaunte/ For this ye cannot be being u[) in a madding moode, as the Moores 
ignoraiinte of, that it was parte ofthat w’hicli in Lease, the Kevenaghs in the countye of 
was given in iuheritaunce by Deumiuid Mac Wexforde, and some of the Butlers iii the 
Mitrroghe, King of Leinster, to Stranghowe countye of Ivilkennye, they all flocke unto 
with his daughter, and whichStrangbowe gave him, and drawe unto his countrey, as to a 
over tu the mng and to his heyres, soe as the strong hold where they thinke to be safe 
right ig absolutely nowe in her Majestie; and from all that prosecute them: And from 
yf itw’ere not, yet could it not be in this Feugh, thence they doe at theyr pleasures breake out 
but in O-Brin, which is the ancient lord of all into all the borders adjo3Tiiug, which are well 
that countrey; fur he and his auncestours were peopled countrey es, as the countyes of 
hutfollowers unto O-Brin, and his grandfather, Dublin, of Kildare, of Catarlaghe, of ICil- 
Shaiie Mac Tirrelaghe, was a man of meanest keiiuy, of Wexforde, with the spoiles wherof 
regarde amongest them, neither having wealth they vittell and strengthen themselves, which 
nor power. But his sonne Hughe Mac Shane, otherwise should in shorte time he starved, 
the father of this Feughe, first beganne to and aoone pined awaj"; soe that what he is 
lift up his head, and through the strength of himselfe you may hereby so one perceavc. 
and greate fastness of Glau-Maleeirh, which Eudox. Then, b)’ soe much as I gather 
ndjoyneth unto his bowse uf Balliuecorrih, out of your speaches, the next way to end 
drewG unto him many theves and out-lawes, the wai’res with him, and to roote him quite 
■which iledd unto the succour of that out, should be to keepe him from invading 
glinne, as to a saunctuarye and brought those countreyes adjoyning, which (aslsup- 
unto him parte of the spoyle of all the pose) is to be done, either by drawing all the 
countrey, through which he grewe stronge, iiihabitauutes of those next borders away, 
and in shorte space got to liimselfe a greate and leaving them utterly -wast, or by plant- 
name thereby amongest the Irish, in whose ing garrisons upon all those frontiers about 
footing this his soiine continuing hath, through him, that, w’hen he shall breake foorthe, 
many unhappy occasions, encreased his said may sett upon him and shorten his return e. 
name, and the opinion of his greatness, soe Iren. Ye conceave rightlye, Eudoxus, 
that nowe he is become a daungeroug enemy but for the dispeopling and dri-^dng away of 
to deale withall. all the inhahitauntes from the countreys about 

Eudox. Surely I can comend him that, him, which ye speake of, should be a great 
being of himselfe of soe base condition, hath confusion and trouble, as well for the unwill- 
through his owns hardiness lifted himselfe ingness of them to leave theyr possessions, 
up_ to that height that he dare now to froiite as also for placing and providing for them in 
princes, and make termes with greate poten- other countrey es, (me seemes) the better 
tates ; the which as it is honorable to him, course should’ be by plaimting of garrisons 
soe it is to them most disgracefull, to be about him, the which, whensoever he shall 
bearded of such a base varlett, that being looke foorth, or be drawen out with desire 
but of late growen out of the dounghill of the spoyle of those borders, or for neqea- 
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aitye of vittell, shal be allwaves readye to 
intercept hia ffoiiig or coming. 

Eudox. Wtere then doe ve -wish these 
garrisons to be plaunted that they may serve 
best agaynst him ; and howe manye in everye 
garrison ? 

Iren, I my selfe, by reason that (as I 
told you) I am noe martiall man, -will not 
take uppon me to dirccte so daungerous 
affayres, but onely as I understood by the 
purposes and plotts, which the Lord (iraye 
who was well experienced in that sei'vice, 
agaj'nst him did la 3 "e downe ; to theperfourm- 
aunce whereof he onelj’’ required a lODD 
men to be laved in fowre garrisons; that is, 
at Ballinecorrih 21)0 footemen and 50 horse, 
which should shutt him out of his great 
glinne, whereto he sue much trusteth; at 
Kuockelough 200 footemen and 50 horse, to 
answerethe countj’e of Catarlaghe ; at Arkloe 
or Wickloe 200 footemen to defend all that 
side towarde the sea; in Shelelagh 100 
footemen which should cutt him from the 
Kevanaghs, and the countve of Wexforde ; 
and about the three castells 50 horsemen, 
which should defende all the countye of 
Dublin j and 100 footemen at Talbots 
Towne, which should keepe him from break- 
ing out into the countye of Kildare, and be 
allwayes on his nacke on that side: The 
which garrisons, soe layed, will soe busye 
him, that he shall never rest at home, nor 
stirre foorthe abrode but he shall be had ; as 
for his creete they cannot be above grounds, 
but they must needes fall into theyr haudes 
nr starve, for he hath noe fastness nor refuge 
for them. And as for his partakers of the 
Moores, Butlers, and Kevanaghes, they will 
soone leave him, ivhen they see his fastness 
and strong places thus taken from him. 

Eudox, Surely this seemeth a plott of 
great reason, and small difficultye which 
promiseth hope of a shorte end. But what 
speciall directions will ye sett downe for the 
services and risings out of these garrisons? 

Iren. None othei* then the present occa- 
sions shall mimster unto them, and as by 
good apialls, wherof there they cannot wante 
store, they shall be drawen continually upon 
him, soe as one of them shal be atili upon 
him, and sometimes all at one instant bayte 
him. And this (I assure my selfe) will 
demaunde no longe time, hut wil be all 
linished in Hie space of one yeare ; wdiich 
howe small a thing it is, unto the etemall 
quietness which shall thereby be purchased 
to that realme, and the great good w'bich 
shall growe to her Majestie, should [me 


thinkes) readely di’awc on her Highnea to 
the undertaking of the enterprise. 

Endox. You have very well (me seemes), 
Ireiiaeus, plotted a course for the atchiering 
of those warres nowe in Ireland, which 
seeme to aske noe long time, nor greate 
charge, soe as the effecting thcrof be com- 
mitted to men of sure trust, and some ex- 
perience, as well in the same countrey as in 
the manner of those seiwices ; for yf it be 
left in the liaiides of such rawe eaptayiios as 
sare miallye sent out of England, being therto 
preferred onely by frendship, and not chosen 
by sufficiDnc 3 -e, it will soone fall to gromid. 

Iren. Tlierfore it were mecte (me thinkes) 
that such captayiies onely were thereunto 
employed, as have formeiV served in that 
countrey e, and bene at least lieutenaimtea 
unto other capta 3 mes there. For otherwise, 
being brought Wl transferred from other 
services abrode, as in Fraimce, in Spayne, 
and in the Lowe-couiitreyes, though they be 
of good experience in those, and have never 
soe well deserved, yet in these they wil be 
newe to seeke, and, before they have gathered 
experience, they shall biiye it with great 
loss to her Majestic, either by hazarding of 
the 3 ’r company es, through ignoraunce of the 
places, and manner of the Irish services, or 
by loosing a great parte of the time that is 
required hereunto, being but shorte, in which 
it might be finished, before they have allmost 
taken out a newe lesson, or can tell what is 
to be done. 

Eudox. You are noe good frond to newe 
captaynes it seemes, Iren., that you barre 
them from the creditt of this service : but 
(to sa 3 ’-truBth) me thinkes it ivere meets, 
that any one, before lie come to be a capta 3 me, 
should have bene a souldiour; for, ‘Farere 
qui nescit, nescit imperare.’ And besides, 
Hiere is great wrong done to the old soul- 
diour, from whom all meaues of advaunce- 
ment which is due unto him is cutt of by 
shuffling in these newe cutting captaynes 
into the places for which he hath long served, 
and perhaps better deaeiwed. But nowe that 
you have thus (as I suppose) finished all the 
warre, and brought all thinges to that lowe 
ebbe which ye speake of, what course will ye 
talvc for the bringing in of that reformation 
which ye intend, and recovering all thinges 
from this desolate estate, in which (me 
thinkes) I behold them nowe left, unto that 
perfect establishment and newe common- 
wealth which 3 'B have conceaved, of which soe 
great good may redoimde to her Majestie, 
and an assured peace be confirmed ? For that 
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is it V'hereuEto -u’C are nowe to looke, and 
doe greatlye long for, being long sithence 
made 'wcarye -wiLh the huge charge -ft-hich ye 
hare laved iippon us, and with the strong 
ondiirauncc ui soe many complaATites, soe 
mauve dehives, soe many doubts and daiin- 
gers, as will hereof (1 know well) arise : unto 
the which before you rome, it were meete (me 
thinkes) thatynushrmhl take someorder for the 
souldioLir, which is nowe first tn be discharged 
juid diaptised of, some way; the which yf 
you doc not well fnre-sec, may growe to be 
as great an inconvenience as all this that we 
suppose you have quilt us from, hj’ the loose 
leaving of sne many thonsaiid souldiours, 
which from hence fonrth wil he untitt for 
any labour or other trade, but must eitlifcr 
seeke service and implojTneiit abrode, which 
may be dauiigeruua, or els will perliaps 
imploye themselves hcere at home, as may be 
discomodious. 

Iren. Ton say vcri’e true; and it is a 
tliiug indeede much misliked in this our 
common-wealth that noe better course ia 
taken for such as have hene employed once 
ill that returning, eithei*ma>nned 

and soe unable to liihourj or otherwise, though 
whole and snuiide, yet afterwardes unwilling 
to woorke, or rather willing to sett the hang- 
man a woorke. l^ut that needeth another 
consideration ; hut to this that we have nowe 
in handc, it is farre from my meaning to 
leave the souldiour soe at random, or to 
leave that wast realnie soe weake and dcHti- 
tute of strength, wliich may both defend it 
agaynst others that might seoke then to sett 
upon it, and aKo kepe it from that relapse 
which I before did fore-cast For it is one 
speciilll good of tliis plott which I would 
devise, that GO DO souldiours of these whom 
I have nowe iraployed in this service, and 
made throughly acquaynted both with the 
state of the couiitrey, and manners of the 
people, should hencefoorfch he still continued, 
and for ever mayntaimed of the countrey, 
without any charge to* her Majestic; and the 
rest that either are old, ami unable to serve 
any longer, or willing to fall to thrift e, as I 
have seeiie manye souldiours after the service 
to proove verve good husbandes, should be 
placed in parte of the landes by them wonne, 
at such rate, or rather better then others, to 
whom the same shal be sett out, 

Eudiix, Is it possible, Irenasus ? Can there 
he any such meaiies devised, that soe manye 
men should be kept stiU in her Majesties 
service without any charge to her at all? 
Surelye this were an exceeding greate good, 


both to her Highnes to have sne manye 
old souldiours allway readye at call, to 
W'hat purpose soever she hst'employe them, 
and alsoD to have that land therbye soe 
strengthned, that it shall neither feare any 
forrein invasion, nor practize, ■which the Irish 
shall ever attempt e, but shall keepc them 
under in conLinuall awe and firmc obedience, 
Iren. It is soe indeedG. And yet this 
triil 3 'e I dne not take to he any matter of 
great ditliciillye, as 1 thiiike it will also sooiic 
appearc iintn you. And first w-e -will sj^eake 
of the North parte, for that the same is of 
most waight and importauiice. ,Soe soone as 
it shall appeare that the enemy e is brought 
dow“ne, and the stout rehell either cutt of, or 
driven to that wretchedness that he is noe 
longer able to hold up his head, but ■will 
come to any conditions, which I assure my 
selfe will be before the end of the second 
Winter, I wish that thcrebea generall pro- 
clamation made, that whatsoever out-lawes 
■will freeh-e come in, and suhmitt themselves 
to her Majesties mercy e, shall have libertye 
soe to doe, where they shall either find that 
grace they desire, or have leave to retume 
agayne in safetye: uppon w’hich it is likelye 
that soe manye as survive will come in to 
sue for grace, of which whoe-soe are thought 
meete for subjection, and fitt to be brought 
to good, may he receaved, or els all of them, 
(for I tliinke tliat all wilhe but a verye fewe ;) 
"uppon condicion and assuraunce that the}- 
will submit themselves ahsolutelie to her 
Majesties orilinaunce for them, by which 
they shal be assured of life and libortye, and 
be onelj-e tyed to such condicions as shal he 
thought by her meete for contayning them 
ever after in due obedience. To the which 
condicions I nothing doubt but they will all 
most readelye, and upon the}T knees sub- 
mitt themselves, by the proof of that which 
I saw-e in Mouuster, For upon the like pro- 
clamation there, they all came in, both tagge 
and ragge ; and when as afterwardes many of 
them tvere den 5 -ed to be receaved, they bade 
them doe with them ■what they w-oiild, for 
they ■would notby any meanes retume agayne, 
nor goc foorthe. For in this case who w-ill 
not accept allmost of any condicions, rather 
then dye of hunger and miserye ? 

Eudox. It is very likely soe. But what 
then is the ordinaunce, and what he the con- 
dicions which you will propose unto them, 
which shall reserve unto them an assuraunce 
of life and libertye? 

Iren. Soe soone then as they have given 
the best assuraunce of themselves which 
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may De required, -which must be (I suppose) 
some of theyr principall men to remayne in 
hostage one for another, and some other for 
the rest, for other suretyc I reckcn of none 
that may binde them, neither of wife, nor 
of children, since then perhaps they would 
gladly be ritld of both from the famme; I 
would have them lirst unarmed utterlye and 
striiit finite of all theyr warrlick weapons, 
and tlieu these coiulicions sett dowiie and 
made knowen unto them, where they shal be 
plaucd, and have land given unto them to 
occupye and to live upon, in sueli sorte as 
shall become good subjcctes, to labour 
theiicefuorth for theyr living, and to applyc 
themselves to honest trades of civilitye as 
they shall everye one be founde meele and 
able for. 

Eudox. Where then, a Gods name, will 
you place them? In Lejmster ? or will you 
iind out any new lande there fur them that is 
yet unknowen V 

Iren, Noe, I will place them all in the 
countreye of the Briunes and Toolea, which 
Pheugh Mac Hughe hath, and in all the 
landes of the Kevanaghs, which are nowe 
in rebellion, and all the landes Which -will 
faU to her Majestie there-abouts, which I 
knowe to beveiye spacious and large enough 
to contayue them, being verye neere twentye 
or thirtye miles wydo. 

Eudox. But what then will ye doe with 
all the Brinnes there, the Tooles, and the 
Kevanaughs, and all those that nowe are 
Joyned with them ? 

Iren, At the same very time, and in the 
same manner that 1 make that proclamation 
to them of Ulster, will I have it dso made to 
these; and uppon theju: submission there- 
unto, I win take like assuraunce of them as 
of others. After which I mil translate all 
that remayne of them into the places of 
thother in Ulster, with all theyr creete, and 
what else they have left them, the which I 
will cause to be devided amongest them in 
some meete sorte, as eche may thereby have 
somewhat to sustayne himself a while with- 
al!, untill, by his further travell and labour 
of the earthe, he shalbe able to provide him- 
selfe better. 

Eudox. But will you then give the lande 
freelye unto them, and make them heyres of 
the former rehells? sob may you perhaps 
make them heyres also of aU theyr former 
villanyes and disorders; or huwe els will you 
dispose of them V 

li'en. Not soe; but aU the landes I will 
give unto Englishmen whom I will have 


drawen thither, who shall have the same 
with such estates as shal be thought meete, 
and for such rentes as shall eft-soiics be 
rated: under everye of these Englishmen 
will I place some u"f the Irish to be tenamitas 
for a certayne rente, according to the quan- 
tityc of such laud, as everye man shall have 
allotted unto him, and shalbe founde able to 
wcelde, -u'heriii this speciall regarde sbal be 
had, that in iioe ]ilace under any land-lnrde 
there shall remayne manye of them ])lanted 
togither, but dispersed wide from theyre ae- 
quayiitaunce, and scattred farre abrode 
through all the countreye: Fur that is the 
cv'ill which I nowe linde in all Ireland, that 
the Irish dw ell togither by theyr septs, and 
scverall nations, soe as they may practize or 
conspire what tliey will ; whereas yf there 
-were English shedd amongest them and placed 
over them, they ahuiild not be able once to 
styrre or murmure, but that it shoulde be 
knowen, aim they shortened according to 
theyr demerit es. 

Eudox. Ye have good reason; but what 
rating of rents meane you? To what end 
doe you purpose the same ? 

/ren. My purpose is to rate the rents of 
all those landes of her Majestie in such sorte, 
unto those Englishmen which shall take 
them, as they may be well able to live ther- 
upon, to ye eld her Majestie reasonable 
cheverye, and also give a competent maynte- 
namice unto the garrisons, which shadl be 
there left amongest them; for these soul- 
diours (as I told you) remayning of the 
former garrisons I cast to be maiutajmed 
upon the rente of those landes which shal be 
■scheated, and to have them divided through 
all Ireland 111 such places ns shalbe thought 
most convenient, and occasion may require. 
And this was the course which the Eomains 
used in the conquest of England, for they 
planted some of theyr legions in all places 
convenient, the which they caused the coun- 
trey to maintayne, cutting upon everj^e 
portion of lande a reasonaUe rent, which 
they called Romescott, the which might not 
surcharge the tenaimte or free-bolder, and 
defrayed the pay of the garrison: and this 
hath bene alhvayes observed of all princes 
in all conntreyes to them newly subdued, to 
sett garrisons amongest them to contayne 
them in dutye, -whose burthen they made 
themtobeare; and the wante of this otdi- 
naunce, in the tirst conquest of Ireland by 
Henry the Second, -w'as the cause of the 
shorte decay e of that government, and the 
quicke recoverye agajme of the Irish, Ther- 
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fore by all raeanes it is to be puividcd for. 
And this is it that I -would blame, yf it should 
not misbecome me, in the late planting of 
Mouustcr, that ntje care -was had of this ordi- 
naunce, nor any strength of a garrison pro- 
\ided ft>r, hy a certayne ullowauncc out of 
all the save! landes, hut unely the jjresent 
profitt looked unto, and the safe contiiiuaunee 
tlierof for ever hereafter neglected. 

Eudox. But there is a bands of souldiours 
layed in Mouuster, to the maintenaunce of 
■which, -what oddes is there -whether the 
l^ueene, receaving the rent of the countrey, 
doe give pave at her pleasure, or that there 
be a setled allowauiice appu3Tited unto them 
out of her laiides tliere ? 

h'en. There is a great odiles, for nowe j 
that sayd rente of the coiintrey is not usuallye 
applyed to the pave of the s’ouldionrs, but it 
is (everye other occasion coming betweene) 
converted to other uses, and the aauldiours 
in time of peace discharged and neglected as 
unnecessarye i whereas yf the sayde rente 
were appovnted and ordayned by* an estab- 
lishment to this ends nnelye, it should not 
be turned to any other; nor in tronblcsome 
times, uppon ovorye occasion, her Majestic 
b_e &OC troublcil with sending over newe soul- 
diours as she nowe is, nor the countrey ever 
should dare to mutinie, having still the soul- 
diours on thB 3 *r necke, nor any furreyne 
enemye dare to invade, knowing there soe 
fitronge and great a garrison allwaycs readye 
to receave them. 

Eudox. Sith then ye think e that this 
Bomescott of the pave of the souldiours 
uppon the landetu be both the readyest w'ay 
to the souldiours, and least troublesome to het 
Majestic, tell us (I pray you) how ye would 
have the sayd landes rated, that both a rente 
may rise thereout unto the (iueene, and also 
the souldiours pave, -which (me seemes) -wilbe 
harde ? ‘ 

Iren. Tirbt we are to consider how much 
lande there is in all Ulster, that according to 
the quautitye tlierof we maj’- cesse the sayd 
rente and allowaunce issuing th erout. Ulster 
(as the auncient rccordes of that realme doe 
testitye) doth contaync nine thousand plowe- 
landes, everj^^e uf which plow-landes contajm- 
eth six score acres, after the rate of 21 fuote to 
every pearche of the saj"d acre, which amount- 
eth^ in the whole to 124no0 acres, every of 
which plow-landes I will rate at 4[>s. Srf- by 
the yeare; -which is not much more tlien 
an acre, the wliich yearely rent amount- 
eth in the whole to 18UOO/. besides 6i’. 8rf. 
chiefrie out of every plow-land. But because 


the countye of Louthe, being a parte of Ulster, 
and contayning in it 712 plow-landes, is not 
■wholye to'eschcate nnto her Majestie as the 
rest, they having in all those warres con- 
tinued for the most parte dutifull, though 
otherwise nowe a greate parte thereof is 
under tlie rebells, there is an abatement to be 
made thereout of 4110 or 50D plow-landes, as 
I estimate the same, the which are not to pay 
the whole yearely rent of 4Bi-. 8£Z. out of 
everye plo-w-land, like as the escheated 
landes doe, but yet shall paye for theyr com- 
position of cesse towardes the maj-ntenauuce 
of sonliliours 2IJif. out of everye plow-land : 
soe as there is to be deducted out of the 
former sinnme 200 or oOL)/. yeareh", the which 
nevertheless may be supply ed by the rent of 
the fishing, which is exceeding greate in 
Ulster, and also by an encrease of rente in 
the best landes, and those that Ij-e in the 
best places neere the sea-cost. The which 
180 0[)/. -will defray e the intertaynment of 
1500 souldiours, with some overplus toward 
the paye of the I'ittaylers which are to be 
imployed in the vittayling of the garrisons ? 

Eudox. Soe then, belike you meane to 
leave 1500 souldiours in garrison for Ulster, 
to be payed principallye out of the rent of 
those landes which shal be there escheated to 
her Majestie; the which, where [I prays 
you) ■will you havegarrizoned? 

Iren. I will have them dended into three 
partes ; that is, 500 in every garrison, the 
which I -will have to remajme in three of the 
same places where they were before appoynted; 
to Tveete, 500 at Strabane and about Loghe- 
foyle, soe as they may holde all the passages 
of that parte of the countrey, and some of 
them be putt in •wardes, upon all the stray tea 
thereaboutes, which I knowe to be such, as 
may stopp all passages into the countreye on 
that side; and some of them also upon the 
Ban, up towardes Logli-Sidnej^, as I for- 
merly e directed. Also other 500 at the forte 
upon Logh-Earne, and wardes talten out of 
them -which shal be layed at Fermanagh, at 
Belicke, at Ballishanuon, and on all the straites 
towardes Conaughte, the which I knowe doe 
so stronglie commaund all the passages 
that -waie as that none can passe from Ulster 
into Cormaught, Mithout their leave. The 
last 500 shall also remayue in theyr forte at 
Monaghaue, and some of them be drawen into 
wardes, to keepe the keies of all that coun- 
trey, both down award es, and also towardes 
0-Eelyes countre}^, and the pale ; and some 
at Eniskillin, some at Belturbut, some at the 
Blacks Forte, and soe alonge that rivCT, as I 
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Formerlj^e shewed in the first plauntiiig i>f 
:hEm. And moreover at everye of those fortes 
[ would have the state of a towme laved 
oorthe and encompassed, in the which I would 
vish that there should be placed inhabit- 
luutes of all sortes, as marchauntea, artificers, 
md husbandmen, to whom there should be 
ihartera and Irauncliises grauntel to incor- 
lorate tliem. The which, as it wil he no matter 
)f difficulty e to drawe out of En^jlaiid persons 
vhich should very gladly e be soe placed, 
ioe would it inshorte space tume those partes 
,0 greate comoditye, and bring ere longe to 
icr Majestie much profitt ; for those places are 
loe fitt for trade and trafficke, having most 
;onvenient out-gates by diverse rivers to the 
iea, and in-gates to the richest partes of the 
aiide, that they would soonebe enriched, and 
nightelye enlarged, for the verve seating of 
,hc garrisons by them : besides*, the safetye 
ind assuraunce that they shall woorke unto 
.hem will alsoe drawe thither store of people 
ind trade, as I have seene examples at Mari- 
boroughe and Phillipstowne in Leynster, 
vhere by reason of these two fortes, though 
ffiere were but small waxdcs left in them, 
:here are two good townes nowegrowen, which 
ire the greatest staye of both those two coun- 
:yes. 

Eudox* Indeeds (me seemes) three such 
townes, as you say, would doe ver^^e well iu 
those places with the garrisons, and m shorte 
apace would be soe augmented, as they would 
be able with litle helpe to wall themselves 
stronglye : but, for the plaunting of all the 
rest of the countrey, what order would ye 
take? 

Iren, What otlier then (as I sayd) to bring 
people out of England, which should inhabite 
the same; whereuuto though, I doubte not, 
but greate troupes would be readye to runne, 
yet for that in such cases, the woorst and 
most decayed men are most readye to remove, 

I would wish them rather to be chosen out 
of all partes of the realme, either by discre- 
tion of wise men thereunto appoynted, or by 
lott, or by the drumme, as was the old use in 
sending foorthe of colonyes, or such other 
good meanes as shall in theyr ■wisedome be 
thought meetest. Amongest the chiefest of 
which I would have the lande sett into 
segniorjms, in such sorte as it is nowe in 
Mounster, and devlded into hundreds and 
parrishes, or wardes, as it is, in England, and 
layed out into shires as it was aunciently ; 
jjjs. the countye of Do^vne, the countye of 
Antrim, the countye of Louthe, the countye 
of Armaghe, the countye of Cavan, the 


countye of Colrane, the countye of Monahon, 
the countye of Tyrone, the countye of Fer- 
managh, the countye of Uuniiegall, being in 
all teniiE. Over all which Irish 1 wish a 
Lord President and a Couiisell to be placed, 
which may keepe them afterwariles in awe 
and obedience, and minis ter unto them justice 
and equitye. 

Eudox, Thus I see the whole purpose of 
your plot for Ulster, and nowe I desire to 
heare your like opinion for Conaughte. 

Iren. By that which I have aUreadye sayd 
of Ulster you may gather my opinion for 
Conaughte, being verye answerable unto the 
former. But for that the landcs, which 
therin shall eseheate unto her Majesty, are 
not SOB intierlye togither as that they can be 
accoumpted in one somme, it needeth that 
they be considered severallye. The province 
of Conaughte contayneth in the whole [as 
appeareth by the Pecordes of Dublin) 720D 
plow-landes of the former measure, and is of 
late devided into six shires or countycs : the 
countye of Clare, the countye of Leiitrum, 
the countye of Roscommau, the countye of 
Gallowaye, the countye of Maiho, and the 
countye of ttleugho. Of the which, all the 
countj’^e of Sleugho, all the countye of Maiho, 
the most parte of the countye of Roscomman, 
the most parte of the countye of Leutnim, a 
greate parte of the countye of Galloway, and 
some of the countye of Clare, is like to csdieate 
unto her Maj estie for the rebellion of theyr 
present possessoura. The which two coun- 
tyes of fcJleuglio and Maiho are supposed to 
coutayiie allmost 3D0D pluw-landes, the rente 
wherof, ratabile to the former, I vallewe all- 
most at 500UZ. an7ium. The countye of 
Roscommau, saving what pertaynetli to the 
howse of Roscommau and some fawe other 
English there latelye seated, is all one, and 
therfore it is wholye likewise to eseheate to 
her Majestjve, saving those portions of Eng- 
lish inliabitauntes ; anil even those English 
doe [as 1 understand by them) paye as much 
rente to her Ma.jestie as is sett upon those in 
Ulster, counting theyr composition monye 
therewithal!, soe as it may rumie all into 
one reckning ■with the former two countyes: 
Soe that this countye of Roscommau, con- 
tayuing 12013 plow-landes, as it is aceomnpLed, 
amounteth to 2400/. by the yeare, which with 
that former two countyes rente maketh about 
8300/. for the former wanted semewhate. 
But what the escheated laudes of the countyes 
of Galloway and Leutrum will arise unto is 
yet uncertayneto define, till sun’ay therof be 
made, for that those laudes arc intermingled 
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■with the Earle of Olanriclcarde, anti others ; 
hut it is thiHif^dit they he the one halfe 
of both these couiityeSj* soe as they may he 
counted to the valtnve of one whole conn tyc, 
wliich cuiitaynelh above one thousand jduw- 
landi's; for soe inaiiye the least cDimtye of 
Lheni all coinpreluoiiletlij whieli inaketli two 
thmisand iiouiides more, that is, in all, 11) nr 
llllDlJ/. Tliotlier two conn tyes must reinaync 
till theyr cscheates appenre. the which letliiiEf 
pass, yet as unUnowen, yet thus much is 
kiidweii to he accounted for certayiic, that the 
cimipusitiDii of these two nimiityes, hciri^rateil 
at 2L)i’. every ])low-l;iU(l.will amouiite to above 
21)1)0/. more: all which being layed t!)gither 
to the furiiK'r, may he reasonably estimated 
to rise unto luOUll/. the which stiminn, togithcr 
with the rente of the escheated landcs in the 
two last eouiityes, ■which cannot yet be 
valewed, being, (as I doubt not,) no less then 
a lOUd/. more, -will yeelil a pay largely unto 
a thousand men and theyr ■\’ictuallcfs, and 
a thousand pouiides over towardes the Gov- 
eriKiur. 

Eudox. Ye have (me tliinkes) made but 
an eatiniate of these landes of Uonaughte even 
at a very e venture, soe as it should beharde to 
builde any certayntye of charge to be raysed 
Tip DU the same. 

Iren, Nut altogither upon uncertayiityes ; 
for thus much may caselye appearo unto you 
for certayne, as the composition inony of 
every pluwland amounteth unto ; for this I 
would have you principally to understand, 
that my purpose is to rate all the landes in 
Ireland at 206'. every plowlaud, for theyr com- 
liusition toward the garrison. The ndiicli I 
knowe, in regarde of being freed from all other 
charges whatsoever, wil be ruadely and most 
gladly yeelded unto. So that there bemg in 
all Ireland (as appeareth by thejT old re- 
curdes) 43020 plowhuules, the same shall 
auumiite to the sum likewise of 43020/., and 
the rest to be reared of the escheated landcs 
■vvliicb fall to her JMaJostie in the aayd provinces 
of Ulster, Uonaughte, and that parte of Leinster 
under the robells; for Mounster we deale not 
yet withall. 

Eudox, I3ut tcdl me this, by the way, doe 
you then lay composition upon the escheated 
landes as you doe uixm the rest V for hob (me 
thmkes) you reckon alltogither. And that 
sure were to much to pay seaven nobles out 
of every plow-laud, and composition mony 
besides, that is 2D6*. out of every plow-land. * 

Iren. No, you mistake me; t doe put only 
seaven nobles rent and cumpohition both upon 
every plow-land escheated, that is 40s. for 


composition, and 3s. for cheiferie to her 
Majestic. 

Eudox. I doe now conceaveyou; proceede 
then (I ]jray you) to the appoyntmg of your 
garrisons in tjnnaughte, and she'wc us both 
iiow many and where you would have them 
placed. 

Iren, I would have one thousand layd in 
Conauglite in two garrisons ; namely, oOl) in 
the county of Maiho, about Clan Mac Costa- 
lt)i*s, which shall keepc the Moores ami the 
Burkes of Mac WilUam Enter; thother 51)0. 
in the cuimtvc of Ulaiirickartlc, about (daran- 
duughfi, that tliey may coiitayne the Conhors 
and the Burkes there, the Kellyes and Mack- 
nyns, with all them tlicre-about ; for that 
garrison which I formerly placed at Lough- 
heame will serve for all occasions in the county 
of yieglii), being ncere aJjo 5 m}mg thereto, srm 
as in one nights marche they may be allmost 
in any place tlicrol’ ■when neede shall require ' 
them. And like as in the former places of 
garrisons iu Ulster, I wished thre corporate 
towues to be planted, which under tlie safe- 
garde of that strength B shall dwell and trade 
safely with all the counlrey about them, soe 
would I also wish to be in tins of Connaughte; 
and that besides, there Tvere another estab- 
lished at Athlone, witli a convenient tvarde 
in the castell there for theTT defence, 

Eudj.v. What should that neede, sith the 
Governour of Connaughte useth to lye there 
all way es, whose presence wil be a defence to 
aU that towneship r* 

Iren. I knowe he doth soe, hut that is 
much to be disliked that the Governour 
should lye soe fan* of, in the remotest place 
of all the province, wlieras it were meeter 
that he should be continually abiding in the, 
middest of liLs charge, that he might both 
looke out alike into all places of his govern- 
ment, and also be so one at hand in anyplace, 
where occasion shall demaimdc him ; "for the 
presence of the Governour is (as you say) a 
great stay and bridle unto them that are iU 
disposed: like as I see it is well observed in 
Mounster, wiiere the day lye good therof is 
continually apparaimt: and, for this causa 
also doe 1 greatly dislike the Lord Deputy ea 
seating at Dublin, being the out, eat corner" in 
the realme, and least needing the awe of his 
presence; whereas [meseemes) it were litter, 
.since his projier care is of Leinster, though he 
hath care of all besides generally, that he 
should seate himselfe about Athie, or there- 
abouts, upon the skirte of that unquietW 
countrey, so that he might sitt, as it were^ at 
the very jnayne m^t of his shipp, whence he 
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ight eaaely over looks and soinctimea over- 
iL'liG the Moores, the Butlers, the Demp- 
!s, the Keafiiis, the Connors, O-Carrell, 
•Molloy, and all that hcape of Irish nations 
lich there lye hutlled togither without any 
over-rule them, or cnntayne them in dutj'c, 
)r the Irishman [I assure you) feares the 
)VGmment no longer then he is within 
fht or reach E. 

Eudox. Surely (me thinkcs) herein you 
serve a matter "of much import.aunce, more 
cn 1 have liearde ever noted ; but sure 
at SEcmcs soe expedient, as that I wonder 
hath bene hceretofore ever omitted; but 
suppose the instaunce of the eittizens of 
iblih is the greatest lett therof. 

Irtn. Truly, then it ought not to he aoe ; 
r noe cause have they to fcare that it wil be 
y hindraunce for them ; for Dublin wil be 
il, as it is, the key of all passages and 
insportations out of England thither, to noe 
is protitt of those eittizens then it now'e is, 
id beside other places will thereby rcceave 
me benefitt. But lett us nowe [I pray you) 
me to Leinster, in the which I would wish 
e same course to be observed as in Ulster. 
Eudox, You meane for the leaving of the 
Lrrisons in theyr fortes, and for planting of 
iiglish in all those couiitreyes hetwene the 
untye of Dublin and the count 3 'e of Wex- 
rde I hut those wast wilde places, I thinkc, 
hen they are wonne unto her IMajestie, that 
ere is none that wil be hasty e to seeke to 
habite them. 

Jren. Yes enough, [I warraunte you;) for 
ough the whole tracke of the countrey be 
ountajme and woodj^e, yet there are many 
)odly "valley Bs amongest them, litt for 
yre habitations, to which those moun- 
yns adjoyning wil be a gi'eate increase of 
isturage ; for that countrsy is a very greate 
lyle of cattell, and verve fitt for hreerle: as 
r come it is nothing naturall, save oncly 
r barley and otes, and some places for rye, 
id therfore the larger penniwoorthes maybe 
lowed unto them, though otherwise "the 
ildneas of the mountayne pasturage doe 
icompence the badness of the soyle, so as I 
)ubt not but it will fjmde iiihabitaiites and 
odertakers enouglie. 

Eudox, Howe much then doe you thinke 
latall those Ian des which Feugh Mac Hughe 
oldeth under him may amounte unto, and 
hat rent may be reared therout to the 
layntenaunce of the gamsons that shal be 
lyed there? 

Iren, Truly, it is impossible by ayme to 
it, and as for experience and. knowledge 


thereof I doe not thinke that there was everv 
any of the particulars therof, hut yet I will 
(yf it please you) gosse thcral:, upprm 
groundc onely of the^'r judgement which 
have formerly de\’id[‘d all that countrej' into 
two shires or countyes, namely the coimtye 
of Wicklow, and the ciumtye of Fearnes : the 
which two I see noe cause but lliat tliey 
sliould w’holye cscheatc unto her Majestic, all 
but the barroiiye of Arckloe which is the 
Earle of Ormoiid-is auncient inhentauiifi', 
andhatli ever bene in his possession ; i'uralUhe 
whole laiide is the Queenos. unless there he 
aomegraunte of ain^- parte therof to he shewed 
from her Majestie : as I thinkc there is oncly 
of New- cas roll to Sir Henry Harrington, and 
of the castell of Fearncs to Sir Thomas Mas- 
tersoii, the rest, being allmoat dintye miles 
over, I doc suppose can contayne noe leas then 
two thousand plowlandes,'wdiich I will estimate 
at 4001)/. bj’’ the yeare. The rest of Ijeiiister, 
being seaven countyes, to wilt, the countyc of 
Dublin, Ivildare, Katarlaghe, Wexford, Kil- 
kennye, the King anti Queeiies countyes, doe 
contajme in them 7400 plowlandEs," which 
amounteth to soe many poundes for composi- 
tion to the garrison, that malces in the whole 
11,400 poundes, the which sonime will yeelde 
paye unto a thousand souldiours, litle want- 
ing, which may be supplyed out of other 
Ian des of the Kavanaghes, "-which ai'e to be 
escheated unto her Majestie fur the rebellion 
of theyr possessmtrs, -though otherwise in- 
deede they be of her Majesties owne auncient 
demean e. 

Eudox. It is greate reason. But tell us 
now'c where would you wishe those garrisons 
to be la^’eil, whether altogithcr, or to he dis- 
persed in sun dry e places of the countrey ? 

Iren. Marj-e, in sundrye places, to -witt, 
in this sorte, or much like ae may be better 
devised, for 200 in a place I doe thinks to be 
Enough for the safegarde of Uic countrey, and 
keeping under all suddayne upstartes. that 
shall seeke to trouble the peace therof: ther- 
fore I wish to he laved at Ballinecorrih, for 
the keeping of all badd parsons from Glan- 
malour, and all the fastness thcre-aboutes, 
and also to contayne all that shal be planted 
in those landes thencefoorthe. 200. Another 
200 at Knocklough in theyre former place of 
garrison, to keepe the Briskelagh and all those 
mountaynes of the Kavanaghs ; 200 more to 
lie at Fearnes, and up-wardes, inward upon 
the Slane; 200 to be placed at the forte of 
Lease, to restraync the Moores, Ossorye, and 
0-Carrell; oth^ 200 at the forte of "Ofalye^ 
to courhe the O-Oonnora, 0-Moloys, Mao 
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Coglilane, Mac-.cagehan, and all tho-se Irish 
nations bordering there-abouts. 

Eudox. Tliua I see all your thousand men 
bestowed in Leinster : what say you then of 
Mearhe 'i 'VVliicli is the first parte V 

Iren. Meathc, wliich cuiitayneth both East 
j\Ieath and West Meath, and uf late the 
Aiialie iiowe called the county e of Loon^- 
fordCj is acenumpted therurito : Hut Meath it 
selie, according to the old recordes, cun- 
taiiietli 432L) plowlandes, and the county e of 
Lonfjfotjrde 947, which in the whole make 
52137 plowlandes, of which the composition 
moiiye will ainounte likewise to live thousand, 
two huiiclred, threscore and seaven poundes 
to the maynfenauiice of the garrison. But 
because all jMeathe, lying in the bosome 
of tliat kingdoiue, is allwayes quiett enough, 
it is needelcss to put anj’ garrison there, soe 
ns all that charge may be spared. But in the 
countye of Lungfnorde I Avish 2UU footemen 
and iiftye horsemen to be ]>laced in some 
couvenieiit seate betwene the ^Vnahe and 
the Brenie, as about Lough Silloii, or some 
like place of that river, sue as they mighte 
keepe both the 0-ltelyes, and also the 
O-h'arrels, and all that out-skirte of Meathe 
in awe,' the AvhicU use upon every light occa- 
sion to be stirring, and, having cont^muall 
enmitye amungest themselves, doe thereby 
oftentimes trouble all those partes, the charge 
wherof being 840 L) and odd ptmndes is to be 
cutt out of that composition raonye for Meath 
and Longfoorde, the over-plus, being allinost 
2JQ0/. by the yeare, Avill come in clearlye to 
her Majestic. 

EtLdox. It is woorth the harkening unto. 
But nuwB that j'ou have dime with JNIeath, 
pruceede (I pray you) with Mouiistcr, that 
we may see hoAve it Avill rise there for the 
mayntenaunce of the garrison. 

Iren. Jlloiinater cuntayuetli by recoide at 
Dublin 1(3900 pluA\r-laniles, the composition 
Avherof, at the least, Avill make IGUUU/. by 
the yeare, out of the Avliiuh I would have a 
thousand souliliours to be mayntayned for 
the defence of that province, the charge of 
which Avith thevittaAuersAvages, will amounte 
to 12DU9/. by the yeare; the other 4UU9/. will 
defray e the charges of the President aud the 
Couusell of that proi^ince. 

Eudox. The reckniug is easye; but in 
this accoumpte, by 5'uur leave, (me thiiikes) 
you are deceaved. for in this somme of the 
composition monye ye comite the lancles of 
the undertakers of that proAriiiee, Avlioe are, by 
theyr graimte from tlie Queen e, to be free 
from all such impositions AA'hatsoever, ex- 


cepting theyr onelye rent, Avhich ia surelye 
enough. 

Iren. Ye say true, I did soe; but the same 
29i-. for ever^" ploAvland I ment to have de- 
ducted out of that rent due upon them to 
her Majestic, AA'hich is noe hinderaunce, nor 
charge at all more to her Alajestie then it 
nOAve is, for all that rent Avhich she receaA^es 
of them, she puttetli foorthe agayne to the 
mayntenaujice of the Presidencye there, the 
charge Avlierof it doth scarcely defray e ; wher- 
as in this accoumpte both that charge of the 
Presklencye, and also of 1909 souldiours more, 
shal be mayntayned. 

Eudox. It should be well, if it could be 
brought to that. But noAVe Avhere AA’iU you 
have your thousand men garrisoned V 

Iren. I Avould have lOU of them placed at 
the Baintree Avhere is a most litt place, not 
onely to defend all that side of theAvest parte/ 
from furrayne inva&ioii, but also to answere 
all occasions of troubles, to which that couu- 
tre}', being soe remote, is very suliject. And 
surely heere also Avould be planted a good 
toAvne, having both a verye good haven and 
plentiful! Ashing, and the laude being all- 
ready e escheated to her Majestie, but forcebly 
kepte from her by a ragtayle kerne that 
proclaymeth liimselfe the bastarde soiine of 
the Earle of Clancare, being called Donel 
Mac Cartye, whom it is meete to fore-see to 
cutt of; ibr whensoever the Earle shall dye, 
all those landes after him are to come unto 
her Majestie; he is like to make a fowle 
stirre there, though of himselfe of* noe power, 
yet through supportauuce of some others 
Avhoe lye in the AAuiide, and looke after the 
fall of that inhcritaunce. Another 1 DO Avould 
I have placed at Castell-Mayue, Avhich^ 
should keepe all Desmonde and’ Kerye, for 
it ansAvereth them both most conveniently: 
Also about Kilmore in the countye of Corcke 
Avould I have placed 209, the which should 
breake that nest of theeves there, and awn- 
SAveai'e cquallie both to the couutie of L3^m- 
ericke, aud aho the coimtie of Corke : Another 
hundred would I have lye at Corcke, as aa'bII 
to comaimdethe toAvne, as also to be reaclye 
for any forreyne occasion: likcAvise at 
Waterford, would I place 201), for the same 
reasons, aud also for other privy e causes, 
that are noe less important. Moreover on 
this side of Arlo, neere to Moscrie Whirke, 
which is the enuntrey of the Bourkes, about 
Kill-Patiicke, I Avould have 200 more to be', 
garrisoned, vhich should scoiue both 
White Knightes conntrey and Arlo, and 
Moscrie Whirke, by which places all the 
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passages of theeves doe lyc, which couvaye 
theyre stealthes from all Mounster downe- 
wardes towardes Tippararye, and the English 
Pale, and from the English Pale also up unto 
Mounster, wherof they use to make a common 
trade. Besides tliat, ere long I doubt that 
the countye of Tippararye it selfe will neede 
such a strength in it, which were good to be 
there ready e before the evill fall, that is 
daylye of some expected; And thus you see 
all your garrisons placed. 

Rudox. I see it right well, but lett me 
(I pray you) by the way aske you the 
reason wliye in those cittyea of Mounster, 
namely Waterford and Ciorcke, ye rather 
placed” garisous then in all thothers in 
Ireland ? For they may thinke themselves 
to have great wronge to be soe charged 
above all the rest 

Iren. I ■will tell you ; those two cittyea, 
above all the rest, doe offer an in-gate to the 
Spanyards most htlyc, and also the inhabi- 
tauntes of them are most ill affected to the 
English government and most frendes to the 
Spayniardes ; but yet, because they shall 
not take exceptions to this that tliey are 
charged above all the rest, I will also faye a 
charge upon the others likewise ; for indeede 
it is noe reason that the corporat townes, 
enjoying greate fraunchises and privileges 
from her Majestic, and li-ving tlierby not 
onlye safe, but drawing to them the wealth 
of all the lande, should live soe free as not 
to be partakers of the burthen of this 
garrison for theyr o-wne safetye, specially 
in this time of “trouble, and seing all the 
rest burthened ; and therfore I will thus 
charge them all ratably e, according to theyr 
abilityes, towardes theyr maiutenaunce, the 
which her Majestie may (yf she please) 
spare out of the charge of the rest, and 
reserve towardes her other costes, or els 
adde to the charge of the Presidencyeiu the 
Northe, 


Waterforde . . 

IDO 

Wexford . . 

. 25 

Corcke .... 

50 

Drogheda . . 

. 25 

Limericke . . . 

50 

Eosse . . . 

. 25 

Gallwaye . . . 

50 

Dundalke . . 

. 10 

Dingellechooislie . 

10 

Mollingiai-e 

. 10 

Kinsale .... 

10 

Newrye . . . 

. 10 

Toughill . . . 

10 

Trimme . . 

. 10 

Kilmallocke . . 

]0 

Ardye . . . 

. 10 

Clomnell . . . 

10 

Kella .... 

. ID 

Uaahell .... 

10 

Dublin . . . 

. 100 

Fetherte . . . 

10 

Somme , 

. 5S0 

Kilkennye . . , 

25 


Eudox. It is easye, Irenoeus, to laye a 
charge upon any towne, but to fore-see Ihowe 
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the same may be answered and defrayed is 
the cheifest parte of good advisement. 

Iren. Surely this charge which I putt 
upon them I knows to be soe reasonable as 
that it will not much be felte : for the porte 
townes that have benefitt of shipping may 
cuttit easelye of theyr trading, and all inland 
townes of theyr come and cattell : nether 
doe I see, hut since to them spcciallye the 
benelitt of peace doth redounde, that the}' 
apeciallye should heave the bui-then of theyr 
safegarJe and defence, as we see all the 
townes of the Lowe-Oountreyes doe cutt 
upon themselves an excise o“f all Ihinges 
towarde the maynteiiaunce of the warre 
that is made in theyr behalfe, to which 
though these are not to be compared iu 
riches, yet are they to be charged according 
to theyr povertye. 

Eudox. But nowe that you have thus 
sett up these forces of souldiours, and pro- 
vided well [as ye suppose) for theyr paie, 
yet there rcma3’nBth to fore-cast how they 
may be vittayled, and where purvej'aunce 
therof may be made ; for in Ireland it selfe I 
cannot see allmost howe any thing is to be 
had for them, being allready e so pitifully 
wasted as it is with this shortetime of wan’e. 

Iren, For the first t-w’o yeares indeede it 
is needefull that they be vittayled out of 
England throughlye, from halfe. jyeare to 
halfe yeare, aforeliand, which tune the 
English Pale shall not be burthened at all, 
but shall have time to recovere itselfe; and 
Mounster also, being nowe reasonablye well 
stored, will by that time, (yf God send 
reasonable weather) be throughlye well 
furnished to supply's a greate parte of that 
charge, for I knows there is greate plenty e 
of come sente over sea from thence, the which 
yf they might have sale for at home, they 
would be gladd to have monye soe neere- 
hand, specially yf they were straightly 
restrajmed from transporting of it. There- 
imto also there wil be a greate helpe and 
furtheraunce given in the putting foi-ward of 
husbandryein allmeete places, as lieereafter 
shall iu due place appeare. But hereafter, 
when thiiiges shall growe unto a better 
strengthe, and the coiuitre}' be replenished 
with come, as in shorte space it would, yf 
it be well followed, for the conn trey people 
themselves are great plowers, and small 
spenders of come, then would I wish that 
there should be ^00 d store of bowses and 
magasins erected in all those greate places 
of garrison, and in all great townes, as well 
for the vittayling of souldiours and shippes, 
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as for all occasious of suddayne services, as 
also for preventing of all times of dearthe 
and scarcit3*e : and this vvante is much to be 
com play neJ of in England above all other 
countreyos, whoe, trusting to much to the 
usiiall blessing of the eartlie, doe never fore- 
cast any such harde seasons, nor any such 
suddayne occasions as these troublous times 
may every e day bring foorth, when it will 
be to late to gather provision from abrode, 
and to bring it [.erhaps from farre for the 
furnishing of shiiipes or souldiours, which 
peradveiiture may neede to be presently 
employed, and whose w'autc ma}” fw'hich 
brod furbidd) happyle hazzanle a kingdome. 

Eudox. indeede the wante of these 
magaains of vdttayls, I have hearde often- 
times coinplayned of in England, and 
w'oiidred at in other cuuntreyes, but that is 
nothing nowe to our purpose; but as for 
these garrisons which ye have nowe soe 
strongly plaunted througliout all Ireland, 
and every place sw'arming with souldiours, 
shall there be noe end of them ? For nowe 
thus being (me seemos) 1 due see rather a 
countrey of warre then of peace and quiet, 
w'hich ye earst pretended to worke in 
Ireland; for if you bringe all thinges to that 
quietness which you sayd, w'hat neede then 
to maynta3me soe great forces as you have 
diarged upon it? 

Iren. I w'ill unto you, Eudoxus, in 
privitye discover the drifte of my purpose: 
I nieaue (as I tolcle 3'ou) and due w^ell hope 
heerehy both to sett ell an et email peace in 
that oountrey, and also to make it verve 
prohtahle to her Majestie, the -which I see 
must be brought in by a strongs hand, and 
soe continued, till it runue in a stedfast 
course of government, the which in this sorte 
will neither he difficile nor daungeroiis ; for 
the souldiour being once brought in for the 
service into Ulster, and having subdued it 
aiid Connauglite, I will not hav’e him to 
laye down a his armes any more, till he have 
efiected that which I purpose; that is, first 
to have this general! composition for the 
ma^’ntenaunce of these throughout all the 
realme, in regarde of the troublous times, 
and daylye daunger which is threatned to 
this realme by the King of Spayne : And 
therupon to bestowe all my souldiours in 
such sorte as I have done, that noe parte of 
all that realme shal be able or dare soe much 
as to quinche. Then will I eftsones bring in 
my reformation, and therupon establish such 
an order of government as I may thinke 
tneetest for tffie good of that realme, -which 


being once established, and all thinges putt 
into a right way, I doubt not hut they will 
ruuiie on fayrely. And though they would 
ever seeke to swarve aside, yat shall they 
not be able without forrejme violence once 
to remove, as j'ou your selfe shall soone (I 
hope) in your own reason readely conceave; 
w^hich yt ever it shall appeare, then may 
her Majestie at pleasure wfith-drawe some 
of her garrisons, and turne thej^r paye into 
her purse, or yH she will never please soe to 
doe (w’hicli 1 would rather wish), then shall 
she have a number of brave old. soiddiours 
alhvayes rcad3’e for any occasion that she 
-will imploye them unto, supplying the3^r 
gaiTisons ■\vith fresh ones in theyr steede ; 
the ma.Yiitenaunce of whom shal be noe 
mure charge to her Majestie then nowe tliat 
realme is; for all the revennue therof, and 
much more, she speiideth, even in the most 
peaceable times that are there, as thinges , 
now’e stand. And in time of w^arre, which 
is now'e surelye every seaventh years, she 
spendeth infinite treasure besides to small 
purpose. 

Eudox. 1 perceave your purpose j but 
now’G that you have thus strongly made 
ways unto your reformation, as that I see 
the" people soe humbled and prepared that 
they -will and must yeelde to any ordenaunee 
that shal be given them, I doe much desire 
to understand the same; for in the be- 
ginning 3^ou promised to shewe a meane 
hdwe to rc dress B all those inconveniences 
and abuses, which you shewed to be in that 
state of government, which nowe standes 
there, as in the lawes, custom es, and re- 
ligion : -wheiin I -would gladly knowe first, 
whether, msteede of those lawes, ye would 
have newe lawes made? for nowe, for ought, 
that I see, you ma3^ doe what you please. 

Iren. I see, Eudoxus, that you well re- 
member our first purpose, and iloe rightly 
continue the course therof. First tlierfore 
to speake of Lawes, since we first begoiiiip 
with them, I doe not thinke it convenient, 
thniigli nowe it be in the power of the 
Prince to change all the lawes and make 
newe; for that should breede a greate 
trouble and confusion, as well in the English 
now dwelling there and to be plaunted, as also 
in the Irish. For the English, having bene 
trayued up allw^ay-cs in the EngUsh govern- 
ment, will hardly be enured unto any other, 
and the Irish -will better be drawen to the 
English, then the English to the Irish i 
government. Therfore since we cannot-^ 
nowe apply Q law'^ fitt fur tdie people, aa ifl 
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the first institution of common-wealthes it 
ought/ to be, we will apply e the people, and 
fitt them to the lawes, as it most conve- 
niently may be. The lawes th erf ore we 
resolve shall abide in the same sorte that 
they doe, both Common Lawe and Stat- 
utes, onelye such defectes in the Common 
Lawe, and inconveniences in the Statutes, 
as in the beginning we noted and as men of 
(leepe insight shall advise, may be chaunged 
by some other newe Actes and ordinaunees 
to be by a Parliament there confirmed : As 
those of trj’alls of Pleas of the Crown e, and 
private rightes hetwene part}"es, colourable 
conveyaunces, accessaryes, tfec. 

Eudox. But howe will those be redressed 
by Parliament, when as the Irish which 
sway most in Parliament (as you sayd), 
shall oppose themselves agaynst them V 

Irm. That may nowe be -well avoyded : 
For nowe that soe many Free-holdcrs of 
English shal he established, they togither 
with Burgesses of townes, and such other 
loyall Irish-men as may be preferred to he 
Knightes of the Shire, and such like, wil be 
able to bearde and counter-poise the rest ; 
whoe also, being nowe hr ought e more in awe, 
will the more easely submitt to any such 
ordinaunees as shal be for the good of 
themselves, and that realme generallye. 

Eudox. You say well for tide increase of 
Freeholders, for thejire numbers wiU. hereby 
be greatly B augmented ; but howe shall it 
pass through the higher h□^vse, which will 
still consist all of Irish ? 

Iren. Marye, that also may well be re- 
dressed by the example of that which I have 
hearde was done in the like case by King 
Edward the Thirde (as I remember), whoe, 

,, being greatly bearded and crossed by the 
Lordes of the Cleargye, they being then by 
reason of the Lordes Abbots and others, to 
manye and to stronge for him, soe as he 
could not for theyr frowardness order and 
reforme thinges as he desired, w^as advised 
todireete out his writtes to certayne Gcntell- 
men of the best ahilitye and trust, entitling 
them therin Barron?, to serve and sitt as 
Ban*ons in the next Parliament. By which 
meanes he had soe mam’ Barrons in his Par- 
liament, as -wEre able to w'aigh downe the 
Cleargj^B and theyr frendes ; the which Bar- 
rens they say, were not afterwardes Lordes, 
hut only Barron etts, as sun dry e of them doe 
yet retaj’iie the name. And by the like de- 
vise her Majestie may nowe likewise courbe 
'•-and cuttshorte these Irish and unruly e Lordes 
that hinder all good proceedinges, 


Eudox. It seemeth noe less then for re- 
forming of all those inconvenient statutes 
that 3'e noted in the beginning, and re- 
dreSwSing of all those evill customes, and 
lastly, for settling sound roligiou amongest 
them: me thinkes ye shall not neede any 
more to goe over those particulars agayne, 
which you mentioned, nor any other -which 
might besides be remembred, but to leave 
all to the reformation of such Parliamentes, 
in which, by the good care of the Lord 
Deputye and Conns ell they may all be 
amended. Therfore nowe you may com c to 
that generall reformation which you spake 
of, and bringing in of that establishment, by 
which you sayd all men should be contajuied 
in dutye ever after, -wuthout the terrour of 
warlicke forces, or violent wrestinge of thinges 
by sharps punnishmeuts, 

Iren. I wuU soe at your pleasure, the 
which (me se ernes) can by noe meanes' be 
better plotted then by example of such 
other realmes as have bene anno^^ed with 
like evills, that Ireland nowe is, and useth 
still to be. And first in this our realme of 
England, it is manifest, by reporte of the 
Chronicles and auncient writers, that it was 
greatlye infested with robbers and out-lawes, 
which' lurked in woodes and fast places, 
whence they used oftentimes to breaks 
foorthe into the highe wayos, and sometimes 
into the small villages to robbe and spoyle. 
For redress wherof it is written, that King 
Allured, or Alfred, who then raigned, did 
devide the realme into shires, and the shires 
into hmidrethes, and the hundrethes into 
rapes or wapentakes, and the wapentakes 
into tithinges : Soe that tenn tithinges made 
an hundrethe, and five made a lathe or wa- 
pentake, of which tenn, ecb one was bounde 
lor another, and the eldest or best of them, 
whom they called the Tithingman or Burse- 
holder that is, the eldest pledge, became 
suretye for all the rest. Soe that yf any one 
of them did starte into any un dutiful! action, 
the Bursehnlder was bounde to bringe him 
foorthe, whoe joyning eft-sones with all his 
tithing, would follow e that loose person 
through aU places, till they brouglite him in. 
And yf all that tithing fayled, then all that 
lath -was charged for that tythinge, and if 
that lath failed, then all the hundred was 
demauiided for them ; and yf the hundred, 
then the shire, whoe, joyning eft-sones 
togither, would not rest till they had founde 
out anil delivered in that undutifull fellowe 
which was not amenable to lawe. And 
herin it seemelhj that that good SaxopKing 
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followed the Cnunsell of Jethro to Morses, 
whoe advised him to tlevide the neojde into 
hunclredes, and to sett (Japtaynes and wise 
men of trust over them, whieh should take 
the charge of them, and ease him of that 
burthen. And sue did Iloinulus (as you 
may reade) deride the liomaynes into tribes, 
and the tribes into Centuries or hundreds. 
By this ordinaunce the King brought this 
realms of England, (which before was most 
troublesome) into that quiett state, that iioe 
one badd person could starte but he was 
straight taken holde of by those of his ownc 
tithing, and the^T Burseholder, whoe being 
his neglibour m* next kinsman were privye 
to all his wayes, and looked narrowlye into 
his life. The which institution [rf it were 
ohserred in Ireland) would woorke that 
eRTecte which it did then in England, anil 
keepe all men within the compass of diitye 
and obedience. 

Rudox. This is contrarye to that you 
sayde before ; for, (as I remember,) you 
sayd there was a greate disproportion betwene 
England and Ireland, aoe as the lawes which 
were fitting for one would not fitt the other, 
Howe comes it then, nowe, that you would 
traiiaferre a principall institution from Eng- 
land to Ireland ? 

Iren. This lawe was made not hy a Nor- 
man Conquerour, hub by a Saxon King, at 
what time England -was very like to Ireland, 
as now’e it standes : for it was (as I tolde 
you) greatlye annoyed with robbers and out- 
lawes, which troubled the whole state of the 
realme, everve comer having a nobiu Hoode 
in it, that kepte the woodes, and spoyled all 
passagers and inhabitanntes, as Ireland nowe 
hath; soe as, me s semes, this ordinaunce 
would fitt verve well, and bring them all into 
aTve. 

Eudox. Then, when you have thus tithed 
the comunaltye, as ye sa}”, and set Burse- 
holders over them all, wliat would ye doe 
when ye come to the genteUmeny would ye 
holde the same course? 

Iren, Yea, marye, most speciallye; for 
this you must knowe, that ^1 the Irish 
allmost boast themselves *o be gentellmeu, 
noe less then the Welsh ; for yf he can derive 
himselfe from the head of a septa, as most of 
them can, (and they are expert e by theyr 
Bardes,) than he holdeth himselfe 'a gen- 
tellman, and therupon scometh eftsones to 
woorke, or use any^ handye labour, which he 
sayeth is the life of a peasaunte or churle; 
but theneefoonh becometh either an horse- 
boy, or a stokaghe to sorpe keanie, enuring 


himselfe to his weapon, and to his gentell 
trade of stealing, (as they eoimte it.) Soe 
that yf agent ellm an, or any wo orthy yeoman of 
them’, have any children, the eldest perhaps 
shal be kept in some order, but all the rest 
shall shiftc for themselves, and fall lo this 
occu])ation, And moreover it is a common 
use araongest some of thej^r best gentellmens 
sonnes, that soe sonne a.s they are able to use 
theyre weapons, they straight gather to 
themselves three or fo\\Te stragglers, or 
kerne, with whom wandring a while idely 
up and dnwne the countrey, taking onelye 
nieate, he at last falleth into some badd 
occasion that shal be nffred, wliich being 
once made knowen, he is thencefoorth 
coiinteil » man of woorthe, in whome there is 
couradgb ; wherupon there drawe unto him 
many other like loose yong men, which, 
stirring him up with enconi’adgemcnt, pro- 
voke him shortly to flatt rebellion ; and this 
bappencs not onlye sometimes in the sonnes 
of tJheyr gentellmen, but oftentimes also of 
theyr nobellmen, speciallye of theyr base 
sonnes, as there are fewe without some of 
them. For they are not ashamed onely to 
acknowledge them, but also boast of tfcem, 
and use them in such secrefct services as they 
themselves will not be seene in, as to plague 
theyr enemyes, to spoyle theyr neghbours, 
to oppress and crush some of their owne to 
stiibbume free-hohlers, which are not tract- 
able to theyr bad wiUes. Two such bas- 
tardes of the Lord Koches there are nowe out 
in Mounster whom he doth not onely coiin- 
tenaunce but also privilj'e mayntayiie and 
releive mightely against his ten’auntes ; such 
other is there of the Earle of Clancartye in 
Desmoiide, and many others in many more 
places. ^ 

Eudox, Then it seemes that this ordin- 
aunce of tithing them hy the polle is not 
onelye fitt for the gentellmen, but also for 
the nobellmen, whom I would have thought 
to have bene of soe honorable myndes, as 
that they should not neeie such a base 
kiiide of being bounde to thejT aUeageaunce, 
who should rather have helde in and stayed 
all others from uudutifulncss, then neede’ to 
be forced thereunto themselves. 

Iren. Yet soe it is, Eudoxus ; but yet 
because the nobellmen cannot be tithed, there 
being not many tithinges in them, and also 
because a Burseholder over them should not 
onlye be a greate indignity e, but also a daunger 
to add more power to them then they have, ^ 
or to make one the commaunder of tenn, I 
hold it meete thftt there were onely surety es 
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taken of them, and one bounde for another, 
whereby, yf any shall swarve, his snretyes 
shall for safegariie of theyr bantles either 
bring him in, or seeke to serve upon him : 
and besides this, I would wish them ail to be 
swome to her Majestic, which they never 
yet were, but at theyr first creation; and 
that oath would sure contaynethem greatlye, 
or the breache of it bring them to shorter 
vengeaunce, for God useth to punnish per- 
jury e sharp elye. So a I reade, that in the 
raigne of Edwarde the Second, and also of 
Henry the Seaventh, (when the times were 
veryc broken) that there was a corporat oth 
taken of all the lordes and best genteU-men, 
of fealtye to the King, which nowe is noe 
less needfull, because many of them are sus- 
pected to have taken another othe privilye 
to some badd purposes, and therupon to have 
receavedthe Sacrament, and bene swome to a 
preist, which they thinke bindeth them more 
then theyr alleageance to theyr Prince, or 
love of theyr couutrey. 

Eudox, This tithing of that common- 
people, and taking suretyes of lordes and 
gentellmen, I like veryc 'well, but that it 
wilbe very troublesome : should it not be as 
well to have them all booked, and the lordes 
and geutell-men to take all the meaner sorte 
upon themselves? for they are best able to 
bring them in, whensoever any of them 
starteth out. 

Irm. This indeede [Eudoxus) hath bene 
hitherto, and yet is a common order amongest 
them, to have all the people booked by the 
lordes and gentellmen, but yet it is the woorst 
order that ever was devised; for by this 
booking of men all the inferiour sorte are 
brought under the comaunde of theyr lordes, 
and forced to followe them into any action 
whatsoever. Nowe this you are to under- 
stand, that all the rebellions that you see 
from time to time happen in Ireland are not 
begonne by the common people, but by the 
lordes and captaynes of countreyea, upon 
pride nr ^villfull obstiuacye agaynat the go- 
vernment, which whensoever they will enter 
into, they drawe with them all theyr people 
and followers, which thinke themselves 
bounds to go a with them, because they have 
booked them and undertaken for them. And 
this is the reason that ye have fewe such 
badd occasions here in England, by reason 
that the noblemen, however they should 
happen to be ill disposed, should have noe 
'^^ommaunde at all over the comunaltye, 
though dwelling under them, because that 
every'? man standeth uppon himselfe, and 


buildeth his fortunes upon his owne fayth 
and firms affsuraunce: the which this man- 
ner of tithing the polls will woorke also in 
Ireland. Eor by this the people are broken 
into many small partes, like litle streames, 
that they cannot easely come togither into 
one head, which is the principal! regarde 
that is to be had in Ireland to keepe them 
from growing to such a head, and adhering 
unto great men. 

Eimox. But j'Ut I can not see howe this 
can be well brought, without doing great 
wrong to the noblemen there; for at the 
conquest of that realm e, those great seg- 
nioryes and lordships were given them by 
the King, that they should be the stronger 
agaynst the Irish, by the multitude of fol- 
lowers and tenauutes under them ; all which 
hold theyr tenementes of them by fealtye, 
and such services, whereby they are [by the 
first graunt of the King) made bounde unto 
them, and tyed to rise out with them into all 
occasions of service. And this I have often 
hearde, that when the Lord Deputye hath 
raysed any gcnerall hostinges, the noblemen 
have claymed the leading of them, by graimte 
from the Kinges of England under the Create 
Seale exhibited; soe as the Deputy es would 
not refuse them to have the leading of them, 
or, yf they did, they would soe woorke, as 
none of theyr followers should rise foorthe to 
the hosting, 

Iren. You say very e true; but will you 
see the fruite of these grauntes? I have 
knowen 'when these lordes have had the 
leading of theyr owne foUo'wers under them 
to the general! hosting, that they have for 
the same cutt upon every plowland within 
theyr countrey 40s. or more, wherebye some 
of them have gathered above 7 or 811 D/., and 
others much more, into theyr purse, in lieu 
wherof they have gathered unto themselves 
a nomber of loose keame out of all partesi 
which they have cammed foorth with them, 
to whom they never 'gave pennye of enter- 
taynement, allowed by the countrey or forced 
by them, but let them feeds upon the coun- 
treyes, and extort upon all men where they 
coma; for that people will never aske better 
entertajmementthen to have a colour of sen.dce 
or employment given them, by which they will 
poll and^spoyle soe outragiously, as the verye 
Enemy B can not doe much woorse : and they 
also somatimes tume to the Enemy as. 

I Eudnx. It seemes the first intent of these 
grauntes was agaynst the Irish, which nowe 
some of them use agaynst the Queene her 
1 selfe. But nowe what remedye is there for 
XX 
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this? Or kowc can. these grauutes of the 
Kinges be avoyded, without wronging of 
those lordes Avliich had those landes and 
lordships given them? 

Jren. tiurely they may be well enough; 
for most of tlloae lordes, since theyr tirst 
grauntes from the Kinges by which these 
landes were given tliem, have sithence be- 
stowed the most parte of them amongesttheyr 
kinsfolkes, as every' lorde perhaps in his time 
hath given one or other of his ptincipall cas- 
tells to his yonger sonne, and other to others, 
as largely and as amply e as they were given 
to him; and others they have sold, and others 
they have bought, which were not in theyr 
first grauntp, which no we nevertheless they 
bring within the compass therof, and take and 
exacte upon them, as upon theirtirst demeanes, 
all those kinde of services, yea and the verye 
wilde Irish exactions, as Coignye jmd 
Liveryc, for him, and sneb like, by which 
they poll and utterly' undoe the poore ten- 
auntes and freeholders unto them, which 
either through ignoraunce knowe not theyr 
tenuiesj or through greatness of theyr news 
lordes dare not challenge them; yea, and 
some lordes of countreyes also, as greats ones 
as themselves, are nowe by strong hand 
brought under them, and made theyi* v^salla. 
As for example Arondell of Strouds in the 
Couutye of Corcke, whoe was aunciently a 
greate lorde, and was able to spend 3530Z. by 
the yeare, as appearcth by good Recordes, is 
nowe become the Lord Bariyes man, and 
doth to Mm all the services which are due 
unto her Majestie. For reformation of all 
which, it were good that a commission should 
be grauuted foorth under the Great Seale, as 
I have seene once recorded in the old counsell 
booke of Mounster; It was sent foorthe in the 
time of Sir WMiara Drury e unto persons of 
speciall trust and judgement to enquire 
throughout all Ireland. "beginuiiig with one 
countye first, and soe resting a while till the 
same were settled, by the verdicte of a 
BO unde and substantiall jurye, how every e 
man holdeth his landes, of whom, and by 
what tenure, soe that everye one should be 
admitted to shewe and exhibite what right 
he hath, and by what services he holdeth his 
land, whether in cheif or in socadge, or in 
knightes service, or howe else soever. Ther- 
upon would appeare, first howe all those 
greate English lordes doe clayrae those great 
services, what segnioryes they usurpe, what 
wardeships they take from the Queens, what 
Inndes of hers they con ceale; and then howe 
those Iri^ captaynes of countreyes have 


encroched upon the Queenes free-holders and 
tenauntes, howe they have translated the 
tenures of them from* English holding unto 
Irish Taniatrie, and defeated her Majestie of 
all the rightes and dntyes whicli are to 
accrewe to her therout, as wardeships, 
liveryes, mariai^es, fines of alienations, and 
manye other comodityea; which nowe are 
kepte and concealed from her Majestie to the 
value of 60,1)L)L)^. yearely, I dare undertake, 
ill all Ireland, by that wliich I knowe in one 
couiitye. 

Evkox. This, Irenffius, would seeme a 
daun«rous commission, and readye to stirre 
up aU the Iri^ into rebellion, whoe knowing 
that they have nothing to shewe for all those 
landes which thoy holde, but theju: swoordes, 
would rather drawe them than suffer theyr 
landes to be thus drawen away from them. 

Iren. Nether should theyr landes be taken 
away from tbetn, nor the uttermost advauu- 
tages enforced agaynst them: But this by 
discretion of the commissioners shotild be 
made kuowen unto them, that it is not her 
Majesties meaning to use any such ex- 
tremitye, but onely to reduce thinges into 
order of English law e, and make them to hold 
theyr landes of her Majestie, and restore to 
her her due services, which they detayne out 
of those landes which were aunciently he! d 
of her. And that they should not onely e not 
be thrust out, but also have estates and 
grauntes of theyr landes nowe made to them 
from her Majestie, soe as they should thence- 
foorth holds them rightfuU'ye, which they 
nowe usurpe most wrongfulh’a ; and yet with- 
all I would wish, that in all those Irish 
countreyes there were some land reserved to 
her Majesties free disposition for the better 
contayuing of the rest, and entermeclling 
tlieni with English iuhabitauntes and cus- 
tomes, that knowledge might still be had by 
them, and of all theyr doinges, soe as noe 
manner of practize or conapiracye should be 
had in hand amongest them, hut notice should 
he given therof by one meanes or other, and 
theyr practises prevented. 

Eudox. Trulye neither can the English, 
nor 3 'et the Irish lords, thinke themselves 
wronged, nnr hardly e dealt withaB herin, 
to have that indeede which is none of thejrr 
owne at oil, hut her Majesties absolutly, 
given to them with such equall condicions, as 
that both they may he assured therof, better 
then they are, and also her MajesUe not de- 
frauded of her right ntterlye; for it is a great 
grace in a prince, to take that with condicions 
which is *^j5olutely her owne. Thus sht^ the 
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Irish be Well satisfyed, and as for the great 
men which had such grauntes made them at 
first by the Kinges of England, it was in re- 
garde that they should keepe out the Irish, and 
defend the IGnges right, and his subj ecces : but 
nowe seeing that, insteede of defending them, 
they robbc and spoyle them, and, insteede of 
keeping out the Irish, they doe not onelye 
make the Irish theyr tenauntes in those 
landes, and thrust out the English, but also 
they themselves become mcere Irish, with 
marrying with them, fostring with them, 
and combining with them agaynst the Qiieene; 
what reason is there but that those grauntes 
andpriviledges should be either revoked, 'or at 
least reduced to the first intention lor which 
they were graunted? For sure in myne 
opinion tliey are more sharply to be chastised 
and reformed then the rude Irish, which, being 
verye mlde at the first, are nowe become 
' somewhat more civill, when as these from 
civilitye are groweii to be wild a and nieere 
Irish. 

Irmi. Indeede as you say, Eudoxus, these 
doe neede a sharper reformation then the 
verye Irish, for they are much more stubborne, 
and disobedient to lawe and government, then 
the Irish be, and more malicious to the Eng- 
lish that claylye are sent over. 

Fjudnx. "is it possible I pray you? Howe 
comes it to pass, and what may be the reason 
therof? 

/j-eji, Marye ! they say that the lande is 
theyrs onely by right, being first conquered by 
thejT auncestours, and that they are wronged 
by the newe English mens intruding themnto, 
whom they call Alloonagh with as greate re- 
procheas they would rate a dogge. And for 
that some of theyr auucestours were in times 
"past (when they were civiU and incomipted) 
Justices andDeputyes ofthe lande, they thiiike 
that the like authoritye should he given to 
them, and the charge of the realme left in 
theyr handes ; which, for that they see it nowe 
otherwise disposed, and that trust not given 
them (which thejn: auncestours had) they 
thinke themselves greatly indignifyed and dis- 
jpraced, and thereby growe both discontented 
and undutifull. 

Eudox. In truth , T renaeus, this is m ore then 
ever I hearde, that English-Irish there should 
bewoorse then the wilde Irish: Lord! howe 
quickly doth that countrey alter mens natures',! 
It is not for nothing (I perceave) that I have 
heard, that the Counsell of England thinke it 
noe good poUicie tohave that realme refonned, 
''or planted with EngUsli, le^t they should 
grows as undutifull eus the Irish, and become 


much more d.iungerous : as appeareth by the 
example of the Lacies in the time of Edward 
the Second, which you spoke of, that shooke 
of theyr alleageaunce to theyr natural! Prince, 
and turned to the Scott (Edward le Bruce), 
devising to make him King of Ireland. 

Irm. Noe times have bene without badd 
men: but as for that purpose of the CounsBll 
of England, which ye spake of, that they 
should keepe that realme from reformation, I 
thinke they are naost lewdly abused, for theyr 
great carefulness and earnest eudevours doe 
witness the contrarye. Neither is it the 
nature of the countrey to alter mens manners, 
but the badd myndes of them, whoe having 
bene brought up at home under a straight 
rule of dutye and obedience, being allway es re- 
strayned by sharpe peualtyes from lewde be- 
haviour, soe soone as they come thither, 
■where they see lawes more slacklye tended, 
and the harde restraynt which they were used 
unto nowe slacked, they groove more loose and 
careless of theyr dutye: and as it is the 
nature of all men to love libertye, soe they 
become flatt libertines, and fall to all licen- 
tiousness, more boldly daring to disobey the 
lawe, through tlie presumption of favour and 
freiidship, then any Irish dare. 

Evdox. Then yf that be soe, (me think es) 
your late advisement was every evill, wherby 
you wished th? Irish to be sowed and sprinc- 
kled with the English, and in all the Irish 
countreyes to have English plaunted amongest 
them, for to bring them to English fashions, 
since the English be sooner :fiaw’en to the 
Irish then the Irish to the English: for as 
you sayd before, if they must ruime with the 
streame, the greater number will carry e away 
the less : Tlierfore (me seemes) by this rea- 
son it should he better to parte the Irish and 
English, then to mingle them togither. 

Ir&n. Not soe, Eudoxus ^ for where there 
is noe good stay of government, and strong 
ordinaunces to holde them, there indeede the 
fewer will followe the more, but where there is 
due order of discipline and good rule, there 
the better shall goe formost, and the wof)rse 
shall followe. And therfore nowe, since Ire- 
land is full of her owne nation, that may not 
be rooted out, and somewhat stored with 
English allready e, and more to be, I thinke 
it best by an union of manners, and confor- 
mitye of myndes, to bring them to be one 
people, and to pntt away the dislikefull con- 
ceit both of the one, and the other, which wil 
be by noe meanes better then by this enter- 
mingling of them ; That neither all the Irish 
may dwell togither, nor all the English, but 
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by translating of them ami scattring of them 
by small numbers amongeat the English, not 
onely to bring them by dailye conversation 
unto better liking of ech other, but also to 
make both of them less able to hurte. And 
therfore when I come to the tithing of them, 
I will tithe them one with another, and for 
the most parte will make an Irish man the 
tithing man, wherby he shall take the less 
exception to parcialitye, and. yet be the more 
tyed thereby. I Jut when I come to the Head- 
borough, which is the head of the Lathe, him 
will 1 make an English man, or an Irish man 
of noe small assuraunce : as also when I come 
to appoynte the Ahlermaii, that is the head of 
that hundred, him will I surely choose to he 
an English man of Bpeciall regarde, that may 
he a sta3’'e and piller of all the bouroughes 
under him. 

Eudox, What doe you meane by your 
hundred, and what by your bourough ? By 
that, which I have reade in auncient recordes 
of England, an hundred did contayna an 
himdreth villages, or as some say an hundreth 
phiwlandes, being the same which the Saxons 
called a Cantred ; the which cantred, as I hnde 
recorded in the blacke boiike of Ireland, did 
contajTie 30 Villataa ternn, which some 
call, quarters of land, and everj' Yillata can 
maintayne 400 cowes in pasture, and the 400 
cowGs to be dovided into fowro heardes, so as 
none of them shall come ne ere another: every 
Villata contaiueth 17 plowlands, as is there 
sett do-vvne. And by that wMch I have 
reade of a bourough it aignifieth a free towne, 
which had a principall officer, called a head- 
bourough, to become ruler, and undertaker for 
all the dwellers under him, having the 
same fraunchiaes and priviledges graunted 
them by the King, wherof it was called a free 
bourough, and of the lawyers Franciph- 
gium. 

Iren. Both that which you say, Eudoxus, 
is true, and yet that which I say not untrue; 
for that which ye spake of deviding the coun- 
trey into hundreds was a division of the 
landes of the realme, but tiiia which I tell, 
was of the people, whoe were thus devided 
' by the poll : sue that an hundreth in this sense 
aignifieth an himdreth pledges, which were 
under the comaunde and assuraunce of Idieyr 
alderman, the which (as I suppose) was also 
called a wapentake, soe named of touching 
the wapen or sparke of theyr alilerman, and 
swearing to foUowe him faythfnUye and 
serve theyr Prince triilye. But others thinke 
that a wapentate was 10 hundreds or 
houroughs: Likewise a bouroughe, as I hero 


use it, and as the oldlawe stiU use it, is not a 
bourough towne, as they nowe call it, that is 
a fraunchise towne, but a mayne pledge of a 
hundreth free persons, therfore called a free 
bourough or (as ye say) franciplegium : For 
Borh in old Saxon aignifyeth a pledge or 
suretye, and yet it is soe used with iia in some 
speaches, as Chaucer sayeth; St. John to 
borrowe, that is for assuraunce and warranty e. 

Eudox. I conceave the difference. But 
nowe that ye have thus devided the people 
into those tilliinges and hundreds, howe will 
you have them soe preserved and continued? 
For people doe often chauiige tlieyr dwell- 
inges, and some must dye, whilst others ome 
doe growe up unto strength of ysares, and 
become men. 

Ireji. These hundreds I would wish them 
to assemble themselves once every years 
with theyr pledges, and to present them- 
selves before the justices of the peace, which 
shal be thereunto appoynted, to be surveyed 
and numbred, to see what chaunge hath 
happened since the yeare before; and the 
defectes to supplye of those yong plauntes 
latcgrowen up, the which are diligently to 
be overlooked ajul viewed of what condicion 
and demeanour they be, soe as pledges may 
be taken for them, and they putt into order 
of some tithing : of all which alterations note 
is to be taken, and bookes made thereof ac- 
cordingly. 

Eudox. Nowe (me tliinkcs) Irenjeus, ye 
are to be warned to take hesde, least una- 
wares ye fall into that inconvenience which 
you formerly found faulte with in others; 
namely, that by this booking of them, you 
doe not gather them unto a newe head, and 
having broken tliej’r fonner strengthe, doe 
not aga3mB unite them more sLronglj’e: For 
everye alderman, having all these free pledges 
of_ his hundred under his comaund, (me 
thinkes) yi he be ill disposed, may drawe all 
his companie unto any evill action. And 
likewise, by this assembling of them once a 
years unto theyr alderman by theyr wapen- 
takes, take heede least ye also give them oc- 
casion and meaiies to practise any harms in 
any conspiracye. 

/ren. Neither of both is to he doubted; 
for the aldermen and headbouxoughes will 
not be such men of power and countenaunce 
of themselves, being to be chosen thereunto, 
as needs to be feared : Neither, yf he were, is 
his hundred at his comaunde further then his 
Princes service ; and alsoeveiye tithing-man 
may CDntroll him in such a case. And as for 
the assembling of the hundred, much less is 
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any daunger thcrof to be doubted, scing it ia 
to be before a justice of peace, or some high 
constable to be thereunto appoynted ; Soe aa 
of these tithinges there can noe perill ensue, 
but a certayne assuraunce of peace and great 
good; for they are thereby withdrawen from 
theyr lordes, and subjected to theyr Prince. 
Moreover for tlie better breaking of those 
heades and septs, which (I tolde you) was 
one of the greatest strengthea of the Irish, 
me thinkes, it should doe very well to renewe 
that old statute in Ireland that was made in 
the realms of England (in the raigne of 
Edward the Fourth), by which it was com- 
aundeJj that wheras aU men then used to be 
called by the name of theyr septs, according to 
theyr severaU nations, and had noe surnames 
at all, that from thencefoorth ech one should 
take unto himselfe a severall surname, either 
of his trade or facult3’'e, or of some qualitye 
of his body or mynd, or of the place where he 
dwelt, soe as eveiye one should be distin- 
guished from the other, or from the most 
parte, wherby they shall not onely not depend 
upon the head of theyr sept, as nowe they 
doe, but also shall in shorte time learne quite 
to forgett this Irish nation. And heerewithall 
would 1 also wish all the Oes and Macks, 
which the heads of the septs have taken to 
the3T names, to be utterlye forbidden and ex- 
tinguished; for that the same being an old 
manner (as some say) first made b}’ D-Brien 
for the stren^hning of the Irish, the abro- 
gating theroi will as much enfeeble them. 

Eudox. I like this ordinaunce verve well ; 
but nowe that 3'B have thus devided and dis- 
tinguished them, what other order wiU ye 
take for theyr manner of life ? For all tliis, 
though perhaps it may keepe them from 
disobedience and disloyaltye, 3’’et will it not 
bring them from theyr barbarisme and sa- 
vadge life. 

Iren. The next thing that I will doe 
shalbe to appointe to ever3’’e one, that is not 
able to live of his free-holde, a certayne trade 
of life, to which he shall finde himselfe fittest, 
and shalbe thought ablest, the which trade 
he shalbe bounde to foUowe, and live onely 
therupon. All trades therfore, it is to be mi- 
derstood, are to be of three kindes, manuaU, 
intellectuall, and mixt. The first coutayn- 
ing all such as needeth exercise of bod3dye 
labour to the perfommaunce of the3T pro- 
fession; the other consisting onelye of the 
exercise of witt and reason; the third sort, 
, partly of bodel3^e labour, and partly of witt, 
but depending most of uidustr3’e and carefull- 
ness. Of the first sorte be all handycraftes 


and husbandrye labour. Of the second he 
all sciences, and those which arc called the 
liberall artes. Of the thirde is marchandize 
and chaft'erie, that is, biyiiig and selling; 
and without all these three there is noe com- 
monwealth can allmost consist, or at the 
least be perfect. But that wretched realm e 
of Ireland wauteth the most ])rjncipall of 
them, that is, the inteUectuaJl ; therfore in 
seeking to reforme her state it is specially to 
be looked unto. But because of husbaiidiye, 
which aiippl3"eth unto us aline cess ar3’e thinges 
for foode, wherby we clieifly live, therfore 
it is first to be provided for. The first thing 
therfore that we are to drawe these newe 
tithed men unto, ought to be husbandrye. 
First, because it is the most eas3’’e to be 
learned, needing onely the labour of the 
bod3^e; next, because it is most gcnerall and 
most needefull ; then, because it is most 
naturall; and lasdyc, because it is most 
encm}’- to warre, and mosthateth unquiett- 
ness: As the Poet ,sa3'cth, 

‘ bella Dxocrata colonis 

for husbandrye being the nurse of thrift, and 
the daughter of industr3"e and labour, detcstctli 
all that may woorke her hinderaunce, and dis- 
troye the travell of her handes,- whose hope 
is ml her lives comforte unto the plowgh : tlier- 
fore all those Kearne, Stokaghs, and Horse- 
bo3"es are to bo driven anil made to cin[iloye 
that ableuesse of bo dye, wliicli tliC5’' were 
wonte to use to thefts aud villanye, hence- 
foorth to labour and iudustrye. In th e which, 
b3’' that time they have apeute but a litle 
pa3me, the3’- will finde such sweetness and 
happy contentment, that they will after- 
wardes hardly be ha3ded away from it, or 
drawen to the3T: woonted lewde life in thee- 
verye and rogerye. And being thus once 
entred thereunto, they are not oneh^ to be 
countenaunced and encouradged by all good 
meaneSjbut also provided that theyr children 
after them may be brought up likewise in 
the same, and succeede in the roomes of the3'r 
fathers. To whi ch end there ia a Statute in 
Ireland allreadye well pro'vdded, which com- 
aundeth that sdl the sonnes of husbandmen 
ahal be trayned np in the3T: fathers trade, 
but it is (God wote) very slenderlye executed. 

Eudox. But doe you not counte, in this 
trade of husbandrye, pasturing of catteU, and 
keeping of theyr cowes, for that is reckued 
as a parte of husbandiye ? 

Jren. I knowe it is, and neadfullye to be 
used, but I doe not meane to allowe an\^c of 
those able bodyes, which are able to* use 
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bodely labour, to followe afewecowes grasing, 
but such impotent persons, as being unable 
for strong travcll, are yet able to drive 
cattell to and fro the pasture ; for this 
keeping of cowes is of it selfe a verye idle 
life, and a fitt nurserj’-e of a theefe. For 
which cause ye remember that I disliked the 
Irish manner of keeping Eolyes in Sommer 
upon the raountajmes, and living after that 
savatlge sorte. But yf they will algates 
feertc many cattell, or kcepe them on the 
mountayn^, lett them maka some townes 
neere the mountaynes side, where they 
may dwell tngither with neghbours, and be 
conVersaunt in the viewe of the world. And, 
to saj’’ truth, though Ireland he by nature 
counted a great soyle of pasture, yet had I 
rather have fewer cowes kept, and men better 
mannered, then to have such huge cncrease 
of cattell, and noe encrease of good condi- 
cioiis. I would therfore wish that there were 
made some ordinaunces amongest them, that 
whosoever keepeth twentye Idne should keepe 
a plough going, for otherwise all men would 
fail to pasturing, and none to hiisbandrj’e, 
which IS a great cause oi this dearth now'B in 
England, and a cause of the usuall stealthes 
nuwe in Ireland i For looke into all coun- 
treyes that live in such sorte by keeping of 
cattell, and j'ou shall finde that they are both 
ver^i^e barbarous and uncivil), and also greatly 
given to warre. The Tartarians, the Musco- 
vites, the Norway es, the Gothes, the Ar- 
menians, and many others doe witness the 
same. And therefore since nowe we purpose 
to drawe the Irish from desire of warres and 
tumults, to the love of peace and civilitye, it 
is expedient to abridge theyr great custom e 
of bearding, and augment theyr move trade of 
tillage and husbandrye. As for other occu- 
pations and trades, they neede not to be en- 
forced to, but every man bounde onel3’’e to 
followe one that he thinkes himselfe aptest 
for. For other trades of artificers W’il bo 
occupied for verye necessit^'e, and con- 
strayned use of them ; and soe Uliewise will 
inarcliandise for the gaync therof ; but leani- 
iiig, and bringing up in” liberall sciences, will 
not come of it selfe, but must be drawen on 
with straight lawes and ordinaunces : And 
therfore it ^vere meete that such an acte 'were 
ordayned, that all the sonnes of lordes, gen- 
tellmen, and such others as are able to bring 
them up in learning, should he trayned up 
tberin from theyr child-hoode. And* for that 
end everye parrish should be forced to kcepe 
one pettye school-master, adjoyning to the 
parish church, to be the more mView’e, which 


should bring up theyr children in the first rudi- 
mentes of letters : and that, in everye countre}" 
or barronye, they should keepe an other able 
school-master, which should instructe them 
in grammer, and in the principles of sciences, 
to whom they should be compelled to send 
theyr youth to be disciplined, wherby they 
will in shorte time growe up to that civill 
conversation, that both the children ■will loth 
theyr former rudeness in which they were 
bredd, and also the parentes will, even by 
the example of theyr yong children, perceave 
the fowleness of theyr owue brutish helia- 
viour compared to theyrs : for learning hath 
that -^vondcrfull power in it selfe-, that it can 
soften ami temper the most sterne and savage 
nature. 

Evdox. Snrelye I am of your mynd, that 
nothing will bring them from theyr luichill 
life sooner then learning and discipline, next 
after the knowledge and feare of God. And 
therfore I doe still expect, that ye should 
cometherunto, and sett some order fur reforma- 
tion of religion, which is first to be respected ; 
according to the saying of Christ, ‘First 
secke the kingdome of heaven, and therighte- 
oiisnes thevof.’ 

Ireiu I have in mynde soe to doe ; but 
lett me (I pray 3"ou) first finish that which I 
had in hand,* wherby all the ordinaunces 
w’-hich shall afterwardes be sett for religion 
may abide the more tirmcl3’’e, and be observed 
more diligently c. Nowe that this people is 
thus tithed and ordered, and every e one 
bound unto some honest trade of life, which 
shal be particularly entred and sett downc in 
the tithing booke, yet perhaps there wil be 
some stragglers and runnagates which will not 
of themsSvBs come in and yceld themselves 
to this order, and yet after the well finishing 
of this present waiTB, and establishing of the 
garrisons in all strong places of the countrey, 
where theyre woonted refuge was most, I doe 
suppose there will fewe stand out, or yf they 
doe, they will shortty be brought in by the 
pares: But yet aftarwai'des, least any one 
of these should swarve, or any that is tyed to 
a trade should afterwardes not followe the 
same, according to this institution, but should 
straggle up and dnwne the enuutrey, ormiche 
in corners amongest theyr frendes idlye, as 
Carooghs, Bardes, Jesters, and such Uke, I 
would -wish that there were a Provost Marshall 
appoynted in everye shire, which should con- 
tinually e walke through the countrey, with 
halfe a douzen, or half a score of horsemen, tu 
take up such loose persons as they should 
finde thus waudring, whom he should punnish 
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by Ilia owiiu aathorilye, with sui!h paynes as 
the persons should seeme to deserve i for yf he 
be hut once taken soe idh’e roging, he may 
punnish him more lightlye, as with atockes, 
or such like ; but yf he be faun lie agayne soe 
loytring, he may scourge him with whippes, or 
rorides, after which yf he be agayne taken, lett 
him have the bitterness of the marshall lawe. 
Likewise yf any relickes of the old rebellion 
be fnunde by him, that have not either come 
in and subnoilted themselves to the lawe, or 
that having once come in, doe breake foorthe 
agayne, or walke disorderlye, lett them taste 
of the same cupp in (iods name ; for it was 
due unto them fur thc3T first giiilte, and imwe 
being revived by theyr later looseness, lett 
them have theyr first desarte, as nowe being 
founds unfittto livein a commonwealth. 

Eudox. This were a good m anner ; but me 
thiukes it is an unneceasarye charge, and 
also uiititt to continue the name or forme of 
any marshall lawe, when as there is a proper 
officer allreatlye appoynted for these tumes, 
to Witt the sheriff of tlie shire, whose peculiar 
ulBce it is to walke continuallyc up and 
downe his baly-wick, as ye would have a 
marshall, to snatcLie up all those runnagates 
and unprofitable members, and to bring them 
to his goals to be punnished for the same. 
Therfore this may well be spared. 

Iren. Not a oc, me aeemes ; for though the 
sheniff have this authorise of hiraselfe to 
take up all such stragglers, and imprison 
them, yet shall he not doe soe much good, 
nor wDorke that terrourin the hartes of them, 
that a marshall shall, whom they shall knowo 
to have power of life and death in such cases, 
and specially B to be appo^mted for them: 
Neither doth it hinder but that, though 
it pertajnie to the aherriff, the sherriff may 
doe therin what he can, and yet the marshall 
may walke his course besides ; for both of 
them may dr)e the more good, and more 
terrifye the idle rogues, knowing that though 
he have a watche upon the one, yet he may 
light upon the other. But this proviso is 
needefull to be had in this case, that the 
sheriff may not have the like power of life 
as the marshall hath, and as heertofore they 
have b ene accustomed ; for it is daungerous 
to give power of life into the handes of him 
which ma}’’ have henefitt by the partyes 
death, as, yf the sayd loose liver have any 
goods of his owiiBj’the Sherriff is to aeaze 
therupon, wlierby it hath often come to pass, 
tliat some that have not deserved perhaps 
judgement of death, though otherwise perhaps 
offending, have ' bene for theyr goodea sake 
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caught up, anil carry ed straight to the bough e ; 
a thing indeede very pittiful and verve hurri- 
ble. Therfore by noe meanes I would wish 
the Sherriff to have such authoriL^^e, nor yet to 
emprison that Inosell till the sessions, for soe 
all gaylcs might sooiie he filled, but to send 
him to theMarshall, whoe, efts ones finding him 
faultye, shall give him meete correction, and 
riddhim away foorthwith. 

Eu(hx. I doe iiDwe perceave your reason 
well. But comewe nowe to that wherof we carst 
spake, I mean, to religion and religious men ; 
What order will 3’’Ou sett amongest them? 

Iren. For religion litlehave I to saye, my 
selfe being fas I sayd) not professed therin, 
and it selfe being hut one, soe as there is but 
one wave therin ; for that which is true 
ouelye is, and the rest are not at all, yet in 
lilanting of religion thus much is needfuU to 
be observed, that, it be not sought forcebly to 
be impressed into them with terrour and 
sharpe penalties, as nowe is the manner, buti 
rather delivered and intimated vnth mildenesg 
and gentleness, soe as it may not be bated 
afore it be understood, and theyr Professors 
dispised anrl rcjeeteLb For this I kuowe that 
the most of the Irish are soe larre from under- 
standing of the popish religion as they are of 
the protestauutes profession 5 and yet doe 
they hate it though unknowen, even for the 
very hatred which they have of the English 
and theyr government^ Therfore it is expe- 
dient that some discreete Ministers of theyr 
owne coimtrey-men be first sent amongest 
them, which by theyr milde persuasions and 
instructions, as also by thej^r sober life and 
conversation, may drawe them first to under- 
stand, and afterwardes to embrace, the doc- 
trine of theyr salvation,- for yf that the 
auncient godly Fathers, which first converted 
them, beinge intidells, to the faith, were able 
to drawe them from Infidelitye and paga- 
nisms to the true beleefe in Christ, as St. 
Pattricke, and St. Columbi howe much more 
easelie shall the godlye teachers bring them 
to the true understanding of that which 
thej'- allready profess? wherin it is greate 
wonder to see the oddes which is betwene 
the zeale of Popish preistes, and the 
Ministers of the Gospell; for they spare not 
to come out of Spayiie, from Rome, and 
from Rhemes, b}^ long toyle and daungerous 
travell hither, where they knowe perrill of 
death awayteth them, and noe rewaide nor 
riches s is "to be foiinde, onely to drawe the 
people to the Church of Rome; wheras some 
of our idell Ministers, having a waye for 
credit and estimation thereby opened unto 
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them, and having the livinges of the countrey 
offered them, Tvithout paynes, and without 
peri’ill, will neither for the same, nor for any 
love of God, nor zeale of religion, nor for all 
the good they might doe by winning of aoe 
many sowles to (rod, be drawen foorth from 
theyr warme nests and theyi aweete loves 
side to looke out into Godes harvest, which is 
even leadye for the sickle, and all the fieldes 
vellowe long agoe : doubtless those good old 
godly Fathers will (I feare me) rise up in 
the Daye of Judgement to condemne them. 

Eudox, Surelye, it is great pittye, 
Ireneus, that there are none chosen out of 
the Ministers of England, good, sober, and 
discreet men. which might he sent over 
thither to teach e and instructe them, and 
that there is not as much care had of the}^ 
sowles as of theyr bodyes \ for the care of 
both lyeth upon the Prince, 

Zre/i, Were there never soe many sent 
over they should doe smal good till one 
enormitye be taken from them, that is, that 
both they be restrayned from sending theyi* 
yoiigo men abrode lo other Universities be- 
yond the seas, as llhcmes, Doway, Lovayne, 
and the like, and that others from abrode be 
restrayned from coming to them ; for they 
lurking secretly in theyr bowses and in 
comers of the counirey doe more hiirte and 
hinderaunce to religion with theyr private 
persuasions, then all the others can doe good 
with theyr publicke instructions ; and though 
for these later there be a good statute there 
ordaynecl, yet the same is notexecuted, and as 
for the former there is noc lawe nor order for 
theyr restrain te at all. 

Eudox, 1 marvayle it is noe better looked 
unto, and not only this, but that also "which, 

I remember, you mencioned in your abuses 
concerning the profitts and revenues of the 
landes of fugitives in Ireland, which by 
pretence of certayne colourable convey- 
aunces are sent continnallye over unto 
them, to the comforting of them anil others 
agaynst her Majestie, for which he ere in 
England there is good order taken ; and 
■vvhye not then as well in Ireland? For 
though there he noe statute there enacted 
therfore, yet might her Majestie, by her 
onelye prerogative, scaze all the fruits and 
profitts of those fugitives laiides into her 
handes, till they come over to testifye thejT: 
true alleageaunce. 

Iren, Indeede she might soe doe; but 
the combrous times doe perhaps hinder the 
regarde therof, and of many other good in- 
tentions. 


Eudox, But why then did they not mynd 
it in peaceable times ? 

Iren. Leave we that to theyr grave 
considerations, but proceede we forwards. 
Next care in religion is to builds up and re- 
pajrre all the ruinous churches, wlierof the 
most parte lye even with the grounds, and 
some that have bene lately repayred arc soe 
unhands omelye patched, and thatched, that 
men doe even shnnne the places for the 
uncomeliness therof; therfore I would wish 
that there were order taken to have tliera 
huilte in some better forme, according to the 
churches of England ; for the outward shewe 
(assure your sidfe) doth greatlye draws the 
rude people to the reverencing and fre- 
quenting therof, what ever some of our late 
to nice foolea saye,— ‘there is nothing in the 
seemelye forme and comdy orders of the 
churche.’ And, for soe keeping and con- 
tinuing them, there should likewise Church- 
wardeus of the gravest men in the panish be 
appoynted, as there be heere in England, 
which should take the yearely charge both 
her of, and also of the schoolc-howses, which 
I wished to be builded neere to the sayd 
churches ; for mayntenaunce of both which, 
it were meete that some severaU portion of 
lands were allotted, sith no more mort- 
mains are to be looked for. 

Eudox. Indeede (me seemes) it would bp 
soe convenient; but when all is done, howe 
will ye have your churches served, or your 
Ministers majutained? since the linnges 
(as you sayd*) are not sufficient scarce to 
make them a newe gowne, much less to 
yeelde meete maintenannee according to the 
dignitie of thejT degree. 

Iren, There is noe way to helpe that, 
but to lays two or thre of them togither, 
untUl such time as the countrey growe more 
riche anil better inhabited, at which time the 
tithes and other oblations will also be more 
augmented and better valewed: But nowe 
that we have gone thus through all that 
theyr sortes of trades, and sett a course for 
theyre good establishment, lett us (jff you 
please) goe next to some other necdefull 
pointes of other publicke matters, noe less 
concerning the good of the commonweale, 
though but accidentall3*e depending on the 
former. And first I wish that order were 
taken for the cutting downe and opening of 
all paces through woodes, soe that a wide 
wa3"e of the space of a huudreth yardea might 
he la3^ed open in ever3’e of them for the safetie 
of travellers, which use often in such perilous 
places to be robbed, and sometimes mur- 



A VIEW OF THE PRESENT STATE OF IRELAND. 


68i 


thered. Next, that bridges were buiite 
upon all rivers, and all the foordes marred 
and spilte, soe as none might pass any other 
wa3''e but by those bridges, and everye 
bridge to have a gate and a small gate- 
howse sett theron; wherof this good will 
come that noe night stealthes (which are 
commonlye driven in by-wayes and by 
blinde foordes unused of anye but such like) 
shal be convayed out of one countrey into 
another, as thej^ nse, but they must pass by 
tliose bridges, where they ”may be either 
haply encountred, or easely tracked, or not 
suffred to pass at all, by meanes of those 
gate-hows es : Also that in all straytes and 
narrowB passages, as betwene two bogges, 
or through any deepe foorde, or under &ny 
mountayne side, there should be some litle 
fortilage, or wooden cast ell sett, which 
should keeps and comaun de that strayte, 
wherby anj’- rebell that should come in the 
countrey might be stopped the wave, or pass 
with great perill. Moreover, that all highe 
waves should be fenced and shutt up on 
both sides, leaving onelj^ fortye foote 
breadthe for passage, soe as none should be 
able to passe but through the highe waye, 
wherby theeves and night robbers might be 
the more easely pursued and encountred, 
when there shal be noe other waye to drive 
tbeyr stollen cattell but therin, as I former- 
h’e declared. Turther, that tliere should be 
in sundrye convenient places, by the high 
waves, townes appoynted to be^bnilte, the 
which should be free Bouroughea, and in- 
coi'porate under Bayliffes, to be by theyr 
inhabitaunts well and strongly intrenched, 
or otherwise fenced with gates at each side 
therof, to be shntt nighttye, like as there is 
in manye places of the English Pale, and all 
the waj’^BS about it to be stronglye shutt up, 
SOB that none should passe but through those 
townes : To some of which it were good that 
the priviledge of a markett were given, the 
rather to strengthen and enable them to 
theyr defence, for nothing dothe sooner 
cause civilitye in an^’^e countre3^e then 
manye markett townes, by reason that people 
repairing often thither for theyr needes, will 
daylye see and leame civill manners of the 
better sort. Besides, there is nothing doth 
more staye and strengthen the countreye 
then such corporate townes, as by proofe in 
many rebehinns hathe bene aeene; in all 
which when the countrayes have swarved, 
the townes have stood stiife and fast, and 
yeelded good relief to the souldionrs in all 
occasions of service. And lastly there doth 


nothing more enriche any countreve or 
realms then manye townes f for to them will 
all the people drawe and bring the fruites of 
theyr trades, as well to make money of 
them, as to supply e the3’r needefuU uses ^ 
and the comitreymen will also be more 
industrious in tillage, and rearing all hiis- 
bandrye comodityes, knowing that they shall 
have readye sale for them at those townes : 
and in all those townes should there be 
convenient Innes erected for the lodging 
and harbourghing of all travellers, which are 
now oftentimes spn3ded by lodging abrode 
in weake thatched bowses, for wante of such 
safe places to shrowile themselves in. 

Eudox. But what profitt shall 3'our mar- 
kett townes reape of the3T markett, whereas 
each one may sell theyr come and cattell 
abrode in the countrey, and make the3^r 
secrett barga3mes amongest themselves, as 
nowe I understand they use V 

/rera. Indeede, Eudoxus, they doe soe, 
and thereby noe small inconvenience doth 
arise to the commonwealth ; for nmve, w'hen 
any one hath stollen a cowe or a garinn, he 
may secretly e sell it in the coiintreye without 
primt3^B of anye, wheras 3^“ he brought it in 
the markett towne it would perhaps be 
knowen, andthetheif discovei*ed. Therfore 
it were good that a straighte ordinaunce 
were made, that none should buye or sell any 
cattell but in some open markett (there being 
nowe markett towmes ever3’‘e where at hand) 
upon a great pBnalt3^e; neither should they 
like-vvise buye an3' come to sell the same 
agayne, unless it were to make malte therof; 
for by such engrossing and regrating we see 
the dearthe that nowe comonlj’’ raigneth 
heere in England to have bene caused. 
Heereunto also is to be added that good 
ordinaunce, which I rera ember was once pro- 
cla3uiied throughout all Ireland. That all 
men should marke theyr cattell with an open 
severall marke upon theyr flanckes or but- 
tocks, soe as 3’f they happened to he stollen, 
they might appears whose they were, and 
they which should buye them might therb}’’ 
suspecte the owner, and be warned to 
abstayne from buying of them of a suspected 
person with such an unknowen marke. 

Etydox, Surely these ordinaimces seeme 
verye expedient, but specially e that of free 
townes, of which I wonder there is such 
small store in Ireland and that in the lirst 
peopling and planting therof they were neg- 
lected and omitted. 

Jren. They were not omitted; fnr there 
were, through all places of the countrye 
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convenient, niaiiye good towues seated, wliich 
through that inundation of the Irish, which 
I first told you of, -were utterlye wasted 
and defaced, of which the mines are yet in 
man ye places to be seene, and of some noe 
signe at all remayning, save nnelye theyr 
bare names, but theyr aeates are not to be 
fouiide. 

Eudox, But howe then cometh it to pass, 
that they have never since recovered, nor 
their habitations reedifyed, as of the rest 
which have bene noe less spoyled and wasted? 

Irm. The cause therof was for that, after 
theyr desolation, they were begged by gent ell- 
men of the Kinges, under colour to repayre 
them and gather the poore reliques of the 
people agavne togither, of whom having 
obtainied them, they were soe farre from 
reedifying of them, as that by all meanes 
tliey have endevoured to kcepe them waat, 
lejist that, being repayred, they’re charters 
might be renewed, and their Burgesses 
restored theyr landes, which they had 
nowe in their possession ; much like as in 
these old monumentes of abb eyes, and re- 
ligious howaes, we see them likewise use to 
ride: For which cause it is judged that 
King Heiiiy the Eight bestowed them upon 
them, knowing that therby they should 
never be able to rise agayne. And even soe 
doe these Lordes, in those poore old corporate 
townes, of which I could name you diverse 
but for kindling of displeasure. Therfore as 
I wished mauye corporate townes to be 
erected, soe would I agajTio wish them to be 
free, not depending upon the service, nor 
under the commaun dement of anye but the 
Governour. And being sue, they will both 
strengthen all the countreye rounde about 
them, which by theyr meanes wil be the 
better replunished and enriched, and also be 
as coiitinuall holdes for her Majestic, yf the 
people should revolte and breake out agayne; 
for -wnthout such it is easye to foiTaie and 
over-runue the whole lancle. Lett be for 
example, all those free-bouroughes in the 
Lowe-coiintreyes, which are iiowe all the 
strength thernf. These and other like ordi- 
nannees might be delivered for the good 
establishment of that realme, after it is once 
subdued and reformed, in which it might be 
afterward es ver^’^e easelye kept and mayn- 
tayned, with small care of the Govemours 
and Conns ell there appoyuted, soe as that it 
should in shorte space yepld a plentifull 
revenue to the crtiwme of England ; which 
no we doth but sucke and consume the trea- 
suiye therof, through those unsounde plottes 


and changefull orders which are daylye 
devised for her good, yet never effectually 
prosecuted or perfourmed. 

Eudox. But in all this your discourse I 
have not marked any thing by you spoken 
touching the appoyntment of the principall 
Officer, to whom you wish the charge and 
perfourmaunee of all this to he committed: 
Onelye I observed some fowle abuses by you 
noted in some of the late Govemours, the 
reformation wherof you left for this present 
time. 

Iren. I delighte not to laye open the 
blames of soc great Magistrate to the rebuke 
of thewoorlde, and therfore theyr reformation 
I will not meddle with, but leave imto the 
'vvisedomc of greater heades to be considered : 
onelye this much I mil speak e generally 
therof, to satiafye your desire, fiiat the 
Govelrninent and cheif Magistracye I wish to 
continue as it doth; to weete, that it be 
ruled b\’' a Lorde Beputye or Justice, for 
that it is a very safe kinde of rule: but 
thcrc-withall I wish that over him there 
were placed also a Lord Lieuteiiaunt, of some 
of the greatest personages in England (such 
an one I could name, upon whom the eye of 
all England is fixed, ami our last hopes’ now 
rest) ; whoe being entitled with that dignitye, 
and being allwayes heere resident, may backe 
and defende the good cause of the govern- 
ment agaynst all malign ours, which else will, 
through theyr cunning woorking under hand, 
deprave and pull backe what ever thinge 
shal be weUbegunne or intended there, as we 
commonlye see by experience at this day, to 
the utter mine and desolation of that poor 
realme : and this Lieutenaun^e should be 
noe discountenauncing of the Lord Deputy e, 
but rather a strengthning and maintayning 
of all his doinges ; for nowe the cheif eviU in 
that government is, that noo Governour is 
suffred to goe on with any one comse, but 
upon the least information heere, of this or 
that, he is either stopped or crossed, and 
other courses appoynted him from hence 
which he shall runne, which howe incon- 
venient it is, is at this howre to well felte. 
And therfore this should be one principle in 
the appoyntment of the Lord Deputy es au- 
thoritye, that it shoulde be more ample and 
absolute then it is, and that he should have 
uncontrolled power to doe anything that 
he, with the advisement of the Counsell, 
should thinke meete to be done : for it is 
not possible for the Counsell heere, to direct 
a Governour there, whoe shal be forced 
oftentimes to foUowe the necessity e of pre- 
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sent occaaionsj and to take the suddaync ad- 
vauntage of lime, which being once loste 
^vill not be recovered; whiles t, through ex- 
pecting directions from hence, the delayes 
wherof are oftentimes through other greater 
affayrea most irkesome, the opportunity e there 
in the meane time passes away, and greate 
daunger often groweth, which by such timely 
prevention might easely be stopped. And 
tliia (I remember) is woorthdye observed by 
Maehiavell in his discourses upon Livye, 
where he comendeth the manner of the Ro- 
mayne government, in giving absolute power 
Lo Jill theyr Counsuls and Grovemours, which 
yf they abused, they should afterwardes 
ilearely answeare it: And the contrarye 
therol he reprehendeth in the States of 
Venice, of Florence, and many other princi- 
palities of Italyc, whoe use to limitte 
theyr cheif officers soe atraightly, as that 
tliorby oftentimes they have lost such 
happy e occasions as they could never come 
iinlu agayne. The like wherof, whoe soe 
hath bene conversaunte in that government 
of Ireland, hath to often scene to theyr great 
hiiulraunce and huiic. Therfore this I 
could wish to be redressed, and yet not soe 
but that in particular thinges he should be 
reatrajmed, though not in the generall 
government ; as iiamel3’^e in this, that noe 
offices should be solde by the Lord Deput3’'e 
for monye, nor noe pardons, nor protections 
bought tor rewardes, nor noe beeves taken for 
Captaj'nries of countreys, nor noe shpes of 
Bishopricks for nominating theyr Bishops, 
nor HOC forfcvlures, nor dispensations with 
penall Statutes given to theyr servauntes or 
frendcH, nor noe selling of licences for trans- 
portation of prohibited wares, and speciaU}’’e 
of cornc and flesh, with manyc the like; 
which needc some manner of restraint, or 
els very great trust in the honourable dispo- 
sition of the Lord Deputye. 


Thus I have, Eudoxus, as breUly as I 
could, and as my remembraunce would serve 
me, runne throughe the state of that whole 
countray, both to lett you see what it nuwe 
is, and also what it may he by good care 
and amendment: Not that I take upon me 
to chaunge the pollicye of soe greats a king- 
dome, or prescribe rules to such wise men as 
have the handling therof, but onelye to 
shewe you tlie evills, which in my small 
experience I have observed to he the cheif 
hinderauiices of the reformation therof ; and 
bv way of conference to declare my sinople 
opinion for the redresse therof, and establish- 
ing a good course for that govemnient ; 
which 1 doe not deliver for a perfect plott of 
mvne owne invention, to be ouelye followrd, 
bub as I have learned and understood the 
same by the consultacions and actions of 
verye wise Governours and Conns elloiirs 
whom I have sometimes hcarde treate 
thereof. Soe have I thought good to sett 
downe a remembraunce of them for mync 
ownc good, and your satisfaction, thr^ 
whoe so list to overloukc them, allthough 
perhaps much wiser then they which have 
thus advised of that state, yet at Ica^t, 
hv comparison hcrof, maj’’ ])eThaps better 
his owne judgement, and by the light of 
others fore-gomg him maj" followe after 
with more ease, and happely findc a fayrer 
waye thereunto then they which have gone 

before. ^ « -r.- 

Eud(^x. I thanke you, Iremens, for this 
your gentoll paynes ; withall not forgetting, 
nowe in the shutting iipj to putt you in nwnde 
of that which you have furmcrlye halfc pro- 
mised, that heereafter when we shall meete 
agayne iippon the like good occasion, ye will 
declare unto us those your obsoTvations 
which ye have gathered of the Antiiiuities of 
Ireland. 
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APPENDIX I. 

VAIiUTIONS FROM THE ORIHINAL EDITIONS. 


Page 4 <Li!Ttbr of the AuTHons), col. 2, 1. 9, 
ui. All the early editions read v. 

P. 5 [Verses to the Author), col. 2, 1. 13, faire 
(lG09),/are (1590) 

P. 5 (Verses to the Author), col. 2, 1. 17, 
reedes (1G09). The 4to. 1590 has reede. 

P. 9 [Verses by the Author), col. 1, 1. 30, 
soverains. The 4to. 1590 reads fipuemin, but fol. 
1811 hoa sove7'aignes. 

Page 11, book i. canto i. stanza 4, line 5, my 
fe&blQ (1590), «'une/fie67e (1590). 

P. 13, bk. I. c. i. St. 12, 1. 6, your strnki. The 
4to. 1590 reads your hardy stroke; but it is cor- 
rected in ‘ Faults escaped in the Print,’ though the 
incorrect reading is retained in the 4to. 1590, and 
in the fol. 1811. 

P. 13, bk. I. c. i. St. 15, 1. 7, shapes (1590), 
shape (169 B). 

P. 14, bk. I. c. i. st. 21, 1. 5, later spring. The 
editions of 1599, 1596, and 1611 read later ehhe gins 
f avale [to avals), but this lection is corrected in 
‘ Faults escaped in the Print.’ 

P. 14, bk. I. c. i. at. 23, 1. 9, oft (1599), ? off (Dol- 
lior). 

P. 14, bk. I. c. i. St. 24, 1. 8, raft (1599), reft 
[1699). 

P. 14, bk. I. c. i. at. 39,1. 9, sits (1590), (1699). 

P. 16, bk. I. c. i. Bt, 42, 1. 8, sights. The 4to. 
1599 reads sighes. In the ‘Faults escaped in the 
Print ’ we ore told to read sights. 

P. 17, bk. I. c. i. st. 59, 1. 3, He thought have 
(1599), He thought t'have (1611). 

P.17, bk.i. c.i. st. 50,1.8, can (1590), gran (1679). 

P. 17, bk. I. c. ii. Arg. 1. 3, Jr^^3ac^ (1596). The 


4to. 1599 has steps. 

P. 19, bk. I. c. ii. st. 14, 1. 4, at passim (Books i. 
n.m.) ojf (1596), 0 /( 1598 ). 

P. 19, bk. I. c. li. st. 17, 1. 5, cruai spies. The 
4tos. 1590, 1596, and fol. 1609 read enreihej, whiob 
is corrected in ‘ Faults escaped in the Print.’ 

P. 19, bk. I. c. ii. st. 3 7, 1. 9, die (1699), dies 
(1590). 

P.19, bk.l. D.ii. st.18, 1.1, qmh [1598) qd. 

^^'p.*^19, bk. I. c. ii. st. 19, 1. 9, et passim (Books i. 
n. m.) whither [1596), whether [1590). 

P. 20, bk. I. c. ii. st. 22, 1. 5, thy [1590), your 


(1596). 

P. 21), bk. I. c. ii. st. 29, 1. 2, shade him thither 
(1590), shade thither (1596), shadow thither (1609). 


P. 20, bk. I. c. ii. st. 29, 1. 3, now ymounied. now 
that mounted (1590, 1596). The reading m tho 
text is found in ‘ Faults escaped in the Print.’ 

P. 21, bk. I. c. ii. st. 32, 1.9, plaints [1598), 
plants (1590). 

P. 26. bk. I. c. iii. st. 38, 1. 7, the (1590), that 
in errata. 

P. 29, bk. I, c. iv. at. 16, 1.3, liurtlen (1590), 
hurlen (1609). 

P. 29, bk. I. c. iv, st. 23, 1. 7, drydropsie (1590), 
7dvre dropsie (Upton), hydropsy (Collier). 

P. 29, bk. I. c. iv. st. 24, 1. 3, whally (1590), 
walled (?). 

P. 30, bk. I, e. iv. st. 27, 1. 6, pelfe (1596), pelpe 
(1590). 

P. 30, bk. I. c. iv. st. 29, 1. Si, fourth (1598), forth 
(1590). 

P. 30, bk.l. c. iv. st, 30, 1, 4, chaw (1590), jaw 
(1609). 

P. 30, bk. I, c. iv. st. 30,1. 6, neighhours (1596), 
neibors (1590). 

P.30, bk.l. c.iv. Bt. 32, fifte. first (1590), 
but Jifte is among the errata in ‘ Faults escaped in 
the Print.’ 

P. 31, bk. I. c. iv. st. 39, 1. 2, faery (1590), fary 
(1590). 

P. 31, bk. I. D. iv. at. 41, 1. 9, renverst (1590), 
re'nverst (1609). 

P.31, bk.l. c.iv. at, 43, 11. 1, 3, 2 >Zec?gre, edge (1596), 
pledg, edg (1590). 

P. 33, bk. I. c. V. st. 2, 1. 5, hurld. The4to. 
1.590 has hurls, but hurld is in ‘Faults scaped in 
the Print.’ The editions 1596, 1609 retain the in- 
correct reading. 

P. 33, bk. I. c. V. st. 7, 1. 9, And hewen helmets 
deepe SX^^Si), And helmets hewen ieepe [1596). 

P. 34, bk. I. c. V. st. 15, 1. 2, thinsty (1690), 
thirstie (1696). 

P. 3 S , bk. I. c . V. st. 35 , 1. 9 , (1 69 0) , Zmte (1 59 6) . 

P. 36, bk, I. c. V. st. 38, 1. 6, cliffs. The editions 
1590, 1596, and 1809 read The correction is 

supplied in ‘ Faults escaped iu the Print.’ 

P. 37, bk. I. D. V. st. 41, 1. 2, nigh (1690), high 
(15961. 

P. 38, bk. I. 0. V. st. 52, 1. 9, enseiod (1598), eji- 
sewed (1590), 

P. 38, bk. 1 . c. vi. st. 1, 1. 5, in. The 4to5. and 
folio 1609 read it, though in is among the errata. 

P.40, bk.l. c.vi. at. 15, 1.2, Or Bacchus (1590), 
Of Bcwchus (1596); Hughes, Tf Bacchus. 
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P. 41, bk. I* c. vi, st. 23, 1. S, nouaUd (1390), 
noursUd (1396), 

P. 41, bk. 1. c. Vi. at. 26, 1. 5, fisra and fell (1596), 
aruell (1590). 

P. 42, bk. I. c. vi. st. 33, 1. 9, woods (1596), wods 
(1590). 

P. 42, bk. I. c. vi. st. 39, 1. 7, M (1396), she 
(1590). 

P. 43, bk. I. D. vi. st. 47, 1. 8, to fight (1590), two 
fight (1611). 

P. 45, bk. I. c. vii. Bt. 12, 1. 9, stound (1596), 
stoond (1590). 

P, 45, bk. I. c.vii, st. 13, 1. 8, smoke (1596), 
(1590). 

P. 43, bk. I. a vii. st. 18, 11. 4, 5, lyrmighUnmight 
{Vm), brought^ nouyU (1596). 

P. 45, bk. I. c. vii. at. 20, 1. 3, that (1590), the 
(15.96). 

P. 40, bk. I. c. vii. st. 22, 1. 9, sight is omitted 
in 4tf). 1591), but is foimtl in the4to. 159B. 

P. 40, bk. I. c. vii, st. 29, 1. 4, glitterand (1590), 
glitter and (1 079), 

P.47, bk. 1. c.vii. st. 32, 1.18, whose (1609), 
her (1590). 

P. 47, bk. I. D. vii. st. 37, 1. 7, iramfile (1596), 
amble (1590). 

P. 47, bk. T. c. vii. st. 37, 1. 8, chavft (1596), 
chanst (1590). 

P. 48, bk. I. c. vii. at. 43, 1. 5, ronne. The 4to. 
1590 baa cojne, which is amended in ‘ Faults es- 
caped in the Print.’ 

P. 48, bk. I. c. vii. st. 47, I. 3, hands (1596). 
The4to. 1591) reads hand. 

F, 49, bk, I. c. vii. st. 32, 1. 4, That. ^ the 
early editions read thaii but ? the. 

P. 49, bk. I. c. viii, Arg. 1. 3, that gyamt (1590, 
1596), bub gyauni is among the errata. 

P. 49, bk. I. c. viii. st. 1, 1. 6, through (1596), 
thorough (1590). 

P. 50, bk. I. c. viii. st. 7, 1. S, wise. The 4to. 
1590 reads wist^ which is corrected in 'Faults es- 
caped in the Print.’ 

P, 51, bk. I. c. viii. st. 21, 1. 5, their "iMs, i. e. 
Argoglio’s (Church). 

P. 51. bk. I. c. viii. st. 21, 1. 7, powre (1596), 
poure (1590). 

P, 51, bk. I. c. viii. st. 22, 1. 4, right (so in all 
old editions). Most modem editions read left. 

P. 51, bk. I. c. viii. st, 24, 1. 6, his (1596), her 
(15.00). 

P. 53, bk. I. c. viii. st. 44, L 4, delight^ ^dislike 
(Upton). 

P. 54, bk. I. c. IX. Arg. 1. 2, bands (1596). The 
text of the 4to. 15.90 reads hands, hut bands is in 
‘ Faults escaped m the Print.’ 

P, 55, bk. I. D. ix. st. 9. 1. 3, the (among the 
errata in ‘Faults escaped iu the Print.’) Ed. 
1590 reads that, a lection whh“h Church defends. 

P. 56, bk. I. c. ix. st. 12, 1. 9, on (from ‘Faults 
escaped in the Press ’). The text has at. 

P. 56, bk, I. c. ix. st. 17, 1. S, prowes (1590), 
prowesse (1609). 

P. 5S, bk. I. c, ix. st. 32, 1. 7, glee (1590), Ifee 
(Church). 

P. 58, bk. I. c. ix. st. 33, 1. 3, cliff in errata, 
Clift (1590). 

P. 58, bk. I. c. ix. st, 33, 1, 3, fpight (1596), 
yplight (1590), 


P. 58, bk. I. st. 35, 1. 4, griesie (1590), griesly 
(1611). 

P. 59, bk. I. c. ix. st. 42, 1. 7, holds. The 4to. 
1590 re^B hold. 

P. 59, bk. I. G. ix. st. 4S, 1. 7, fahed (1596), 
falsest (1599). 

P. 60, bk. I. c. ix. st. 52, 1. 1, saw (1596), heard 
(1590). 

P. so, bk. I. c. ix. at. 52, 1. 3, reliv'd (1590), re~ 
h^’d (1611), 

P. 60, bk. I. c. ix. st. 53, 1. 2, feeble (1590), seely 
(1596), silly (1609). 

P. 60, bk. I. c. ix. st, 53, 1. 6, greater (1596), 
greter (1500). 

P- 62, bk. I. c. X. st, 20, 1. 5, Dry-shod, iSic. This 
line is found in fol. 1609, but is omitted in the 4tL)s, 

P. 63, bk. I. c. X. st, 27, 1. G, /Its blamefutl body 
in salt water sot'e (1590), His body in salt iDater 
smarting sore (1595). 

P. 64, bk. I. c. X. st. 36, 1. 4, their. The 4to. 
15.00 reads there, 

P. 65, bk. I. c. X. st. 52, 1. 6, Brings. The 4to. 
l.'iOU has Bring. 

P. 65, bk. I. D. X. st, 52, 1. 6, them. (1590) ’ihxm 
or for traveller (1, 4) read travellers. 

P. 66, bk. I. c. X. st. 57, 1. 5, pretious, adopted 
trom the errata in ‘ Faults escaped in the Print.’ 
The text of the 4to. 1590 has piteous, which is re- 
tained by the fol. ISll. 

P. 66, bk. I, c. X, st. 59, 1, 2, frame. The edi- 
tions of 1590, 1596, 1609, 1611, read fame, though 
frame is among the errata in ‘ Faults escaped in 
the Print.’ 

P. 67, bk. I. e, X. st. 62, 1. 4, As vyretched, &;c. 
(1590). The 4to. 1596 reads Quoth he, as wretched 
and liv'd in Ixkepame. 

P. 67, bk. I. c, X. st. 62, 1. 8, And bitter battailes, 
&;c. (1590), And battailes noneare to be fought 

P. 67, bk. I. c. X. st. 62, 1. 9, they (1590) is omit- 
ted in 1598 and 1511. 

P. 67, bk. I. c. X, st. 65, 1. 3, face (1590), place 
(1.596). 

P. 68, bk. I. c. xi. st. 3, This stanza is not found 
in the first 4to., but is in second 4to. 15.96. 

P. 70, bk. I. c. xi. st. 22, 1. 1, Ms (1590), ^ the 
(Church). 

P. 70, bk. I. c. xi. st. 26, 1. 6, swinged (1590), 
singed (1609). 

P. 71, bk. I. c. xi. st. 30, 1, 5, one. The 4tos. 
read its though one is in ‘Faults escaped in the 
Print.’ Mr. Collier says there is no authority for 
reading one. 

P. 71, bk. I. 0 . xi. st. 37, 1. 2, yelled (1609), 
yelded (1590), 

P.72, bk. I. c. xi. at. 41, 1. 4, Nor (1509), For 
(4tos. 1590, 1596). 

P. 73, bk. I. c. xi. st. 54, 1. 7, poyse (1590) ? nogse. 

P. 75, bk.i. G.xii. st.ll, 1.2, too (1595). (1590). 

P. 75, bk. 1. c. xii. st. 11, 1. 4, gossibs (1590), gos- 
sips (1596). 

P. 75, bk. I. c. xii, st. 17, 1. 4, note (1590), no'te 
1596). 

P. 77, bk. I. c. xii. st. 32, 1. 6, wylte (16.96), wiely 
(1590). 

P. 77, bk. I, c. xii. at. 34, 1. 2, vam?, adopted from 
the errata. The text of the 4to. 1590 has 
Church tlimks that fame = faigned or feigned is a 
good reading. 
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P. 77y bk. r. c. xii. at. 34, 1. 3, improvided [1590), 
un^'ovided is found in some modem editions. 

( 15907 ’ 

P. 78, bk. I. c. xii. at. 39, 1. 9, jjjyi^eClSSO). Some 
later editions, as 101 1, read sp 7 'eeten 

afsG)^^’ (1590), iTer 

P. 79, bk. n. Prol. st, 2, 1. S, Amagon, The fol. 
1 b()9, following the text of 4to. 1590, reads Amazons, 
but Amaznii is among the en-ata in ‘ Faults es- 
caped in the I’rint.’ 

P. 79, bk. n. at. 4, 1. 6, thou (1596), then (1590). 

P. 80, bk. H. c. i. St. J, 1. 2, food (1590), fev.de 
[1609). 

P. 81, bk. n. c. i. st. 12, 1. 9, chalenge (159 B), 
chaleng (1590). ^ 

■P. 81, bk. II. c. i. sb, IG, 1. 1, hefe [159B, 1609), 
life [15911). > ^ 

P. 82, bk. II. c. i. st. 20, 1. 2, quit (1590), quite 
(159G). 

P. 82, bk. n. c. i. at. 20, 1. 7, hloUed [1596), 
l)Zo«inr/ (1690). ^ 

P. 83, bk. n. c. i. st. 28, 1. 3, well becommeth [1590, 
1506), ill becommeth (1679). 

P. 83, bk. n. c. i, st. 31, 1. 4, on [1500), one 

(1500), . . t .f, 

P. 83, bk. n, c. i. at. 32, 1. 7, must (1696), most 
(1590). 

P. 83, bk. n. 0 . i. st. 33, 1. S, thrise is adopted 
from the errata of 4to. 1590, but these occiurs in all 
old editions. 


P. 83, bk. n. c. i. at. 34, 1. 6, steedy (1590), 
(1609), 

p. 84, bk. n. c. i. st. 39, 1. 4, dolour (1590), 
labour [1596). 

P. 84, bk. n, c. i. st. 42, 1. 9, stout cou?'age [1590), 
courage stout (1609). 

P. 85, bk. u. 0 . i. at. 47, 1. 2, Mght (1590), sigh% 
[1G09). 

P. 8G, bk. n. c. i. st. 56, 1. 4, frye (1590) 7fnjze 
(Church). 

P. 86, bk. n. c. i. st. 59, 1. 2, common (1596), 
commm (1590). 

P. 8S, bk. II. c. i, st. 59, 1. 8, great (1596), greet 
(1500). 

P. 87, bk. n. c. ii. st. 4, 1. 3, heii (1590), ? love 
(Church). 

P, 87, bk. II. c. ii. st. 5, 1. 3, Jiard (159B), ;lar^ (1590). 

P. 87, bk, 11 . c. ii. st. 7, 1. 7, pray (Collier). It is 
rhace in all the old editions. 

1’. 88, bk. n. c. ii. st. 12, 1. 8, fame (1596), /mme 
(1590). 

P. 88, bk. n. c. ii. at. 21, 1. 2, hand (1609), hand 
[ 1 596 ). 

P. 89, bk. n. D. ii. st. 28, 1. 2, their champions. 
The 4to. 1590 reads her champions, bnt 4to. 1596 
has their champion. 

P. 89, bk. n. c. ii. st. 3D, 1. 1, there (1609), their 
[1690, 1.596). 

P. 89, bk. II. c. ii. .st. 30, 1. 3, bloodguiltinesse 
(160.0), bloodguiltnesse [1590, 1690), 

r. 90, bk. n. c. ii. st. 34, 1. 9, her (1590), their 
(1696). 

P.90, bk. IT. c. ii. .st. 38, 1. Ii, forward (1590), 
^frownrd (cf. 1. 7 of st. 38). 

P. 91, bk. II. 0 . ii. at. 42, 1. 6, to hold. All the old 
editions read to make* 
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P. 91, bk. n. c. ii, st. 44, 1. 4, mrold. ThB4tD. 
1690 reads entrold, the* fol. 160.0 introld. 

P. 92, bk. n. c. iii. st. 3, 1. 7, heard (1596), hard 
(1690). 

P. 92, bk, II. c. ill, at. 4, 1. 5, A pleasing vaine of 
glory, «Stc. (1590), A pleasing mine of glory vaine 
did find (1596). 

P. 92, bk. n. c. iii. st. 6, 1. 9, ‘ Mercy!' loud (so 
all old editions), ? ‘ Mercy, Lord ! ’ 

P. 9*2, bk. II. c. ill. Bt. 11, 1. 4 , courser (1596), 
cojwjfi (1590). 

P, 93, bk. II. c. iii. st. 2D, 1. 5, does greatly them 
affeare (16.90), their haire on end does reave (1596), 
For greatly (in the en'ata) the text of the 4to. 
1590 has unto. 

P, 94, bk, II. c. iii. st. 26, 1. 9, fringe [so all the 
4toH.). 

P. .95, bk. n. c. iii. st. 35. 1. 4, mamj bold em- 
prize (1590), ? many a bald emprise (Jortin). 

P. 96, bk. n. c. iii. at. 45, 1. 4, one foot (1609), 
on foot (1590). 

P- 9G, bk. n. c. iii. at. 4C, 1. 9, eime (1590), yerne 
(1C09). 

P. 96, bk. n. c. iv. Arg. 1. 3, Phaon (1590), 
Phedon (1596). 

P. 97, bk. IL c. iv. st. 4, 1. 6, loosely (1596), 
loo.sly (1590). 

P. 98, bk. n. c. iv. at. 12, 1, 3, hong (1590), hung 
(1609). 

P. 98, bk. n. c. iv. st- 12, 1. 8, tonge, The text 
has tongue, which is altered to tonge in the errata 
of the4tD. 1590. 

P. 98, bk. n. c. iv. st. 13, I. 6, note (1590), no'te 
(1609). 

P. 98, bk. n. c. Iv. st. 17, 1, 6, one (1596), wretch 
(1590). 

P. 98, bk. n, c. iv. st, 17, 1, 8, occasion (1598), 
Im' guilful trech (1590). 

P. 98, bk. n. c. iv, st. 17, 1. 9, light upon (1596), 
wandring ketch (1590). 

P. 98, bk. n. c. iv. st. 18, 1, 5, chose (1590), 
chvse [](i09). 

P, 98, bk. II. c. iv. st. 18, 1, 8, Or (1590), Our 
(1 609). 

P. 100, bk. n. c. iv. st. 38, 1, 4, Hiis word was (so 
all the old editions), these words were (Hughes's 
second edition). 

P. 101, bk. n. c. iv. st. 40, 1. 3, should (1596), 
shold (1590). 

P. 101, bk. n. c. iv. st. 45, 1. 5, that did fight 
thus to fight (159 S). 

P. 102, bk. n. c. V. Arg. 1. 1, Pyrochles, &c, 
(1590). The second 4to. 1696 reads : — 

Pyrroihles does with Quyon fight, 

And Furors chayne unbinds; 

Of whom sore hurt, for his recenge 
Attin Cymochles finds, 

P. 102, bk. n. c. V. at, 5, 1.9, doemenotmvwh 
fayl (1590), doe not muchme fade (1596), 

P. 102, bk. II. c. V. at. 8, 1.7, hurtle (1590), 
Imrle (1596), hurlen (1611). 

P.103, bk. n. c. V. st. 10, 1. 7 , enimyes (1596), 
enimye (1590). 

P. 103, bk. n. c. V. st. 15, 1. 9, who selfe (1590), 
wJiose sp(fe (I BOO). 

P. 104, bk. IT. c. V. st. 19, 1. 4, shee (1609), hee 
(1590, 1596). 
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P. 104, bk. II. c. T. St. 19, 1. 7, Qffltrre [159 0), 
(1595). ^ 

P. 104, bk. n. c. V. st, 21, 1. 7, Gcta&ioiis (1590), 
occa^on (1609). 

P. 104, bk. n. c. V. st. 22, 1. 5, spight (1590), 
aright (1609). 

P. 104, bk. n. c. V. at, 23, 1. 1, that (1590), the 
(1SD9). 

P. IDS, bk. II. c. V. at. 29, 1. 5, prickling (1590), 
pricking (1595). 

P.105, bk. 11. c. V. at. .31, 1.5, In Nemus gayned^ 
&ic. (169(1), Qaynd in Nemea (1596). 

P. 105, bk. II. 0 . V. at. 32, 1. 5, met'iments. All 
old copies read mevunent. 

P, 105, bk. IT. c. V. at. 34, 1. S, So he ^Aem(1590), 
So them [1596 and 15D9). 

P. 106, bk. II. c. vi. st. 1, 1.7, ahstame (1590), 
ruty'ame (1596). 

P. lOS, bk. Ti. c. vi. st. 3, 1, 4, As merry as 
Pope Jone (1590), that n\gh her breath was gone 
(1596). 

P. 106, bk. II. c. vi. at. -3, 1. 6 , That to her might 
move (1590), 2'hat might to hei' move (1596), 

P. 107, bk. n. c. vi. at. 12, 1. 9, and throvoe her 
sujeete smels, &b. (1590), and her sweet smells thrown 
&c. (1596). 

P. 107, bk. II. c. vi. st. 14, 1.9, whiles (1596), 
whils (1590). 

P. 1 07, bk, II. c. vi. st. 14, 1. 9, love lay (1590), 
loud lay (1590). 

P. 108, bk. IT. c. vi. st. IS, 1. 7, wave . , . griesy 
(1590), . . . grieshj (1609). 

P. 108, bk. n. c. vi. st. 21, 1. 8, bonds (1590), 
bounds (1GD9). 

P. 109, bk. n. c. vi. st. 27, 1. 9, ffiere (1596), their 
(1590). 

P. 1U9, bk. II. c. vi. st.29, 1.2, importune 
importance (1596), important (1609). 

P. 110, bk. n. 0 . vi. st. 38, 1. 5, sailed (1590), I 
sailed (1609). 

P. no, bk. IT. c- vi. at. 43, 1. 7, hath lent this 
cnt'sed light (1596), hath lent hut this Ins cursed light 
(1590). 

P. Ill, bk. n. 0 . vi. st. 43, 1. 6, wondred (1596), 
woundreil (1590). 

P. Ill, bk.n, c.vi. st. 50, 1,3, liver swell 
livers swell (1590). 

P, 111, bk. n. c. vi. st. 51, 1. 5, fire too inly 
(1596), inly(im). 

P. 112, bk. IT. c. vii. at. 1, 1. 2, to a stedfast 
siarre, ? to the stedfast start's^ i. e. tha pole-star 
(Church). 

P. 112, bk. n. c. vii. st. 3, 1. 9, fire-spitting 
[\o^\i),Jire-spetti7\g (1609). 

P. 112, bk. IT. c. vii. st. 4, 1. 4, Well yet appeared 
(15.30), Well It appeared (1596). 

P. 112, bk. n. c. vii. st. 5, 1. 6, Ingowes (1590), 
Ingoes (1596), Ingots (1679). 

P. 112, bk. n. c. vii. st. 5, 1. 9, straunge (1596), 
straung (1590). 

P. 112, bk. n. c, vii. st. 7, 1. 3, rich hits (1590), 
rich heapes (1590). 

P. 113, bk. n. c. vii. st. ID, 1, 1, ill besits (1590), 
ill (1609). 

P. 113, bk. n. c. vii. at. 12, 1. .9, as (1596), 
in great (1590). 

P, 114, bk. IT, c. vii. st. 19, 1. 5, bloody u lit inesse 
(1609), bloodguiltnesse p7)90, 1596), i 


P. 114, bk. n. c. vii. st. 21, 1. 5, xnternall Payne 
(1590), infernall Payne (1596). Perhaps infernall 
Piiyne=iinfernalpumshment should stand in the text. 
Collier suggests eternal as an amended reading, 

P. 114, bk, n. c. vii. st. 24, 1. 7, ought (1596), 
nought (1590). 

P. 115, bk. n. c. vii. st. 36, 1. 4, yron (1596), 
dying (1590). 

P. 115, bk. n. c. vii. st. 37, 1. 1, when an (1590), 
when as (1596). 

P. 116, bk. n. c. vii. st. 39, 1. 8, mesprise (1590), 
mespise (1596). 

P. 116, bk. n. c. vii. at. 40, 1. 7, golden (1596), 
yron (1590). 

P. 116, bk. n. c, li. sb. 40, 1. 7, But (1596), And 
(lo'iO). 

P. 116, bk, ir. c. vii, st. 41, 1. 3, Sterne was Inti 
looke (1590), Sterne was to looke (159G). 

P. 117, bk. n. c. vii. st. 52, 1. 6, with which. All 
tha old copies read which with. 

P. 118, bk. n. c, vii. at. 60, 1, 4, mtemp&rate 
(1596), more temperate (1590), 

P. 118, bk. II. c. vii. at. 64, 1, 9, of his pray 
(1590), of the pray (1596). 

P. 119, bk. n. c, viii. st. 3, 1. 8, Come hither ^ 
AilAfl/’(l609), Comehether^ Come hether {lo'dti). 

P. 120, bk. n. c. viii. st. IB, 1.7, tomb-blacke 
(1596), tomblacke (1590). 

P. 121, bk. IL c. viii. st. 25, 1. 1, Which those 
his cruell foes (from the errata in ‘Paulta escaped 
in the Print ’). The text of the 4tos. read ; — 

Which those same foes that stand hereby. 

The folios (1609, IGll) have 

Which those same foes, that doen awaite hei'elyy. 

P. 122, bk. n, c. viii. st. 29, 1. 7, upheave. All 
old editions read upreare, 

P. 122, bk. n. c. viii. st. 32, 1. 3, lodge (1596), 
lodg (1690). 

P. 122, bk. n. c. viii. st. 35, 1. 5, in his (1590), 
o»/«f(lG09). ' 

P. 123, bk. n. c. viii. st. 37, 1. 3, rayle (1590), 
iraile (1609). > ^ ^ 

P. 123, bk.n. c. viii. st. 40, 1. 4, so well as he it 
ought (1590), so wisely cm it (IG09). 

P. 123, bk. n. c. viii. st. 44, 1. 8, wo more (1596), 
not thore, i.e. 7iot there (1690). 

P.124, bk.n. c. viii, st. 47, 1.4, «werd (1590) 
swm-d (la-OSj. 

P. 124, bk. n. □. viii. st. 47, 1. 9, this [1590, 
1596, 1GI)9, 1611), he (1679). 

P. 124, bk. n. c. viii. at. 48, 1. 3, Prince Arthur 
(1609), iSzr Ouyon (1590). 

P. 124, bk. n. c. viii. at. 40, 1, 7, ired (1590), 
treed {‘1). 

P. 125, bk. n. c. viii. st. 55, 1. 3, bowing with. All 
the old editions read with bowing ; but with is 
directed to be deled among the errata in ‘ Faults 
escaped in the Print.’ 

P. 125, bk. n. c. IX. st. 4, 1. 5, liefe (1590), m 
(1679). ’ 

P. 126, bk.n. c. ix. st. 6, 1. 9, Arthegall (1596), 
Arthogall (1590) 

P. 126, bk. n. c. ix. st. 7, 1. 5, S&ven Umes the 
Sunne (1590), Now hath the Sumie (1596). 

P. 126, bk. n. c. ix. st. 7, 1. 6, Hath walkte 
about (1690), Walkte round aboute (1596). 

P. 126, bk. n. c. IX. st, 9, 1. 1, weete. All old 
editions read wote. 



APPENDIX I 


689 


P.127, bk. n. c. ix. st.15, 1.5, (1S09), 

Captame, (I59l>). 

P. 127, bk. II. c. ix. St. 18, 1. 3, icoo'd (1596), 
wooed (1590). 

P. 127, bk. II. c. ix. St. 21, 1.1, them (1596), 
him (1590). 

P. 127, bk. ir, c. ix. st. 21, 1. 3, fensibU (1590), 
sensible (1596). 

P.128, bk. ir. c. ix. st. 28, 1.4, meate (1590), 
meet (1679). 

P. 129, bk. n. c. ix. st. 37, 1. 8, doen you love 
(1609), doen your loM (1590). 

P. 129, bk. u. c. ix. st. 38, 1. 2, mood. AU old 
editioia read word. 

P. 129, bk. II. c. ix. st. 3S, 1. 9, three yem's 
(1590), ticelvemoneths (1596). 

P. 129, bk. u. c. IX. st. 41, I. 7, Castory (from 
errata in ‘ Panlts escaped m the Print ’). The texts 
of 15.90, 159G read lasten'\j. 

P. 129, bk. II. c. ix, st. 42, 1. 1, theare (1696), 
cUare (1590). If the reader prefers eleare (the 
reading wliich G oilier prints and defends), he must 
take it ns a substantive in the sense of dearness, 
serenity. 

P. 130, bk. II. c. ix. st. 48, 1. 3, these (1596), this 
(1590). 

P. 130, bk. II. c. ix. st. 49, 1. 4, reason^ (so all 
copies). Mr. Collier says that in Drayton’s copy of 
the fol. 1611 reason is altered to season. 

P. 130, bk. IT. c. ix. st. 52, 1. 9, th' house (1609), 
the house (1590). 

P. 132, bk. II. c. X. st. 6, 1. G, For safety that 
(1590), For safeties sake that (1596). 

P. 132, bk, n. c. X. st. 7, 1. 7, lioeden (1590), lived 
then (1596). 

P.132, bk. n. c. X. at. 7, 1. 9, stemnesse (1596), 
sternesse (1590) 

P. 133, bk. n. c. X. st. 15, 1. 9, munificence (1596), 
munifienee (1590). 

P. 133, bk. n. c. x. st. 19, 1. 5, npon the present 
doure (1590), m that impatient stoure (1596). 

P. 133, bk. II. c. X. st. 20, 1, 2, to sway (1590). 
of sway (1596). 

P. 134, bk. II. c. X. st. 24, 1. S, it mote (1596), he 
mote (1590). 

P. 134, bk. II. c,x. st. 30, 1. 2, weeke (1590), 
wiU (1609). 

P. 134, bk. II. c. X. st. 31, 1. 1, too (1596), to 
(1590). 

P, 135, bk. n. a. x. st. 34, 1. 7, then (1590), till 
(1590), loAen (160.9). 

P. 135, bk. II. c, X. st. 41, 1. 1, Surgiunt (1590), 
Gurgunt (1596). 

P. 13G, bk. u. c. X. st. 43, 1. 1, Sisillus. All 
copies read Sifillus. 

P. 137, bk. n. c. X. Bb.53, 1. 2, in great (1590), 
with great (1609). 

P. 138, bk. n. c. X. st, 65, 1. 9, haveforst (1590), 
enforst (1596). 

P. 140, bk. IT. c.xi. at. 9, 1.9, they that Bulwarke 
soreli/ rent (1596), they against that Bulwarke lent 
(1590). 

P. 140, bk. n. c.xi. st. 10, 1.2, assignment 
dessignonent (1596). 

, P. 141, bk. II. c.xi. st. 11, 1. 4, dismayd{^o2^ 
*e<lttLons, ancient and modern) but ? mis-mayd,y^. 
mis-nmle^ made amiss, misshaped, Ulshaped (Child). 
Jf tbls conjecture be right, opd it is extremely 


plausible, the comma after ape should be deled. 
Church thought that dismayd= dismayed (fright- 
ened), and that ‘ Some like to houyides, some like to 
apes,' shonld be read as in a parenthesis, so that 
dismayd will refer to feends of hell, cf, ‘ghastly 
spectacle ‘ P. Q.' bk. in. r.iii. st. 50, 1. 3. 

P. 141, bk, II. D. xi. st. 13, 1. 2, IS (1090), was 
(1596). 

P. 141, bk. n, c. xi. st. 13, 1. 5, assayed (LlflO), 
assayled (1596). 

P. 142, bk. u. c. xi. st. 21, 1. S, there . . . there 
(160.0), their . . . their (1590). 

P, 143, bk. n, c.xi, at. 39, 1. .9, siirinve (among 
the errata in ‘ Patilts eacap orl in the Ih‘int ’) . The 
texts of the 4to. 1590, and folios 1609, 1611 read 
rei'ive. 

P. 143, bk. n. c. xi. st. 32, 1. 5, nm'est (1096), 
infest (1090). 

P. 145, bk. II. c. xii. Arg. 1. 1, by through 

(1590). 

P. 145, bk. n. c. xii. Arg. 1. 2, passing through 
(1596), through passing (15.90). 

P. 14C, bk. II. c. xii. st. 8, 1. 4, hoars (1590), 
hoarse (1596). 

P. 146, bk. n. c, xii. st. 13, 1, 9, ApoUoes 
temple (1590), Apoiloes honor (1596). 

P. 147, bk. u. c. XU. at. 21, 1. 1, heedful (1596j, 
earnest (1590). 

P. 147, bk. ii. c. xii. st. 23, 1. 9, monoceroses 
(Child), monoceros (1090). 

P. 148, bk. n. c. xii. s. 27, 1. 4, sea resounding 
(1609), sea the resounding (1590). 

P. 149, bk. n. 0 . xii. st. 39, 1. S, upsiaring (1590), 
upstarting (1596). 

P. 149, bk.ii. 0 . xii. st. 43, 1.7, mightiest 
migtest (1590). 

P. 150, bk. IT. c. xii. st. 47, 1. 6, foresee (1609), 
forsee (15.90), 

P.150, bk. n. c. xii. st. 61,1. 1, Therewith 
Thereto (1596). 

P. 150, bk. E. c. xii. st. 54, 1. 7, Hyacine (1611), 
Uyacint (1590), 

P.151, bk. n. c. xii. st. CO, 1. 5, curious ymageree 
(1590), pure imaget'ee (1609), 

P.151, bk.E. c.xii. st. 61,1.8./earp/uf?y (1590), 
tenderly (1596), 

P. 153, bk. n. D. xii. st. 76, 1. 8, That (1596), 
That (1590). 

P. 153, bk. n. c. xii. st. 77, 1. 5, alablaster (1690, 
1596, 1609, 1611), alabaster (1679). 

P.153, bk. n. c, xh. st. 81, 1.4, fAaf (1596), 
the same (1590), 

P. 154, bk. n. c. xii. st. S3, 1. 7, spoyle (1590), 
spoyld (1596). 

P. 155, bk. III. c. i. Prol. st. 1, 1. 2, The fayrest 
(1590), Ihsat fayrest (15.96) 

P. 155, bk. in. c. i. Prol. st. 4, 1, 2, thy selfe thou 
(1590), your selfe you (1596) 

P. 155, bk. in. c. i, Arg. 1. 3, Matecastaes (from 
errata in ‘Faults escaped in the Print’), The 
texts of 4tos. 1590, 1596, and folios 1609, 1611, read 
Mat&f^astaes. 

P. 160, bk. III. c. i. st. 41, 1.8, lightly (1609), 
highly (1590). 

P. 161), bk. HI. D. i. st. 47, 1. 7, which (1396), 
that (1590). 

P. 160, bk. nr. c. i. st. 4S, 1. 2, hrust (1590), 
burst (1609). 
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P. 161j bk. in. c.i. at. 5G, 1. S, Bascimano (1691J), 
Bascio mani (IGlifl), 

P. 162) bk. Ill, c. i. st. DO, 1. 8, icary [1609J, 
iceary C159DJ. 

P. 162, bk. in. c. i. st. 60, 1. 9, fond (1590), 
/and (1G09). 

P. 1C3, bk. III. c. ii. st. 3, 1. 6, too to (1590). 

P. 1G3, bk. m. c. li. st. 4, l.l, She tvai-eilingmth 
Guyon ly the uay (so all old editions). Upton pro- 
posed to read the 2ledc7'osse Konght instead of 
Guyoji. Todd sug-gested HeJcrossej and L'rayton, 
according to Collier, proposed S. George. 

P. 1B3, bk. in. c. ii. st. 8, 1. 5, ^^^ich to prove 
(1590), Whu'h 1 to jirooe (1596). 

P. 1G4, bk. III. 0 . li. at. 15, 1.4, allegge (1590), 
aJJedge (167.9), 

P. 164, bk. in. c. ii. st. IS, 1. 9, part (1590), 
point (1609). Mr. Collier says that Todd was a 
careless collator, yet Todd is right in saying that 
the folios read pown, and Mr. Collier is wrong in 
asserting that they read pari 

P. 166, bk. III. c. ii. st. .If), 1.5, herinher wam\e 
hed (1590), in hei' imrine bed her diqht (1596), 

P. 167, bk. Ill, c. ii. .st. 44, 1.1, rwmtZij (1590), 
mine (lb’U9). 

P. 108, bk. m. c. ii. st. 01), 1. 2, ht'eaded (lOflO), 
braided (lliOD), 

P. IBS, bk. m. c. iii. st.l, 1.1, Most (1590). tih! 
(1BD9). 

P. 169, bk. m. c. iii. at. 3, 1, 1, dredd (1591)), 
drad (1609). 

P. 16f). bk. m, c. iii. st. 4, 1. 8, protense (1590), 
pretence (15.0 G). 

P, 171, bk.m. D. iii. st. 23, 1. 5, shall (1590), aZ? 
(1679). 

P.171, bk.m. c. iii. sb. 29, 1.1, with (1590), 
whei'e (15DS). 

P, 172, bk. III. c. m. st. 35, 1. 1, thy (1590), the 
(159 B). 

P. 172, bk. ni. c. iii. st, 37, 1. 7, tlmr (1690), 
the (15!) G). 

P. 173, bk. m. c. iii. 8t.44, 1. 5, yeares (inlSOO) 
is omitted by the 4to. hlin} and f 01.1660, and/tt/Z 
Is inserted to render the line complete. 

P. 173, bk. m, c. iii. st. 44, 1. B, Et'e iheij to 
former rule^ &c. (1596), Ere they unto their foi'mer 
rule (1590). 

P. 173, bk. m. c, iii. st. 50, 1. 9, Use (from the 
errata in 'Panlta escaped in the Print’). The 
text of 4tQ. 1590 reads she, and omits os ear^f, which 
are supplied from the fol. 1609. 

P. 174, bk. in. c. iii. st. 53, 1. 3, [need males 
good schollers) tench (1096), whom need neto stre7igth 
shall tench (1596). 

P. 175, bk. ni. c. iv. st. 5, 1. S, she (1506), he 
(1590). 

P. 176, bk. in. c. iv. st. 8, 1. .9, thy (1590), these 
(1596). 

P. 176, bk. m. c. iv. at. 15, 1. G, spectre (1609), 
spea7'es (1590). 

P. 178, bk.m. c. iv. at. 27, 1. G, fleshly (15.96), 
feshy (1590). 

P. 178, bk, m. c. iv. st. 30, 1. G, swowne (1596), 
swtmnd (15.06). 

P. 178, bk. m. c. iv. st. 33, 1, 4, raynes (159D), 
traynes (159 B). 

P. 179, bk. m. c. iv. st. 39, L 9, sithwe no more 
il\all C15,')6), Ull we agame may meet (1590). 


P. 179, bk. m. c. iv. at. 40, 1. 6, gelly-hlood 
jelly' d blood (IbTl). 

P.179, bk, in. c. IV. st, 43, 1.4, vauted (1590), 
vaulted (IGDD), 

P. 18U. bk. m. c. iv. st. 46, 1. 2, great (1596), 
grei (15.90). 

P. ISO, bk. III. c. iv. st. 48, 1. 1, of (1590), of (15.90. 

P. 180, bk. in. c. iv. st. 49, 1. 8, forhent (1596), 
fo7'ehent (1UI)9). 

P. 181, bk. m. c. iv. st. 5.9. 1. 5, Dayes deai'est 
children be (1596), The childrm of day {je(1590). 

P. 182, bk. m. c. V. st. 3, 1. 2, Ull thal at last 
(1590), mat the /asMlGI»9). 

P. 184, bk. in. c. V. sc. 10, 1. 5, 710 (15116), now 
(1.590). 

P. 184, bk. m. c. V, at. 21, 1. 9, blood. The 4to. 
1590 reads /oorf, (1596) l/oui/. 

P. 185, bk. ui. c. V. st. 30, 1.7, better (1596), 
bitter (1590). 

P. 185, bk, in. c. V. st. 37, 1. 3, did (1590) ? had 
(Collier). 

P. 186, bk. in. c. V. st. 39, 1. 9, his (15.9')), their 
(15.90). 

P. 186, bk. m. c. V. at. 40, 1. 4, loves sweet teene 
(1596), sweet laves teene (159U). 

P. 186, bk. m. c. V. st. 40, L 9, liking (1590), 
living (1596). 

P. 186, bk. m. c. V. st. 44, 1. 5, bou77lie ? beauUe 
(Collier). 

P. 187, bk. m. c. iv. st, 50, 1.8. to allih' (1590), 
to is omitted in f d1. 1GU9. 

P. 187, bk. m. c. V. st. 51, 1. 0, let to (1590), let 
It (ISll). Dcllier is UTong in contradicting Todd’s 
assertion that the fol. 16 LI reads let if. 

P. 187, bk. 111 . c. V. st. 53, 1. 9, weare (1GI)9), 
were (1590). 

P. 188, bk. m. c. vi. st. 3, 1. 9, were (1590), icas 
(1596). 

P. 188, Ilk. in. c. vi. st. 5, 1. 3, bin'e (1596), bore 
(1590). 

P. 188, bk. m. c. vi. st. 6, 1. 5, Jus heames. The 
fol. of 1609 has his hot beames. 

P. 189, bk. m. c. vi. st. 12, 1. 2, aspect. The 
4to. 1591) reads aspects. 

P. 189, bk. in. c. vi. st. 12, 1. 4, beautie (1590), 
beauties (1596). 

P. 190, bk. in. D. vi. st. 20, 1. 5, chaiiTige 
. , . sti'aunge. The 4to, 1590 reads chaivng . . . 
siraung \ the 4tD. 1596 has change, .di'ange. 

P. 1,90, bk. m. c. vi. at. 25, 1.5, Whichas (1609), 
From which (4tDg. 1590, 1596). Church proposed to 
read Of which a fountame, &lc. 

P. 19D, bk. m. D. vi. at. 26, 1. 4, both faire and 
neat'e (1596), omitted in the 4to. 1090. 

P. 191, bk. m. c. vi. st. 28, 1. 6, thence (1590), 
hence (1596). 

P. 191, bk. m. c, vl. st. 29, 1. 5, Gnidus (1596), 
Gmdas (1590). 

P.1,42, bk.m. c, vi. st. 39, .1, anti a?? (1590), 
to is omitted in fol. 1611. 

P. 102, bk. m. c. vi. st. 40, 1. 6, saw. All the 
old copies read spyde. 

P. 192, bk.m. c. vi. st. 42, 1.5, heavy (1596), 
heavenly (1590). 

P. 1.42, bk. in. c. vi. st. 45, 1. 4 , And deai'est love i 
(in 1609), omitted in the 4tos. ^ 

V. 1.42, bk. in. c. vi. at. 45, 1. 5, Ifai'cisse 11596), 
C1090). 
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P. IflS, bk. in. D. vi. st. 46, 1. i), losm [1501)), 
loosm (1800). 

P. 193, bk. ITT. c, vi. at. 52, 1. 0, launched 
launch (1590), laimced (1SD.‘)), 

P, 103, bk, in. c. vii. Arj?. 1. 4, G\jaunU, It ia 
Gynant in I.IOII, and G\jant& in 1508. 

P. 103, bk. HI. c. vii. st. 1, 1. S, &h& did (159G), 
he did (15911). 

P. 104, bk. m. c. vii. st. 5, 1.1, the tops (159D), 
W tops (Hi 00). 

P. 104, bk. HI. c. vii. st. 9, 1. 3, to (159G), Uco 
( 10 . 00 ). 

P. 100 , bk. m. c. vii. at. 13, 1. G, hath (1590), 
had (1009). 

P. 100 , bk. in. c. vii. at, 18, 1, 0 , Might hy the 
witch or hyhur sonne compast (1590). The verb 6 e 
rtinst bo understood before compast. Might be the 
witch or that her sonne (1.590). 

P. 1 . 0 .J, bk. m. c. vii. st. 19, 1. G, her (1500), 
Umt (lOllO). 

P. 190, bk. IH. c. vii. at. 23, 1.4, he (1500), she 
(1500). 

P. 107, bk. m. c. vii. at. 32, 1. 7, muchell (1.50C), 
much ill (Kill). Collier is wrong in eontradictiiig 
Todd’s assertion respecting the lection of the lul, 
1011 . 

P. ins, bk. m. c. vii. st. 43, 1. 8 , nere. The 
4to. 1590 has were ; the 4to. 150fi reads neare. 

P. 198, bk. in. c. vii. st. 45, 1. 5, from him 
(1500), him from (lOOO). 

P. LOS, bk. III. c. vii. st. 40, 1. 8 , the (1500), that 
(1500). 

P. 108, bk. HI. c. vii. at. 48, 1. 4, And many 
hath to &c. (1500), Till him Chylde Thopas to &c. 
C150U). 

P. 200, bk. m. c. viii. at. 2, 1. 7, golden (15.90), 
broken (1590). 

P- 200, bk. in. c. viii. st. S, 1. 1, adUce:— device 
(1500), admse (1590). 

P. 201, bk. m, c. viii. st. fl, 1. 7, wex (1590), 
wax (JG09). 

P. 201, bk. in. c. viii. st. 7, I. 4, to womens 
(1501)), a womans (1506). 

P, 201, bk. HI. c, viii. st. 9, 1. 0, whom (1609), 
who (4toa.). 

P. 202, bk. III. c. viii. st. 17, 1. 3, brought, 
through. The 4tD. 1590 has broght, throgh, 

P. 208, bk. HI. c, viii. st. 25, 1. G, hand. It is 
haiid in all old eilltions. 

P, 203, bk. m. c.viu. st. 30, 1.3, froi'y (1000), 
frowy (1590), but see p- 204, st. 35, 1. 2. 

P. 203, bk. III. D. viii. st. 32, 1. 7, Had , , . 
assoyld (so aH the old editions). Dhiirch proposed 
to read Did . . . a,^soyh. 

P. 203, bk. m. c, viii. st. .33, 1. 9, her by (1590), 
thereby (1500). 

r. 204, bk. III. c. viii, st. 37, 1. 9, hight (1590), 
high (1501)). 

P. 21)5, bk. nr. c. viii. st. 47, 1. 5, surely. Upton 
RUggested sorely. 

P. 21)5, bk. nr. c. viii. st. 40, 1. 2 , T'have [150C), 
To have (1500). 

p, 206, bk, in. c. ix. st. 2, 1. 4, attone (1590), 
attonce (1500). 

P. 200, bk. III. c. ix. st. 7, 1. 3, misdonne (1596), 
-disilonne (1500). 

P. 2flS, bk. in. r. ix. at. 20, 1. 9, pes'sant (1590), 
pe/rsmi (1600), (1611). 


P. 20 s, bk. in. c. ix. st. 22, 1. 1, Bellona (1500) 
Minei'va (1506). 

P, 2l)S, bk. m. c. ix. st. 22, 1. 5, /iej- speare 
(1500), the speare (1500). 

P. 20 s, bk. IH. e. ix. st. 27, 1. 5, that glaunces 
(1600), with ghamces flOOO). 

P. 20 s, bk. m. e. ix. st. 27, 1. 7, demeasnwre 
demeanare (1600), 

P. 200, bk. HI. C. Lx. st. 32, 1.6, glad (1500), 
yglad (1500). 

P. 209, bk. in. c. ix. st. 37, 1. 7, glories (15.00, 
1596, 1600), glonons (1011, 1670). 

P. 210, bk.m. c. ix. st.43, 1. .9, mnoutZ (1590), 
remou'd (100.9), remov'd. (1670). 

P. 210, bk. m. c. ix. st. 45, 1. 3, neck (15.90), 
necks (1509). 

P.210, bk. m. c. ix. at. 47, 1. S, heard (1590), 
hard (1590). 

P. 211, bk. in. c. ix. st. 49, 1. 4, Which, after 
rest (15.96), And qfter rest (1609). 

P.211, bk. III. c. X. at. 2, 1 2, grievously (1590), 
grivously (1590), 

P. 212, bk. lu. c. X. Bt. S, 1. .9, to (1596), with 
(1590). 

P. 213, bk. HI. c. X. at. IS, 1. 4, Tlien (1590), So 
(1500). 

P. 213, bk. nt. c. X. st. 21, 1. 9, earned (1590), 
yearned (1009). 

P. 214, bk. in. c. X. Bt. 01, 1. 3, and with thy 
(1590), that with thy (1590). 

P. 214, bk. in. c. x. st. 31, 1. 7, vei'iues pay (1609), 
vei'tuous pray (1590), 

P. 215, bk. III. c. X. st, 33, 1. 7, ovet'~7'onne. It 
is overonne in 1500, 

P.215, bk. ITT. R. X. st. 40, L 1, addresse. All, 
old copies liave addrest. 

P. 215, bk. m, c. X. st, 40, 1, 3, wastefuU (1590), 
fadhfuU (1590). 

P,215, bk.m. c. X. 3t.41, 1.7. wide forest, (1590), 
wild forest ( 101 ) 0 ). 

P. 210, bk. ni. c. X. st. 47, 1. 1, the (1609), his 
(1590). 

P.218, bk.m. c. xi. st. 2 , 1.3, golden (1009), 
gohling (15,90). 

P. 21 s, bk. m. c. xi. st. 4, 1. 4, all that I ever, 
(Sic. (1500), that I did ever, iSie. (1500). 

P. 218, bk. III. c. xi. at. 6 , 1. 0, has (1590), 
was (1611). Collier is w’rong in contradicting 
Todd’s assertion respecting the reading of the fob 
1011 . 

P. 218, bk. m. c. xi. at. 7, 1. 0 , qf (1590), of 
(1596). 

P. 219, bk. ra. D. xi. st. 12, 1. 1, singults (1609), 
singulfes (1.590). 

P. 220, bk. ni. c. xi. st. 19, death (1590), ? hfe 
(Jortin). 

P. 220, bk.m. c.xi. st. 22, 1.8, U'7nc/t (1506). 
Ill 4to, 1590 the is omitted. 

P. 220, bk. m. c, xi. st- 2.3, 1. 2, Inglorious, 
beastlike. Tlie 4tri. 1500 reads Inglorious and beast- 
hke. In lol. 1011 and is omitted. Collier is wrong 
in saying that no old edition omits anil. 

P. 220, bk. m, c. xi. st. 27, 1. 7, entred (1596), 
decked (1090). 

P. 221, bk. m. c. xi. st. 28, 1 . 8 , Like a (1596), 
Like to a (1590). 

P. 221, bk. m. c. xi. at. 33, 1. 9, (1590), his 

11609). 
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P. 231, bk. m. c. xi. st. 3G, 1. 7, thee fl59GJ, tfie 
(1590). 

P. 222, bk. m. c.xi. st. 3S, 1. 5, nre (1590), /er 
(1596). 

P.322, bk.TTi, c.xi. at. 39, 1. G, each other {im) , 
his other (15.00). 

P. 222, bk. nr. c. xi. st. 3.0, 1. 8, stag (suggested 
by JoTtm). All old copies read ?iag. 

P. 223, bk. nr. c. xi. st. 47, 1. 9, hevenn hight 
(suggested by Church). All old editions read 
hecen hv\ght. 

P. 224, bk. m. c. xu. st. 7, 1. S, uood (1596), 
V}ord (15!J0). 

P. 225, bk. m. c. xii. st. 0, 1. 3, ot?ier (160.0), 
others (15.0G). 

P. 325, bk. m. c. xii. at. 12, 1. 3, too or froe 
(1590), to and fro (1596). 

P. 225, bk. m. c. xii. st. 12, 1. B, winged (1090), 
wingy (1596), 

P. 225, bk. m. c. xii. at. 17, 1. 6, did tosse (so 
all copies). Church would omit did, fui*! 
read tost; In hernght hand a Jievbrand she tost. 

P. 226, bk. lu. c. xii. st. i8, 1. 5, drad (15.06), 
dread (1590). 

P. 226, bk. m. c. xii. st. IS, 1. S, honii-ltiden. 
All old editions read honydadg. 

P, 226, bk. ni. c. xii. st. 21, 1. 1, fading. Church 
thinks that Spenser meant to vrdtQ failing. 

P. 226, bk. ra. c. xii. st. 21, 1,8, 5^i7Mlj9fi), 
JiAi« (1590). 

P. 226, bk, nr. c. xii. st. 23, 1. 5, /imicZis omitted 
in 4tos., but is among the errata in ‘Faults es- 
caped in the Print.’ 

P- 226, bk. m. c. xii. st. 26, 1. 7, hy the (1590), 
with that (1596). 

P.226, bk. m. c. xii, st. 27, 1.3, and lore all 
away (1596), noihing did reniavne (1590). 

P. 226, bk. m. c. xii. st. 27, 1. 8, It (1590), In 
(1611). Collier is ■wrong respecting the reading of 
the folios. 

P. 227, bk. irr. c. xii. at. 23, 1. 1, there (1609). 
The 4tos. read their. 

P, 227, bk. HI. c. xii. st. 29, 1. 1, wandering 
(1590), wondering (1611). 

P. 227, bk. III. c. xii. at. 33, 1. 3, to herselfe 
(1596), to the newt (1590). 

P. 227, bk. m. c. xii. at. 34, 1. 4, wnto /lej' (1609), 
unto him (1590). 

P. 228, bk. nr. c. xii. st. 38, 1. 5, bor’d (1SS6), 
sor’d, i. e. made sore, hurt (1S9U). 

P. 22s, bk. ni. c. xii. at. 40, 1. 6, faire Lady 
(1596), /awe Lad (1590). 

P, 228, bk. m. c.xii. st. 45, 1.9, Whitest here I 
doe respire. 

When afpenser printed his first three books of the 
‘ Paixie Queeue ’ the two lo’V'ers, Sir Scudamore and 
Amoret, have a happy meeting : but afterwards, 
■when he printed the fourth, fifth, and sixth books, 
be reprinted likewise the first three books ; and, 
among other alterations, he left out the fi^ve last 
stanaaa and made three new stanzas, ■viz. 43, 44, 
45. More easie issew now, &;c. By these alterations 
this third book not only connects better ■with the 
fourth, but the reader is kept in that suspense 
which is necessary in a well-told story. The 
stanzas which are mentioned above as omitted in 
the second edition, and printed in the first, are the 
following ; — 


43. 

“ At last she came unto the place, where late 
“ She left Sir Scudamour in great distresse, 

“ Twixt dolour and despight halfe desperate, 

'■ Of his Iqubs succour, of his owne redresse, 

“ And of the hardie Britomarts successe : 

“ There on the cold earth him now thrown she 
“ found, 

“ In ■wilfuU anguish and dead heavinesse, 

“ And to him cald; whose voices knowen sound 
“ Soon as he heard, himself he reared light from 
“ ground. 

44. 

“ There did he see, that most on earth him joyd, 

“ His dearBst loue, the comfort of his dayes, 

“ \VhDse too long absence him had sore annoyd, . 
“ And wearied Ms life with dull delayes. 

“ Straight he upstarted from the loathed layes, 

“ And to her ran with hasty egemesae, 

“ Like as a Deare, that gre^ily embayes 
'• In the cool soile, after long thirstinesse, 

“ "Wliich he in choce endured hath, now nigh 
“ breathlBssE. 

45. 

Lightly he dipt her twixt his armes twaine, 

And streightly did embrace her body bright, 

“ Her body, late the prison of sad paine, 

“ Now the sweet lodge of Iona and deare delight : 
“ But she, faire Lady, over common quight 
“ Of huge affection, did in pleasure melt, 

“ And in sweote ravishment pourd out her 
“ spright. 

“ No word they spake, nor earthly thing they 
“felt, 

But like two sencelBS stocks in long embrocement 
*• dwelt, 

46. 

“ Had ye them seene, ye would have surely thought 
“ That they had been e that faire Hermaphrodite, 
“ Which that rich Bomane of white marble 
“.wrought, 

“ And in Ms costly Bath causd to bee site. 

“ So seemd those two, as growne together quite, 
“ That Britomart, half e envying their blesse, 
“Was mncli empassiond in her gentle sprite, 

*’ And to her selfe oft wisht like happinesse : 

“ In vain she wisht, that fate n’ould let her yet 
“ possesse, 

47. 

“ Thus doe those louers, with sweet coiintervayle, 

“ Each other of loues bitter fruit despoile. 

“ But now my teme begins to faint and fayle, 

“ All woxen WBarj-- of their ]* ouniall toyle : 

“ Therefore I will their sweatie yokes assoyle 
“ At this same furrowes end, till a new day ; 

“ And ye, faire Swayns, after your long turmoyle, 
“ Now cease your worke, and at your pleasure 
“ play : 

“Now cease your work ; to morrow is an holy day.’’ 

P. 229, bk. rv. c. i. 1, 4, Trumond. All the early 
editions have Telamond. 

P. 231, bk. IV. c. i. st. 16, 1. 4, grief all (1596), 
grief e-full (1609). 

P. 231, bk. IV. c. i. st.l6, 1. 1, none (1696), one 
(1609). 

P. 2:l6, bk. IV. C. ii. st, 2, 1. 5, oonemted (1596), 
consented (1679), 
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V. 237, bk. IV. c. ii. st. 10, 1. 1, besitiing (1506), 
leJiHing (IGTO), 

r. 238, bk. IV. c. ii, st. 22, 1. 7, amzing. The 
itos. have advizing^ the folios avising. 

P. 241, bk. IV. c. ii. st. 52, 1. 9, so he. (1506), he 
so (?). 

P. 242, bk. IV. c. iii. st. 7, 1. 4, skill (IGDO), sill, 
nSOB). 

P.242, bk. rv. c. iii, st. S, 1. S, avert gemmtil^^%), 
adveng&ment (15IJ6). 

P, 242, bk. IV. c. iii. st. 0, 1. 6, n'ote (150.0), no« 
(15.05). 

P. 243, bk. IV. c. iii. st. 13, 1. .S, oiMr brethren 
(so all copies). It shoiilii be second brother 
(Church). 

P.243, bk. IV. c. iii. st. 20. 1.1, adventure (so 
all copies) . It has been propose! to read advantage ; 
but opportunity. 

r. 245, bk. IV. c. lii. st. 3S, 1. 3, wards (so all 
copies). Church propose! to rca! swords. 

P. 247, bk. rv. c, iii. st. 52, 1. .0, elswhere (1609), 
ehwere (1596). 

P. 247, bk. IV. c. iv. st. 1. 1. 4, minds (1596), 
(1699). 

P. 247, bk. rv. c. iv. st. 2, 1. 3, als (1609), els 
(1596). 

P. 247, bk. IV. c. iv. st. 2, 1. 4, Blandamour 
(1679), Scudamour (1596). 

P. 248, bk. IV, c. IV. st. 8, 1. 2, Ferrau (1609), 
Ferrat (1595). 

P. 248, bk. rv. c. IV. st. 10, 1. 5, worse (1609), 
mrst (1596). 

P. 24.9, bk. rv. c. iv. st. 37, 1. 4, maiden-headed 
(1506), 1 satyr-headed (Dhitrch;, 

P. 249, bk. IV. c. iv. st. 24, 1. 0, swound. The 
4to. has sound. 

P. 249, bk. rv. c. iv. st. 24, 1. 1, heam-like (1609), 
hravelike (1596). 

P. 250, bk. TV, c. iv. st. 29, 1. 6, cuffing (1611), 
cu0ng (1596). 

P. 252, bk. IV. c. V. st. 4, 1. 4, Lemno (1596), 
Lemnos (1611). 

P. 253, bk. rv. c. V. st. 5, 1. 5, Acidalian (1596), 
Aridalian (1609). 

P. 253, bk. IT. c. V. at. 6, 1. 8, Martian (1506), 
? martial. 

P. 254, bk. IV. c. V. st. 16, 1. 1, that (1596), the 
(1609). 

P. 254, bk. rv. c. v. st, 21, 1. 8, one (so all old 
copies). Hughes reads own. 

P. 254, bk. rv. o. V, st. 23, 1. 7, sens (1596), 
since (1609). 

P. 255, bk. IV. c. v. st, 20, 1. 5, one (160.9), 
once (1595). 

P. 255, bk, IV. c. V. st. 31, 1. 3, 7iw (1699), Aer 
(1596). 

P. 256, bk. IV. c. V. st. 35, 1. 4, wrrpared (1506), 
prepared (1611). 

P. 256, bk. IV. c. V. at. 37, 1. 2, Pijracmon (1609). 
Ed. 1596 reads Pynacnwn. 

P, 266, bk. IV. c. V. st. 40, 1. 7, wheresoever 
(1595), wheresoere (1611). 

P. 260, bk. IV. c. vi. st. 24, 1. S, feare (1609), 
Usfeare (1506). 

P. 260, bk. IV. c. vi. st. 28, 1. 6, Him (proposed 
by Upton and Church). iTe?’ (15.96). 776(1699). 

P. 261, bk. rv. c. vi. st. 33, 1. 6, ranging (1596), 
raging (1511). 


P. 262, bk. IV. c. VI. fit. 44, 1. 4, in (15 96) 
Some modem editors, lolioAvnigfol. IGO!), sdterto on, 

P. 262, bk. IV. c. vi. st. 46, 1.5, wAoyn (160.9), 
who (1596). 

P. 262, bk. IV. c. vii. st. 1, 1. 1, dai'is (160.9), 
dart (1596). 

P. 26 J, bk. IV. c. vii. at. 10, 1. 9, oversight 
(1596), ore-sight (1609). 

P. 264, bk, rv. c. \'ii. st. 12, 1. 1, cayhve (1595). 
Some editors have proposed to re.ad captive. 

P. 26.5, bk. j V, c. vli. sb, 22, 1. J , Nor hedge (1596). 
Mr. J. P. Collier ijroposes to read For hedge, 

P. 265, bk. IV. c. vii. st. 23, 1. 3, to (1590) ia 
omitted in 157.9. 

P. 265, bk. rv. c, vii. st. 25, ]. 1, which (1609), 
with (I.IOG). 

r. 2GG, bk. IV. c. vii. at. 31, 1.1, sad (161), 9), 
send (1.59(5). 

P. 26‘7. bk. rv. c. viii. st. 1, 1. 9, infixed (1596), 
infected (1611). 

P. 2C8, bk. IV. c. viii. st. 9, 1. 9. pertake (1596), 
partake (1609). 

P. 2SS, bk. IV. c. viii. at. 12, 1. 3, her (snggested 
by Ohiirch), him (1596). 

P. 274, bk. IV. c. viii. at. 64, 1. 1, this (1596), 
his (1699). 

P. 274, bk. IV. c. ix, A.rg. 1. 2, ^mylia (sug- 
gested by Chiu’cli), roeana (J5.96). 

P. 274, bk. IV. c. IX. sb. 1, 1. S, vertuous (1600), 
verfues (1606). 

P. 274, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 3, 1. 3, these (1596), 
this (1609). 

P. 275, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 11, 1. 0, them (suggested 
by (ihurch), him (1596). 

P. 275, bk. IV. 0 . IX. st. 12, 1. 2, he (1596), 

? they or was (Dhurch). 

P. 276, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 14, 1. 8, dyde—dyed, 
comploxioned. Chiu’cli suggested eyde, 

P. 276, bk. IV. c. ix, st. 17, 1. 5, quest. It is 
guest in 1596 aud in all old copies. 

r. 276, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 17, 1. 7, bequest (1596), 
request (Ifill). 

P. 277, bk. rv. c. ix. st. 23, 1. 8, wide. Mr. J. 
P. Collier saj^s that in Drayton’s copy of the fol, of 
1611 Wilde is suggested as an emendation for wide. 

P. 277, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 26, 1. 1, Then gan (pro- 
posed by Church). In 1595 it is their gan, in 1611 
there gan. 

P. 277, bk. IV. o‘. ix. st, 30, 1, 8, repayed (1609), 
repayred (1596). 

P. 278, bk. IV. c. ix. st. 37, 1. 2, Knight (1596), 
"} Knights (Upton). 

P.279, bk. IV. c. X. st. 7, 1.9, ancient (1GD3), 
ancients (1596). 

P. 280, bk. IV. c. X. st. 0, 1. 1, earne (1596), 
yeame (1611). 

P. 260, bk. rv. c. x, st. 17, 1. 5, adward (1596). 
award (1609). 

P. 281, bk. rv. c. X. st. 19, 1. 1, meanest (1609), 
nearest (1596). 

P.281, bk. IV. c. X. st. 23, 1,2, ghesse (1596)., 
hee (1609). 

P.281, bk. IV. c. X. st. 23, 1.8, to hee (1595), 
to ghesse (1609), J ghess? (1611). 

P, 281. bk. TV. c. X. st. 26, 1, 9, aspire (15.06), 
inspire (1611). 

P. 281, bk. R". c. X. st. 27, 1. 1, Ilyllus (1596). 
Hylus (1609). 
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P. 2S2, bk. IV. c. 3. st. 35, 1. 6, helJ (so aJl 
copies). Some editors liave suggested. 7)ic?i=cou- 
fouiid; but Ae/^=O.E. hiH or cover, which 
agrees with its nominative waters. And fire de- 
vours the ayre is a parenthetical clause. 

P. 284, bk. JV. c. X. Bt. 51, 1. !l, ffirlonds fso all 
editions), gitrdiaiis (Church), ‘^ijuenlvia (J. P. 
Collier). 

P.284, bk. TV. r. X. .st. .5.3, 1.8, trttne (15!)li), 
V wane (Church triitl Uptunj. 

P, 28.5, Ijh. TV. c. X. st. 51), 1. 4, td (1.596), on 
(1609). 

P. 283, bk. TV. c. xi. Kt, 1, 1. 2, dvedii (159G), 
drad (16119). 

r. 2.83, bk- TV. c. xi. st. 4, 1. G, seven, (139G), 
three (IfiOn). 

P, 287, bk. TV. c. xi. st. 17, 1. I*, uye. All old 
copies read h'/ia. 

P. 287, bk. IV. c. xi. st. 19, 1. 4, foriold (J596'), 
foretold [1(111). 

P. 289, bk. IV. c. XI. Bt. 34, 1. r5, (Ghilfl). 

The cd. of 1396 rea^ ^uatit. 

P. 290, bk. IV. c. xi. st. 45, 1.1, (oi'e?i/ (1396), 
loviiifi (1609). 

P, 290, bk. IV. c. xi. st. 48, 1. 8, Endore (159B), 
rend Bmlore f Child). 

P. 290, bk. IV. c. xi. st. 52, 1. 7, but (so all 
copies). Home editors have proposed to read both. 

P. 202, bk. IV. e. xii. at. 13, 11. 1, 2, 2'hus whilst^ 
&c. (159(i), 

Thus U'hilst his stony heart iras touch/ u'ith, &.o. 

And couraye soincfkitiu moUifide (1609). 

P. 29D, bk. c. xii. st, 23, 1. 9, yiiat Htcas 9io 
old sore (1596), That no old sore iticas [ISll). 

P. 295, bk. V. Prol, st. 2, 1. 2, at (1596), as 
(1611). 

r. 293, bk. V. Prol. st.2, 1.0, deyendered (1596), 
deyenered (1611). 

P. 296, hk. V. Prol. st. 7, 1. 8, thiriie (1596), 
? thirteen. 

P. 296, bk. V. Prol. st, 9, 1. 4, ne (15.98), no 
(lf!U). 

P. 296, bk. V. Prol. at. 11, 1, 2, j(eatZ (1609), 
place (1395). 

P. 297, bk. V. c. i. Bt. 4, 1. 1, Irena (1699), 
Eirena [10()(>). 

P. 301), bk. V. c. ii. Arg. 1. 3, Munera, &c. The 
4tn. has Momera, The correct reading ivas adopted 
bv Hughes. 

P. 300, bk. V. c. ii. st. 2, 1. 7, As to his (1609), 
to his (lr59h’). 

P, SOD, bk. V. c. ii. st. 4, 1. 1, he (1609), she 
(159 S). 

P. 3D1, hk. V. c. ii. Bt. 11, 1.4, TI7ien as. AU 
editions read TF7io Church proposed to read 
Tlu) as=theii as. 

P. 303, bk. V. c. ii. Bt. 32, 1. 4, eai'th (16Q9), 
care (1-596). 

P. 394, bk. y. D. ii. st. 38, 1. 1, these (1596), 
those (1G99). 

P. 304, bk. V. c. ii. st. 44, 1. 4, tray (1596), 
weif/h 1161)9). 

P. 304, bk. V, c. ii. st. 45, 1. S, weight (so all edi- 
tions), ? scale (Church). 

P. 305, bk. V. c. ii. st. 46, 1. 9, way (1590), lay 
(1009). 

P. 308, bk. V. c. iii. st. 20, 1. 2, adveiced (so all 
editions). Ppton suggested had viewed. 


P.319, bk. V. c. iii. st. 40, 1.6, icehei'p (1609), 
were here (1396). 

P. 3111, bk. V. c. iv. st. 1, 1. 3, Had n?ede have 
(1396), Iladneedof (1(111). 

P. 311, bk. V. c. ir. st. 8, 1. H, doiire (1596), 
(1 6119). 

r. 313, bk. V. c. iv. at. 22, 1. 2, pinnoed (1596), 
innniond (1 fill). 

1’. 314, bk. V. c. iv. st. 90, 1. 1, watchman (1609), 
iratrhmen (15,96). 

P. 314, bk. V. c. iv. at. 36, 1. S, lialfe like a man 
(1596), wm'dhke n man (1609). 

P. 314, bk. V. 0 , iv. st. 37, 1. 3, so few (ao all 
copies). Churt'h proposed to alter neave in 1. 1 to 
neWi so a& to rhyme with few. Mr. J. P. Collier 
proposes to read to feave instead oJ! so few^ thus 
making a suitable rhyme for neare. 

I*. 314, bk. V. c. iv. st. 37, 1.6, there (139G)‘ 
their (IGll). 

P. 314, bk. V. c. iv. st. 39, 1. 3, (loah . . . 
divide (1699), doile . . . duvide (1-3911). 

P. 323, bk. V. D. vi, st. 5, 11. 6, 7, For houres^ 
&c. (so aU editions) ; but we ought to read, says 
Olmrch, 

For dayeSi houres; for mo7ieths that passed were. 
She told but roeekes, &:c. 

P. 323, bk. V. c. Vi. st. 13, 1. 9, singulis (1GD9), 
sinr/uffs (1596). 

P. 324, hk. V. c. vi. st. 16, 1. 7, things compactc. 
Mr. J. P. Collier, following Church, road-s ijung 
coiiipac(e=a. concerted tiling. But the clause may 
stand if we look upon tJnngs as in the genitive 
case. 

P.324, bk. V. c. VI. st. 17, 1.5, Heard (1609), 
Here (1590). 

P. 325, bk. V, c. vi. st. 24, 1. 1, their (1596), her 
(1609). 

P. 323, bk. V. c. vi. st. 25, 1. 0, nights. Church 
suggested Knight's. 

P. 325, bk. v. c. vi. st. 29, 1. 5, glims (1396), 
glbnse (1699), glimpse 

P, 326, hk. V. c. vi. st. 32, 1. 7, did (1596), ? had. 

V. 326, bk. V. c. vi. st. 33, 1. 7, avenge (1596), 
revejige (1609). 

P. 32(i, bk. V, c. vi. st. 34, 1. 7, their (1596), 
that (1611). 

P. 326, bk. V. c. vi. st. 35. 1. 5, (159 S), vile 

(16D9). 

P. 327, bk. V. c. vii. st. 6, 1. 9, her wreatlwd 
(1596), 1 his wreathed (Church). 

P. 32.S, hk. V. c. vii. st. ID, 1. 5, to robe (1596), 
to 6e (1611). 

P. 3-31, hk. V. c. vii. st. 38, 1, 5, had (1596), sad 
(169.9). 

P. 331, bk. V. c. vii. st. 42, 1. 3, Princess (1GD9), 
Princes (1596). 

P. 335, bk. V. c. viii. st. 34, 1. 8, curat (1096), 
curas (1679). 

P. 336, bk. V. c. viii. st. 40, 1. 6, Jenowen (1609), 
knowne (1696). 

P. 337, bk. V. c. viii. st. 48, 1. 6, whether (1596), 
whithei' (1609). 

P. 337, hk. V. c. viii. st. 50, 1. 8, cowheard 
(1696), coward (1609). 

P. 339, hk. V. c. is. st. 21, 1. 1, knights (1596), 
kmght (1611). 

P. 349, bk. v. c. Lx. st. 26, 1. 4, Font. The 
4to. of 1596 reads Fons. 
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P. 841, bk. V. c. IX, St. 33, l.S, rehdhous (IGDD), 
rebelhom (1596). 

P. 342, bk. V. c. ix. st. 44, 1. 1, appose (1596), 
oppose (1609), 

P. 343, bk. V. c. X. st. S, 1. 4, and Mr (1509), 
and of Mr (1596). 

P. 344, bk. V. D. X. st. S, 1. 4, IdoU ^ Idol 
(Churcb), 

P. 345, bk. V. o. X. st. IS, 1. S, fastnesse (1595), 
safenesse (1611). 

P. 345, bk. V. c. X. at. 23, 1. 1, wlieth&r (1596), 
whither (1611). 

P. 345, bk. V. c. X. st. 23, 1. 4, threating (1596), 
threutning (1611). 

P. 346, bk. V. c. X. st. 26, 1. 3, so now 1 now so 
(Church). 

P. 347, bk. V. c. X. st. 37, 1. 6, hard preased 
(I.'IOC), hadpreacerl (1 609). 

P. 348, bk. V. c. xi. st. 6, 1. 9, Mve rtve (1596), 
nofrjve (1611). 

P. 349, bk. V. c. xi. st. 12, 1. 4, to them (1596), 
on them (1679). 

P. 349, bk. V. D. xi. st. 13, 1. 9, through (IBO.n). 
Ed. 1.596 riads th'oyh. 

P. 352, bk. V. D. xi. st. 40, 1. 6, shall sure 
dby. The 4to. 1596 omits the two words 
shall siirti which are supplied from the folio 
1611. 

P. 352, bk. V. c. xi. st, 41, 1. 2, too blame (1596), 
to hlcime (1679). 

P. 362, bk. V. c. xi. st. 41, 1. fi, know (suggested 
by irptoii), knew (1.596). 

P. 353, bk. V. c. xi. st. 54, 1. 9, corrvptfull 
<1595), corrupted (1609). 

P.354, bk. V. c. xi. st. 61, 1.7, meed (so all 
editions). The rhyme requires hyre (Church). 

P. 354, bk. V. D. xi. st. 61, 1. 8, fvoward (1609), 
foi'ward (1596). 

P. 354, bk. V. c. xii. st. 1, 1.9, ewtfwren. (1609), 
endure (1596). 

P. 355, bk. V. c. xii. st. 5, 1. 9, /Ae Eagle (1596), 
th' Eagle (1609). 

P. 356, bk. V. c. xii. st. 17, 1. 5, such (1596), 
sure (1609). 

P. 356, bk. V. c, xii. st. 19, 1. 2, shame (1696), 

hnrme ( Collier). 

P. 357, bk. V. c. xii. st.30, 1. 6, hungrily (1696), 
hiinge7'ly (1600). 

P. 360, bk. VT. Prol. st. 6, 1. 0,/ame (adopted by 
Collier), name (1595). 

P. 3 32, bk. VI. c. i. st. 8, 1. 7, wretched (1596), 
Wicked (ISll). 

P. 364, bk.vi.c. i.3t.28, 1. 6, ere he (1CD9), ereOiou 
(1595). 

P. 364, bk. VI. c. i. st. 34, 1. 2, swound (adopted 
by Child), sound (1596). 

P. 365, bk. Ti. c. i. st. 37, 1. 6, poUhares (1506), 
potshards (1611). 

P. 365, bk. VI. c. i. st. 40, 1. 9, yearne (1596), 
ta7'ne (1609). 

P. 366, bk. VT. c. ii. st. 3, 1. 2, deed and word 
(1509), act and deed (1596). 

P. 366, bk. VI. c. ii. st. 3, 1. 3, eares. All old 
editions read eyes. 

1 P. 366, bk. VI. c. ii. st. 3, 1.4, eyes. AH old 
’ editions read eares. 

P, 370, bk. VT. c. ii. st. 39, 1. 2, implements 
(1596), ornaments (1609). 
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P. 371, bk. VI. D. lii. st. 1, 1, cc man (1596). 
In 1679 fit is omitted. 

P. 372, bk. VT. c. iii. &t. 12, I. 7, saoe /iO?e(1596), 
salve hole (1611). 

P. 373, bk. VT. c. iii. at. 21, 1. S, default (1596), 

? assault (Dolher). 

P. 374, bk. VT. c. lii. st. 24, 1. Crying aloud to 
shew (1609). The 4to. 1505 has Crying aloud m 
vatne to shew, Sic. 

P. 374, bk. VI. c. iii. st. 28, 1, 6, seft footing 
(1679), softingfooi (1596), 

P. 374, bk. VI. c. iii. st. HO, 1. 9, thorough (1SD9). 
The 4to. 1596 has through. 

P. 375, bk. VI. c. iii. st. 35, 1. 3, which (1500). 
The 4to. 1596 has that. 

P. 370, bk. VI. c. iii. st. 42, 1. 4, approve (1609), 
reproee (1596). 

P. 376, bk. VI. c. iii. st. 42, 1. 7, reprove (1609), 
approve (1596). 

P. 376, bk. VI, c. iii. at. 4S, 1. 2, and all (so all 
old editions), ? luiih all. 

P. 378, bk. VI. c. iv. st. 13, 1. S, where (1G09), 
there (1596). 

P. 378, bk. VI. c. iv. st. 16, 1.8, hurt (Ibll), 
hurts (1596). 

P. 380, bk, VT. c. iv. sb. 31, 1. 5, of our un~ 
happiepaine (so all old copies). Chiu'ch proposed 
of this our happie paine. 

P. 380, bk. VI. c. iv. st. 35, 1.3, Lo J (1609), 
Low (1596). 

P. 381, bk. YL. c. V. Ai'g. 1. 1, Serena (Hughes), 
Matilda (1596). 

P. 384, bk. VI. c. V. st. 28, 1. 2, lives (1505), ? live. 
Professor Cliild prints lived. 

P. 385, bk.vi. c. V. st. 36, 1.4, o/’ (1600), nf 
(1596). 

P.385, bk. VT. 0 . V. st. 39, 1.3, gree (1009), 
glee (1596). 

P. 385, bk. VT. c. V. st. 41, 1. 2, there (1609). 
The 4to. has their. 

P. 386, bk. \T. 0 . vi. at. 4, 1. 4, Of which (1596), 
In which (1611). 

P. 387, bk. TI. c. vi. st. 11, 1. 9, Makes. The 
4to 1506 has Make. 

P. 387, bk. VI. c, vi. st. 17, 1. 7, Calepine 
(Hughes), Calidore (150H). 

P. 389, bk. VI. c* vi. st. 35, 1. G, fight (1609), 
right (1596). 

P. 391, bk. VJ. c. vii. st. 3, 1. 7, armed (16D9). 
The 4to. has ai'm'd. 

P. 392, bk. VI, c. vii. st. j5, 1. 9, yearned (1596), 
earned (1609). 

P. 3J95, bk. VI. Q. vii. st. 38, 1. 7, through (1609). 
The 4to, 1596 'he&ihrogli. 

P. 396, bk. VI. c. vii. st. 40. 1. 7, tyrehng (1596), 
tyrhng (1679). 

P. 395, bk. VI. D. viii. st. 3, 1. 9, misust (1596), 
misus'd (1609). 

P. 397, bk. VI, c. viii. st. 11, 1. 9, two (1609), 
tow (1596). 

P. 398, bk. VT. c. viii. st. 15, I. 3, pownded 
(1596), jooMwzed (1609). 

P. 398, bk. VI. c. viii. st. 17, 1.6, From (1609), 
Foi' (1596). 

P. 400, bk. VI. c. viii. st. 39, 1. 4, dmntest 
(1596). daintiest (1609). 

P. 401, bk. vx. c. viii. st. 47, 1, 3, txiyle (1609), 
ioyles (1696). 
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P. 401, Ilk. c. viii. st. 50, 1.4, they (1590), 
sh?e [Ib'IIO). 

P. 41)2, l)k. VI. c. ix. st.iv. 1. 0, timz (15!)Uj, ? tme 
(Churcli ainljXJptouj. 

P. 405, V)k. VI. c. ix. St. 28, 1. R, VC h^uv'ms 
(1500). Some modem oditiuiis mail the heaven. 

P. 41)5, bk. vr. c. ix. st. 50, 1. 5, atUU'est (1596), 
? he (Iregt (Church). 

P. 406, bk. M. c. ix. st. ill), 1.8, Of^r? one [Hughes), 
liemne (4to. 1506 and all old editions). 

P. 4l)fi, bk. VI. c. ix. st. 45, 1. 9, bought (1596), 
? sought (Church). 

P. 407, bk. VI. c. ix. &t-4J, 1. 5, did dwell (1611), 
did well (1596). 

P. 407, bk. Yi. c. X. St. 2, 1. 9, in the port (160.0). 
The 4to. ha.s on the port. 

P. 41)9, bk. yi. c. X. st. 22, 1. 5, j£aeidee. The 
4to. has ^^Enrfee. 

P. 41)9, bk. XT. c. X. st. 24, 1. 7, fromrd (1611), 
fonranl (1596). 

P.411), bk. 'n. c. X. at. 34, 1.0, her. Collier 
sngRGHta before. 

1*. 411, bk. VI. c.x. .‘'t. 36, 1. 6, he (omitted in 
all iiiu editions). 

P. 411, bk. VI. c. X, st. 42, 1. 5, daily [159 S), 
V deadly (Church). 

P. 411, bk. VI, c. X. fit. 44, 1. 8, And (1609), 
Muf (1596). 

P, 414, bk, VI. c. xi. st. 19, 1. 4, pretended 
? protended (Collier). 

P. 414, bk. VI- c. xi. st, 24, 1. 1, reliv'd (1596), 
(1609), 

P. 417, bk. VI. c. xi. st. 45, 1. 4, hjful (1596), 
h/f/ul (1699). 

P. 419, bk. VI. c. xii. st. 12, 1. 8, loos (1596), 
praLW (161)9). 

P. 422, bk. yi. c, xii. at. 40, 1. 7, learned (1596), 
gentle (1G09). 

P. 422, bk, vr. c. xii. st. 41, 1. 3, cleanest (1596), 
? clearest (Child). 

P. 429, bk. vrr. c. vi. sb. 53, 1. 6, unto (1699). 
The folio 1611 has unto unto. 

P. 429, bk. vn. c. vi. st. 64, 1, 8, champain 
(lull), champian (l(i09). 

P. 42,9, bk. VTi. c. vii. st. 2, 1. 3, feeble. The 
folios have sable. 

P. 430, bk. ATI. c. vii. st. 8, 1. 9, shoice (1611), 
sheip (1609). 

P. 4d0, bk. vu. c, vii. st. 9, 1. 1, hard (1611), 
heard (1H9!)). 

P. 431), bk. -VTI. c.-vii. st. 9, 1.7, kinde. The 
folios have kmdes. 

P. 430, hk. ^Ti. c. vii. st. 10, 1. 7, iJiey:— 
tchich they (1611). 

P. 430, bk. vn. c. vii. st. 12, 1. 5, Feleus (1611), 
J*elene (1009). 

P- 431, bk. vn. c. vii. st. 16, 1. 3, thy (1609), 
my (1611). 

P. 432, bk. VII. c. vii. st. 28, 1. 3, bloosmes 
did (16119). The ed. of 1611 omits did. 

P. 433, bk. vn. c. vii. st. 41, 1.5, rode (so all 
copies); the rhyme reciuires rar/e. 

P. 433, bk, viT. c. vii. at. 41, 1. 7, Idiean 

(Upton). The folios read Ivean. 

P. 435, hk. I’ll. c. vii. st. 55, 1. 7, same (1609), 
fame (1611). 

P. 436, bk. VU. c. viii. st, 1, 1. 7„ io cast (1609), 
anc^ cast (1611) 


P. 43B, bk. vn. c. viii. st. 2, 1. 8, (lUll), 

Sttbbaoth (1609). 

P. 436, bk. vn. c. viii. .st. 2, 1. .9, For Unit Mr. 
CiiUier suggests thou. But there should perhaps 
be no comma after God^ and the sentence will be 
au optative one signifying ‘ 0 may that great Goil 
of hosts grant me the enjoyment of that rest eter- 
nal.’ Perhaps Sabaoihs sight is an allusion to the 
ancient interpretation of the word Jerusalem, i.c. 
vmo pacis. 

P. 436, bk. TIT, c. viii. st. 2, 1. 9, Habaoths 
(IHIIO and 1611) ‘i tiabbaths (Church). 

P. 436, bk. vn. c. yiii. st. 2, 1. 0, Sabaoth God 
(Kill), Subbauth Uod (1609). 


THE SHEPHEAEDES CALENDAE. 

P. 440, 1. A, Noblesse (1570), nohlenesse (1597). 

P. 440, 1. 12, my (1579), thy (1611). 

P.441, col. 1, 1.16, of few (1579), of afewe (1597). 

P. 441, col. 2, 1. 25, coveting (1579), covering 
(1597). 

P. 442, col. 1, 1. 5, common. The 4to. (1570) has 
commen. 

P. 442, col. 1, 1.49, seene (1586), seme (1579 and 
1581). 

P. 442, col. 1, 1. 57, to be counted siraungers 
(1597), stramgers to he counted (157.9). 

P. 442, col. 2, 1.27, ungyj't (1579). AU otlicrold 
editions road mriglU. 

P. 443, col. 1, 1. 24, a.! one that (1597), as that 
(1579). 

P. 443, col. 2, 1. 21, rare (1579),nff/t (1507). 

F. 443, col. 2, 11. 1, 2 from bottom, thysWi. (1570), 
the tenth (1597). 

P. 444, col. 1, 1. 13, more . . . then (1507), most 
. . . and (1570). 

P. 444, col. 1, 1. 17, Jnvencion, The cd. 1579 
has Invericion. 

P. 444, col. 1, 1. IS, (1597), las (157I)J. 

P.444, col. 1, 1, 24, dejinition. The ed. 1570 has 
dijinition. 

P. 444, col. 1, 1. 35, jrEglogues (1597). The ed, 
1579 reads .EHogues. 

P. 444, col. 1, 1. 40, containe (1597), conceive 
(1579). 

P. 445, col. 1, 1. 4, Abib. AU old editions read 
Abil. 

P.445, col. 2, 1. S, entramce. The ed. 1579 has 
eurrauni'e, 

r,445, col. 2, 1. 13, ttselfe (1597), self (1579). 

P. 445, col. 2, U. 21, 22, of tJioae part . . . of 
thother (1579), of the one part . . . of the other (1597). 

P. 445, col, 2, 1. 20, Shepheards (1597), Shep- 
heard (1579). 

P. 446 (Januarie), Arg. 1. 1, him (1579), Mmselfe 
(1597). 

P. 446, Arg. 1, 6, delights (1579), delight 

P. 446, 1. 34, bloQsmes (1579), blossomes (1581), 

P. 447 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 1, who that hath (1097), 
w/jo hath (1579). 

P, 447 (GUosae), col. 2, 1. 3 from bottom, counter- 
f ending (1579), counterfaitwg (1597). 

P.448 (Glosse), col. 1, 1, 1, Poesye (1579), Posit 
(1597). 

P. 44S (Glosse), col, 1, 1. 3, notwithstandeing. 
The ed. 1579 reads notwithstande. 
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[1570), To ihU this 


P. 448 (Febuuaiuk), 1. 17, threttie (1579), thirtie 
[1597). 

P. 448, L 52, youngth (1579), youth (1597). 

P. 44S, 1. 57, hast fl597), hath (1579). 

P.44.'), 1. 86, tadoaunce (1579), to advance (1597). 

P. 449, 1. 142, overcrawed (1597), ov&ramei (1579). 

P. 450, 1. 181, oft (1579), of (1597). 

l\ 451), 1. 189, To this the (1579), 

(1597). 

^^P. 450, 1. 218, to the earth (1579), to the ground 

P.451 (Grlogsc), col. 1, 1. 9 from the bottoin, 
meanes (IBll). AJl 4tos. read wiea/je. 

P. 451 (GrloBse), col. 2, 1. 11 from bottom, giveth 
{\h^l),geveth (1579). 

P. 451 (Embleme), col. 1, 1. 10, wexe (1579), 
waxe (1597). 

r. 451 (Bmblerae), col. 1, 1. 15, rash-headed 
(1579), ram-headed (1597). 

P. 451 (Embleme), col. 2, 1. 8, God (1597), Gods 
(1579). 

P. 452 (Embleme), col. 1, 1. 1, mth him (1579), 
ai /am (1597). 

P. 452 (March), col. 1, 1. 4, nighes (to be pro- 
nounced as a dissyllable). The 4tos. read nir/ftejif, 
and fol. 1011 nigheth. 

P. 452, ccl. 1, 1. 6, Winters (1579),i^mfer (1597). 

P. 452, col. 1, 1. 40, als (1579 and 1597), alas 
(1581 and 1580). 

P. 453 (WyUyes Embleme), 1. 2, Gods (DMd). 
AU old editions read God. 

P. 453 (Grloaae), col. 1, 1. 9 from bottom, Goddesse 
(1597). The 4to. 1579 has Ooddes. 

P. 454 (GHosse), col, 1, 1. 5, winged lou (1597), 
wandrxng love (1579). 

P. 454 (April), (Arg.), 1. 2, herein (1579), here 
of (1597). 

P. 454 (Arg.), 1,4, alienate (1579), alienated (1697). 

P. 455, col. 1, L 64, angelick (1579), angel-like 
(1597). 

P. 45S, col. 1, 1.135,>i;7enewe (1597), (1579). 

P. 456 (G-losse), col. 2, 1. 12 from bottom, meanesse 
(1679), meannei (1597). 

P. 457 ((3-losaB), col. 2, 1. 32, de£ly (1597), deaffl.ij 
(1579). 

P.457, col. 2, 1. IS from bottom, lehight (1511). 
The 4tog. 1579, 1581, 1586, 1597, read bedight. 

P. 458 ((xlosse),col. 1, 1. 7, eor'onation (1579), car- 
nation (1597). 

P.458 (Gllosae), col. 2,1. S, slea (1 579) , «Zay (1 .597) . 

P. 458 (G-loase), col. 2, 1. 9, of (1579), hy (1597). 

P. 458 (Olosse), col. 2, 1. 19, blinded (1579, 1581, 
1580, 1597). Collier, who reads blended, is wrong 
in stating that Todd has no authority for printing 
blinded ; fol. 1611 has blended. 

P. 458 (Maye), (Arg.), 1. 1, ffte (1697), firste 
(1579). 

P. 458, col. 2, 1. 19, no (157.0), ne (1581). 

P. 459, col. 1, 1. 54, great (1597), grmd (1-579). 

P. 4r59, col. 1, 1. %'2,for8ay (1597),/orcJfiry (1579). 

P. 460, col. 1, 1. 150, say I (1597, 1011), sayd 1 
(1579). 

P. 460, col. 1, 1. 159. witen (1579), twiten (1011). 

P. 460, col. 1, 1. 104, none (1579), no (1597). 

P. 400. col. 2, 1. 211, the (1579, 1581, 1586, 1597), 
her (Hill). 

P. 401, col. 1, 1. 273, forestall (1597), forstall 
(1579). 
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P. 402 (Ulosse), col. 1, 1,4, oracles (1570). 

(1597). 

P. 462 (Grlosse), col. 1, 1. 8, passengers (1579), 
persons (1597). 

1*. 462 (G-losse), col. 1, 1. 1 from bottom. Algrind 
(1597), Ahjrini (1579). 

P. 462 (Glosse), col. 2, 11. 32, 34, of Whom . . . 
Prometheus, in 1-570 and 1-5HI, but omitted in 1580. 

r. 462, col. 2, 1. -52, hys (1579), her (1581). 

P. 46-3, col. 1, 1. 2, iind (1579), or (1-580). 

P.4G-3, col. 1, 1.29, Txjrame (1579), Tyrant (1597). 

P.463, col. 2, 1.15, agreeing (1597), a greeting 
(1597). 

P.463, col. 2, 1.22, beware (1579) j to beware (1597). 

P. 464 (Junk), col. 1, 1. 16, shroude (lb'll), 
shouder (1579). 

P. 464, col. 1, 1. 24, raoenes (10 11), ravene (1579, 
1581, 1580). 

P. 464, col. 2, 1. 98, painfull (1579), plaine/ull 
(1581, 1586). 

P. 465 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 4 from bottom, all is 
omitted in 1597. 

P. 465 (&lDsse), col. 2, 1. 15, Lords (1579), Lorde 
Of (1597). 

P. 465 (G-losse), col. 2, 1. 16, noblesse (151^), noble- 
nesse (1597). 

P. 456 (Glosse), col. 1, 1-3, of (1-597), of the (1581). 

P. 468 (G-losse), col. 2, 1. 12, undermyne (ID 97), 
undermynde (157!)). 

P. 466 (JuLYE), col. 2, 1. 35, witlesse (1597), weet- 
lesse (1579). 

P. 466, col. 2, 1. 58, hylhje (1579), holy (1-597). 

P.4B7, col. 1, 1. ^W.forsayd \,Vi^’l'),foresayd (1-579), 

P.467, col. 1, 1.77, recourse (1581), (1579). 

P. 467, col. 1,1. 99. a starre (1011). The4tos. 
1579, 1581, 1586, 1597 have the stan'es. 

r. 467, col. 1, 1. 129, And (1580), As (1579, 1581). 

P. 468, col. 1, 1. 191, other (1579), others (1507). 

P. 468, col. 1, 1. 197, welter (1579), weltre (1597). 

P. 46S (Thomalins Embleme). The old editions 
have Palinodes Embleme, 

P. 468 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 10, lapsus (1579), lapsu 
(1597). 

P. 468 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 7, then. (1597), and 
(1679). 

P. 468 (Glosse), col. 2, 1, 9 from bottom, that 
(1579), the (1586). 

P. 469 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 17, of the (1597), of 
(1.579). 

P. 489 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 24, of a {Un), of the 
(1597). 

P. 479 (AuuusT), (Arg.), 1. 2, choose (1579), chose 
(1597). 

P. 470, col. 1, 1. lO, did passe (1597), didst passe 
(1579). 

P. 470, col. 1, 1. 13, that mischaunce (1597), that 
newe mischaunce (1579). 

P. 470, col. 2, 1. 46, hetheward, road hetherward. 

P. 47D, col. 2,1. S3, holy (1597), holly (1570). 

P. 471, col. 1, L 84, thy hart (1579), my hart 
(1597). 

P. 471, col. 1, 1. 104, curelesse (Collier). All edi- 
tions read carelesse. 

I*. 471, col. 2, 1. 162, debarres . . . from (1579), 
debars ... of (1611). 

P. 471, col. 2, 1. 16G,it!oorfej (1597). The4tD.1679 
has woddes. 

P. 471, col. 2, 1. 167, or (1579), nor (1697). 
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P. 471, coL 2, L 172, as (1597), a fl579). 

P.472, col. 2, 1. 198, mijhexh (1579). The 4to. 
1597 has = hieth, hastens. 

P. 472 (G-losse), col. 2, 1. 4, s/ten, omitteii in 4to. 
1579, IS supplied frnnj, the edition of lo97. 

P. 472, col. 2, U. 14, 15, sy . . , (1579), 

omitted by 1597, 

V. 47;i (SEirriiJiiJKiO, col. 1, 1. 9, dirke (1579), 
iffirke flGll). 

P. 47H, col. 1, 1. V■^, rijieth (1079), rippeth (1597). 

P. 47:j, col. 1, 1. ‘22ilwene (1579), v't>ele (1597). 

P. 473, col. 1, 1. 24, estate (1597), aatate (1579). 

P. 474, col. 1, 1. 99, For^tfiy (1579), For they 
(1811). 

P. 474, col. 1, 1. 112, irhote (1579), hoie (1597). 

P. 474, col. 1, 1. 12 I, dom (1579), do (i5.')7). 

P. 474, col. 2, 1. 144, stay (1597), stray (1579). 

P. 474, col. 2, 1. 145, yeed. The 4tos. have yedd ; 

e folio 1011 reads imd. 

P. 474, col. 2, 1. 158, walke (1579), talU (ICll). 

P. 474, col. 2, 1. KID, to (1597), two (1579). 

P. 474, col. 2, 1. 102, prive (1579), pnm (1597). 

P. 475, col. 2, 1. 237, Iw' (157.9), his (1597). 

P. 475 (Grlosse). col. 1, 1. 1 froTu bottom, Tkrise. 
The 4to. 1579 hjis These ; fol. Idll Thrice. 

P. 477 (Oci’OBEii), col. 2, 1. 75, he forst to ftujne 
(15711), to forst to fame (1597), to force to'faute 
(KUl). 

P. 477, col. 2, 1. 79, thy place (1597), (he place 
(1579). 

P. 477, col. 2, 1. 80, doe (1579), doest (1597). 

P. 477, col. 2, 1. 1U;J, imghtye. The 4to. 1579 has 
widhtye^ the folio lUll VBaitjhti?. 

P. 478, col. 2, 1. 12 from bottom, Arcadian. The 
4to. 1579 has Aradiaiu 4to. 1597, fnl. 1811 Arabian. 

P. 479 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 11, is. So ahold editions 
(V) m. 

P.479 (G-losse), col.l, 11.27, 28, /raw stately dij- 
coMr«e(1579), to stately course (1597, 16T1). 

■ P. 479 (Glossp), col. 1, 1. 32, wel knowen to be Vir- 
gile [\^’'i2),'tDell knew noble Virgil (1597, 1611). 

P. 479 (Gloase), col. 1, 1. 3S, Jlocks (1579), Jiocke 
(1597). 

P.479 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. “2, by fire; omittetl in 
4to. 1597. 

P. 479 (Glosse), col, 2, 1. 13, layde (1597), lay 
(1579). 

P. 479 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 40, Petrarch, saying (1579) , 
Petrarchs saying (1597). 

P. 479 (Glosse, col. 2, 1.12 from bottom, had 
(1507), (1579). 

P. 479 (Glosse), col- 2, 1. 2 from bottom, is (1597), 
it (1579). 

P. 48'[) (Gloase), col. 1, 1. S, forth (1579), out 
(1597). 

P. 480 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 9, whom seeing Vulcanc 
sofaire (1579), whom Vulcan seeing so fairs (1597, 
1611 ). 

P. 480 (NoYEMBEif), (ArgO, 1.2, albe (1507), albeit 
(1597). 

P, 481, col. 1, 1. 78, you is not in 4tos., but occurs 
in fol. 1611. 

P. 481, col. 1 , 1. 85, hath displayde. The 4to, 1579 
reads doth displaye. 

r. 481, col. 1, 1. 98, heame (1597), heme (1579). 

P. 481, col. ], h. 98, 99, htm (1597), hem (1579), 

P. 481, col. 2, 1. 115, colourd (1597), coloured 
(1579). 


P. 483 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 17, enjoy (1579), nveu'e 
(15.97). 

P.483 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 2b, dyed (1597), deyed 
(1579). 

P. 483 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 5, signe. Not in 1579, 
but in 1597. 

P. 483 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 7, Atropos daughters. 
The4to. 1579 rciids Atnqmlas ughters. 

P. 483 (EmLleme), col. 2, 1. 5, to (1579), of (1597), 

P. 484 (DKCiLM.), col. 1, 1.29, recked fl 611). The 
4toa. read wreaked. 

P. 484, col. 2, 1. 43, derring-doe. The 4to. 1579 
has during to, \i\xtderrinfj doe is in the Glosse, p. 486, 
col. 2, 1. 1. 

P. 484, col. 2, 1. 79, loathed (1579), loathing (1611). 

P. 484, cnl. 2, 1. 76, season |1579), reason (1611). 

P. 485, cul. 1, 1. 89, t'enrage (1597), to tenrarje 
(I57:ij. 

P. 48.5, C0I.2, 1.145,f/afAer logetherye (1597), gather 
ye togither (1579). 

P. 486 (Gloase), col. 1, 1. 7, or (1579), of (1597). 

P. 486 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 21, nor (1579), or (1597). 

P. 486 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 27, leapes (1579), heapes 
(1597). 

P. 486 (Glosse), col. 1, 1. 41, in (1579), in the 
(1597). 

P. 486 (Glosse), col. 2,1. l%knevcest [lbld),k)iowest 
(1597). 

P. 486 (Glos-sc), col. 2, 1. 29, our {how our in 
1579), how is omitted by 1597. 

P. 486 (Glosse), col. 2, 1. 23, Thus. The 4to. 1579 
has This. 

P. 486 (Embleme), col. 1, 1. 3, of Poetry (in 1579). 
is omitted by 1597. 

P. 486 (Embleme), col. 1, 1. 8, wee . . . nec. So 
in all the 4tos. Some mod. editions read non . , . 
non. 

P. 486 (Embleme), col. 2, 1. 2, hath (in 1579) is 
omitted by 1397. 

P. 486 (Embleme), col. 2, 1. 5, quod (1597), quee 
(1579). 

P. 486 (Epilogue), col. 2, 1. 1 from bottom, despise 
(1579), displease (1597). 


THE RUINES OP TIME. 

P. 49.3, 1. 361, fo (1591), do (1511). 

P. 493, 1. 363, covetize. The edition 1591 reads 
coveriize. 

P. 494, 1. 414, made (1591), ? had (Jortin). 

P. 494, 1. 447, For he that now, &c. (1591), For 
such as now have most the world at will (1 fil 1 ). 

P. 484, 1. 451, him that (1591), such as (1611). 

P. 494, 1. 454, G let the man (1591), 0 let not those 
(1(511). 

P. 494, 1. 455, For alice, fiic. (1591) Alive nor dead 
be of the Muse adorned (1611). 

P. 494, 1. 499, brickie (1591), brittle (IGll). 

P. 495, 1. 641, Ocean (1611), Oeccean (1591). 

P. 495, 1. 551, which (1611). The ed. 1591 reads 
with. 

P. 4.95, 1. .571, Was but earth. See. (1591), Was but 
of earth and with her weightinesse (1611). 

P. 495, 1. .>74, worlds (1611), words (1591). 

P. 496, 1. C47, bred was (1611), was bred (1591). 

P. 498, 1. 664, the earth (1591) tki* earth (1611). 

P. 496, 1. 675, worldes. Ah old edT^tions read 
worlds. 
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TEAEBS OF THE MUSES. 

P. 49€, 1. 113, aneic, (?) in rew. 

P. 490, 1. 129, of sin. Some mod. editions read 
to sin. 

P. m, 1. 232, smrjalts (IGll), singuJfs (15.11). 

P. 001, 1. 401, that winged God (1501), tJie winged 
God. 

P. 503, 1. 571), Poeti'esse [1591), Poeiesse in some 
mod. editions. 

P. 503, 1. (iOO, U'mig (lull), lomng (1591). 

VIR&IL’B GNAT. 

1*. 004, 1. 23, loa'oes (1591), ? wave. 

P. 505, 1. 122, heart (1611). The ed. 15.11 has 
hear. 

P. SOS, 1. 149, Ascrcean. The ed. 1591 reads As- 
ircean. 

P. 508, 1. 340, not (1611) is omitted by 4to. 1591. 

P. 508, 1. 313, ^re (1591),;?(»- (1611). 

P. 508, 1. 387, throat. The 4to. 1591. reads threat. 
P. 508, 1. 4DS,^«rtemi7 (1611), /?ai^ermr/ (15.11). 

P. 509, 1. 417. imladav (1591), weladay (1611). 

P. 510, 1. 530, subhle (1611), stye (1591). 

P, 510. 1, 575, billowes. The 4to. 1591 reads bil- 
lowt. 

P. 510, 1. 588, Herccean (1591) ? J^gean. 

MOTHER HUBBERD'S TALE. 

P. 513, 1. 53, Gossijp (1811), Goship (1591). 

P. 513, 1. S7, Ixfted upon high (1591), hfted high 
(1611). 

P. 513, 1. 87, worldes (1611), tcorlds (1591). 

P. 515, 1. 264, thetch (1501), thatcJi (1611). 

P. 516, 1. 340, carried (1591), ? cover'd (DoUier). 

P. 517, 1. 453, diriges (1611), dirges (1591). 

P. 517, 1. 501, or (1591), ere (ISll). 

P. 618, 1. 620, she (1591), hee (1611). 

P. 619, 1. 648, ai (in 1611), omitted by 1591. 

P, 519, 1. 734, gentrie (1591). This word must be 
pronounced as three syllables (Todd). Perhaps 
Spenser wrote genterie. 

P. 510, 1. 735, lothefall (15911, slothefull (Col- 
lier) . 

' P. 519, 1. 830, kindle. The 4to. 1591 and the fol. 
1611 read kindly. 

P. 522, 1. 997, whether. The 4to. 1591 has whi- 
ther. 

P. 522, 1. 1012, stopt. Tho 4to 1591 and fol. 1611 
have stept. 

P. 522, 1. 1019, whither. The 4to. 1591 reads 
wh?t1m\ 

P. 524, 1, 1245, staVd (1591), stalVd (1611). 

THE RUINES OP ROME. 

P. 526, 1. 21, Mausolus, The 4to 1591 has Man- 
solus. 

P. 526, 1. 4S, 27ie Giants old (1611), the old Giants 
(1591). , , 

P. 527, 1. 119, palaces. The line is defective ; 
'i p' laces failed. 

P. 528, 1.210, now (1611). Omitted by the 4to. 
*1591. 

’ P. 529, 1.243, ornaments. The 4to, has orna- 
ment. 


P. 529, 1. 270, Tethis (15.11), Theiys (1611). 
P. 529, 1. 272, dunned^ read dimmed. 
P.r>:]l, 1. 414, stackes (1611), stalkes (1591). 


MUIOPOTMOS. 

P. 532, 1. 34, yongth (1591), youth (1611). 

P. 533, 1. 149, champam o're he. The 4to. 1591 
has champion he, lint the fol. 10 11 reads clutmpaiiie 
o're he. 

P. 534, 1. 250, dispacing. The 4to. has chsplactng. 

P. 5IJ5, 1. 335, hayrie (1591), ayrie (1611). 

P. 535, 1. 354, enfested (1591), ? enfestenl (Col- 
lier). 

P. 535, 1. 37D, framde craftily (1611), did sidy 
frame (1501). 

P. 536, 1. 3.12, hateful [IbBl), fatall (1611). 

P.536, 1.431, yonythly. The 4to. has yougihly, 
but see p. 532, 1. 34. 


VISIONS OF THE WORLDS VANITIE. 

P. 537, st. 3, 1. 11, did. Tho 4tD. 15.11 has doth. 
P. 538, st. 8, 1.12, natioe (ICU), nature (1501). 


VISIONS OF BBLLAY. 

P. S3S, st. 2, 1. 9, On. The 4to. 1591 reads one. 

P. 538, st. 2, 1.1, AjriKegnldSi Afrikes (fold. 

P. 539, st. 0, 1. 1, ustonxed. The 4to. 1501 reads 
astoined. 

The following is an earlier version of ‘ Tlie Vi- 
sions of Bellay,’ which is found in the ‘ Tiikatue 
FOii WORLULINGS.’ ‘ A Theatre wherein be repre- 
sented as wel the 7niserie$ and calainities that follow 
the voluptuous Worldlings, As also the greatejoyes and 
plesures tchich the faithfnll do enjoy. Aji Argument 
both profitable and deUcfnble, to all that sincerely 
love the word of God. Devised by S. John vander 
yoodt. iSeene and allowed according to the order ap- 
pointed. Imprinted at London by Henry Bynneman. 
Anno Domini, 1569.’ 8vo. Than follow two pages 
of Latin verses — ‘ In cemmendationem operia ab 
Nobiliss. et virtutis Btndiosissimo D amino, loonne 
vandca: Noodt Patricio Antiierpiensi lediti, Car- 
men.’ and ‘Doctor Gerardus Goossenius Medicus, 
Physicus, et Poeta Brabant, moder. in Zailuin 
Octastichon.’ And a Dedication to Q. Ehzabeth, 
dated ‘At London your Majesties Citieand seats 
royal. The 25. of May. 1561.’ and signed, ‘Your 
Majesties most humble servant. lean vander Noodt j 

Next come Spenser’s six ‘Visions of Petrarch’ 
(called Epigrams), with four additional lines at the 
end, and then follow the remaining poems, entitled 
■ Sonets,’ with descriptive woodcuts. 

Thim follow 107 leaves of Prose, entitled ‘A 
brief© declaration of the Anthour upon his visions, 
taken out of the holy scriptures, and dyvers Ora- 
tors, Poetes, Philosophers, and tme histories. 
Translated out of French into Bnglishe by Theo- 
dore Roest.’ The following is an extract. ‘ And 
to sette the vanitie andinconstancie of worldly and 
transitorie thjmgs, the livelier before your eyes, I 
have broughte in here iwentie sightes or vysions, and 
caused th^i to be grauen, to the ende almen may see 
that with their eyes, whiche I go abouteto expresse 
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by writing, to the delight anii plesure of the eye 
and eares, according unto the saying of Horace. 

Omne tuiit punctum, ^ui miscnit utUe dulci- 
That is to say, 

He that teacheth pleasantly and well, 

Doth in echo poynt all others excell. 

Of w'hich oiire visions the learned Poete II. Pran- 
oisce Petrarcho Oentleman of Florence, did invent 
and write in Tuscan the firsts, after snchc tyme 
as hee had loved honestly the space of .xxi. yeares 
a faire, gracious, and a noble Damosell, named 
Lanrette, or (as it plesed him beat) Laura, borne of 
Aviiiion, who afterward hapned tn die, he being in 
Italy, for whose death (to shews his great gnef) he 
moiimerl ten yeares together, and amongest many 
of his songs and sorowfuU lamentations, devised 
and made a Tjalladc or song, containyng the sayd 
visions, ^chich bicausa they serve wel to our pur- 
pose, 1 have out of the Brahants speeche, turned them 
into the Enijlishe 'tongue.' f ol. 13. 

‘ The other ten visions next ensuing, ar described 
of one loachim dn Bellay, G-entleman of France, 
theirJiiche aL-o, bicause they serve to our purpose, 
/ have trunshtted them out of Dutch into English: 
fol. 14. 

SONETS.* 

IT was the time when rest the gift of Groda 
Sweetely sliding into the eyes of men, 

Doth dro'svne in the f orgetfulnossc of slepe, 

The carefull travailes of the pamefull day : 

Thou did a ghost appeare before mine eyes 
On that great nvers banke that runnea by Rome, 
And calling me then by my propre name, 

He bade me upwarde unto heaven looke. 
Hecrideto me, and loe (quod he) heholde, 

"What under this great Temple ia coutainde, 

Loe all ia nought but flying vanitie. 

So 1 knowing the worldes unstedfastuease, 

Sith on sly U-orl aurmountes the force of ty 
In God alone do stay my confidence. 

On hill, a frame an hundred cuhites hie 
I sawe, an hundred pillers eke about, 

All of fine Diamant decking Lhc front. 

And fashiond were they all in Dorike wise. 

Of bricke, ne yet of marble was the wall, 

But shining Dhristall, which from top to base 
Ont of deepe vaute threw forth a thousand rayes 
Upon an hundred steps of purest golde. 

Golde was the parget ; and the sielyng eko 
Dili shine all scaly with fine golden plates. 

The floor was Jaspis, and of Emeraude. 

0 worldes vamenesse. A sodein earthquake loe. 
Shaking the hiU even from the bottome deepe, 
Threwe downe this building to the lowest stone. 

Then did appeare to me a sharped spire 
Of diamant, ten feete eche way in square, 

Justly proportionde up unto Ms height, 

So hie as mought an Archer reache with sight. 

Upon the top therof was set a pot 

Made of the mettaJl that we honour most. 

And in tliis golden vessell couched were 
The ashes of a mightie Emjierour. 


* Or ‘ The Visions of Bellay.’ 


Upon fonre comers of the base there lay 
To beare the frame, f oure great Lions of golde. 

A worthie tombe for such a wortMe corps. 

Alas, nought in this worlds but griefe endures. 

A sodaine tempest from the heaven, I saw, 

With flushe [Vflashe] stroke do^vne this noble 
monnment. 

I saw raLsde up on pillers of Ivorie, 

Whereof the bases were of richest golde, 

The chapters Alabaster, Christall f rises, 

The double front of a triumphall arke. 

On eche side portraide was a victorie. 

With golden wings in habite of a Nymph. 

And set on Me upon triumphing chaire, 

The auncieiit glorie of the Romane lordes. 

The worke did shew it selfe not wrought by man, 
But rather made by his owne skilfull hande 
That forgeth thunder ilartes for Jove liis su-e. 

Let me no more see faire tMng under heanen, 

Sith 1 have seene so faire a thing as this, 

With sodaine falling broken all to dust. 

Theu I bohelde the faire Dodonian tree, 

Upon seven taUes throw forbh his gladsome shade, 
And Conquerors bedecked with his leaves 
Along the baukes of the Italian streame. 

There many anneient Trophees were erect, 

Many a spoile, and many goodly signes, 

To shewe'the greatnesse of the stately race, 

That erst descended from the Trojan blond. 
Ravisht I ivas to see so rare a thing, 

When barbarous villames in disordred keape, 
Outraged the honour of these noble bowes. 

I hearde the trnnke to grone under the wedge. 

And since I saw the roote in hie disdaine 
Sonde forth againe a twinne of forked trees. 

I saw the birdc that dares heholde the Suune, 

With feeble flight venture to mount to heaven, 

By more and more she gan to trust hir wings, 

Still folowing th’ example of Mr damme : 

I saw Mr rise, and with a larger flight 
Surmount the toppes even of the hiest Miles, 

And pierce the clondes, and \vith Mr wings to 
reache 

The place where is the temple of the G-ods, 

There was she lost, and sodenly I saw 

Where tombUng through the aire in lompe of fire, 

All flaming downe she fell upon the plaine. 

I saw hir bodie turned all to dust, 

And saw the foule that shunues the cherefull light 
^ Out of Mr ashes as a worme ajise. 

Then all astonned with this nightly ghost, 

I saw an hideous body big and strong, 

Long was his beard, and side did hang Ms hair, 

A gridy f orehed and SaturnelikB face. 

Leaning against the beUy of a pot 
He shed a water, whose outgushing streame 
Ran floiving all Mong the creekie slioare 
Where once the Troyan Duke ivith Turnus fought. 
Aind at Ms feete a bitch Wolfe did give sucke 
To two yong babes. In his right hand he bare 
The tree of peace, in left the conquering Palme, 
His head was garniaht with the Laurel bow. 

Then sodenly the Palme and Olive fell, 

And faire greene Laurel witherd up and dide. 
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Hard by a rivers side, a wailing Nimphe, 

Folding hir armes with thousand sighs to heaven, 
Did tune hir plaint to falling rivers sound, 

Renting hir faire visage and golden haire, 

"Where is [quod she) this whilome honored face ? 
"Where is thy glory and the aunoient praise, 

Where aU world es hap was reposed, 

"When erst of GrOds and man I worshipt was ? 

Adas, sufflsde it not that civUe bate 
Made me the spoile and bootie of the world, 

But this new Hydra mete to be assailde 
Even by an hundred such as Hercules, 

With seven springing heds of monstrous crimes. 

So many Heroes and Calignlaes 

Must stiU bring forth to rule this croked shore. 

Upon a hill I saw a kindled flame, 

Mounting like waves with triple point to heaven, 
Which of incense of pi-ecious Ceder tree 
With Balmelike odor did perfume the aire. 

A bird all white, well fetherd on hir winges 
Hereout did flie up to the throne of Crods, 

And singing with most plesant melodie 
She climbed up to heaven in the smoke. 

Of this faire fire the faire dispersed rayes 
Threw forth abrode a thousand shining leames, 
When sodain dropping of a golden shonro 
Gan quench the gly storing flame. 0 grevous 
chaunge ! 

That which erstwhile so pleasaimt scent did yelde. 
Of Sulphm’e now did breathe corrupted smel. 

I saw a fresh spring rise out of a rocke, 

Clere as Christall against the Sunny beames, 

The bottome yellow like the shining land, 

That golden Pactol drives upon the plains. 

It seem^ that arte and nature strived to joyne 
There in one place all pleasures of the eye. 

There was to heare a noise allurmg d.epe 
Of many accordes more swete than Mermaids 


lings but four others are substituted, of which the 
writer thus speaks \ ‘ And to the ende we myght 
speake more at large of the thing, I have taken 
/oMre 'Wiions out of the revelations of S. John, where 
as the Holy Ghost by S. John setteth him (Anti- 
christ) out in his colours.’ Fol. 20. * 

I saw an ugly beasb come from the sea, 

That seven heads, ten crouncs, ten homes did beare, 
Having theron the vile blaspheming name. 

The cruell Leopard she resembled much : 

Feete of a beare, a Lions throte she had. 

The mightie Dragon gave to hir his power. 

One of hir heads yet there I did espie, 

StiU freshly bleeding of a grievous wounde. 

One cride aloude. What one is like (quod he) 

This honoured Dragon, or may him withstande ? 
And then came from the sea a savage beast, 

With Dragons speche, and shewde his force by fire, 
"With wondrous signes to make all wights adore 
The beast, in setting of hir image up. 

I saw a Woman sitting on a beast 
Before ttiitir eyes, of Orenge colour hew : ^ 

Horrour and dreadfuU name of hlasphemie 
Filde hir with pride. And seven heads I saw. 

Ten homes also the stately beast did beare. 

She seemde with glorie of the scarlet faire, 

And with fine perle and golde puft up in heart. 

The wine of hooredome in a cup she bare. 

The name of Hysterie wiit in hir face ; 

The bloud of Martyrs dere were hir dclite. 

Most fierce and fell this woman seemde to me, 

An Angell then descending downs from Heaven, 
With thondring voice cride out aloude, and sayd, 
How for a truth great Babylon is fallen. 


song, . 

The seates and benches shone as Ivorio, 

An hundred Hymphes sate side by side about. 

When from nie hiUes a naked rout of Famies 
"VVith hideous cry assembled on the place, 

\^ich with their feete uncleane the water fouled. 
Threw down the seats, and drone the Himphs to 
^ght. 

At length, even at the time when Morpheus 
Most truely doth appears unto our eyes, 

Weorie to see th’ inconstance of the heavens : 

I saw the great T3rphaeus sister come, 

TTiv head fuU bravdy with a morian armed, 

In majescie she seemde to matche the Sods. 

And on the shore, harde by a violent streams, 

She raisde a Trophee over all the worlde. 

An hundred vanqnisht kings grande at hir feete, _ 
Their armes m shamefuU wise bounds at their 
backes. 

While I was with so dreodfuU sight afrayde, 

I saw the heavens warre against hir tho, 

And seing hir striken fall with clap of thunder. 
With so great noyse I start in sodaine wonder. 

The sixth, eighth, thirteenth, and fourteenth 
‘Visions of Bellay,* which are in Spenser’s transla- 
tion of 1591, are not m the ‘Theatre for World- 


Then might I see upon a white horse set 
The faithfull man with flaming countenaunce, 

His head did shine with crounes set therupon. 

The words of God made him a noble name. 

His precious robe I saw embmed mth bloud. 

Than saw I from the heaven on horses white, 

A puissant armie come the sclfe same way. 

Then cricjd a shining AngeU as me thought, 

That birdes from aire descending downs on earth 
Should warre upon the kings, and eate their flesh. 
Then did I see the beast and Kin^ also 
Joinyng their force to slea the faithfriU man. 

But this fierce hatefull beast and ah hir traine 
Is pitilesse throwne downs in pit of fire. 


I saw new Earth, new Heaven, sayde Saint John. 
And loe, the sea (quod he) is now no more. 

The holy Citia of the Lorde, from hye 
Descendeth gamisht as a loved spouse. 

A voice then sayde, heholde tho bright a^le 
Of God and men. For he shall be their God, 

And aU their teares he shall wipe cleans away. 

Hot brightnessc greater was than can be lounde, 
Square was this Qitis, aud twelve gates it had. 

Echo gate was of an orient perfect pearle, 

The houses golds, the pavement precioi^ stone. 

A lively streame, more cleere than Christall is, 
Banne through the mid, sprang from triumphant 

There growes lifcs fridt^ unto the Churches good. 
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THE VISIONS OE PETBAECH. 

P. 541, st.l, 1.5, mote (lo.Ol), mowgi7ii (Theatre for 
■Worldlinge). 

P. 541, St. 1, 1. .9, that (1591), this (T. for W.). 

P. 541, St. ?, 1. 19, show (1591), slmo (T. for W.). 

P. 541, St. 2, U. 23— 2S. In the T. for these 
lines are as follows: — 

Stj'ahe on a. rock, that under water lay, 

0 grtat misfortane, 0 great (jriefe, I say, 

Th]is in one moment to see lust and drownde 
So great riches, as lyke can not be/ounde. 

P. 541, Bt. 3, 1. 2.9, The (1591), Then (T. forW.). 

P. 541, Bt. 3, 1. ‘in, the (1591), a (T. for ^V.). 

P. 541, st. 3, 1. 31, (1591), Amidde (T« 

fnrW.). 

P. 541, st. .3, 1. 35, That with, i&:c. (1591), My 
sprites were ravisht scith these pleasures there (T, 
for W.). 

P. 541, St. 4. 1. 43, a (1591), the (T. for W.). 

P. 541, st. 4, 1.4.9, To the soft (1591), Vntothe 
gmth (T. for W.) 

P. 541, st. 4, 1. 50, That my glad heart, iS:c. (1591), 
The Sight wheruf dad make my heart Q-ejnijce (T. for 

W.). 

P. 541, at 4, 1. 51, But, while herein, iSic. (1591), 
JM while I take herein, i&sc. (T, for W.). 

P. 541, st.4, 11. 55, 5b‘, are omitted liy T. for AV. 

P. 541, Bt. 5, 1. <i3, at last (1591), at length (T. 
for W.) 

P. 541, st. 5, U. 68—79, These three lines are not 
in T. for W. hut instead we have the following 
ronchuling lino : — For piiie and love my heart yet 
hnrnes inpaine. 

1*. 541, st, 6, 1. 72, thinking yet (1591), in think- 
ing (T. for AV.) 

r. 541, st. G, 1. 81, on (1591), in (T. for AV”.). 

P.541, st. 6, 1.82, and sorrowful a?inoy (1591), 
77^«^ dothe our hearts anov (T.for AV.). 

P. 541, st. D, U. 83, 84, are omitted by T. for AY. 

P. 542, st. 7. This stanza does not occur in T. 
for AV., Imt the four following lines are added to 
the Epigrams 

My Song thus now in thy Conclusions, 

Say boldly that these same six "vtsions 
Bo yelde unto thy lorde a sweete. request, 

Fre it be long withm the earth to rest. 

F. 542, st. 7, 1. 85, b^old. The 4to. 1591 reads 
beheld. 

DAPHNAIDA. 

F. 543, 1. 7.9, vnpiiied, v.nplained (15.91). Some 
inorl. editions read unpitied and nnplained. 

P. 544, U, 159, IGO, fro (1591), /rom (IGll). 

P. 547, 1. 391, till (159G), tell (1591). 

P. 547, 1. 478, stan'es (1591), starre (15.96). 

P. 548, 1. 487, deepe (1591), deere (159C). 

COLIN CLOUTS CJOAfE HOME AGAINE. 

P.549, 1. 1, knowen. The 4tQ. 1595 reads I'woicne. 

P. 55 D, 1. 4ti, glorious bright, i. e, glono^is bright 
one (1595). Some mod. editions read glomj bright. 

P.550, 1. S8, lasse (1611), ?av.se (1595). 

P. 550, 1. 91, chose (1595), choose (1611). 

P. 551, 1. IGS, siugults (IGll), singulfs (1595.) 

P. 552, 1. 31 iT, bordmgs. The 4to. 1595 reads 
bedrags. 

P. 55‘j, 1. 382, there is Coi'-ydon, Tho 4to. 1595 
reads there is a Oorydan, 


P. 554, 1. 487, Urania. The cd. 1595 reads 
Uriana. 

P. 555, 1. GOO, clusters. The4to. 1595 reads ghi.gers. 
P, 565, 1. GDI, braunches (suggested by Collier). 
The 4to. 1595 has bunches. 

P, 55C, 1.671), durst. The ed. 1595 has durest. 

P. 5.56, 1. 757, /(/re (1611),/ar (1595). 

P. 5CG, 1. 7H2, drownded (1595), drowned [Kill), 
P. 557, 1. 861), her (referring to earth). Some 
editions read their. 

P. 557, 1. 8G1, life-giving. All old editions read 
like giving. 

P. 558, 1. SS4, the creatures (IGll). Ed. 15.95 has 
their creatures. Collier suggests these. 

ASTEOPHEL. 

P. 55.9, 1. 22, andweetinaly (1595) 1 uiweetinglu, 
P. 5GU, 1. 51), often (1611), oft (1595). Did ypen- 
•ser intend to write oft had sighed V 
P. 561), 1. 53, sighti.G. sighed (L595), siglCt (ICII). 
P. 56U, 1.89, needeth (IGll), need (1595). 

P. 561, 1. 14.9, heart (1095), Uere (IGll). 

THE DOLEFULL LAY OF GLOEINDA. 
r. .5G2, 1. 36, Mm did see (IGll), him see (1595). 
P. 562, 1. 50, fro me (1611), me fro (1595). 

THE MOUENING MUSE OP THESTYLTS. 

P. 563, 1. 20, fhy ireful. All old editions read 
their tr^ul. 

P. 563, 1. D4, Seyne. The old editions veoAReyne. 
P. 56G, 1. 193, to thee let fall. Some Bditious 
read to let thee fall. 

A PASTOEALL AEGLDDUE. 

P. 56G, 1. 29, testified. Ed. 1595 has testfied. 

P. 566, 1. 41, hard (1595), sad (1611). 

AN ELBGIE. 

P. 568, L 3, glasse. The ed. 1595 reads grasse. 

P. 5G8, 1. 72, night (IGll), might (1595). 

P. 5G9, 1. 11)9, never (1611), ever (1595). 

P. 569, 1. 134, Astrophill. The original has .d.?- 
trophriU. 

P. 58.9, 1. 150, To sh(yrt-livde (1595). Some edi- 
tions read The short-Uvde. 

P. .569, 1. loy.jior (1595), or (1611). 

P. 569, 1. 177, do (1595), doth (1611). 

P. 570, 1. 181, This word (1611), Ilisword (1595), 
P. .570, 1. 296, of each Mnde (] Bll), o/ kinde (1595). 
P. 570, 1. 234, discoUor (IGll), discollors (1,595). 

AN EPITAPH (H.). 

P. 571, 1. 25, parallels (1611), parables (1595). 

P. .572, 1. 3.9, ilo, seeke (1611), Co, seekes (1595). 

SONNETS. 

P. .574, st. 11), 1. 7, captive. Ed. 15.95 reads cup- 
tires. 

P. 574, st, 11, 1. 8, unpittied. Ed, 15,95 reads nn- 
pitteid. 

P. 575, st. 15, 1. 3, treasure. Ed. 1595 reads 
treasures. 

P. 57G, st. 21, 1. C, love. Ed. 1595 reads loves. 

P, 576, st. 2G, 1. 4, braunche is. The ed, of 1596 
reads hraunches. 

P. 576, Bt. 2G, 1, 5, rough read tough (1595). 
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P. 578, Bt. 33, 1. 11, Sins (1595), Sith (1611). 

P. 578. at. 35. Tliia stanza is repeated in ed. 
1593, and comes between stanzas 82 and 83. There 
is a different reading in 1. G, it is haang it in our 
text, but seeing itfin the omitted version. 

P. 680, St. 47. 1. 11, her (1695), their (1611). 

P. 580, at. 50, 1. 9, first (1595). Some copies read 
for. 

P. 580, SL, 53, 1. 6, semhlant (1597), seinitlance 
(IGLl). 

P. 581, st. 55, 1. 12, mind (1595). Somo editions 
read love. 

J*. 581, st. 57, 1. II), these 1 those. 

P. 581, st. 58, 1. 1, By her. Some editors pro- 
pose to read To but ^ 2 /= concerning. 

P. 581, st. 58, 1. 8, glories (1595). Some editions 
(as 1611) read glorious. 

P. 583, at. 71, 1. 9, above. Ed. 1595 reads a&ou^. 
Did Spenser write : — 

But as your worke all about yicove? 

P. 585, at. 82, 1. 2, 'placed. Ed. 1595 lias ^iZacVZ. 
P. 586, st. 87, 1. 9, the idcea (1611), th' idvea, 
(1595). 

P. 586, st. 83, 1. 3, vow. The ed. 15.95 reads 
vew. 

EPITHALMION. 

P. 5S7, 1. 2, me (1595). Some editions read the, 
P. 587, 1. 13, girlands. The ed. 1595 reads gir- 
land. 

P. 588, 1. 07, ilore (so ed, 1595), but read Jeereaa 
suggested by Prol'essor Child. 

P. 588, 1. 92, (Ireames. All the old editions read 
dreame. 

P. 589, 1. 190, mazefuU. The ed. 1595 has maze- 
full^ but amazefull is suggested by Professor Child. 
P, 589, 1. 208, veceyve. Ed. 1595 lias r^cyve. 

P. 590, 1. 290, nights sad dread (IBll), nights 
dread (1595). 

P. 590, 1. 341, Pouke. The ed, 15.95 reads Ponke. 
P. Stll, 1. 359, your bed (1595). Some modern 
copies read the bed. 

r. 591, 1. 379, wool. The ed. 15,95 has wall. 

P. 591, 1. 385, thy mil (1611), they will (1595). 

HYMNES. 

AN lIYAtNB OF LOVE. 

P. 593, 1. 69, make (1596), ‘made (1011). 

P. 593, 1, S3, hated fyre. Ed. 1596 has hate fy-re. 
P. 694, 1. 122, leith. Waiton proposed to read 
from. 

P. 594, 1. 150, Since (1596). Some mod. copies 
read Sith. 

P. 594, 1. 161, doest (1596). Some mod. copies 
read doth. 

P. 595, 1. 227, hath eyde (1596), Some copies 
read had eyde. 

AN HY:JtNE OF BHAXTnB. 

P. 696, 1. 6, doest (1596). Some mod. editions 
read doth. 

P. 596, 1. 47, clotheth it (1596), CoUier reads 
closes it, 

P. 596, 1. 83, ofl-iimes. Ed. 1596 has oftimes. 

P. 5.97, 1. 147, Perform'd. The ed. 1596 reads 
deform'd, 

P. 597, 1, 158, will ? mil. 

I*. 597, 1. 171, affrctirms (1596), ? affection. 


P, 598, 1.195, no love (1596), not love (Dollici"). 

P. 598, 1.222, to Jus fancies (1596), of h\s fan- 

cies, 

AN nYWNE OP HEAVENLTE LOVE. 

P. 590, 1. 53, inpowre (1596), of powre (Collier). 

P. 600. 1. 72, still to them (15.66). Collier reads 
unto them. 

P. 600, 1. 158, launching (1596). Some mndem 
editions read lattnang. 

P. SOI, 1. 17.9, of us (1596), /or vs (CoUier). 

P. 601, 1. 188, us so (1506), was so (Collier)- 

P. 601, Ifl-j, Even he himself e. Ed. 1596 has Even 
himself e. In 1 611 it is Even )ies himself. 

P. 601, 1. 238, of great (1596), by great (CDllier). 

P. 602, 1. 266, to thee (1596), /or thee (1611). 

HYMNB OP IIEAVENLIE I3E,\UTIE. 

P. 603, 1. 121, Suns bright beanies (1596), Sim- 
brightbeames 

P. 604, 1. 165, And dampish aire. Ed. 1596 reails 
The dark and dampish aire. 

P. 604, 1. 170, more bi'ight (in 1611), is omitted 
by 1596. 

P. 605, 1. 270, topaine (1596), apaine (IGll). 

P. 605, 1. 294, on^nutier (1611), 710 vudter (1596). 

PEOTHALAMION. 

P. 605, 1. 5, whom (1596). Some copies read whose, 

P. 60S, 1. 117, Yet (1611), Yeat (1596). 

SONNETS WEITTEN BY SPENSER. 

I. This is taken from ^ Foure Letters^ and Cerfame 
Sonnets : Especially touching Robert Greene^ and othei' 
pariieSi by him abused: &tc, London, dto. : Im- 
jvrinteU by John Wolfe, 15,92.' 

II. This is prefixed to ' Nennio, (h' a Treatise of 
Nobility, Sic. Written in Italian by that famous 
Doctor and worthy Knight, Sir John Baptisia Nenna 
of Ba7'\, Done into English by William Jones, Gent,, 
4to. 1595.’ 

III. Prefixed to the ‘ Hist67'ie of George Ccutriot, 
SHi'named Scanderbeg, King of Albania : Containing 
his famous actes, (Sic. Newly translated out of French 
into English by Z. Gentleman. Imprinted for IFr 
7-'o/i^ow6y, 1596,’ fol. There is a copy of this work 
in the Bodleian Library. AA. 37. Art. Seld. 

IV. Prefixed to ‘ The Co inmonwealth and Govern- 
ment of Venice. Wmtlen by the Cardinall Gaspei' 
Contai'eno, and translated out of Italian into English 
by Lewis Lewkenor, Esquire. London. Impmnted 
by John Windet for Edmund Mattes, 1599,’ 4to. 

A VIEW OP THE PRESENT STATE OP 
IRELAND.* 

P. 610, col. 2, 1. 17, entred. (22), enured (19). 

P- 610, col. 2, 1.3 from bottom, Breaghe (22), 
Imach (19). 

P. Oil, col. 1, I 39, su7'e {TT),fa'ire (19). 

P. 611, f‘fjl. 2, 1. 10, forestald [T2'),foreslaked (19 
and 73). 

P. 811, col. 2, U. 32,33, Tanisiih (22), Tanist (lO). 

P. 612, col. 1, innovation (19), inucwjon (73). 

* 22= Additional MS. 22922. 19=Harl. MS. 
1,932, 7rf=HiM:l. MS. 73SB. W.=: Ware’s Text, 
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P. 612, col. 2, 1. ID, icayved (73), wayed, waied 
(ID and 22). 

P. S12, col. 2, 1. 41, o/aKinrf (22), ‘Of aKinge, 
■which tytle was gyven by the Yrish rather for a 
more greater honour of their countrey then for any 
gratification or addition of power to the kynge, 
who was before Lord of Yreland ; which tytle didnot 
import the absolute soveraigne command of a lord 
seignour over his subjects as over his vassnUes ; for 
all other absolute power of principulitie he had in 
himself belore derj-ved from mauie former kmges,’ 
&c. 

P. 613, col. 1, 1. 1.1, keepe (19). 

P, 613, col. 2, 1. 9 from bottom, war relike (1.D), 
wicked (22). 

P. G14, col, 2, l.lo, enured (73), en(red(22andl.‘)). 

P. CIO, col. 1, 11. 11, 12, Culvers^ Mointerolis, 
Oroirke. MS. 22 omits Gulvers and Momterolis ; 19 
reads Vulvers, Moneroo (73 Moneroe)^ and Ourke& 
{Orourcks 73). 

P, Glfi, col. 1, 11. 14, 1.", Cllammaleerih, Shillelaht 
Briskelaght PcJmonte. MS. 1.9 has Glanmdlor (73 
Glamalonr)^ ShiUelagli and Brisklagh. Pobnonteisi 
inserted from 'Ware’s tG>rt. 

P, C15, col. 1, 1. 11 from bottom, the Earle of 
Ulster. Ware's text has the Earle of, which is 
omitted in the Brit. Mus. MSS. For Ulster, 19 
reads Ltme. 

P, 61.1, col. 2, 1. 2, huilded . . . Tomond (22). 
repaired . . . Thomond (1.0). 

P. 615, col. 2, 1. 17 from bottom, Clanfort (1.9), 
Clareforie (73), Olariford (Ware). Omitt^by 22. 

P. 61.1, col. 2, 1.1.1 from bottom, Moume and 
Buttemnt Omitted by 22. 

P. 613, col. 2, 1. 3 from bottom, remember (22), 
7'ende (19). 

P. GIG, col. 1, 1. 14 from bottom, hurt (22), 
scathe (19). 

P. 616, col. 2, 1. 1, Bonluce (Ware), Bonlace (19). 
Omitted by 22. 

P. BIG, col. 2, 1. 3, Belfast (1.9). Omitted by 22. 

P. 616, col. 2, 1. 12, en Ranagh. Omitted by 22 ; 
inserted from 19. 

P. BIG, col 2, 1. 14, Belfast . . . Neicton. Omitted 
by 22 ; inserted from ID. 

P. GIG, col. 2, 1. 2.3, in IheArdes. Omitted by 22; 
inserted from Wai’e : 19 reads at the Ardes, 73 in 
Arties. 

P. SIG, col. 2, 1. 29, Breinmegham (22), Breming- 
ham (ID). 

P. GIG, col. 2, 1. 35, to breathe or (22), to staienor 
(19). 

P. GIG, col. 2, 11. 47-.1G, and left . . . v?am3, in 
22, 19, and 73, but omitted by Ware. 

P. 617, col. 1, 1 . 18 from bottom, Gerald (22). 
t?arrert.(19 anfl73). 

P.617, col, 2, 1. G, bluster (22), blaUer (19, and 
^Vare). 

P. 617, col. 2, 1. 20 from bottom, Lets (22), Leix 
(19). 

P. 617, col. 2, 1. 16 from bottom, Oreyleys (73), 
Or dies (19). 

P. G17, col. 2, 11. 12-,9 from bottom, All this . . . 
kindle [2'2),All these which ye have named andmanie 
moe besides often tynies have I 7'ight well knowen to 
kyndle (19). 

P. 618, col. 2, 11. lS-22, to keepe , . . provision 
(19). Omitted by 22, and \Yare, 


P. G1.9, col. 2, 1. 17 from the bottom, leave (22) 
dt'yre (19). 

P. 619, col. 2, 1. 10 from bottom, garrans (19), 
gerrans (22), garrandes (73). 

P. 620, col, 2, 1. 3, which purposely Iherfore U 
appoynted (22), which is purposehe appointed there- 
unto (ID). 

P. G20, col. 2, 1. 18 from bottom, attaynted . . . 
void (22). Ware and MSS. ID and 73 nrait hath 
beene made royd; and for attaynted. Ware and ID 
read conteyned, 

P. fi20. col. 2, 1. 16 from bottom, wronge (ID), 
wrought (22). 

P. 621, col. 2, 1. M from bottom, Palentine (22), 
Palaiyne Pallantyne (73). 

P. G23, col. 2. 11. 4, 3 from bottom, Cuddeehih. 
Cosshwh ((22), Ciiddie, Cossherie (ID), Shrayh and 
Borehim (73 Stragh and Brehim) are omitted in 22. ' 

P. 624, col. 1, 11. 3, 4, saying commonly (22), 
for their common savings is (1.4). 

P. 624, col. 1. 1. 29, Kin-cogish (22), Kincon> 
glishe (19), Kingongish (73) 

P- G24, col. 1, 11. 4, 3 from bottom, inclusive . . . 
him (19). Omitted by 22. 

P. 624, col. 2, 1. 21 from bottom, Cogish (22), 
CongUh (73). 

P. G24, col. 2, 1. 22 from bottom, followers (19), 
felloioes (22). 

P. 625, col. 1, 1. 25, 1 suppose to be Scythians 
which at, <Sic. In Ware's text we have the following 
passages (omitted in all the Brit. Mus. MSS.), which, 
however, is directed to be crossed out as being then 
agreeable to the best MS. copy; which passage is also 
omitted in the MS. of this ‘ View ’ belonging to the 
Maninis of Stafford (Todd) 

Eudox. How commeth it then to passe, that the 
Irish doe derive themselves from Gaihelus the 
Spaniard ? 

Iren, They doe, indeed, bnt (I conceive) without 
any good ground. For if there wore any such 
notable transmission of a colony hether out of 
Spaine, or any such famous con [[nest of this king- 
dome by SatheluB, a Spaniard, as they would faine 
believe, it is not unlikely, bnt the very Dhronicles 
of Spaine (had Spaine then beene in so high regard 
as ttiey now have it) would not have omitted so 
memorable a thing as the subduing of so noble a 
realme to the Spaniard, no more than they doe now 
neglect to memorize their conquest of the Indians, 
specially in those times, in which the same was 
supposed, being nearer unto the flourishing age of 
learning and -writers under the Romans. Bnt the 
Irish doe heerein no otherwise then our vaina 
Englishmen doe in the Tale of Brutus, whom they 
devise to have first conquered and inhabited this 
land, it being as impossible to prove, that there was 
ever any such Bmtns of Albion or England as it is 
that there was any such Gath^us of Spaine. But 
surely the Scythians (of whomi earst spoke at, iSic.) 

P. 62.5, col. 1, 1. 37, Scuttenland (19), ScuUer” 
land (22). 

P. 623, col. 1 , 11. 39-45, I wonder , . . and the 
same (in 19 and 73). Omitted by 22. 

P. 626, col. 1, 11. 21-22, of all which . . . Buck- 
hanan (22). Omitted by W. 

P. 626, col. 1, 1. 43, leave (so all copies) ’llea^'n. 

P. 626, col.l, 1. 34, antiquitye (22), aitncientns^ 
(19 and 73), 
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P. G2B, col. 2, 1.39, Vales C22j, Cadiz (19); 1.43, 
Galdunum CW.j, Oaldum (22), Galdumon (19). 

P. 626, col, 2, 1. 49, CelUes (22), Celtoe (19), Celts 
CW.). 

P. 627, col. 1, 1. %%,fllye yiV^Jxjfieene (1.9). 

P. 627, col. 1, 1. 44, Slevius (22), AS/crniwj (W.), 
dlanivs (1,9). 

P. 627, cdI. 1, 11. 51-52, As the Laline pi'overbe is 
(omitted by 22 ; in 19 and 73). W. reads as the 
latei' p?'overbe is. 

P. 627, col. 2, 11, 11-14, for being . . . uould (22). 
Omitted by W. 

P. 628, col. 1, 1. 12, Isdbell (22), Elizabeth CW., 
19 and 73). 

P. 628, col. 1, 1.23, auncientrye (22, 73 andW.), 
auncestrie (1.9). 

■ P. G2S, col. 2, 11.17-21, of the which . . . of the 
Saules (1.9 and 73). Omitted by 22 

P. 028, col. 2, 1. 37, Gaull (22), Gaules (10), 
Gald (73 and W.). 

. P. 629, col. 1, 1. 16, CummuiTeeih (12), Cummer- 
icA (19), Caniei'icle (73). 

P. 629, col. 2, 1. 5, winning (22), employing (W. 
and 73), envpeopling (19). 

P. 630, col. 1, 1.30, holyes (W. and 19), bogges 
(22 and 73). 

P. 6J0, col. 1, 1. 63, holyes (22), boolying CW.), 
Bolhnge (19 and 73). 

P. 631, col. 1, 1. 28. Gaules (22 and W.), Africans 
(19 and 73). 

P. 631, col, 1, 1. 56, hesemeth (22), desei've (19), 

P. 631, col. 2, 1.6, encloseth (22), ensconced (19). 

P. 631, col. 2, 1. 44, Bemtoolhe (22), Monashutt 
(19 and 73), Monashul (W.). 

, P, 632, col. 1, 11.42,43, ashave . . . that people. 
W. reads as have been devised for that people ; 22, 
talmfor iheyr reformation ; 19, as have been desiised 
for that people i 73, as have been devised for the re- 
fomiaiion of the people. 

P. 632, col. 1, U. 26-28, Isay . . . to be named 
(22). Omitted by W. 

P. 632, col. 2, 11. 13, 14, Launlaider (W.), Lan- 
dargabo (19), Layarrigabowe (22). 

P. 632, col. 2, 1. 36, blunt (22), blynde (19 and 
W.). 

P. 633, col. 1, 1. 1, approovaunce (22), apparance 
(19). 

P. 633, col. 1, 11. 2, 3, iS'cota . , . judgement (22), 
Scota be like an Egiptian word or cartne anie smacke 
of anie learmnge or judgement (19). 

P. 6S3, col. 1, 1. 9, owles or cats eyes (IS), an 
owle or eatt-is eyes (22). 

P. 633, col. 1, 1. 15, Irish (W.), English (22). 

P. 633, col. 1, 1. 17, Farreehs. W. lias Ferragh; 
22 Farreels; 19 Fei'rah; 73 Ferraghe. 

P. G33, col. 2, 1. 50, clashing (19), lashing (22). 

P. 634, col. 1, 1. 1, joining (19), commxng (22), 

P. 634, col.l, 1. 35, oath (19), wealth (22). 

P. 634, col. 2, 1. 81, Lycanihropia (W.), Hican- 
thvopia (22). 

P. 635, col. 1, 1. 44, shavinge (1.9), shewing (22). 

P. 636, col. 2, 11,47,48, an other huge . . . upon 
Oieyn (22), and through other huge calamities which 
came upon them (1.9). 

P. 637, col. 2, 11. 25, 26, Eemm^ Bhman^ Mau- 
gan (22), lleenan. Shenan, Mangan (W). 

P. 637, col. 2, U. 34-49, of which sorte . . . quite 
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Irish (22, 19 and 73). Omitted by Ware, wTmstfttjes 
that this passage is in the L.ombeth MS., andlnthu 
MS. belongmg to the MarciiuK of Stafford. ’ 

P. 639, col. 2, 1. 24, head (W.), hand (22, 19 
and 73). 

P. 640, col. 2, 11. 4-12, Me thinkes . . . dislike >f 
(1.9 and W.). Omitted by 22. 

P. 640, col. 2, 1. 48, Tirtveus (W. and 10), Tyre 
reus (22). 

P. 642, col. 1, 1. 12, Keairooghs (22), Qarrowes 
(19). 

P. 642, col. 2, 11. 4o-5[), by reading . . . of folle 
(19), by reading those which you call Folkemotes the 
which builte by two sei'erall nations, the one by the 
Saxons, as the worde siynifyeth in Saxone meeting of 
folle (22). 

P- 643, col.l, U. 30-34, asye . . . of stones (19), 
Omitted by 22. 

P. 645, col. 2, 1. 29, to P. 646, col. 1, 1. 41, This 
is truly . . . waytogither (22, 19 and 73). Omitted 
by W. 

P. 64C, col. 1, 11. 52, 53, charge therof . . . hut 
the inconvenience (19), charge thei'of,nov any defect 
of zeale for reformation herof, but the inconvenience 
(22). 

P. 649, col. 1, U. 50-53, And this is .. . for ac- 
cursed (omitted by W.). 

P. 649, col. 1, 1. 02, times not called amisse (19), 
times called banisse (22). 

P. 656, col. 1, 1. 6, Jacques Oeffray (22), Sequor 
J^rey (19), Biynior Jeffrey (W.) 

P. 658, col.l, 1.37, Magueeirhe (22), Macguire 
(73), Macknyve (19). 

P. 658, col. 2, 1. 11, Tyrrelaghe 0-Neale (22), 
Turlaqh Levagh (19), Turlough Oneale (73). 

P. 668, col. 2, 1. 41, advise (22), deme (19). 

P. 659, col. 2, 1. 28, CummeiTeeiijhe (22), Co- 
met'icke (19 and 73). 

P, 659, col. 2, U. 52, 53, Bmn m the Brittons 
. . . darke (22), Brin in the Britons language signi- 
fieth woodie, and Toll hillie (1,9 and 73). 

P. 659, col. 2, 1.08, Deunnuid-ne-Galh (22),Z)£r-- 
monigle (19). 

P. 660, col. 1, 1. 36, Glctn-Maleeirh (22), Gian 
Malor (19 and W.). 

P.660, col.l, 1.37, Ballinecoirih (22), Balluie- 
caire (19). 

P. 660, col. 2, 1. 53, placing (19 and 73), plotting 
(32). 

P. 861, col. 1, 1. 48, good spialls (22), good es- 
pecialls (19). 

P. 661, col. 1, 1. 51, bayte (22), bayjoning (19). 

P. 063, col. 1, 1. 11, unto them . . . where they 
(22), unto them that they shal be bt'ought and re- 
moved with such creete as they have into Lmnster, 
where they. Sic. (19). 

P. 664, col. 1, U. 52, 53, which amounteth . . . 
acres (22). Omitted by W. 

P. 672, col. 2, 1. 47, kinde of being bounde (19), 
kinde of living being bound (22). 

P. 675, col. 1, 11.37,38, AUoonagh . . , dogge (22), 
Sascona, that is English (19). 

P. 676, col. 1, 1. 54, sparke. All the MSS. agree 
in this reading. Ware has speare, hut sparke may 
be a provincial form of the 0. Eng. spartM, a 
battle axe. 


ZZ 



7o6 


APPENDIX 11. 

LETTEES PEOM SPENSEE (IMMEEITO) TO GABEIEL HAEVEY. 


TO THE WORSHTPFULL 

HIS VEHY SlNOtTLAR &OOD FHIEND, 
MAXSTEB &. H. 

FErjLow OP Tiiinitie Hall ts Caahjiudge.* 

Good Ma.=ter O. I percieive by your most curteous 
and frenily Letters your s-ooii -will to be no lesse in 
deed than I nlwayes esteemed. In recompence 
whttrofj think I beseech you, that I wil spare neither 
speech nor ’wryting, nor aiiykt else, whensoever, 
and wheresoever occasion shal be oifred me : yea, 
I will not stay, till It be offred, but will seoke it in 
al that possibly I may. And that you may perceive 
how much 3’ our Counsel in al things prevaileth 
with me, and how altogither I am ruled and over- 
ruled thereby : I am now det^^rmined to alter mine 
Divne former purpose, and to Rubscribc to 5'our ad- 
vlzement : being notwitlistanding resolved stil, to 
abide your farther resolution. My principal doubts 
are these. First, I was minded for a wliUe to have 
intermitted the uttering of my writings ; leaste by 
over-much cloying their noble cares, I should gather 
a contempt of ms'self, or else seeme rather for gaine 
and commoditie to doe it, for some sweetnesse that 
I have already tasted. Then also, moseemeth, the 
work too ba'se for his excellent Lordship, being 
made in honour of a private Personage imknowne, 
which of some yl-willers might be upbraided not to 
be BO worthie, os you knoAva she is : or the matter 
not so Aveiglitie, that it should be offred to so 
weightie a Personage : or the like. The self e former 
Title still liketh me well 3’iiough, and your fine 
Addition no lesse. If these, and the like doubtes, 
maye be of importaunce in your seeming, to frus- 
trate an3' parte of your advice, I beseeche yon 
without the least aelfe love of your own purpose, 
councell me for the beste : and the rather doe it 
faithfullye and carefully, for that, in all things I 
attribute so muche to your judgement, that I am 
evermore content to annihilate mine owne determi- 
nations, in respecte thereof. And iudeede-for your 
sBlfe to, it sitbeth with you noxv, to call your wits 
and senses togither (which are alwaies at call) when 
occasion is so faurely offered of Estimation and 
Preferment. For whiles the iron is hote, it is good 
strikmg, and minds of Nobles varie as their Estates. 
Veriim ne ^uid dunu^. 


^ Beprinted from *Two other very commen- 
dable Letters, of the same mens writing: both 
touching the furesaid Artificiall Yersif3dng, and 
certain other Particulars. — More lately delivered 
unto the Printer. — Imprinted at London by H. 
Bynnemann, dwelling in Thames streate, neere 
unto Baynardes Costell. Anno Domini, 158 D. Cum I 
gratia et privilegio Begiie Majestatis,’ | 


I pray you Ijctliinke 3'ou well hereof, good Mais- 
ter Lr. and forthwith Avrite me those two or three 
special pouits and caveats for the nonce, De quibus 
in shjiei’iuribus dlis mellitimmis lonqissimisque Lit- 
tens tuia. Tour desire to heare of my late being 
with hir Majestic muste dy'e in it selfe. As for the 
twoo Avorthy Gentlemen, Master i'iidney and Master 
I)mt\ they have me, I thunke them, in some use of 
familiarity : of whom and to whomc, Avhat apeache 
passeth for yonre credite and estimation, I leave to 
your selfe to conceive, having alwayes so well con- 
ceived of my unfained affection and zeale tow'ardcs 
3'ou. And nowe they have proclaimed in their 
apetuTraycf) a generail surceasing and silence of 
bMde Bymers, and also of the verie bests to : in 
steade whereof they bane, by autboritie of their 
whole Senate, prescribed certaine Lawes and rules 
of Quantities of Englishe siUables for English Verse : 
haAting hod thereof already great practise, and 
drawen mee to their faction. Newe Bookes I heare 
of none, hut only of one, that Avriting a certaiiie 
Books, called TheSthoole of Ahufte, and dedicating it 
to Maister Sidney^ "was for his labor scorned ; if at 
leaste it be in the goodnesae of that nature to 
scome. auche follie is it, not to regarde afore- 
handethe inclination and qualitie of him toAvhome 
wee dedicate oure Bookes. Snehe mighte I hap- 
pily inenrre entitnling My Sloniber and the other 
Pamphlets unto his honor. I meant them rather 
to Maister Dyto\ But I am of late more in love 
Avyth my Englishe Versifying tlian with Byming : 
Avhyche I should haue done long since, if I would 
then haue followed your councell. Sed, te solum 
jam turn stispicalar cum AscJiamo sapere : nunc 
Aulam video pgreyios alere PoStas Anylicos. 

Maister E. K. haxtily desireth to be commended 
unto your 'Worshippe : of whome Avhat accompta 
he maketh, your selfe shall hereafter perceive, by 
hya paynefuU and dutifull Verses of your selfe. 

Thus much was Avritten atWestminster yester- 
night : but coraming this morning, beetug the six- 
teenth of October, to Mystresse Kerkes, to have it 
delivered to the Carrier, I receyved your letter, 
sente me the laste weeke : whereby I perceive you 
other whiles continue your old exercise of Versify- 
ing in Englishe ; whych glorie I had now thought 
shoulde have bene onely aurs heere at London and 
the Court, 

Tmste me, your Verses I like passingly AA'eU, and 
envye your hidden paines in this kinde, or rather 
maligne, and grudge at your selfe, that woulde not 
once imparte so muche to me. But once or twice 
3'Ou make a breache in Maister Prants Buies : quod 
tamen, condomiimus tanto PoStce, tuoegue ipsius max - . 
imte in his ?'^us autoritati. You shidl see when we 
meete in London (whiche, when it shall be, cerfcifye 
na) howB fast I have followed after yon in that 
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Course : beware leasts in time I overtake you. 
Veruntamm ie soUm seguar, (ut smpenmjw'o sum 
ptiifessus,) mnquam sa/ifi (tsseguar dum 
And, nowB retjuite I you with the like, not with 
the veiye beste, but wtb the verye shortest, namely, 
with a tew laiubickes : I dare woiTaiit they be pre- 
cisely perfect for the feete (as you can easily judge), 
and varie not one inch from the Eule. I will un- 
parte yours to IVIaister Bidne]f and Maister Lyev at 
my tiexte going to the Courte. I praye you, keepe 
niiue close to your sellc, or your verie entire friendes, 
Maister Pre^sion, Maister Stilly and the reste. 

lamhimm Trimetvum, 

Unhappie Verse, the witnesse of my nnhappie state, 

' Malce thy self a fluttring wings of thy fast flying 
Thought, and fly forth unto my Love wharso- 
ever she be : 

Whether lying rcastles'^e in heavy bedde, or else 
Sitting so cheerle&se at the cheerfull boorde, or 
else 

Playing alone carelesse on hir heavenlio Virgi- 
nals, 

If in Bed, tell hir, that my eyes can take no reste ; 
If at Boorde, tell hir, that my mouth can eate no 
meate ; 

If at hir Virginals, tell hir, I can heareno mirth. 

Asked why ? say ; VTaking Love sufEeretli no sleepe; 
Say, that raging Love dothe appall tha weaka 
stomacke : 

Say, that lamenting Love marreth the Musicall. 

Tell hir, that hit pleasures were -vvonte to lull me 
asleepe : 

TeU hir, that hir beau Lie was wonte to f(?ede 
mine eyes : 

TeU hir, that hir sweete Tongue was wonte to 
make me mirth, 

Nowe doe I nightly waste, wanting my kindely 
reste : 

Nowe doe I dayly starve, wanting my lively 
foodo : 

Nowe doe I olwayes dye, wanting thy timely 
mirth, 

And if I w astc, who wUl bewaUe my heavy chaunce ? 
And if I starve, who will record my cumed end ? 
And if I dye, who will saye : dus ims Immerito f 

I thought once agayno here to haue made an 
ende, with a lieartie Vttle of the best fashion : but 
loe an ylfavoured myschaunce ! My lost tareweU, 
whereof I made great accompt, and muche mar- 
velled you shoulde make no mention thereof, I am 
nowe tolde (in the Divels name) was thorough one 
mans negligence quite forgotten, but shoulde nowe 
undoubtedly have beene sent, whether I hadde 
come, or no. Seeing it con now be no otherwise, I 
pray yon take all togither, wyth all their faultes ; 
and nowe I hope, you will vouchsafe mee an 
answeare of the largest size, or else I toU you true, 
you shaU bee verye deepe in my debte : notwyth- 
Btandyng thys other sweete, but shorte letter, and 
‘ fine, but fewe Verses. Bur I woulde rather I 
might see yonre owne good selfe, and receive a 
EecinrocaU fareweU from your owne sweete mouth. 


Ad ornatissimum rnn/m, muliisjwm diu 
yOMINIBUS CIAEISSBIUil G-- H. iMilELlITO 
siUj inox m Gulhas umifjaturi^ evrvxelv. 

Sic malus egregiura, sic non iiiimicus Amicum ; 
Sioque novus veterem jubet ipse Pocta Poetam, 
Salvera, ac coelo, post secula multa secundo 
Jam reducem, coelo mage, qutiiii nunc ipse, se- 
cundo 

Utier. Ecca Dens, (modo sit Dens ille, renixiim 
Qui vDcet in scelus, et juratos perdat amorcs) 

Ecco Deus mihi clara deilit mDd6 signa Marinus, 
Et sua veligero lenis parat iEquora Ligno : 

Mf>x sulcauda, suas etiam pater iEolus Iras 

Point, et ingoiites miimos Aquiluius 

Cuncta viis sic apta meis : ego solus iiicptus. 

Nam mihi nescio quo mens saucia vuliicre, 
dudum 

Pluctuat nncipiti Pelago, dum Navita proram 
Iiivalidam vaMdus rapit hue Amor, et rapit illuc. 
Gonsiliis Katio melionbus iisa, decusque 
Immortale levi dilfebsa Ciipidinis Arcu. 

Angimur hoc dubio, et portu vexamur in ipso. 
Magiie pharctrati nunc tu contemptor Amoris, 
(Id tibi Dii nomen precor hand impune remit- 
tont) 

Hos nod os exsolve, et eris mihi magnus Apollo. 
SpirituB ad aiimmos, scio, te geuerosus Honores 
Exstimulat, majusque docet spirare Poctam. 
Quam levis est Amor, et tomen hand levis est 
Amor omnis. 

Ergo nihil laudi reputas aequale perenni, 

Prseque sacrosancta spleiidoris imagine touti, 
Caitern, quee vecoi-s, uti Numina, vulgus adorat, 
Frcedia, Amicitias, urbana peculia, Nnmmos, 
Queeque placent oculis, formas, apectacula, 
Am ores, 

Donculcare soles, nt humum, et ludibria sensus. 
Digna meo cert^ Harveio sententia, digua 
Oratore amplo, et generoso pectore, quam non 
Stoica foiTuidet veterum Sapientia vintlis 
Sancire uitemis : sapor baud tamen omnibus 
idem. 

Dicitur effreti proles facunda Lah’rtie, 

Quamliloct ignoti jactata per Eequoiu, Dmli 
Inque procelloso longimi exsul gnrgitc ponto, 

PiiB tamen amplexu lachrymose Conjugis, Drtus 
Coelestes Divflmque thoros eprevisse beatos, 
Tantiim Amor, et Mulier, vel Ajnore potentior. 
Ilium 

Tu tamen illudls : tua Magnificentia tanta est : 
Pneque subumbrata Splendoris Imagine tanti 
Preeque Ulo Meritis famosis nomine parto 
Csetera, qu® Vecors, uti Numina, vulgus adorat, 
Prmdia, Amicitias, armenta, peculia, nummoa, 
QuKjque placent oculis,f ormas, spectaciila, Aniores, 
Quaaque placent ori, qnoeqiie auribus, omnia 
temnis. 

Nib tu grande sapis, Sapor at sapientia non est : 
Omnis et in parvis ben 5 qui scit dcsipuisse, 

Ssepe suj^rciliis pahnam sapientlbus aufert. 
Ludit Aristippum modotetrica Turba Sophorum, 
Mitia pui^ureo moderantem verba Tyranno 
Ludit Aristippus dictamina vana Sophorum, 
Quod levis emensi male torquet Culicis umbi-a : 
Et quisquls placuisse Studet Heroibus altis, 
Dosipuisae studet sic gratia crescit ineptis- 
Deuique laurigeris quisquis sua tempora vittis, 
z z 2 
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Tnsignirc volrt, Populo:iue placers faventi, 
Deapere insamas cliscit, turpemtiue purlBudre 
StnltitiBS laudem quasrit. Pater Enniua unus 
Dictus in innnmeris sapiens : laudatur at ipsa 
Cormina -vesano iudisse liquentia vino : 

Nec tu pace tua, nostri Cato Maxima stcch, 
Nomen honorati sacnim mei’Eare Poiit-e, 
Quantiunvis iUnatrc caiias, et nobile Carmen, 

H) RiuUD'e relis, sic S[t]ultoruni omnia plena, 
Tuta sed in medio snperest via gnrqite, nam Qni 
Kcc reliqnis niminm vult clcsipuisfle vnleri, 

Nec sapuisse nimis, Sapientem dixeris unnm. 
Hinc te merserit nnrla, illinc combasserit Ignis ; 
Nec tn clelicias nimis aspemoTB fluentes, 

N Bc ?er6 1)omiTiam,VPnicutem in vnta, nee A.m*nm, 
Si sapis, alilatnni, (Gnriis ea, Pahriciisqnc 
Linqne viris miseris miserancla Sopliismata: 
quondam 

Grande sni clecns ii, nostri sed dedeens cevi :) 

Nec sectare nimis. Res utraque crimiiiE plena. 
Hoc bene qui callet, fsi quis tamenhoc bene callet) 
Scribe, vel invito sapientem hnne Socrate solum. 
Vis f acit nna pios ; Justos facit altera ; et altra 
Egregiu cordata, oc f ortia pectora : veriim 
Omne tulit pnnetum, jui mumit utile dulci. 

Dii mihi, dulca din dederant : varum ntile nun- 
quam : 

Utile nunc etiam, 5 utinam quoque dulce dodis- 
sent. 

Dii mihi (quippe Diia reqnivalia maxima parvis) 
Ni nimis invideant mortalibus esse beatie, 

Dulce simul tribuisse queant, simul utile i tanta 
Se^Fortunatua est ; pariter qiueque utile, queeque 
DuIce dat ad placitum : ssevo nos eydere nati 
Quapsitura imua earn periuliospita Cancasa longi, 
Perque Pyrenseos monies, Babllonaqne tiirptan. 
Quod si quscsifcum nec ibi inveuerimus, iugens 
.fflquor inextiauBtis permensi erroribus, nltrd, 
Flnctibus in mediis socii qureremus Ulyssis. 
Passibua inde Deam fessis comitabimur aagram, 
Nobile qui furtum quoerenti defuit orbis. 

Namque sinn pudet in patrio, tenebrisque pu- 
dendis 

Non nimis ingenio Juvenem infcelic evirentes 
Offlciis frustra depardere vilibus Anno P, 

Frtigibiis et vacuas speratis cemBre spicas. 

Ibimns ergo statim : (quia eunti fausta pre- 
cetiir ?) 

Et pede Clibosas fesso calcabimus Alpes. 

Qnis dabit interea condita.'^ rare Britanno, 
Quistibi Littemlas? quia carman amora petul- 
cuml 

Musa sub Oeballi desiieta cacumlne mentis, 

Flebit inexhausto tarn longa silentia plauctn, 
Lugebitqiie aacamm lacrymis Helicona tacentem. 
Harveinsque bonus (charua licet omnibus idem, 
Idque sno merito, props suavior omnibus unus,) 
Angelns et Gabriel, (quamvis comitatus amicia 
Inmimeris, geuitimque choro atipatua ampeno) 
Jmmei'ito tamen nnum absentem srepe requiret, 
Optabitqufi Utinam meua hio Edmundua adesset, 
Qui nova scripsisset, nec Am ores conticuiaset 
IpsesuoB, et sjepa ammo verbisque benignis 
Fausta precaretur, Deus ilium aliquando reducat, 
&c, 

Plura vellerfi per CTianVw, sed -non licetper Musas. 
Vale, Vale plurimum. Mi amalihssime Parveiet meo 
cordif meorum omnium long^ c?iat*issme. 


I was minded also to have sent you some EnglLsh 
verses : or Rymes, for a farewell : but by my troth, 
I have no spare time in the world, to thinke on 
such Toy as. that yon know will demauiid a freer 
head, than mine is presently. I hesecche you by 
all your Ciu-tcsies and Graces lot me be answered, 
ere I goe ; which wull he (I hope, I feore, I thinke), 
the next weeke, if I can be dispatched of my Lords. 
I goe thither, as sent by him, and maintained moat 
what of him ; and there am to employ my time, my 
body, my mmdc, to his Honours service. Thus 
with many superhartle Commendations and Re- 
commendations to your selfe, and all my friendes 
wifcli you, I elide my last Farewell, net thinking 
any more to ^v^ite unto you. before I goe : and 
withaU committing to your faithfull Credence the 
etemall Memone of our everlasting friendship, tire 
inviolable Memone of onr unspotted fnendshippe, 
the sacred Dilemorie ef our vowed friendship ; which 
I beseech you Continue with usii all writings, as yon 
may, and of all things let me heare some Newea 
from you. As gentle M. Sidney, I thonke his good 
Worship, hath required of me, and so promised to 
doe againe. Q«i monet, ut facias, guod jam facts; 
you knowe the rest. Ton may alwayes send them 
most safely to me by Kerke, and by none 

other. So once againe, and yet once more, Fare- 
well most hartily, mine owne good Master R. and 
love me, as I love you, and thinke upon poore /m- 
merito, as he thinketh uppon you. 

Leycester House, this 5 [?1B] of October, 1379. 

Fir mare, per tm^as, 

Firu5, moriuusgue 

Thus Immento, 


TO MT LONG APFROOVED AND SINGULAR 
GOOD FRENDE, MASTER G. H.* 

Good Master H. I doubt not but you have some 
great important matter in hande, which al this 
while restraineth your Penne, and wonted readi- 
nesse in provoking me unto that, whei-cin yoiirselfe 
nowB faulte. If there bee any such thing in hatch- 
ing, I pray you hartily, lettc uslcnowe, before al the 
worlds see it. But if happly you dwell altogither 
in Justininns Couite, and give your selfe to be de- 
voured of secreate Studies, as of all likelyhood you 
doe : yet at least imparte some your olde, or newc 
Latins or Englishe, Eloquent and Gallant PoEsies 
to us, from whose eyes, you saye, you keepe in a 
manner nothing hidden. Little nowes is here 
stirred : hut that olde greate matter still depending. 
His Hononre never better. I thinke the Earthguake 
was also there wyth yon (which I would gladly 
leame) as it was here with us : overthrowing divers 
old buildings and peeces of Ohurchea. Sui’e veryc 


* Reprinted from ‘ Three proper and wittiefami- 
liar Letters : lately passed betwene two Univei-sitie 
men : touching the Earthquake in Aprill last, and 
our English refourmed Versifying.— With the Pre- 
face of a weEwiller to them both. — Imprinted at 
London by H. Bynneman, dwelling in Barnes 
streate, neero unto Baynardes Castell. Anno Do- 
mini, 1580.— Cum gratia et privilegio Begi® Majes- 
tatis.’ 
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straunge to be heariie of in these Countries, and 
yet I heave some saye (I knows not howe truely) 
that they have knowne the like before in their 
dayes. quid vobis videtuy magnis Fhilosophis 
I like your late Engliahe Hexameters so exceedingly 
well, that I also enure my Penne sometime in that 
tinde : whyche I fynd indeeda, as I have heard you 
often defends in worde, neither so harde, nor so 
harshs, that it will easily and fairely yeelde it aelfc 
to our Moother tongue. For the onsly, or chiefetjt 
hardnesae, whych seemeth, is in the Accents : 
whyche sometime gapeth, and, as it were, yawneth 
ilfavouredly, eomming shorte of that it should, and 
sometime exceeding the measure of the ITumber, 
as in Carpenter, the middle aillable being used 
shorte in speache, when it shall he rsad long in 
Verse, seemeth like a lame GosUng that draweth one 
legge after hir: and Heamn being used shorte as one 
sillable, when it is in verse stretched out with a 
Diastole, is like a lame dogge that holdes up one 
legge. But it is to be wonne with Custome, and 
rough words must be subdued with Dse. For, why 
a Gods name, may not we, as else the Greekes, 
have the kingdome of onre owns Langua^, and 
measure our Accentes by the sounds, reserving the 
Quantitie to the Verse ? Loe, here I let you see 
my aide use of toying in Byrnes turned into your 
artificial straightnesse of Verse by this I'etroMieon. 

I beseech you teUme yom’fansie without parcialitiB. 

See yee the bUndfoulded pretia God, that fea 
thered Archer, 

Of Leva’s Miseries wliich maketh his bloodie 
game? 

Wote ye why, his Moother with a Veale hath 
coovered his Face ? 

Trust me, least he my Loove happely chatmee 
to heholde. 

Seem 3 they comparable to those two, which I 
translated you ex tempore in bed, the last time we 
lay togither in "Westminster ? 

That which I eate did I joy, and that which I 
greedUy gorged, 

As for those many goodly matters leaft I for 
others. 

I would hartily wish, you would either send me 
the Rules and Precepts of Arte, which yon observe 
in Quantities, or else f dUqwe mine, that M. Philip 
Sidney gave me, being the very same which M. 
Drant devised, but enlargEd with M. Sidneys own 
judgement, and augmented with my Observations, 
that we might both accorde and agree in one : 
leaste we overthrowe one an other, and he over- 
thrown of the rest. Trust me, you will hardly he- 
lecvo what greate good liking and estimation Mais- 
ter Dyer had of your Satyricall Verses, and I. since 
the viewe thereof, having before of my selfe had 
speciall liking of Englishe Versifying, am even 
nowe aboute to give you some token, what, and 
howe well therein I am able to doe : for, to tdl yon 
trueth, I mindc shortely at convenient leysure, to 
sette forth a Bnoke in this kinde, whiche I entitle 
Epithalamion Thamesis; whyche Booke, I dare un- 
dertake wil be very profitable for the knowledge, 
and rare for the Invention and manner of handling. 
For in setting forth the marriage of the Thames : 
1 jshewc his first begimiing, and offering, and all 


the Doimtray, that he passeth thorough, and also 
describe all the Rivers throughout Enmlande, whyche 
came to this Wedding, and their righto names, and 
right passage, &c. A worke, boleeve me, of much 
labour, wherein notwithstanding Master Bohnshed 
hath muche furthered and advantaged me, who 
therein hath bestowed singular paines, in searching 
OLite their firstc heades and sources : and also in 
tracing and dogging oute aU their Course, til they 
fall into the Sea, 

0 Tite, siquid, ego, 

Ecquid ent preti] ? 

But of that more hereafter. Nowe, my Dreames 
and Dying Pdlimne, being fully finished (as I 
partelye signified m my laste Letters) and present- 
lye to bee imprinted, I wil in honde forthwith with 
my Faery Queene, whyche I praye you hartily send 
me with al expedition : and your frendly Letters, 
and long expected Jndgement wythal, whyche let 
not be shorte, hut in all pointes suche, as you ordi- 
narily e use, and I extraordinarily desire, Multum 
vale. Westminster. Clnario Nonas ApriUs 15SD. 
Sed, amabo te, meum Corculum tibise ex animo com- 
?nendat plurimum : jamdiu mu'ata, te nihil ad literas 
suas ?'esponsi dedisss. Vide queeso, ne id tibi Capi- 
tate sit: Mthi cerf^ quidemerit, neque tih herde im- 
pune, lit opinor, Iterum vale, d: gudm voles soepb. 

Yours alwayes to commaunde, 

IMMEIUTO. 

Postscripte. 

I take best my Dreames shoulde come forth 
alone, being growen by meanes of the Grlosse 
(running continually m mouer of a Paraphrase) 
full as great as my Calendar, Therin be some 
things excellently, and many things wittily dis- 
coursed of E. K, and the pictures so siugularly set 
forth and purtrayed, os if Michael Angelo were 
there, he could (I think) nor amende the beste, nor 
reprehende the worst. I know you woulde lyke 
them passing wel. Of my Stzmmata Dudhiana, and 
especially 'of the sundry Apostrophes therein, ad- 
dressed you knowe to whome, must more advise- 
ment he had, than so lightly to sende themabroade : 
howbeit, trust me (though I doe never very weU) 
yet, in my owne fancie, I never dyd better'. Verun- 
tamen te sequor soliim : nunquam verb assequat\ 


EXTRACT FROM HARVEYS REPLY.* 

But Master Collin Cloute la not every body, and 
albeit his olde Companions, Master Cuddy and 
Master EobbinoU ho as little beholding to their 
Mistresse Foetrie, as ever you writ : yet he per- 
adventure by the meanes of hir special favour, 
and some personall priviledge, may happely live by 
Dying Pelhcanes, and purchase great landea, and 
lordshippe'j, with the money, which his Calendar 
and Dreames have, and will affonrde him. Extra 
jooum, I like your Dreames passingly weU : and the 
rather, bicauso they savour of that singular extra- 
ordinarie veins and invention, which I ever fancied 
moste, and in a maner admired onelye in Lucian, 
Petrarche, Aretine, Pasquill, and all the most deli- 


* Reprinted from ‘ 27iree Proper and wittU fami- 
, liar Letters, Sic.’ 
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cate, and fine conceited G-recians and Italians ; (for 
Uic Homanes to speake of, are Put verye ciphars in 
tills kinde :) ■whose chiefest endevour, and drifte 
■was, to have nothing TiilgEire, but in some respecte 
or other, and especially in UvdyhyjizyholimnampU- 
fimtions^ rare, queint, and odde in every pointe, and 
as a man woiild saye, a degree or t-wo at the leaste, 
above the reache, and compasse of a common 
Kchollers capacitie. In "whiche respecte notwith- 
standing, as well for the singulaiitie of the manner, 
as the Divinitie of the matter, I hearde once a 
Dmue, proferre Su,inl John& Revelation before al the 
veriest MdapJiysicall VtjJtonj, and jolly eat conceited 
Rveames or Extasies^ that ever were de-rised by one 
or other, howe admirable, or super excellent soever 
they seemed otherwise to the ■worlde. And truely 
I am so confirmed in this opinion, that when I 
bethinke me of the verie notablest, and moste won- 
derful Propheticall, or Poeticall Vision, that ever 
;I read, or hearde, me seemeth the proportion is so 
lunaquall, tluit there hardly appeareth anye sem- 
ihlauncp of Comparison : no more in a moner 
'(especially for Poets) then doth hetweene the in- 
comprehensible Wisdome of G-od, and the sensible 
"Wit of man. 

But what ncodeth this digression between you 
and me ? I dare saye you ■w’yil holde yourselfe rea- 
sonably ■wel Kittsfied, if yoiure Di^eames be but as well 
esteemed of in Englande, as l^etrarches Visions he in 
Italy : which I assure you, is the very worst I wish 
you. But, see, how I have the Arte Mmiorative at 
commauiidement. In good faith I had once againe 
nigh forgotten yourjPV(e;’ie Qimne : howbeit by good 
chaunce, I havenowo sent hir home at the laste, I 


neither in better nor worse case, then I founds hir. 
And must yon of necessitie have my judgement of 
hir indeede ? To be plaine, I am voyde of al judge- 
ment, if your Nine Comedies, whereunto in imita- 
tion of Herodotus, you give the names of the Nine 
Muses (aud in one mans fansie not unworthily) 
come not neerer Ariostoes Comoedies, eyther for the 
flnenesse of plausible Elocution, or the rarenesse of 
Poetical Invention, then that Elvish Qiieene doth 
•to his Orlando Eu7‘ioso, which notwithstanding, you 
■wil needes seeme to emulate, and hope to overgo, 
as you flatly pi'ofessed yourself in one of your last 
Letters. 

Besides that you know, it hath bene the usual 
practise of the most exquisite and odde-wittes in all 
nations, aud specially in Ifalie, mther to shewe, and 
advaunce themselves that way, then any othcp : 
as namely, those three notorious dyacoursiiig heads, 
Bibiena, Mavhiavel, and Areiine did, (to let IJenibo 
and Arioj^o passe) ^vith the great admiration, and 
wonderment of the whole country : being in deede 
reputed matchable in aU points, both for conceyt of 
I Witte and eloquent decyphering of matters, either 
with Aristophanes and Menander in G-reek, or -u’ith 
j Plautus and Terence in Latin, or with any other, in 
I any other tong. Bui I wil not stand greatly ■with 
; you in your owne matters. If so be the Faerye 
: Queene be fairer in your eie than the Nine Afmes, 

I and Hobgoblin runne away with the G-arland from 
! Apollo : Marks what I saye, and yet I will not say 
, that I thought, hut there au End for this once, and 
I fare you well, till Sod or some good Auugell putto 
I you in a better minde. 
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4, in ‘ A Grods iiame^’ 442, 474 

Abace, ubas&, to lower, to hang down, B2, 257, 397 

Aband^ to abandon, 138 

Abashm&nti fsar, 202, 203 

Abeare, to behave, conduct, 3pG, 40 S 

Abet, abett, to aid, support, maintain, 3G4, 383; 

asserting falsely, 242 
Ahid, abode, remained, 178 

A6ie, aby, abye, to pay the penalty of, to atone for, 
suffer for, 101, 122, 179, 212, 235, 258, 095; abide 
by, 31)8 

Abject, to throw or cast down, 219, 338 
Abode, remained, 227 ; a delay, stay, 155, 202 
AboUsh, to wipe out, 101 

Aboard, abovd, from the bank, astray, at a loss, 
515. Aborde, harbour, 418 
Abouts, about, 58 
Abrade, to rouse, wake up, 218 
Abruy [pret. abrayde), to start up suddenly, to 
awake, lb‘2, 257, 2Lil ; to C[iiake with sudden fear, 
2b‘l 

Abuaion, abuse, deceit, fraud, 141, 230, 059 
Accloy, accloye, to clog up, choke, encumber, hinder, 
113, 449, 608 

Accoasting, slamming along near the ground, 3B9 
Accompt, accoiimpt, account, 444, 515 
Accorutje, to encourage, 90, 2J3 
Accord, to graut, to agree, to reconcile, 255, 278, 
448 ; an agreement, 99, 125 
According, agreeably to, according to, G5, 75, 99, 
141 ; accordingly, 139 

Accoste, to go side by side, to adjoin, border, 352 

Accourtmg, entertaining (com'teouslyj, 88 

Accoustmnent, garb, 519 

Accoy, nccoie, to subdue, daunt, tame, 448 

sLccoy, to coy, camss, 274 

Accoyl, to assemble, gather together, 128 

Accrew, to mcrease, 259, 317 

Achates {Acates), purchased provisions, cates, 128 

AcqitiglU, acquit, acquite, to deliver, rcleaflc, 40, 145 ; 

actiuittsd, free, 314 
.Adumants, clirystaLs, 288 

Adaw, to adaunt, tame, moderate, 195, 2BD, 341, 
4*10 

Adayes, daily, 452 
A ddceinc, to adjudge, 307 
Addoom, to adjirdge, 430 

Address, to prepare, adjust, direct, clothe, arms 176, 
192, 215. Addrest, ready, 243 
Adjoyne, to appraach, join, 198 
Adniiraunce, a^iration, 347 
Admire, to wonder at, 256, 266, 390 


Adore, to adorn, 290 
Adome, ornament, 226 
Adowne, dorni, 49 

Adrad, ad red, adredde, afraid, terrified, 162, 244, 
272, 507 

Adrad, to be frightened, 290 
Advaunce, to extol, 34 ; impel, 81 
Ad Denture, chance, 237 ; opportunity, 243 ; to at- 
tempt, 314 
Adoieio, to view, 308 

Advize, advise, to consider, perceive, take thought 
of, bethink, TO, 12!), 294, 419 
Adoizetnent, consideration, 103, 126 
Ad ward, an award, 289 ; to award, 294 
JEmuhng, emulating, rivalling, 559 (aimuled, 650) 
Ajeard, afraid, 217, 235 
Affear, to frighten, 93, 96 

-fl affecrion, 395 ; sorrow, 566 ; imitation, 594 
Aj^ection, passion, 199, 130, IbS, 389 
Affi.de, affyde, betrothed, 273, 3UC ; intrusted, 322 
Affiicted, low, humble, 11 
Afford, to cousent, IDs 

Aff'rap, to strike, to strike down, to encounter, to 
assault, 82,163 

Affray, to terrify, fray, 184 ; terror, 340, 345 
Aff’rende, to moke friemlH, 246 
Affret, encounter, 207, 242 

Affront, to confront, encounter, oppose, 50, 176, 
244 

APy^ to betroth, espouse, 372, 376 ; entrust, 322 
Affyaunce, botrotlial, 99 
Afore, m front, before, 97, 179 
Aggrace, favour, kindness, goodwill, 125 ; to make 
gracious, 151 

Ar, grate, to please, delight, charm, tfeat politely, 
195, 128, 193, 294, 238, 349, 419 
Aglet, point, tag, 04, 366 
Agree, to settle, to cause to agree, 97 
Agreeably, alike, in a manner to agree, 391 
Agrise, agrize, agryse, agryze, to cause to shudder, 
to terrify, to make disgusted, 111, 1B5, 346, 439 
Agnjz'd, having a terrible look, disfigiircd, 269 
Aguise, agvhe, to deck, adorn, fashion, accoutre, 
82, 83, 165, 396, 519 ; to disguise, 197 
Alablastei', alabaster, 167 
Albc, albee, although, 37, 455 
Aleggeaunce, alleviation, 186 
Aim, howling, 323 

Algate, algates, altogether, wholly, by aU means, in 
all ways, at all events, 151, 201, 259, nevertheless, 
480 

All, although, 166 ; ‘all as’=aB if, 448 
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AlUggSy to lessen, allay, 452 
Aimes, a free allowance, alms, 230 
Alone C only ), witliout compulsion, 255 
Alow, downwarcls, 397 
Alow, praise, 5 
AIs,q\so, so, 84, 123, 232 
Amain e, yiolently, by force, 235, 256, 3 B4 
Amate, to daunt, subdue, to stuioefy, terrify, 16, 
87, 178, 197, 220 ; to keep company with, 128 
Amaze, amazement, 194, 237 
Amhassage, embassy, 517 
Amearst, amerced, punished, 5S3 
Anienage, to manage, handle, 97 
Amenaunre, carria^, behaviotLr, 16f), 121, 242,520 
Amis, amice, a pnestly Testment, 29 
Amount, to mount up, ascend, BO 
Amove, to move, remove, 31, 66, 219 
Andvile, anvil, 72 

Annoy, annoyance, grief, hurt, 40, 91, 129 
Aniid'es, antiques, ancient, or fantastic figures, 94, 
112, 223 

Apace, fast, copiously, 286 
Appall, to falter, 2 GO ; to weaken. 160 
Appny, apt]) (proet. and p, p. appap'd, appaid), to 
please, satisfy, pay, 129, 148, 354, 470, 543 
Appeach, to impeach, accuse, 123, 144, 320, 342 
Appease, to cease from, 25 
Appeh, to accuse, 341 ; to offer, 168 
Appellation, a.ppQol, 427 

Apply, to attend to, 65 ; to bend one’s steps to, 106 
Appvoven, to put to the proof, to prove, 432 
Approvaunce, approval, 153 
Arborett, little grove, 107 

Areai, areed (p.p. ared), to tell, say, declare, de- 
scribe, inform, teach, interpret, explain, 55, 57, 
9-3, 164, 220, 238, 258, 309, 380 ; appoint, 355 ; 
detect, 254 

A rear, areare, arere, arrears, to the rear, back- 
ward, aback, 14-3, 196, 214, 377, 509 
Aret, arret, to allot, entrust, adjudge, 120, 140, 254 
Arew, in a row, in order, 357. 

Arguments, signs, indications, 391 
Arights, rightly, 343 
Arke, box, che-t, 248 
Arras, tapestry of Arras, 28 
Arranght fpret. of arreach), seized forcibly, 135 
As, as if, 51,70, 126, 197 
Aslaunce, sideways, 112, 160 
Aslake, to slake, abate, appease, 26 
Aslope, on the slope, aside, 180 
Assay, to try, attempt, assail, attack, 20, 28, 97, 
1S3, 277; an attempt, trial, 83, 92, 93 ; value, 19. 
177 

Assayde, affected, 470 
Asseige, to besiege, 141 
A ^signment, design, 140 
Assize, measure, 03S 

Assoil, assoyl, to absolve, determine, set free, let 
loose, renew, 65, 104, 160. 203, 243, 397, 633 ; to 
pay, 548 ; remove, 255, 260 
Assott, to befool, to teguile, bewilder, 132, 202, 452 
Assure, to promise, assert confidently, 132 
Asswage, to grow mild, 23 
Assyn, to mark or point out, 46 
A start, to start up suddenly, 166 
A stert, befall, come upon suddenly, 4S2 
Astond, astound, a&tonied, astonished, stunned, 269, 
468 


Astonish, to stun, 272 
Astonymg, confounding, 305 
Attach, to seize, take prisoner [attack, 203), 142, 
275, 318 

Attains, attayne, to find, reach, fall iu with, 265 
Attaint, to stain, obscure, 47 
Attempt, to tempt, 354 
Attendemmt, intent, 388 
A ttent, attention, 211 , 4DB 

Attone [atone), at one, together, reconciled, 83, 12S, 
264, 277, Attone, attons, at ones, together, 84, 1S2, 
206 

Attrapty dressed, 251 
Atween, atweene, between, 185, 351, 390 
Atwixt, between, at intervals, 224 
A umayl, to enamel, 94 

Availe, avals, to fall, sink, lower, descend, bow- 
down, 126, 399, 447, 448 
A vaunt, depart, 388 
Avauntage, advantage, 1D3 
A vaunting, advancing (boastfully), 92 
Avenge, revenge, 258 
Avengement, revenge, 30, 184 
Aventred, thrust forward fat a venture), 158, 242 
Aventring, pushing forward, 258 
Avize, avyze, to perceive, consider, regard, view, 
take note of, reflect, bethink, 37, 109, 157, 165, 
169, 174, 238, 275, 419 ; advise, 273 
A vizefuXl, observant, 269 
Avoid, to depart, go out, 161 
A L'oure, ‘ to make avoure ’ = to j ustify, maintain, 376 
Awanied, made, was made aware, 216 
Aicayte, to wait for, 157 ; watch, 280 
Awhape, to terrify, frighten, 263, 351, 513 
Aygulets [aglets), tags, points of gold, 94 
Aym, direction, 197 

Babe, doll, 460 
Bace, low, 36, 168 

Bace, the game of prisoner's base, 476 ; ‘ bad bace* 
^challenged, 218 

Baffuld, disc^aced fas a recreant knight) ,301, 394 
Daile, to deliver, 275 ; custody, 428 
Bains, banns (of marriage), 77 
Bale, grief, sorrow, affliction, trouble, 13, 46,91, 
114 ; bales, niina, 497 ; baleful, full of bale, de- 
structive, deadly, 169, 241 ; balefulnesse, min, 
154 

Balke, to disappoint, to deal at cross purposes, 164, 
281 ; a ridge between two furrows, 413 
Bttlliards, billiards, 529 

Ban, banne, to curse [band, cursed), 197, 275, 392, 
349, 36S, 601 > j > 

Band, forbid, banish, 167 ; assemble, 31 
Bandog, mastiff, 474 
Bane, death, destruction, 142 
Banket, banquet, 199, 2G4 

Bannerall, a standard (shaped like a swallow’s 
tail), 393 

Barbe, equipments of a horse, horse- arm our, 87 
Barbican, a watch-tower, 128 
Bard, ornamented with bars (ornaments of a 
girdle), 94 

Base, low, 18 ; the lower part, 339 
Basenesse, a low humble condition, 371 
Basm-vnde, widely extended, 519 
Bases, armour for the legs, -SIB 
Bash, to be abashed, 100 
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£asiard, base, lowborn, 41, 96 
£asted, sewed slightly, 316 
Mte, did bite, 1D2 ; fed, 473 
Jiate, to bait, attack, 422 
Jiatt, stick, 506, 514 

Mattailous, ready for battle, in order for battle, 33, 
173 

Jiatteilanf, embattled, fortified, 537 
£attill (properly to fatten), to bo of good flavour, 
400 

Button, stick, club, 395 
Jiauldricke, belt, 94, 297, 607 
Bawne, a hill, 642 

Bay, a standstill, a position in which one is kept at 
bay, 362 

Baye, to bathe, 44 

Bayes [bates), laurek, 234, 386 

Biyt, bait, artifice, 103, 404 ; to bait (a bull), 123 ; 

to cause to abate, to let rest, 148 
Beades, prayers, 14 
Beadrotl, a list, 239 
Beave, burden, 561 ; bier, 371 
Beasilyliead, ‘your beastlyhead,^ ‘a greeting to the 
person of a beast,’ 461 
Beath'd, plunged, 263 
Beauperes, fair companions, 159 
Becles, beaks, 140 

Become, to come to, go to, to suit, to happen, 62, 
67, 83, 121, 209 
Bed, bad, 69 

Bedight, dressed, equipped, decked, adorned, 81,111, 
192, 251, 382 ; ‘ Ol-bedight,' disfigured, 112 
Beduck, to dive, dip, 110 
J5e/e??, Was fitting, proper, 127 
Beginne, beginning. 171 
Begord, stained with gore, 285 
Behave, to employ, use, 95 
Beheast, behest, command, 90, 178 
Behight, call, name, address, pronounce, promise, 
command, 67, 91, 198, 238, 244, 280, 313, 455 ; or- 
dained, 534; adjudged, eutrosted, 65, 120, 253,383 
Behoof e, profit, 266 

Behote, to promise, 251 ; call, 484 ; behoU, promised, 

i 2 

BelamyJe, kind salutation or greeting, 260 

Belamoure, helamy, a lover, IDS, 117 

Belay, to beset, encompass, 675 ; adorn, 366 

Beldame, fair lady, 157 

Belgard, fair (or kind) looks, 94, 211, 598 

BelUbone, a beautiful and good woman, 455 

Belyde, counterfeited, 212 

Ben (bene, been), ore, 232 

Bend, band, 94, 114,316 

BeneJiciaU, a benefice, 517 

Bent, long stalks of (bent) grass, 377 

Bei'aft, bereft, 236 

Bere, to bear, 292 ; bier, 148 

Beseeke, beseech, 246 

Beseene, ‘ well-beseen,’ of good appearance, comely, 
74 

Beseme, heseeme, to be seemly, to seem fit, to suit, 
fit, become, appear, 128, 129, 159, 161, 276, 320, 
470 

Resitting, befitting, 237 

Bespeake, to address, 316 

Bespredd, adorned, 216 

Besprent, besprint, besprinkled, 481, 485 

Bestad (bested^ bestedded), situated, placed, placed in 


peril, 14, 85, 217, 267 ; treated, 388 ; attended, 
230; beset, 184, 244; ‘ill bested ’=?in a bad 
plight, 63 

Bestaine, to stain, 265 
Bestoio, to place, 128 
Bestrad, bestrided, 301 
Bet, did beat, 89 

Betake (pret. hetoole), to take (into), to deliver, be- 
stow, betake one's self, 34, 59, 191, 417 
Beteeme, to deliver, give, 121 
Beihinke, to make up one's mind, 40 
Bethrall, to take captive, 52 
Betide, betyde, to befall, to happen to, 83, 119, 1S3 ; 

hetid, betyded, betighf, befall, befallen, 3 07, 482, 552 
Bett, better, 477 ’ 

Bever, the front part of a helmet (covering the 
mouth), 102 

Bevy, company (of ladies), 128 
Bewaile, to choose, select, 38 
Bewray, to reveal, betray, accuse, 31, 36, 168, 244; 
signify, 642 

Bickermeni, bickering, stiife, 31i 
Bid, to pray, 14 
^i£?e, to bid, offer, 202 
Biggen, cup, 450 

Bilive, bylive, Hive, forth^vith, quickly, 36, 475 
Bits, battle-axes, 353 

Blame, to blemish, 120 ; injury, hurt, 135 
Blanckt, confounded, put out of countenance, 170 
BlaM, to wither, 187 
Blattei', to bluster (in note), 704 
Blaze, to blazon forth, proclaim, 68 
Blemishment, a blemish, 239 
Blend fpret. and p. part, blent), to mix, confuse, 
confound, defile, blemish, stain, obscure, 42, 99, 
113, 206, 359, 525. Blent, blinded, obscured, 
blotted, 97, 227, 310 

Blere, to blear (one’s eyes), deceive, 466 
Bless, to preserve, deliver, 19, 44, 67, 259; to bran- 
dish, 33, 51 
Blesse, bliss, 281 
Blin, to cease, 184 
BUncked, dimmed, 206 
Blind, d^k, 285 
Bliit, wounded, struck, 397 
Blist, blessed, 267 
Bloncket, liveries, grey coats, 458 
Blont, blunt, unpolished, 474 
Bloosme, blossom, bloom, 268, 446 
Blot, bloUen, to defame, blemish, 230, 235 
Blubbred, wet or stained with tears, 39, 298 
Boad, ‘booties boad’=UvBd uselessly, profitlessly, 
516 

Boads, bodes, portends, 425 
Bode, abode, 354, 416 

Boley(orbuala), 630; ‘place (situated in a grassy 
hollow) enclosed by man in which to put cattle 
in the spring and summer months, while on the 
mountain pastures— a place that ensures safety.’ 
(Henry Kinahan in The Athmoeum, No. 2167, 
May 8, 1869) 

Bollet, bullet, 45 
Bolt, arrow, 452 
Bond, bound, 108, 269 
Boone, prayer, petition, 241, 341 
Boord, bord, to accost, to address, talk with, 87, 
99, 125, 170 ; conversation, 212; go side by side, 
289 



GZOS^AI^y. 


1H 


Boot, to avail, profit, 81, 102 ; booty, gain, 338,443 
Booting, availing, 203 
Bore, borne, 247 
Borde, coast, 418 

Bordraging (pi. ^ordrags), border ravaging, border 
raid, 138, 552 

Borovoe, borrows, pledge, surety, 459, 460, 520 

Bori'ell, rustic, 407 

Bos^e, middle of abield, 353 

Bouget, budget 21 

Bought, fold, 13, !i9, 507 

Boult, to sift, bolt, 99 

Bounss, to beat, 220 

Bountie, bounty, goodness, 92, 20B. Bounteous, 
generous, good, 160, 104, 219. Bountijhed, gene- 
rosity, 145,180, 173 
Bourdon, burden (of a songj, 567 
Bourne, boundary, 107 
Bout, about, 170 
Bouzing-ean , a drinkiug-can, 29 
Bownd, to lead (by a direct course), G7 
Boure, chamber, inner room, 101 j to lodge, shelter, 
300,407 

Boms, muscles (of tbe shoulder), 53 
Boy, a term of reproach, 11)5 
Boystrous, rough, rude (as applied to a club), 50 
^j'ace, to embrace, encompass, 474 
Brag, proudly, 449, Bragly, proudly, 452. Brag- 
ging, proud, 440 

Brame, sharp passion (cf. O.E. breme, severe, 
.sharp), IHS 

Bransles, dances, brawls, 212 
Brast, burst, 36, 49, 108, 242 
Brave, fair, beautiful, 94, 153 
Bvai'erie, finery, 521 
BrureJy, gallantly, splendidly, 107 
Brawn ed, muscular, brawny, .53 
Bray to cry out suddenly, ciy aloud, utter 

aloud, 35U ; gasp out, 84 
Brayn?pan, skull, 389 
Breaded, braided, embroidered, 83, 168 
Breare, brere, briar, 64, 1 GO, 213 
Breech, breeches, 038 
Br&ede, work, produce, 159 
Breem, breme, boisterous, rough, sharp, 433, 448, 
485 

Brenne, to bum, 246 
Brent, burnt, 55, 71, 160 
Brime, bi-ittie, 233, 494 
Brigandine, a Mnd of light vessel, 633 
Brim, margin of the horizon, 341 
Brize, bryze, gadfly, 3G3, 537 
Brocage, pimping, 411, TriU 
Hroch, to conimoTu-e, broach, 162 
Brode, abroad, 247 
Brand, sword, 121, 226 
Jirondiron, sword, 250 
Brands, embers, brands, 115 
Brood, a brooding-place (? an error for 6oocf=O.E. 
hood or ahood, an abode, resting place ; cf. bode, 
p. 354), 112 

Broole, to endure, bear brook, 179, 240 
Bronzes, ti^dga, 216 
Brunt, assault, 123 
Brust, burst, 160, 202, 251 
Brnted, renowned, bruited, 514 
Brutenesse, hrutWinesse, brutality, brute-like state, 
120, 267 


Buckle to, make ready, 348 

Bujff" (pi. bu^es), a blow, 89 

Bug, apparition, bugbear, goblin, 93, 147 

Buegle, wild ox, 49 

Bugle, beafl, 443 

Bullion, pure gold, 159 

Jiurdenous, heavy, 356 

Burganet, headpiece, helmet, 124, 532 

Burgein, bm-geon, bud, 434 

Baskets, busbaa, 458 

Basse, kiss, 216 

Bat-if, unless, 271 

Buxom, obedient, yielding, tractable, 71, 165, 213, 
474 

By-and-by, one by one, singly, 432, 523 
Byde, abide, 87, Byding, abiding, remaining, 108, 
232 

Bylioe, quickly, also active, 55, 183, 212. See Blive, 
helive 

Bynempt, named, appointed, 86, 468 ; bequeathed, 
481) 

Cabinet, cottage, little cabin, 154, 547 
Cvorule, azure, 606 

Caitive, caytive, subject, captive, 45, 55 ; vUe, base, 
menial, rascal, 80, 95, 123, 195 
Call, caul, cowl, cap, 54 

Camis, camus, a light loose robe of some light ma- 
terial (as silk, iSic.), chemise, 94, 316 
Can or Gan (an auxiliary of the past tense), did, 
32, 343 

Can, knows, 452, 453 

Cancred, cankerd, corrupt, 80, 206 

Canon bill, a smooth round hit (for horses), 47 

Capitayn, captain, 141 

Capri/ole, woodbine, 102 

Oaptii'aunce, captivity, 198 

Captived, taken captive, ensJaved, 98, 160 

Capuceio, hood (of a cloak), capuchin, 225 

Card, chart, 112 

Care, sorrow, grief, injury, 268, 349. Careful, sor- 
rowful, 39, 111, 544. Careless, free from care, 
22, 544 ; uncared for, 251 
Carke, care, sorrow, grief, 10, 481 
C7ar?, carle, an old man, 2UG ; churl, 60, 207 
Carriage, burden, .375 

Cast, to consider, plot, resolve, purpose, 71, 478, 
197 ; time, period, opportunity, 402, ‘ nere their 
utmost coJiS’::; almost dead, 378 ; a couple, 392 
Castory, colour (red or pink), 129 
Caud}'on, caldron, 169 

Causen, to assign a cause or reason, explam, 208 
Gautelous, wary, BID 
Caved, made hollow, 256 
Gentonel, a Bentiucl, 59, 239 
Cfft'tes, certainly, 164 
Cesse, to cease, 274 
Cesure, a brealdng off, stop, 138 
Chaffar, to chaffer, exchange, 102, 473 
Ghalenge, to claim, 122, 233, 236, 254; to track, 
follow, 81 ; accusation, 278 
Chaniclot water, camlet watered, 290 
C7ia»y7'e(f, wrinkled, furrowed, 448 
Champain, cliampian, champion, open country* 
plain, 301, 379, 429 
Cluimpionesse, a female warrior, 228 
Character, image, 322 
Charge, assault, attack, 277 
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Charg 2 ti chariot, 198 

Vharm, to tune, S49 ; a tune, song, 478, 509 
Chauff^ chaufey to become warm, to be irritatel, to 
thafsy 26, 27, 47, 9S, 432 ; rage, 301, 368, 883 
Ohauncefuly hazardous, 513 
OuiunUde^ry the cock, 17 
Vhawy jaw, 3D ; to chew, 30, 90, 5D6 
Chayre, chary, 187 
Vfiayrey chariot, 503 

Cheare, chere, countenauce, favour, cheer, 12, 247. 

Chearen, to cheer up, GO 
Checked, chequered, 147 

Checklaton [0. E. citlaton), a rich kind of cloth, 395 

Chevelie, cheerfully, 501 

Cherishment, a cherishing, 5D3 

Cherrn, to cherish, 409 

Cheverye, chief rent, 663 

Cheoisaunce, enterprise, undertaking, performance, 
bargaui, 126, 198, 220, 45G, 459 
Chickens [faithhsse), heathen brood, 173 
Chief e, ‘vTOught with a clilefe,’ worked with a 
head (like a nosegay), 481 
Childed, gave birth to a child, 419 
Chimney, fireplace, 128 
Chine, back, 371 
Chorle, churl, 201 
Chynd, cut, divided, 259 
Clark, clerk, scholar, 343, 601 
Claiie, clove, cleft, did cleave, 109, 510 
Cleme, deem, dene, pure, clean, GO : entirely, 264, 
346, 434. Cleanly, skilfully, 521 
Cleep, to call, 92, 159, 282 
Clemmce, clemency, 329 

Clew, plot, piuqwse (properly a hank of thread), 80 
cliff, 176 

Clinck, clicket, latch, 461 
Clombe, climb^, mounted, 175, 257 
Close, secret, 161, 187. Closely, secretly, 41, 16B, 189 
Cloudies, clutches, 339 
Clouted, bandaged with a clout or rag, 452 
Cloyd, wounded, 193 
Coasit, to approach, 303 
Coch, coach, 246 
Cocked, in cocks (in heaps), 480 
Cognizaunce, knowledge, recoUectiDn, 83 
Colled, embraced, fondled, IBB 
Collusion, deceit, cimning, 450 
Colour, pretence, 444; to hide, 411 
Coloured, deceit^l, crafty, 449 
Colmrt, cahhage-plant, 634 
Comber, to encumber, 449. Combrous, laborious, 
troublesome, 127 

Common, common, to commune, discourse, 129, 338 
Comment, to relate (falsely), 435 
Commodity, advantage, 413 
Commonly, in common, equally, 66 
Conypacie (?), compacted, concerted, 324 
Compacted, close, 158, Compacture, a close knitting 
together, 127 

Companie, companion, 233 
Compare, to collect, procure, 30 
Compasse, circuit, 211) 

Compast, contrived, 195. Compost cnast, the round 
part of the helmet, 250 
Cotfipel, to cite, call to aid, 12 
Complement, pmootion (of character), 187 ; union, 
247 

Slomplish, to accomplish, 352 


7lS 


Complyne, evensong, 517 
Comportaunce, behaviour, 83 
Compound, to agree, 355 
Comprize, to comprehend, uiiderstani, 130 
Comprovinciall, to be contained in the same province 
vith, 172 

Compyle, to heap up, 164, 160 ; frame, 268 ; settle, 
reconcile, 276 

Conceipfful, thoughtful, 419 

Concent, to harmouize, 236 

Concert, harmony, 224, 598 

Concrete, to grow together, 267 

Cond, learnt, 449, 475 

Condign, worthy, 424 

Conditions, quaUties, 206, 279, 597 

Conduct, conductor, guide, 410 ; management, 80 

Confusion, destruction, 460 

CongA, leave, 155, 523 

Conjure, to conspire, 346 

Conne, to know, 464 

Consoid, company, companion , 428 ; concert, 160, 
566 ; to combine, nnite [in harmony), 152 
Constraint, distress, uneasiness, 87 
Containe, to restrain, control, 206, 354, 386 
Conteck, dispute, 460 
Contempt, contemned, 480 
Contrive, to wear out, spend, 130 
Controverse, debate, controversy, 252 
Convenable, conformable, 474 
Convent, to convene, summon, 431 
Convert, to turn, 341 
Convince, to conquer, overthrow, 1B5 
Coosen, kindred, 170 
Coosinage, fraud, 521 
Cope, to chop, bargain with, 517 
Copesmate, a companion, 521 
Coporiion, an equal portion, 371 
Corage, heart, mind, 164 ; ivrath, 214 
Corbe, crooked, 448 

Coi'be, coi'bel, a projecting piece of wood, stone, or 
iron, placed so as to support a weight of ma- 
terial, 279 

Cordewayne, cordwayne, cordovan leather, 94, 639 
Coronall, a wreath, garland, 187 
Coronation, carnation, 45 G 
Corpse, a (living) body, 597. Corse, a body, 14, 20 
bulk, frame, 27 
Corsive, corrosive, 276 
Cosset, a hand-reared lamb, 480 
Cost, to approach, come to one’s side, 543 
Cote, sheep-fold, 467 
Cott, a little boat, 1 f)7 
Couched, bent, 156 ; laid (in order), 09 
Could, Imew, 385 

Count, an object of interest or account, 345 

Countenaunce, to make a show of, 88 

Counter, encounter, 499 

Coiintercast, counterplot, ’'373 

Counterchaunge, return of a blow, 207 

Counterfesaunce, a counterfeiting, 54, 201 

Gount&'poys, to counterbalance, 303 

Countervayle, to oppose, resist, 109 

Coupe, a cage, coop, 477 

CoupUmmt, couple, 247 

Coure, to cover, protect, 12 D 

Courst, chaced, 315 

Courting, attendance at court, 620 

Couth, could, 118 ; knew, knew how, 450, 464 
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Covert, concealed, 70 1 Delonaire. gracious, courteous, 20, 158, 182 


Covei'ture^ covering, shelter, 465 

Cbvefise, covetise, covetousness, 3D, 176 

Cowardi'ee, cowardice, 522 

Cracknell, a thin hard-baked biscuit, 447 

Creesie, cracked, 553 

Crag, cragge, neck, 449, 473 

Craggy, Imotty, 265 

Crake, to boast, 3D7 ; boast, boasting, 140, 434 

Crank, a winding, 435 

Crank, vigorously, 473 

Crapples, grapples, claws, 336 

Cra&ed Keith, impaired health, 208 

CraUK, rack, enh, 601 

Creakie, indented with creaks, 539 

Creastea, crested, tufted, 231 

Creete, cattle, live stock, S52 

Cremosm, cremsin, crimson, 140, 449, 456 

Crewe (priestes creire) —creveet, zruiae, vessel, 450 

Crime, accusation, reproach, fault, 153, 449 

Crisp^, curly (hair), 94 

Crooke (cross), gibbet, 318 

Croslet, a little cross, 42 

Crox-cut, to pierce or cut across, 217 

CroKft, a fiddle, SS8 

Cruddh, to curdle, 44S. Oruddy, curdled, 44, 178 
Crunienall, purse, 474 

Cud, not the thing chewed, but the stomach where 
the food is received before rmnination, 505 
Cujing (or cubing), striking, 25 D 
Culler, a ploughshare, 364 
Culm', dove, 115, 601) 

Culm'ing, culcerin, a sort of cannon, 347 
Cumibroiis, troublesome, 14 
Cuj'ats, cuneis, cuirasses, 318, 382 
Curelem, hard to be cured, incurable, 217, 386, 
471 

Curtaxe, cutlass, 240 
Cut, fashion, 514 

Dcedale, skilful, 155 ; fertile, 283 
Daint, daynt, dainty, 60, 155, 234 (superl. dayniest, 
149). J)ainty, rare, valuable, 20 
LalUe, to trifle, 233. Balliaunce, idle talk, trifling, 
90 

Zlame, lady, 108 

Damnify, to injure, damage, 73, 110 
DamozeX, damsel, S2 
Bamsk, Danish, 2S2 
Dapper, neat, pretty, 477 

Barrayne, to prepare, get ready, for battle, 31, 44, 
157 

Barred, dazzled, frightened (‘a darred lark’ is 
generally explained as alark caught (? frightened) 
by means of a lookiug-glass), 428 
Bayesman, a judge, arbitrator, 122 
Daze, to dazzle, dim, 13, 51, 573 ; to confound, 194 
Bead-doing, death-dealing, 92 
Beaded, deadened, 293 
Bealth, bestows, 230 
Beare, valuable, precious, 177 
Beare, hurt, injury, 48 ; sore, sad, 143 ; sorely, 105 
Bearling, darhng, 273 

ZfearneZitijSorro's^lly, mournfully (literally 
hence lonely, sadly, &ic.), 544 
Beaw, to bedew, 87, 356 

Debate, to contend, strive, 207, 380 ; battle, strife, 
125, 397. Behalement, debate, 110 


Decay, to destroy, perish, relax, 124, 144, 363 ; de- 
struction, rnin, death, 22, 43, 198, 223, 400 
Decerned, teiken by deceit, 309 
Deceipt, deceit, 444 
Decesse, decease, 344 
Decreed, determined on, 258 
Decrewed, decreased, 259 

Deeme (pret. dempst), to judge, deem, 121, 200, 220, 
263, 471, ‘deeT/ie Ais^)ayne’= adjudge his punish- 
ment, 292 

Deering-dooers, doera of daring deeds, 239 
Deface, to defeat, 121 

Defame, disgrace, dishonour, 310, 158, 299, 383 
Defasle, defaced, destroyed, 98, 122, 165 
B^easaunce, defeat, 75 
Defeature, defeat, 259 
Defend, to keep or ward off, 151, 245 
Beffly, deftly, gracefully, 455 
Define, to settle, decide, 242 
Deforrrw, shapeless, deformed, 147 
Defray, to avert (by a proper settlement), 37 ; 
appease, 255 

Degendered, degenerated, 295 
Delay, to temper, stop, remove, 100, 12S, 228 
Delice [Deluce), flower de-hce (=flos deliciarum), 
the iris, 456 

Delices, delights, 105, 279, 310, Delightsome, deUght- 
fol 

Dell, hole, 432 

Delve, dell, hole, cave, 112, 119, 169, 232 
Dermyne, demane, demeasnure, demeanour, hear- 
ing, treatment, 121, 129, 208, 388. Demeand, 
treated, 555 

Demisse, submissive, 600 

Dempt, See Deeme 

Denay, to deny, 199. 219, 294, 413 

Dent, dint, blow, 259 

Deow, dew, 561 

Depainted, depicted, 103 

Depart, to divide, separate, remove, 133, 176 ; de 
parture, 195 

Depeinct, depeincten, to paint, 455 
Depend, to hang down, 145, 446 
Deprave, to defame, 330 
Demful, mournful, 564. See Dearnelie 
Dernly, secretly, 227 ; grievously, severely, 157 
Z>er-dDwj 5 r=performance of daring deeds, 113 
Derring-doe, daring deeds, warlike deeds, 101, 385, 
477 

Berth, scarcity, 20 
Deryve, to draw away, transfer, 23 
Descrie, descry, to perceive, discover, 94, IDO, 233; 
reveal, 392 

Descrive, to describe, 94, 420 
Desine, to denote, 245 
Desipair^ull drift, hopeless cause, 146 
Desperate, despairing, 244 

Despight, anger, malice, 17, 81, 162 ; a scornful 
defiance, 309 

Despighiful, despifeous, malicious, 81, 118 
Despoyl, to unrobe, undress, 145 
Desse, dais, 284 
Desynde, directed, 265 
Detame, detention, 324 

DevicefuU, full of devices [as masaues, triumphs, 
&c.), 3DG 

Devise, devize, to guess at, 129 ; purpose, 405 ; to 
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describe, talk, IGO, 2BS, 405, 447. Leoizedj paint- 
ed, 83. Devized ofi reflected on, 380 
Deeoyr^ duty, 475 

due, 125, 318. Dewfull, due, 427 
Dewelap, palear, 44.9 
Dtapase, diapason, 127 
Diapred, variegated, OfiS 
Dijferevce, choice, 154 
Dtjfiined, scattered, 352 

Dit/ht, to order, to arrange, prepare, dross, deck, 
28, S2, 159, 273 ; mark, 150 
Dilute, to spread abroad, enlarge upon, 150, 175 
Dint big, striking, 410 

Duit, scar, dent, 11 ; ‘ dolors iiint’=pang of grief, 
4S1 

Dirirjes, dirges, 517 
Dii'k, to darken, 44.9 ; darkly, 474 
Disavaij, disorder, 97 
Disaccord, to withhold consent, 372 
Disadvaunce, to lower, to draw back, 242, 248 
Disavmtroiis, unfortunate, unsuccessful, unhappy, 
48, 273, 291, 353. Disaventure, mishap, misfor- 
tnuB, 69, 373 

Disburden, to unburden, 107 

Discharge, to acquit oneself of, account for, 425 

Discide, to cut in two, 232 

Disciple, to discipline, 229 

Disclaim, to expel, 213 

Disclose (pret. discloste), to unfold, transform, 7G, 
175 ; set free, disengage, 254 
Discoloiird, many-coloured, 30, 213, 223 
Discomfited, disconcerted, ISO 
Discommend, to speak disparagingly of, 322 
Liscounsell, to dissuade, 148 
Discoure, discure, to discover, 129, 1G5 
Discourse, shifting, 398 
Discourteise, discourteous, 151 
Discreet, differing, 152 

thrown or shook of, 150 

Disease, to distress, 87, 8.9 ; uneasiness, 184, 385, 
404. Diseased, ill at ease, afflicted, 375 
Disentravle, to draw forth, to cause to flow, 244, 
259, 339 

Disgrace, deformity, 357 
Disguizement, disguise, 255 
Dishable, to disparage, 104 
Disleall (dtjfZoyaOj perfidious, 102, 235 
Dishk^ul, disagreeable, 278 
Disloignd, separated, 281 
Dismall, fat^, 114 

Dismay, to subdue, defeat, grieve, disquiet, 158, 
177, 233, 234 ; defeat, ruin, 305, 408. Di&mayfull, 
terrifying, 350 

J)wmci^rf=mismade, deformed, 141 
Dismayl, to take off a coat of mail, 109 
Dispacinq, pacing, roaming, 534 
Dispairfiil, despairing. See Despairefull 
Disparage, disparagement, 273 
Dispart,i>o divide, 274 

Dispence, to pay for, 25 ; expense, 128 ; abundance, 
352 

Dispiteous, cruel, 19 

Display, to spread out, 168 ; discover, 153 
Disple, to discipline, 63 

Displeasance, displea^aunce, displeasure, 134, 258 
Disport, play, sport, 16 D 
Disprad, dispred, spread abroad, 91, 2GS, 368 
Dispraize, to disparage, 399 


Dispredden (pi.), spread out, 29 
Disprofesse, to abandon, 220 
Dispurvayaunce, want of previsions, 212 
Disseise, disseize, to dispossess, 70, 434 
Disshivered, shivered to pieces, 232 
Dissolute, weak, 201 
Distayne, to defile, 205 
Distent, beaten out, 112 
Disihromze, to dethrone, 135 
Distinct, marked, 374 
Distrame, to rend, 153 

Distraught, distracted, 246, 495 ; drawn apart, se- 
parated, 266 

Distroubled, greatly troubled, 176 
Dite, dighte, to make ready, 51 
Ditt, ditty, song, 107 
Diven'se, distracting, diverting, 15, 87 
Dives'st, diverged, turned off, 175 
Divide, to play a florid passage in music (Kitcbin), 34 
Divinde, deified, 545 
Divorced, separated by force, 22 
Doale=dole, destruction, 314 
Documents, instructions, 62 
Doe, to cause, 45 
Do^e, to put off, 175. 208, 405 
Dole, daole, sorrow, grief, 147, 313, 252, 258, 471, 
549. sorrowful, 109 

Dolor (dolou7‘), grief, 164, 258 
iJojTie, doome, doom, judgment, censure, 59, 251, 
281, 289 

Dotj, to put on, 192, 3.99 

Done, donne, to do, 158, 195, 410 , ‘ of well to donne’ 
=of well-doing, 63 ; doen, to cause, 93 ; ddex 
(pi.), they do, 4^48 
Donne, dun, 461 

Doomefull, threatening doom, 425 
Ihrtom's, sleeping apartments, 420 
Doted, fooli^, 52 

Doubt, fear (also to fear), 183, 348, 349, 369, 379 ; a 
matter of doubt. 352. Douftr/wZ, fearful, 09,112, 158 
Douoted, redoubted, 477 

Drad, dred, dread, dreaded, feared, 84, 101, 226, 
227, 240, 345, 423 ; an object of reverence, 11, 
26.9. Dueddest, most dread, 239 
Dt'oft, drift, aim, purpose, 152, 23 S 
Di'apei, cloth, 128 

DraugU {=draft), stratagem, aim, 13], 265 
Drave, drove, 506 

Dread, fury, 1D3. Dreadful, fearful, 159 
Dreare, Drere [Ih'ei'immt), grief, sorrow, dreadful 
force, 22, 50,53.149,178,.S47,25G,372._ DreriTied, 
drearyhood, dry^'ihed, dreariness, affliction, 157, 
162, 166, 225, 535 
Drmt, drowned, 118, 145 
Dresse, to , dispose, adorn, 220, 284, 480 
Drefvill, a slave, 235 
Droome, a drum, 59 
Droupe, to droop, 134 
Drousy-hed, drowsiness, 18 
Drouth, dronght, 118 
Drover, a boat, 282 
Drtyyle, to work sluggishly, 514 
Drugs, dregs, 85 
Dumpish, heavy, 236 
Duraunce, bondage, 186 
Durefull, enduring, 283 
Duresse, confinement, 259, 292 
I Dye, lot, destiny, 211 
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JSm'ne, to yearn, 12, 41, 233, 452 ; to Tac gri0vetL,213 
£!a 7 '$t, ei’st, first, soonest, previously, 31, 70, 83,165, 
477 ; at eay'st, at lenffth, 230 ; at present, 483 I 
Sasterlinffs, men of tlie East (Norwegians, Danes, 

Eath, ethe^ easy, 35, 290, 035 

Edge^ to sharpen, 237 

Edifye, to builil, iiihahit, 15, 157, 493 

Eeke, ele, to increase, 37, IGG, 130, 241 ; also, 459 

Epiei'ced, made fierce, inflamed, 220 

Efovre, to oppose, 164 

Ejforced, e:tfont^ forced, consti-ained, compelled (to 
yield), I'lO, 22S 
Efratd, scared, 13 

Eft, aftenvards, again, forthwith, moreover, 82, 
38,123, 243, 402 

Ertsoones, soon after, forthwith, 13, 159 
Eide, seen, 248 
Eine, eyes, 068 

Eld, age, old age, 61, 93, 239, 288 
E//e, fairy, 112 

Eb (elles), else, elsewhere, other^vise, 37, 122, 189 
Embane, einbase, to bring or cast down, humiliate, 
195, 3G1, 3S8, 574. Etnbasle, iahasod, dishonoured, 
157, 209 

j5?m6ar, to guard, confine, 21, 48, 219 

Embasmde, ambassador, 598 

Embassage, embassy, message, 208 

Enibcitted, to arm for battle, 102 

iJmfiauhn, to anoint, 26G 

Etniag, to bathe, 56, 63, 84, 124, 151 ; bask, 534 

Embayl, to bind up, 94 

EmbelhsM, adorned (with flowers), 449 

Etnbosoine, to foster, 99 

Emboss, to overwhelm, press hard, 57, lo8, 225 ; to | 
surround, enclose, 20, 79, H81 
Embosse, to adorn, oniament, array, 108, 162, 248 
Embow, to arch over, to enr^e, bend, SC, 537 
Embomll, to take nut the bowels, 196 
Einbomr, to take shelter, 5U7 
Emboyl, to boil (with anger), 97. EmloyUd, heated, 1 
71 

Embrace, to brace, to fasten, or bind, 361 ; to pro- 


tect, 203 

Embracement, an embrace, 98, 201 
Embrave, to decorate, 86, 481 
Embreade, etnb)'oder, to embroider, 189, 225 
Embt'ewe, to stain with blood, 189, 400 
Enibusied, occupied, 265 
uncle, 130 

Emeraucl, emerald, 150 
Emmove, to move, 85, 117 

Emontj, among, 146. Emongest, amongst, 159, 173 
Empale, to enclose, fringe, 035 
Empare, empair, to diminish, impair, hurt, 67, 
114,311,352 

Empai'launce, treaty, 277, 316 
^lapart, assign, 261 

Einpassioned, empassioimte, moved or touched with 
passion, feeling, 22, 210, 219, 342, 036 
Empeach, to hinder, prevent, 53, 174, 219 ; hin- 
drance, 113 ; disfigurement, 151 
Empeopled, dwelt, C6 

Emperce, empierce, to pierce through (pret. emr 
perst, empierst), 86, 124, 184, 210 
Emperill, to endanger, 248 
Emperish, to perish, decay, 448 
Ernpight, fixed, settled, 101 184, 242, 420 


Emplonged, plunged, 213 
Empoysoned, poisoned, 187, 189 
Empnse, e7np?'ize, enterprise, attempt, 98, 116, 307, 
310 

Empurpled, pm’ple-dyed, 150, 195, 227 
Enimnter, lest, 450, 400 
Enbosome, to fix firmly, 148 
Enchace, enchase, to adorn, embellish, 76, 127, 280, 
518 ; to honour with befitting terms, 253 ; en- 
grave, 380 ; dart, 347 
Encheason, reason, cause, occasion, S3, 460 
Encomberment, hindrance, 400 
Enorodhe, to come on, 450 
Endamage, to damage, do harm, 422 
Endangerment, danger, 302 
Endeoourment, endeavour, labour, 515 
Endeio, to endow, 32 
Endite, to censure, 422 

Endlong, from end to end, continuously, 211, 213 
Endosse, write on the back, endorse, 353, 055 
Endure, to harden, 270 
Ene, once, 485 

Enfelon'd, made fell or fierce, 337 
Enfested. See Infest 
Enfierte, to make fierce, 97 
Enforme, to fashion, 386 

Enfouldred, hurled out lOcc thunder and lightning, 
72 

Engin, wiles, deceit, contrivance, 99, 161, 212 

Engirt, surrounded, 502 

Englut, to glut, fill, 89 

Engore, to gore, wound, 159, 185, 277, 392 

Engorge, to devour, glut, 140 

Engraffed, engraft, implanted, fixed, 164, 236 

Engrained, dyed, 44!) 

Engrasp, to gi'asp, 104 

Engrave, to bury, 64, 86, 104 ; to cut, pierce, 197 
Engreeve, engrieve, to grieve, to be vexed, 99, 161, 190 
Engt'osse, to buy up in large quantities, to regrate, 
681 ; to write a large letter, 055 
Engroste, made thick. 111, 176, 681 
Enhaunse, to lift up, raise, 13, 1D9, 260 
Enlargen, enlarge, to set at large, deliver, 53, 1D4, 
274 

Enlumine, to illumine, 295 
Enmove, to move. See Emmove 
Eni'ace, to implant, 187., 409 
Enragement, rapture, 602 
Enraunge, to range, 367 
Enraunged, rang^ in order, 191, 603 
.ffnroW, “encircled, 91, 147 
Enseames, encloses, 289 

Enseic, ensue, to follow after, pursue, 151, 160, 218. 

Ensuing, following, 275 
Enmarle, to ensnare, entangle, 338 
Entayle, to carve, inlay, 94, 109, 112 ; (ah.) carving, 

Enterdeale, negotiation, 334, 520 
Enterpris, to undertake, 82 
Enterprize, to entertain, 88 ; take in hand, 294 
Entertain, take, receive (pay), 126, 370. . Enter- 
tayne, entertainment, hospitality, 90, 341, 523 
Entet'take, to entertain, 341 

Entire, inward, internal, 160, 1 67, 195, 271) En- 
tgrely, earnestly, 71, 393 ; entirely, 120 
Entraile, entrayl, to twist, entwine, interlace, 94, 
192, 222, 246, 470 

Entraile, twisting, entanglement, 13 
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Entvdll^ the lowest part, depth (bowels), 147 
Entreat, to treat of, treat, 213, 2SD, 23G, 365 
Enure, to use, practise, 238, Enured, accuatomed, 
31)7 ; committed habitually, 341 
Envy, to be angry, indignant, 251 ; to emulate, 
157 

Enwallowe, roll about, 178, 349 
Enmmbed, pregnant, 85 
Enwrap, to wi*ap up, 70 
Equall, impartial, 427 

Equipage, array, eq[uipment, 58 ; to array, equip, 
127 

Ermelin, an ermine, 1G5 

Ennine, skin of the ermine, IBl 

Erne, to yearn, f)G 

EiTani, wandering, 201 

Erronr, wandering, 1S2, 210 

Erst,'kl'l. Seeii’arii 

Eschew, escape, 401 

Esloyne, to withdraw, 29 

Espiall, sight, appearance, observation, 280, 312 

Eh&oyne, to excuse, 29 

Estate, state, rank, 369 

Eterne, eternal, 193. Eternize, to make eternal, 66, 
503 

Eternize, to immortalize, 503 
Ethe, easy, 467 

Eugh, yew, 12. Euglien, ei^ghen, of yew, 79, 519 

Ei'ungely, gospel, 137 

EdiU, poor, unskilful, 415 

Exanimate, lifeless, 14S 

Excheat, gain, profit, escheat, 35, 202 

Expert, to experience, 4S2 

?lxpire, breathe out, 72 ; to fulfil a term, put an 
end to, 44, 235 
Express, to press out, 144 
Exttisie, surprise, 425 
Extent, stretched out, 118 
Extitpe, to root out, 63 
Extort, extorted, 300 
Extract, descended, 210 
Extreate, extraction, 343 
Exuls, exiles, 558 
Ewfts, efts, 345 

Eyas, newly-fledged young, 71, 599 
Eyne, eyes, 29, 194 

Face, to carry a false appearance, 338 
Fact, feat, deed, 219 

Fail,fayl, to deceive, 222, 293 ; to cause to fail, 103 
Fain, fuyne, giod, eager, 12, 261, 378; faynd, de- 
sired, 20 s ; faynes, delights, 358 
Fain, fayne, to feign, dissemble, 34, 93 ; to mis- 
take, 264; imagine, 42 1) ; ‘/a/neef dreadful ’=ap- 
parently dreadful, 228 

Faitour, faytour, cheat, deceiver, vagabond, villain, 
32, 234 363, 459 
Fallen, befall, 459 

Falsed, falsified, deceived, 29, 160 ; insecure, weak, 
73. Falses, falsehoods, 305. Falser, a liar, 461 
Faltrmg, faltering, 219 

Fantasy, faniazy, fancy, 149 ; apprehension, 493 
Fare, to go, proceed, act, de^, 80, 87, 251, 277 
Far/orth, very for, 211 
Faste, having a face, 141 
Fastnesse, stronghold, 345 

Fate, destined term of life, 209, Fatal, ordained by 
fate-lBSv219 


Fault, to offend, be in error, 140, 444 

Favour, feature, -331 

Favourlesse, not showing favour, 126 

Fay, a fairy, 241 ; faith, 334, 474 

Fear,feare, companion, 399 ; fo/eare, together, 1S8 

Fear,fearen, to frighten, 147, 176 ; ^feared o/V 

alarmed by, 401 
Fearfull, timid, 421 
Feastfiill, festival, 499 
Feateously, neatly, S06 
Feature, fashion, form, character, 54, 240 
Fee, tenure, 88; pay, service, 499, 553 ; property, 
233, 276 I 

Feeble, enfeebled, 51. Feblesse, feebleness, 271 
Feeld (golden), an emblazoned field (of a knight’s 
shield), 433 
Feend, fiend, devil, 70 
Feld, let fall, tlirown down, 199, 233 
Fell, befeU, 24.9 ; gall, 218 

Fell, fierce, cruel, 172, 220, 337. Felly, cruelly, 36, 
142, 242, 417. Fellonest, most feU, 239. Fellon- 
ous, wicked, fell, 1G2, Felnesse, cruelty, fierce- 
ness, 123, 270, 276 
Feminitee, womanhood, 193 
Feood, fend, enmity, 232 
Fensible, fit for defence, defensible, 127, 212 
Fere, companion, husband, 60, 247, 3DB, 41S 
F&rme, lodging, 184 
Eerty, a ferry boat, 198 
Fett, t6 fetch, 131 ; fetched (rescued), 307 
Fleur-de’luce, the iris. See Lelice 
Feuire, fewtre, to placo the spoor in the rest, to 
prepare for battle, 252, 258 
Fimnt, commission, fiat, 523 
File, to defile, 162, 266 
File, to polish, smoothe, 15, 556 
Fine, end, 151, 245 
.Finn, to fix firmly, 112 
Fit, to be fitting, 87 ; ‘ Df loves were fitted* 
suited, furnished with lovers, 231 
Fit,fiit, emotion, passion, grief, 229, 260, 314, 350 ; 

a musical strain, 68 
Flaggy, loose, 69, 178 
Flatt, plain, 474 
Flake, a fiash, 163 
Flamed, inflamed, 107 
Flasket, a basket, 6 96 

J^^aHmyj/fffCMi^fjWiththeflatside (of the sword), 318 
Flaw, a gust of w'md, 

Fleare, to mock, 519 

Fleet, to soil, float, 14G, 278, 502 ; to flit, 296 
Flex, flax, 169 

F'W, fleet, swift, lOf), 222; changing, 161 ; unsub- 
stantial, light, 217 

Flit, fixtte, to move, change, flee, 19, 222. Flitting^ 
fleeting, 70 ; yieldmg, 119, 161 
Flong, flung, 503 
Flore, ground, spot, 143, 370 
Flout, to mock, deride, 397, 428 
Flowrets, little flowers, 450 
Flushing, rapidly flowing, 260 
Fodder, grass, 222 
Fcen, foes, 93 
Foile, a leaf (of metal), 27 
Foison, abundance, plenty, 564 
Folkmote, a meeting, assembly, 247 
Fon, a fool, 449, 456, 552. Fonly, foolishly, 459 
Fond, foolish, doting, 58, 1G7 ; fiondlino fool, 390. 
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Fondly f foolishly, 313, B28. Fondness, folly, 459, 
578 

Fond, found, 151 ; tried, 196 
Fone, foes, 20, 172, 358 
Food feud, 59, 80 
Foolhaip:^u, undesigned, 38 
Foolhardise, foolhardiness, folly, 88, 528 
^or, notwithstanding, 177 ; for fear of ; what f or = 
what sort of ? 454 

Fordo, to destroy, 355. Fordonne, utterly undone, 
ruined, overcome, 37, 172, 2-50, 277 
Foreby, forty, hard by, near, 42, 43, 183 ; with, 349 ; 
past, 157 

Forecast, previously determined, 227 
Foredamned, utterly damned, 217 
Forelay, to lay before, or over, 94 
Forelent, given up entirely, 243 
Forelifting, lifting up in front, 69 
Forepast, gone by, 232 
Fore-red, foretold, 532 
ForesJiewed, previously instructed, 434 
Foreside, the side to the fore, external covering, 
310 

Forespent, forspent, vA^xIy 'VJO& to.d, 256 
Forestall, to take previous possession of, to hinder, 
obstruct, 12C, 461, 611 
J^orefaHyAi,- previously taught, 45 
Poreicent, gone before, 467 
Forged, false, 21 

Forgery, fiction, deceit, 161 \ a counterfeit or aa- 
Burned character, 310 
Forgive, to give up, 404 
Forhaile, to ovtjrtaie, 475 
Forhent, overtaken, 180 
Forleni, gave up, 180 

Forlore, forlorn, utterly lost, abandoned, 45, 53, 94, 
150, 173, 178, 187 ; forlore [pret,), decerted, 2U ; 
lost (to sense of propriety), 854 
Formally, expresdy, 153 
Formerlie, beforehand, 385 
Forpas, to pass over, 517 
Forpassed, past by or through, 213, 810 
Forpmed, pined away, 217 
Forray, to ravage, prey on, 416 ; a raid, 174 
ForsaXe, to avoid, 70 ; renounce, 108 
Forsay, forsake, 4r59 

Foj'sayd, denied residence, banished, 467 
Forslaeke,f07'sloe,forslow, to delay, waste in sloth, 
280, 355 ; neglect, omit, 425 ; impede, 465 
For stall, forstallen, to prevent, 476. See Forestall 
Forswat, spent with heat, 455 
Forsfconck, tired with over work, 456 
Forthink, to repent, be sorry for, 380 j to give up, 
292 

Forthright, straightway, 115 
Foi'thy, therefore, because, 130, 452 
Fortilage, a little fortress, 149, 681 
Fortune, to happen, 165, 183, 392 
Fortunize, to make happy, 405 
Foiiuneless, unfortunate, 270 
Forwandt'e, to stray away, 42, 220 
ForwasUd, utterly wasted, 63, 136 
ForweaHe [forweaHed), utterly wearie, worn out, 
15, 56, 72 

Foi'went, left, 183, 258 ; did forgo, 661 
Fot'worne, much wome, 42 
Foster, forester, 157 
Fouldring, thundering, 88 


Found, established, 136 
Foundrmg, toppling, falling, 250 
Foy, allegiance, faith, 135 

Foyle, repulse, defeat, 93 ; to defeat, ruin, over- 
throw, 136, 351 

Foyne, to thrust, push, 103, 124, 244, 317 
Foyson, abundance, 504 
Fraight, fraught, 473 

/Owne, to make, form, support, prepare, direct, 20, 
52, 56, 157, 158, 159 ; to put in shape for motion, 
3S0 

Franchisement, deliverance, 351 
Franck, free, forward, 911 
Franckhn, freeman, freeholder, 61 
Franion, aloose woman, 99, 308 
Fi'ay, to frighten, teirify, alarm, 15, 17, 24, 75, 124, 
149, 179 ; affray, 234 
Frenne, a stranger, 455 

Fret, ornamental border, 288. Fretted, ornamented 
with fret-work, 129, 174 
Frett, to consume, 9 0 
Ft'iend, to befriend, 236, 285 
Frigot, a little boat, li)7 
Friskes, gambols, 283 
Friz?, to freeze, 410 
Fro, from, 114, 405 

Frolick?, ‘fained her to //’0?icl:e'= desired her to be 
cheerful, 372 
Fronts, foreheads. 19 
Frome, frozen, 450 
Froi>y, frosty, frozen, 203, 204 
Frounce, to fold, plait, 28 
J’ro«>nr(i=fromward, at a distance from, 409* 
Frowie, musty, 467 
Fruict, fruit, 449 

Fry, swarms (of young children), 74 

Fry, to foam, 149 

Fulmined, fulminated, 163 

Fume, to pass away bke smoke, 55 G 

Funerall, death, 104 

Furmment, furnishing, 245 

Furniture, gear, equii^ent, 157 

Fylde, felt, 420 

Fyle, to polish, 3 B4 

Fyled, kept in files, registered, 394 

Gage, pledge, 31,72, 93 

Gam, against [as in yaiwstrive, 2B4), 98 

Gainsay, denial, 1C4 

Galage (galoche), a wooden shoe, 450 

Qalmgale, s^veet cyperus, 534 

Gall, bile, 13 

Galhmaufray, hotch-potch, 442 
Gamesome, pleasant, 428 
Gan (can) began, did, 18, 48, 110, 120 
Gang, to go, 432, 474 
Gai'd, Safeguard, protection, 165 
Garran, a kind of horse, 681 
Ga/n'e, to cause, make, 104, 455 
Gasping, gaping, 454 
Gastfull, tearful, dreary, 471 
Gate, a goat, 460 
Gate, way, procession, 147, 178 
Gaudy green, a robe of a light green, 458 
Gazement, gaze, 307 
Gealosy, gelosy, jealousy, 78, 100 
Gears, gere, gear, dress, equipment, 99, 305, 398 
421 ; matter, affair, 372 
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ffecire, to jeer, scoff, 1D8 

(yeasow, rare, uncommon, 381, 512, 538 

Oell'i/, clotted, 179 

Uelt, gold, 448 ; loribed with gold, 186 
Gelt, This word has been variously explained— by 
some as a gelding, by others as a guilty person. 
Professor Child explains it as a wild Irishman, 
Celt, 204 

Gelt, castrated, 428 

Gent, gentle, kind, accompUahed, 55, 57, 63, 160 
Gere. See Oeare 
German, brother, 33, 34, 124 
Geme, to grin, 35B 
Gesse, to deem, think, gue^s, 39, 230 
Gest, deed of arms, 30, 124, 378 ; gesture, deport- 
, ment, bearing, 128, 165, 201 
Ghastly, terrible, 162, 166. Ghastlinesse, terrible- 
ness, 96 

Ghess, to guess, deem, 39 
Ghost, spirit, soul, 46 
Giambeux, leggings, greaves, 109 
Gin, engine fof torture), 36; plot, contrivance, 
snare, 93, 104 

Oin, ginne, to begin, 13, 40, 70, 205 
Gipsen, a gipsy, 513 

Giiist, tournaments, tilts, 11, 477, ; to joust, tilt, 
230 

Glade, valley, dale, 159 
Glade, to gladden, 411 
Glaive, glave, glayve, a sword, 265, 281, 353 
Glee, pleasure ? fee property, 58 
Glenne, country, hamlet, 455 
Glib, a thick hush of hair overhanging the eyes, 
2G9, 630 

Qlims, glimpse, indistinct light, 401, 604 

Q’linne, glen, 615 

Glitterand, glittering, 141, 468 

Glister, to glitter, sMne, 13, 160, 223 

Glode, glided, 249 

Oloiy, vainglory, boasting, 92 

Glozvng, deceitful, 201 

Glutted, filled, 474 

Gnart'e, growl, snarl, 36 

Gohhehne, goblin, 139 

Gobbet, morsel, piece, 13, 69 

Godded, deified, 557 

Goe, gone, 467 

G 07) (let ay, gondola, 106 

Goodlihed, goodlihead, goodness, 95, 369, 450 ; 

goodly appearance, 167 
Gooldes, marigolds, 552 
Go7'e, to pierce, wound, 162 
Gore-blood, clotted blood, 84 
Gorge, throat, 13, 69, 242 
Gorget, armour for the throat, 242 
Ooshawke, a large kind of hawk, 315 
Gossib, kinsman, 75 
Gou)"mandize, greediness, 410 
Ooeej'tiall, government, 150 
Governaume, government, 83, 

Government, control, 254 

Gi'aze, favour, kindness, IIS ; to give favour to, 67 

Graffed, grafted, 450 

G7'aile, gravel, 44 

Graine, dye (scarlet), 43 

G)'amme7'ey, many thanks, 117 

Gi'ange, dwelling, place, 431 

Graple, to tug, 250 


Graplement, grasp, clutch, 142 
Gi'oste, graced, favoured, 419 
Grate, to scorn, 86 
G7'ayle, gravel, 339, 540 

Grayle, the holy vessel said to have been used at 
Our Saviour’s La^t Supper, 137 
07'eave, grove, 216, 371) 

G7'ee, degree, rank, 468 (st. 15) 

G7'ee, favour, goodwill, 34, 92 
Greete, to con^atulate, praise, 307, 349 ; mournful, 
470 ; to assign with praise (st. 14), 307 ; to weep, 
454 

Gren, to grin, snarl, 265, 420 

Orenning, grinning, 39 

Gride, pierce, 507 

Grief ull, grievous, 231, 400 

Griesie, thick, sluggish, 108 ; gray, 58 

Grieslie, giHsely, horrible, 36, 145, 157 

Grieved, hurt, 49 

Grimnes, severity, savageness (Embl.), 451 
Grin, to gnash the teeth, 314 
Gripe, to grasp, 70, 351) 

G7'iple, gripe, grasp ; grasping, greedy, 30, 301, 377 

Gron^ull, full of groans, 144 

Groome, man, a young man, a servant, 297, 376 

Gi'osse, heavy, 70 ; the whole, 474 

Groundhold, ground-tackle (as cables, anchors), 37? 

Oi'oveling, with face flat to the ground, 84, 159, 184 

Groy7)d, growled, 420 

Grudge, gruteh, to murmur, growl, 19, 84, 90, 167 
Gryd,e, cut, pierce through, 123, 162, 20!) 

Gryesy, g^ysie, squalid, 141, 226 ; foggy, moist, 162 
Qi'ufon, gryphon, griffin (a fabulous animal), per- 
biaps used for vulture, eagle, 33 
G\ypt, ^through grypt* through-gyrd, pierced 
through, 374 
Guarish, to heal, 186, 244 
Querd.m, reward, 66, 243 
Quilm, to beguile, 206 
Guxler, guyler, deceiver, 215 
Guilt, guUded, 432 

Guize, maimer, mode (of Hfe), custom, 349, 366 
Gulfe, throat, 474 

Gulphing, flowing (like a gulf), 510 

Gust, taste, 433 

Gybe, gibe (Embl.) , 452 

Gyeld, guild, courthouse, 116 

Qynst, beginnest, 477 

Gyre, circle, course, 102, 158 

Qyvd, fettered, 314 

Mabergeon, haberjeon, a small coat of mail, armout 
for the neck and breast, 109, 174 ^ 

Habiliment, clothing, 74, 82 
Habitaunze, habitation, 11^ 

Eable, able, fit, 56, 70 

Haequeton, a jacket worn under armour, 123 
Hagard, wild, untamed, 7[) 

Haile, hayl, to drag, haul, 97, 98, 203 
Hale, health, welfare, 560 
Halfendeale, half part, 211 
Halfm’eye=hBM ordinary sight, i.e. one eye, 212 
HalUdome, ‘by my AaZidom’-by my faith as a 
Christian, 517 
’Han (pi.), have, 452, 478 

Hand, ‘out of /land's: at once, 182, 314; ‘nigh 
/)and’— near, 401 
Handsell, price, reward, 413 
3 A 
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neatly, 513 , ^ 

Ilap, tD happen, fortnne, lot, 101, 3h\j 
IJappily, haply, by chance, 79 
Happy i successful, 158 
Harborougli, httvhrough, shelter, 484 

/7a»'c?, heard, 135 , ^ cf on icr iqi 

Hardivunt, hardihood, boldness, 58, 82, 15G, 133, 

211 

Jlardnesse^ rudeness, 274 
HavdyUd, hardihood, 31, 440 
/TarneA'se, weapons, 314 , . n 

Harrow y an exclamation of distress, a call for 

HarUny to encourage, incite, 529 ; UarUiedt encou- 
raged, 278 

//a/7?eAse, timid, 87 . ^ .or» 

Hmlce, a mclcer basket for fish, 488 « 4. 

llauherghy hauberk, hauiergue, hawherk, a coat of 
mail, 177, 223, 277 
Haughty high, august, 41 
Haulty haughty, 388 
Haulst, embraced, 246 
HaunUn, to frequent, 467 . 

Haveour, hamur, deportment, behaviour, 193, 224, 
455 

Hayle, to drag, 3 02, 382 
Hazardize, danger, 147 , 

Hazardry, hazard, risk, 103; gammg, 181 
HeadUsse-Jmdy heedlessBlmd, heedlessness, 449 

flmrdl he^!’ ^8 ; a kee^ier of cattle, 403. Jlmrd^ 
groomesy herdsmen, 448 
Illare. hair, 21, 12(j. H&aney hairy, 157 
Heasty hezty command, behest, 45, 245, 318 ; name, 
290 • office (of one who had take)i uoioa), 420 
mhen!, ebony, 117 ; of ebony wood, 11 , . 

Hed&tall, that part of the bndle which is put on 
the horse’s head, 309 
thedifiessey heedfulnesa, 326 

Hrnly, wary. ^74 

Ihelingy heel, 514 

Ileftey raised, 72 ; threw, 243 

Hell, to cover, 282 

Ilelme, helmet, 237 

//ezn, them, 459 

Head, to seize, grasp, 350 

//enye, hinge, 70 

Heut, took, seized, 111, 141 

Her, their, 430 

Hej'ba7's, herbs, I'^fl 

//errtesAffa’, heron. 392 

7/nnj, henj, to praise, worship, honour, 140, 180, 
448, 478 

Uet'sall, rehearsall, 21 9 
Herae, csremonial, 188 
llether, hither, 401, 455 
Hew, shape, form, 18 
Hew, hacking, 401 
lleydeguyea, dances, 464 

IJtde, hastened. See Ilye , . 1. 

Hidder (if not an error for Aftffir=hither) =he- 
deer ; animals of the male Idnd, 474 
/7ie, to hasten, 280 
Ilujht, called, named, 58, 158 ; entmsted, 28 ; di- 
rected, 348 ; pronounce worthy, hence deter- 
mine, choose, 394 ; appointed, 284 ; purports, 474 
night, ‘ on /ligiftt!’— aloud, 388 
mid, held, 287 


Hippodames, sea-horses, 130, 222 

Hoai'y frost, hoarfrest, 446 

Hole, whole, 18 B 

Holpen (pp.) helped, 399 

Hand, hand, 225 

Hoiig, hung, 189, 190 

Honycrock, pot of honey, 303 

Hood, state, manner, 320 

Hooved, hovered, abode, 556 

Hopelesse, unexpected, 165 

//oj’fi, hoary, 23 

iroi'7'id, rough, 47 

Hospitage, hospitality, 212 

Hoapitale, a place of rest, 126 

Hoate, to entertain, lodge, 270, 402, 506 

Ilostlesse, inhospitable, 218 

lloatry, lodging, 345 

Hot, hole, was called, 71, 251, 473 ; mentioned, 467 
Houaling, sacramental, 77 
Hove, rise, float, 21, 196 ; hover, 213 
Howre, time, 95; ^ good hours 'sgood fortune, 
40S 

Howres, devotional exercises, 385 
Hoye, vessel, ship, 138 
Ilububs, shouts, din, 216 
Hugger mugger, in seci’et, secretly, 514 
Jlumhlesxe, humihty, humbleness, 19, 25, 74 
Hurlybm'ly, noise of battle, 309 
Hw'tle, to rush, dash, hurl, attack, 29, 31, 51 f 
brandish, 116 ; crowd, 250 
Hurdesae, innocent, 41 
Husband, farmer, 244 
Hyacine, hyacintti, 160 
Eye, to hasten, 91, 383 ; 0 % Tiye, hastily, 606 
Hyldmg, base, vile, 384 
Hynde, a servant, 397 

Idle, causeless, 193 
Idole, image, 91, 254 

Ill-fasie, having an ill-look, 149. Hl-hedded, dis- 
turbed in the head, 230 
Imbrast, embraced, 274 
ImvMosured, unmeasured, 147 
Imp, child, scion, shoot, 11, 187, 286, 349 
Imp, to engraft, insert, 603 
Impatahle, unappeasible, 277, 493 
Impevceable, not able to be pierced, 09 
Implore, entreaty, 106 

Imply, to enfold, entangle, envelop, 30, 70, 191 
Importable, intolerable, 122 

Importune, violent, savage, 73, 123 ; full of troublei 
173 ; to threaten, 157 ; to solicit, 342 
Impoii^unely, with importunity, 119 
Imprease, to make an impression, 140 
Imjprovided, unprovided, nnlooked for, 77 
In, inne, dwelling, lodging, 15, 148, 171, 547 
ln,^in . , . Zyfe’=fall upon, 163 
Inoontinmt, forthwith, immediately, 39 
Indew, to put on. 191, 212 

Indifferent, impartial, 163, 341, Indifferently, Im- 
partially, 431, 492 
Indignaunce, indignation, 219 
Indigne, unworthy, 233 
Indignify, to treat with indignity, 364 
Inferd, offered, 399 

Infest, to make fierce or hostile, hostile, 377, 390 
Influence, the power of the stars, 53 
Infm'med, formed imperfectly, 188 
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Infuse, infusion, 5D9 
Jugate, entrance, 280,499 
Jngowe, ingot, 112 
Inholder, inhabitant, 431 
Inly, inwarflly, 161, 1S4, 220 ; entirely, 469 
Inquest, iiuast, adventure, 1 S3, 298 
Inqiiire, to call, 133 
Insolence, uncourteousness, 553 
Insolent, rude, 180 
Jnsjgyre, to breathe, 94 
InsuHh^ensu'th, follo-ws, 91, 567 
Intend, to stretch out, 72; to denote, name, 424; 
direct one's course, 101 

Intendment, intention, 77, 224 ; knowledge, 185, 499 
Intent, purpose, 82 
Interesse, intereat, 420 

Interlace, to intermingle, interweave, 308, 421 

Intermedle, to intermix, 4 

Intimate, to communicate, 372 

Intreat, to prevail upon, 90 

Intuse, contusion, 185 

Invade, to come into, 191 

Invent, to find out, 183, 302 

Invest, to put on, 254 

Irkes, wearies, 264 

Irkesome, tired, weary, 17 

liTenoy^med, inglorious, 82 

JaeoVs staffe, a pilgrim’s staff, 42, 543 
Jade, a horse, 157, 395 ; a scolding woman, 143 
Jarre, quan*el, variance, 89 
Jasp, jasper, 538 
Javel, a worthless wretch, 515 
JfiOjjarcZiV, jeopardy, danger, 101 
Jesses, strips of leather tied round the legs of 
hawks, with which they aro held upon the fiat, 
379 

Jollie, jolly, handsome, pretty, lively, 11, 160, 233 
Jollment, jollitee, jollity, joylulness, prettiness, live- 
liness, 286, 367, 460 
Jollyhead, jollity, 415 
Jott, speck, small piece, 63 
Journall, diurnal, 71 
Jovial, bright, sunny, 150 
Joy, to rejoice, be glad, enjoy, 159 
Joyaunce, joyfulness, merriment, 226 
Joysaunce, jouisaunce, joyonsness, 458, 480 
Juntaies, junkets, 316 

Faxes, keys, 281 
Ream, kearne. See Kex'n 

Keepe, heed, care, charge, 10, 4B7, 484 ; to take 
care, protect, ‘ Jieedie i'eei3e’= watchful care, 339 ; 
keepinge, guard, 459, 481 
Keight, caught, 1S6 
Kemd, combed, 327 

Ken, to know, try, 597, Rend, kent, knew, per- 
ceived, known, 74, 121,195, 360, 552,460, Ernst, 
didst know, 449, 452 
Kern, an Irish foot-soldier, S40 
Kerne, a farmer, 468 
Kei've, to cut, 230 
Kesar, emperor, 112 
Rest, cast, 71 

Kestrell‘1^nd, base nature, 92 

Kind, nature, 167, 283 ; sex, 163; occupation, 96. 

Kmdly, natural, 60, 181, 209 
Kinred, kindred, 461 


Kirtle, a coat fastened at the waist, 30 
Knee, projecbion of rocks, 58 
Knxfe, a sword, dagger, 103 
Ron, know, 552. Kond, knew, 326 
Kydst, knewBst, 485 
Kynded, begotten, 320 

Lackey, to follow as a servant, 3G7 

Lad, led, 154, 225 

Lade, to load, 322 

Laesie, lazy, 448 

Laid, attacked, 277 

Laire, plain, 273 

Lamping, shining, IBS, 573 

Lanck loynes, slender waist, 189 

Langurous, languid, 81 

Lap, lappe, to fold, entangle, 94, 187 

Larded, fattened, 449 

Lare, pasture, 27} 

Large, bountiful, 59 

Lathed, seized, caught, 453 

Launce, balance, 194 

Launch, to pierce, 84, 261, 366 

Laver, a basin, 151 

Lay, field, lea, plain, 291, 214 

Lay, cry, 83 

Lay, to throw up, 145 

Lay, law, 138 

Layd, faint, 477 

Laye, laity, 469 

Laystall, a dunghill, aplaca for the deposit of filth, 3^ 
La^ar, leper, 27 
Lea, field, 449 

Leach, a physician, 179, 179 
Leaxlxcraft, medical skill, 179 
Leake, lealcy, 398 
Leany, lean, 468 
Leap, a basket, 486 

Leare, lore, counsel, 219, 245, Leares, lessons, 19G 
Leasing, lying, falsehood, 43, 139, 14} 

Least, lest, 35 Q 

Leave, to raise, 134 

Ledden, dialect, speech, 287, 556 

Lee, river, 302,496 

Lem, to loose, 474 

Lefte, lifted, 95 

Legierdemain, sleight of hand, 339, 519 

Leke, leaky, 38 

Leman, a lover, 45, 105, 165 

Lend, to give, provide, 131 

Lengd, longed, 461 

Lenger, longer, 14 

Lepped, did leap, 453 

L&re, to learn, 484; lore, 461, 557 

Lesinges, lies, 4B1 

Lessoned, instructed, 193 

Lest, to listen, 352 ; 

Let, to hinder, 45, 85, 183; 6/?’= away with, 

93 ; hindrance, 50, 143, 231 
Level, to direct one’s course, 148 
Levin, lightning, 187, 467. Levin Irond, thunder- 
bolt, 426 

Levod, ignorant, wicked, foolish, 450, Lewdhj, fool- 
ishly, 270, 448 

LesBdnesse, wickedness, 181, 310 
JAhhard, leopard, 41, 94, 158, 168 
Lich, like, 196 

Luf, Uefe, dear, beloved, 25, 50 ; willing, 207 ; ‘ liefe 
' 3a2 
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or sory’= willing or unwilling =?ie/ or Mhi 3S5, 
424 ; (comp.) liTftr, 5S, 99, 158 ; (snperl.) liefe&ty 
213, * liefest ?(e/e’ = aearBSfc loved one, 16B 
JjkqOy lord, master— ono to whom faith has been 
pledged, 393. Liegeman, a vassal, one who owes 
homage to a liege lord, 92 
Liful, living, full of life, 41 7, 588 
Lig, liggen, to lie, 381, 459, 4fi0 
Light, easy, ready, 1 G1 ; to lighten, 185 ; tefall, 353 
Lightly, quickly, 7 SI 
Lignage, lynage, lineage, 40 
iiA-e, to please, 114 
Like as, as if, 31 G 
Likely, similar, 593 
Likelynesse, likeness, 331 
LiU,\n put out the tongue, 3G 
Limbeck, retort, 432 
Limehound, a bloodhound, limer, 302 
Lin, to cease, 14, 3S, 171, 202 , 547 
List, to desire, like, 125 ; (impers.) please, 1B4, 278. 

Listful, attentive, 299 
Lite, lyte, alight, befall, 387, 395 
Livelod, hvelood, livelihood, 311, 372 
Lively, lifelike, living, 125, 159, 2DD 
livelyhed, ?a’eZi/7ifiad, livelihood, 86; living original, 
125 ; motion of a living being, 393 
Lii'erey, delivery, 381 
Loathly, loathsome, 232, 351 
Loft, height, 16 
Lome, clay, loam, 403 
Lompisfi, dull, slow, IS, 181, 225 
Long, to belong, 32, 174, 3G7 
Loovd, lout, 195, 446 
Loos, fame, 419 
Loose, to solve, 350 
Lope, leapt, 453 
Lopp, branch, 448 

Love, learning, teaching, fashion, 91, 246, 287 ; 
speech, 354 

Lore, lovn, left, deserted, 27, 228 ; lost sight of, 347 
Lonng, learning, 331 

Lovrel, losell, lozell, a loose idle fellow, 92, 378, 407 
Lose, to loosen, 224 

XojBW, to set loose, 193. Zoj’fesloosed, dissolved, 176 
Lot, fate, 365 ; share, 250 
Lothfull, unwilling, unpleasant, loathsome, 180 
Loup, loop, 126 

Lout, lomt, to how, to do obeisance, 65, 93, 214, 238 
Lovely, loving, 25, 238, 246 ; lovingly, 246 ; lovely, 
of love, 261, 394 

Lover, an opening in the roof to let out the smoke, 
411 

Lug, a perch or rod of land, 132 
Lumine, to illumine, 602 
Luskishnesse, sluggishness, 364 
Lust, pleasure, desire, 251, 290, 480; to desire, 
please, 113 

Luster, a glittering, sheen, 353 
Lustlesse, feeble, listless, 29, 181, 364 
Lusty, pleasant, 449 

LusUhede, lustyhed, lusty-head, pleasure, 216, 459, 
632 ; pleasure (of youth), 460 
Lymiter, a friar licensed to beg within a certain 
district, 513 
Lynage, lineage, 12 
Lyne, linen, 535 

Lyte, to alight, light, befall, 3^7 
LytJtey pliant, 449, 507 


Mace, sceptre, 132 

Macerate, to tear, 505 

Madding, foohsh, 455 

Mage, magician, 170 

Magnes-sione, the magnet, 145 

Mail, mayl, male, armour, 237 

Maine, mayne, force, 44, 50, 141; ocean, 197. 

Mainely, maynly, strongly, violently, 40, 158 
Mainsheat, mainsail, 356 
Maintenaunce, condition, 190 
Maisterdome, maistery, mastery, superiority, IDG, 
158, 234 

Maistring, superior, controlling, 194, 274, 604 
Make, to write poetry, 441 
Male, companion, mate, 44, 218, 238 
Malefice, evil deed, 523 
Malengine, ill intent, deceit, guile, 16 1 
Malice (pret. vialisi), regarded with malice, bore 
iU-mll to, 406, 534, 601 
Maligne, to grudge, 179 
Mall, dub, mallet, 49, 257 ; to maul, 348 
Maltalent, ill-will, 181 
Mand, blocked up with men, 417 
Manie, many, company, multitude, 75, 292, 353 
Manner, kind of, 279 
Mantle, to rest with outspread wings, 369 
Mard, spoilt, injured, dishonoured, 159, 214 
Marge, margin, bank, 102, 274 
Mavgent, margin, 178 
Marie, ground, soil, 143 
Marishes, marshes, 345 
Martelled, hammered, 198 
Martyr, to afflict, torment^ 263 
Martyrize, to devote as a martyr, 554 
Maske, to conceal oneself by means of a mask (as 
at a masquerade), 43, 174 
Masse, wealth, 206 ; material, 283 
Massy, massive, 2l4 
Mate, to stupefy, confound, amate, 65 
MatAilesse, not to be matched, 232 
Maugve, maulgre, in spite of, a curse on! 103, 179, 
220, 234 ; unwillingly, 299 
Mavu, thrush, 588 
Mayntenaunce, behaviour, 474 
Maystet'dome, superiority, 301 
Mazed, amazed, confounded, 234, 261 
Mazeful=iamcLzeful, wonderful, 589 
Mazer, a kind of hardwood (probably the maplej, 
150 ; a bowl made Of maple, and richly orna- 
mented, 470 

Me, ‘he cast me down’ (1. 244), 260 
Health, melteth, 57 

Mean, middle, moderate, moderation, 113, 159,410 ; 

means, 228; ‘by meanes,' because, 399 
Meanesse, humble birth, 372 
Meanly, moderately, 513 
Meare, pure, 143 ; boundary, 210 
Mear’d, divided, shared, 529 
Measure, moderation, 401 
Medoewart, meadow-wort, 121 
Measured, sang, 148 
Measurelesse, boundless, 503 
Meddle, medle, to mix, 86, 445 
Meed, reward, 515 
Meere, absolute, entire, 608 
Meini, mingled, 482 
Melampode, black hellebore, 467 
' ^ell, to intermeddle, 14, 430 
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Afelhnrj, meddling, ;]58, 4S8 
Memot'ies, servicea for the dead, 517 
Memorise, to commemorate, 5 ‘'d2 
Menat/e, to manage, guide (a horse), 47 ; to wield 
(arms), 128 ; management, 22 B 
Mendes, amends, 82 
Mens, means, 342, 387 
Merit, purposed, meant, 227 
Merit, joined, united, 18, 317 
Merciable, merciful, 474 

Mercie, mercy, thanks, favour, 103 ; thank you, 82 
MerciJ'y, to pity, 394 

Met'imake, merymmt, merry-making, sport, 108, 
161,409,458 bj « » 

Mery, pleasant, cheerful, 1 05 
Mesprise, mespvize, contempt, insolence, 11 B, 207, 
248 ; mistake, 147 

Mew, to confine, secrete, 95, 206, 226 ; prison, 105, 
114, 585 ; den, 339 
Mtynt, mingled, miited, 467 
Mickle, much, great, 97, 177, 211 
Middest, midst, 251 ; midmost, 28 
Miece, to move, 203 
Mincing, affected, 90 
Mind, to caU to mind, 87 
MindleiiSe, unmindful, 269 

Minima, a trifling song, but properly a musical 
note, 419 

Miniments, trifles, toys, 268 
Mineon, a favourite, 90 
Mini&ht, diminished, 72 
Mirke, dark, ‘ to imirle’=very ohscure, 474 
Mirkesome, dark, 35 
Mis, to sin, err, 95, 206 
Jl/isarired, ill-advised, misinformed, 184 
Misaymed, ill-aimed, 50 
Miscall, to abuse, 155, 270 
Mxschalmge, false ch^enge, 242 
Misconceipt, mistake, 257 
Miscounselled, ill-advised, 513 
Misci'eant, unbeliever, 34 
Miscreated, iU-formed, 116 
Misci'eaunce, false faith, misbelief, 124, 459 
Misdeem, to deem amiss, misjudge, 73, 360. Mis- 
deeming, misleading, 18. Misdempt, misjudged, 
misweened, 214 
Misdesert, crime, 362 
Misdid, failed, 250 
Misdiet, over- sating, 29 
Misdight, ill-dressed, 331 
Misdonne, to misdo, 206 
Misdoubting, fearing sadly, 376 
Miser, wretch, BD 
Misfeign, to feign wrongfully, 23 
M.s/are, misfortune, 362 
Misfamng, evil doing, 656 ; misEortune, 268, 270 
Misgone, gone astray, 468 
Misgovernaunce, misrule, 459 
Misguyde, trespass, 376, 600 
Mishappen, happen amiss, 24 
Mishapt, misshaped, 196 
Misleeke, mislike, to dislike, 305, 460 
Misi'egard, misconstruction, 270 
Missay, to say to no purpose, uselessly, 413 ; abiise, 
speak ill of, 260, 474 

Misseem, to be unseemly,. to misbecome, 203 
Misseeming, unseemly, wrong, 67, 90 ; deceit, 49 
Misshape, deformity, 357 


Misshapen, deformed, 140 

Mister, sort of, manner of, 57, 182, 468 

Misthought, mistake, 273 

Mistooke, suspected, 219 

Mistrayne, to mislead, 353 

Mistreth, signifies, matters, 199 

Misusage, abuse, 468 

Misweene, to think amiss, 79 

Miswende, to go wrong, 513 

Mizzle, to rain in little di'ops, 482 

Mo, moe, more, 59, 222 

Mochell, much, 449, 470 

Jl/oZd,mole, spot, 418 

Moldwarp, mole, 556 

Molt, melted, 102 

Mome, blockhead, 428 

Moniment, mark, stamp, 112 ; record, 131 

Monoceros, sea-miicorn ( ? sword-fish), 147 

Moorish, morish, marshy, 288, DD7 

Moralize, to cause to be moral, 153 

More, root, plant, 430 

Morion, helmet, 432, 535 

Moirow, morning, 306 

Mortall, deadly, 89 

Mortality, the estate of mortal man, 60 
Most, greatest, 286 
Mostwhat, generally, 556 

Moi, mote [pi. moten), may, must, might, 191, 236, 
267 

Mott, measured, 553 
Mought, might, 452 

Mould, to moulder, 96 ; shape, form, 27 
Mountenaunce, space, distance, 202, 221) 

Mouses, insulting grimaces, mouths, 396 

Moyity, half, 148 

Moyle, to defile, 601 

i/uc/ieZZ, much, great, 32, 40, 197, 214 

Muck, wealth, 113, 214 

Mucky, sordid, vile, 113, 2D6, 405 

Mumming, masking, 529 

Munificence {mumjience), fortification, defence, 133 

Mured, walled, enclosed, 421 

Muse, to wonder, 82 ; wonderment, 77 

Musicall, music, 458 

Must, new wine, 433 

Myndes, resolves, 101 

My Stevie, profession, trade, 514 

Namely, especially, 434 
Napron, apron, 318 
Narre, nearer, 467 
Nos, has not, 459 
Native, natural, 325 

Nathelesse, nathless, none the less, never the less, 
161, 254 

NaOiemoe, nathemone, none the more, never the 
more, 57, 97, 102, 184, 421 
Ne, nor, 14 
Neat, cattle, 402 
Needments, necessaries, 551 
Nernpt, named, 214 

Nepheues, descendants, grandchUdren, 35, 122, 177 

jVeZ, nett, pure, clean, 226, 401 

Nethelesse, nevertheless, 442, 444 

Netcell, a new thing, 4G1 

Nigardise, mggardliness, miserliness, 269 

Nighftxs approach, 452 

Nighly, nearly, 467 
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Rtlli will not, 183, 210 ; mil or ni/7, williag or rni- 
■vvilling, 27 ; *nilhdi unwilling, 204 
Nunhlesse^ nimbleiiess, 340 
to slsuider, 510 

NubiUsse^ nohlme, nobleneas, nobility, 62, 441, 4S5 

Sununate, to name, aMrm, 07 

Nunes, nonce, occasion, 539 

Nonture, norlure, nurture, bringing up, 91 

Nuvveyses, Norwegians, 172 

Not^ note^ wot not, know not, know's not. (It some- 
times seems to stand for ne mo^e= could not), 173, 
102, 22B, 2D3, 3DG 
jY(jf7iivii7, not at all, 1C17 
Notifye^ to proclaim, 228 
Nought^ not, of no value, 128 
Ntmldi would not, 41), 374, 394 
Nuule, tbe head, pate, 433 
Nourice, nurse, 491 

aVou7'^7c, noHsle, to nurse, foster, rear, 41, 297,380 
Nuusling, nestling, burrowing, 288, 500 
Novell, news, 44!) 

Noyance^ noyaunce, annoyance, 224 
Noydi noyed, annoyed, E?3, 72, ISO 
NoyeSi noise, 245 

Noyous, annoying, disagreeable, injurious, 37, 73 

Noy&omei hurtful, 407 

Nyvely, carefully, 225 

Ny^i to draw near, 461 

Nys, is not, 4S0 

Oahtr, ochre, 401 
Obliqxiid, oblique, 435 
Obsequy^ funeral rite. SB 
Oddes, advantage, 3S8 

0/, off, 4C0 ; upon, 247 ; by, 112, 118, 285 ; of ally 
above all, 407 

Offal, that w'hich falls off, 92 
Vffendi to harm, hurt, 151, 379 
0/neic, recently, 416 
(i/'spring, origin, 138 
On, one, 4S9 

0/ie/y, chief, especial, 80 
Ope, open, 24B 
(fpprest, t&lceu captive, 153 
Or, ere, before, 517 

Ordain, to set (the battle) in order, 133 
Order, to arrange, 12S ; rank (of army), 127 
Urdinaunce, arrangement, 128 ; ordinance, artillery, 
141 

Oricakhe, a kind of brass, 532 

Vrigane, bastard marjoram, 21 

Other, left, 97, 358 

Otherirhere, elsewhere, 150 

Otherichiles, sometimes, 212, 230 

Ought, owned, 31, 123, 521 ; owed, 160 

Outbarre, to arrest, 138 

Ouigo, to surpass, 253 

Outhyred, let out tor luro, 295 

Qutlaunced, outlauncbed, 533 

Out-learn, to learn from, 270 

Outrage, violence, outburst, flO 

Outstrained, outstretched, 507 

Oiftweave, wear out, 239 ; pass, spend, 227 

Outuell, to gush or well out, 13 ; (pret.) outwelde, 509 

Outicent, surpassed, 454 

Outwin, to get out, 232 

Outmnd (=outwia), to get out, 307 

Ouherest, wrest out, discover, 99 


Outwrought, completed, passed, 118 
Overall, everywhere, 72 ; all over, S9 
Overbore, overthrew, 251 
Overcame, overspread, 194 
Overmught, overtook, 2B5 
Overcraw, to crow over, insult, 59, 449 
Overdight, decked over, covered over, overspread, 
117, 271, 554 

Overgo, to overpower, surpass, 390, 471 
Overgive, to give over, 173, 615 
Ov&'grast, grown over \^'ith grass, 474 
Overhade, to draw over, 447 
Overheat, overtook, 133, 307 ; overtaken, 184, 195 
Overkest, overcast, 189, 494 
Overlade, to overwhelm, 35 S 
Ovet-plast, overhanging, 82 
Overdraught, overtook, 376 
Over-red, read over, 223 
Overpasse, pass over, alleviate, 373 
Ovet'reri, to over-run, oppress, 392 
Oversee, to overlook, 129, 515 
Ovei'sigM, escape (through having overlooked a 
danger), 38 

Overswim, to swim over, 172 
Overbore, overthrow, 251 
Overthwari, opposite, 284 
Overture, an open place, 466 
Overwent, overcome, 452 
Owe, to oum. See Ought 

Ouch, a socket of gold to hold precious stones, a 
jewel, 19, G3, 177 
Owre, ore, 112, 177 
Owzell, blackbird, 688 
OystHge, ostrich, 141 

Pace, pase, step, pass, passage, 27, 157 
Packe, to pack off, 424 ; aburdon, 368 
Paddo^, toad, 484 

Paine, payne, labour, pains, 141 ; pimishmeiit, 11 4 ; 
* did him jJAinc ’s=took pains, exerted himself, 
355 

Paire, to Impair, 48 

Paled, ^pinckt upon gold, and paled part per part' 
366=' adorned with golden points or eyelets, 
and regularly intersected with stripes. In he- 
raldry a shield is said to be parted per pale when 
it is longitudinaUy divided by a p^e or broad 
bar' 

Paled, fenced off, 33 

Pall, to subdue, moderate, 311 

Pall, a cloak of rich material, 318, 467 

PanachtBa, panacea, 85 

Pannikell, skull, crown, 184 

Paragon, paragone, companion, equal, 233, 253, 283: 

rivalry, 174 
Paramour, a lover, 456 

Paravaunt, first, beforehand, 164, 558 ; in front, 

Parbreake, vomit, 13 
Pardale, panther, 41 
Parentage, parent, 134 
Parget, plaster, 53S 
Part, party, 249 ; depart, 24 
Partake, to share, 98 
Parture, departure, 205 

Pas, passe {passing, surpassing), to surpass, exceed. 
28, 63, 108, 177, 235, 398 

Passion, suffering, 20, 268. Passioned, affected 
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with feeling, he grievcil. Passionate, teJ esqiress 
feelingly, 75 
Patchocke, clown, G‘dB 

Patronage, defence, 122. Pat 7 'onesse, a female de- 
fender, G5 

Pamce, pawnze, patiay, 159, 221, 456 
Pavonc, peacock, 223 
Payne, to take paiiia, exert, 28 
Paijse, to poLse, balance, 132 
Pealing, appealing, 429 
Peiire, pere, etiual, 3S9 
Peasant knight, base knight, 374 
Pease, blow, lli5 

2*eeze, fabric, fortified place, as a castle, ship, &c,, 
63, 141, 149, 212, 302 
i\‘eced, imperfect, 477 
Peei'e-tree, pear tree, 453 
Peinct, to paint, 44!) 
yVtse, peize, to poise, weigh, 304, 557 
J’en, to coufine, restrain, :)02 
Pendants, onianicnth fof wood nr stone) hanging 
down from a Crothio roof, 279 
Penne, feather, 09 
Pmurie, wont of food, 31 S 
Perten, to pierce, 47 

Perdu, perdy,pardieu, truly, 42, G3, 93, 205 

Pefi'egall, eq^ual, 470 

Pei'fo^xe, of necessity, 92 

Perke, pert, brisk, 448 

Pevlous, perilous, 157, 196, 228, 282 

Pevmntipa'saunt, piercing, Go, 94, 298 

Pmehne, pai-sley, SH4 

Persant, piercing, 208 

Personage, personal appearance, 1B5 

Persue, a track, 185, 

Pei't, open, plain, 474 
Permjaunce, provision. See Purveyaunce 
Petronell, a kind of blunderbuss, 622 
Pesaunt, a peasant, 96 
Pheere—fere, companion, 504 
PhysnoTtiy, countenance, 439 
Piztural, a picture, 130 
Pight, fixed, placed, fastened, 22, ISO, 440 
Pill, to spoil, plunder, 300, 524, 531 
Pine,pyne, sorrow, grief, 58 ; to waste away through 
torment, G5 ; Opined ghost* a spirit wa^ed away 
(thi'ough torment), 188, 267 ; done to pine, caused 
to die, 381 

Pinnoed, pinioned, 313 

Pitteous, compassionate, tender-hearted, 138 

Place, ‘ of place* of rank, 289 

PUiim, playne, to complain, 188, 219, 220 

Plaintiffe, plaintive, 315 

Platane, plane tree, 12 

Pleitsannce, pleasauns, pleasure, delight, 20, 450 ; 

ob]ects affording pleasure, 150 
l*led, pleaded, 342 
Plesh, a shallow pool, plash, 123 
PUqht (p. p. plight), weave, plait, fold, 107, 208, 
305 ; a plait, fold, 94, 340 ; condition, 2U8, 233 
Phj, to move, 233 
Poise, poyse, weight, force, 73, 358 
Point, poynt, to appoint, 273, 292 ; a whit, ‘iopoynV 
= exactly, 1G4 
Poke, a pouch, 283 
Poll, to plunder, 300 
PoUicie, statecraft, 135 

porpoises, 552 


Port, parlance, portaunce, demeanour, bearing, 02, 
93, 118, 165, 204, 222 
Portesse, breviary, 29 
Passesse, to accomplish, 174 

Potshares=potsha)'ds, fragments of broken vessels, 
365 

Pouke, a goblin called Puck or Robin Groodfehow, 
590 

Pouldi'ed, powdered, spotted, 44, 165 ; reduced to 
powder, 531) 

Pounce, claws, talons, 70, 315 
Pound, w'cigbt, balance, ‘ ncio la j5otmd’=aiiew in 
the balance, 303 
PouHrahed, drawn, 128 

Piiurtraict, ponrtraiture, portrait, image, 40, 01, 
155, 253 (vb.), 442 
Pousse, pease, 471) 

Poynant, piercing, sharp, 45, 122, 158,242 
Poyse, \veiglit, 3U.1 ; force, 73 
Prach'c, prachcA'ti, treacherous, deceitful, 77 ; skilful, 
242, 364 

Prancke, to trim, dock, adorn, adjirst, 28, 99, 92 ; a 
malicious trick, 208 
Praunce, to prance, 44 

Pray, to be rhe prey of, 41U ; to make a prey ofj 
312 

Preace, pj'ease, to press, 78, 242, 424 ; a press, crowd, 
22, 116, 250 
Preeoe, to prove, 525 
Pi'^ard, preferred, 238 
Prefect, fixed beforehand, 351 
Prejudize, foresight, 130 
Pr^ense, to consider, 219 
Presage, to tell or point out, foresee, 6B 
Presence, reception-room, 28 
President, precedent, 310 
Prest ready, prepared, 122, 244 
Pt'etend, to attempt, 141 ; to stretch out (or over), 
offer, 378, 414 

Prevent, anticipate, 385, 398 
Price, to pay the price of, atone for, 35, 58 ; value, 83 
Prick, to ride hard, to spur on quickly, 298 ; point, 
centre of target, 145, 474 
Prickett, a buck, 484 

Prief,p7'\efe, proof, trial, experiment, 53, 58, 63, 85, 
99, 380 

Prieve, to prove, 314 

Prirrue, pi'yme, spriog time, 21, 153, 192 ; morning, 
128 

Pnmitias, fii-st fruits, 517 
Primrose, chief rose, 449 
Principle, beginning, 348 
Prise, adventure, 399 

Prive, pi'ivy, secret, 474. Prioitee, prmt\e, private 
life, 98 ; intimate relation, 252 
Procure, to arrange, entreat, 155 
Prodigious, ominous, 231 
Professe, to present the appearance of, 3S7 
Proine, proyne, to prune or trim the feathers, 585 
Prcgect, to throw forward, 385 
, ProUing, prowling, 474 
Prolong, to postpone, 248 
Prone, subjected, 185 

Proper, own, peculiar, 137 ; proper good, own pro- 
pmy, 299 

Protense, a stretching out, 169 
Prone, to experience, try, feel, 261, 268, 305 
I Pixivokement, a provoking, 247 
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Provo, braTB ; Csuperl.) Protest, 31, 34, 171. Prowes, 
prDwesa, S8 

Prune, 'df). SceProirte 
Pi'yse, to pay for, 28o. Sec Price 
Puddle, a small stream, 500 
Puissant, powerful, 28 S 
Pumie, pnmy stones, pumice sbouGS, 1^6, 453 
Purchase, to obtain, to get, win Lbonestly or other- 
wise), 93, 45 G 

Purzhas, purchase, property, booty, robbery, 24, 93, 
413 

Purfied, embroidered on the edge, 19, 94 
Piuport, disguise, 161 

Pinpos, purpose, CDUversation, discourse, 20, 75, 93, 
11)3, 291, 239 ; Ho purpose,' to the purpose, 191 ; 
to speak as 'purpose cZti’e!;’j7^’=to speak of Tarious 
things, 146 

Pursuivant, a pursuer, 518 
Purvay, to provide, 93, 353 

Purveyaunce, provision, management, 75, 156, func- 
tion, 159, 223 
Pttitocke, a kite, 317 

Pym, pain (of hunger), 318 ; torment, 66 
Pyoning, diggings, work of pioneers, 138 

Quaile, to cast down, defeat, conqner, 98, 165, 203; 
perish, 481 

Quaint, nice, fastidious, 194, 230 
Qualify, to ease, soothe, 111 
Quarle, quarrel, a square-headed arrow, 142, 143 
Quarrie, quarry, prey, game, 144, 197, 315 
Quart, quarter, 133 
Quayd, quailed, quelled, subdued, 50 
Qiieane, a worthless woman, 270 
Qitei7it, quaint, 478 ; ‘ queint elects oddly chosen, 
196 

Queint, quenched, 103 

Quell, to kiU, to subdue, 11 B, 411 ; to perish, 434; 

to abate, 452 ; to disconcerb, frighten, 307, 356 
Queme, to please, 45 B 
Quest, expedition, pursuit, 199, 262 
Quich, quinche, to stir, move, 341, 670 
Quick, alive, 84; ‘some quicke’= something alive, 
452 

Quietage, quietness, 246 

Quight, to set free, 50 ; to requite, 186 

Quitted, padded, 102 

Quip, a jeer, taunt, 519 ; to sneer at, taunt, 395 
Quire, company, 401 
Quirk, a quip, CIS 

Quit, quite, quyte, to set free, to requite, repay, 19, 
656 ; to return (a salute), 14, 62 ; freed, removed, 
33, 67;, 231 ; 'quite dams' to rdease, 367 
Quoake, quaked, 214 

Mablement, a rabble, troop, 36, 75, 141, 525 
Pace, to raze, 154, 172 ; to cut, 317 ; raced, erased, 
340 

Rad, rode, 301 

Rad, perceived, 208, 361. See Read 
Raft, bereft, 14, 470 
Ragged, rugged, 36 

Raile, rayte, to flow, pour down, 43, 123, ISl, 222, 
237 

Ram, rayne, to reign, 37 ; kingdom, 114, 18D» 244 
Rakehell, loose, worthless, 352 
Ramp, tear, attack, 26, 35 ; leap, 421 
Banck, fiercely, 92 ; vigorous growing, 466 


Randon, random, 202, 458 
Ranckorous, sharp, 460 
Ranke, fiercely, 256 
i£a^)6, rapine, 2 S3 

Rascal, raskall, low, hase, worthless, 141, 222, o53 
Rase (pret. vast), to erase, 153, 232 
Rash, to tear violently, hack, 237, 307. Rctshly, 
hastily, suddenly, 162, 227, 237. Rash, quick, 132 
Rate, to scold, 207 

Rate, aJlow'ance, 269 ; order, state, 284 

Rath, early, soon, 171, 467, Rather, early-born, 449. 

RaUh, mound, 642 

Raught, reached, extended, took, 41, 156, 249 

Raundh, to wrench, 471 

Ramn, ravine, plunder, prey, 32, 69, 263 

Ravishment, ecstasy, 404 

Ray, to defile, soil, 84, 203, 379, 540 

Ray, array. 305, 351 

Rayle, to flow, 237, 540. See Raile 

Rayle, abuse, 234 

Rayne, kingdom, 367 

Rayons, rays, beams, 538 

Read, reede, advice, 296, 369 ; motto, 280 ; proverb, 
466 ; prophecy, 293 

Read, o'eed (pret. rad, red), to know, declare, ex- 
plain or advise, discover, perceive, suppose, 13, 
14, 42, 52, 67, 107, 117, 164, 171 ; regard, 113, 374 
Remdifye, to rebuild, 136 
Reallie, to reform, 425 
Reames, realms, 187 

Reare, to raise, take up or away, steal, 108, 202, 
212, 237; excite, 156 ; to roUBe, 23S 
Reason, proporrion, 88 

Reave (pret. r^^, raft), to bereave, take away 
(forcibly), 26, 120, 141, 201 
Rebuke, conduct deserving of reproof, rudeness, 161 
Rebutte, to cause to recoil, 19, 73 
Rechlesse, reckless, 521 
Reclayme, to call back, 355 (sb.), 213 
Records, to remember, to call to mind, 293, 455 
Recoure, recover, 7'ecure, to recov^, 243, 251 _ 
Recourse, to recur, return, 4; 'had recourse* 
recur, 300 ; return, 208, 260 
Recoyle, to retire, retreat, 62 
Recuile, recule, to recoil, 352, 363 
Red, redd, declared, desoaribed, perceived, saw, 48, 
67, 107, 117, 190, 21 6, 232, 429, 589. See Read 
Redisbourse, to repay, 244 
Redoubted, doughty, 206 

Redound, to overflow, flow, be redundant, ^3, 41 
279 

Redress, to reunite, remake, 36 ; to rest. 256 
Reed, to deem, 112. Reede, read, to advise, 13, 86 
Reek, to smoke, 474 
Reele, to roll, 198 
Refedion, refreshment, 294 
Reft, , bereft, taken violently away, 152, 179, 236. 
See Reave 

Bsgalitie, rights of royalty, 86 
Regarde, a subject demanding consideratiDn or at- 
tention, 115 ; value, 413 
Regiment, government, command, 131, 172, 551 
JZeke, to care, reck, 46G 
Relate, to bring back, 205 
Release, to break loose from, 86 ; to give up, 237 
Relent, to give way, to slacken, reli^, soften, 190, 
194, 237 

Relide, to ally, join, 277 
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Relive, to recover, revive, live again, GQ, 178, 200, 
414, 4S1 

Remeasure, to retrace, 105 
Revuedilesse, witliouthopB of rescue, iJS 
Remerzy, to thank, 141 
Remorse, pity, 19B 

Reneounter, to encounter, meet in battle, Ol 
Renjierced {reufierst), made more fierce QT=renforst 
= reinforced, 124 

Revforst, reinforced, enforced, made fresh effort, 
n8,13S 

Renne, to run, 455, 470 
Renoerse, to reverse, overturn, 31, 310 
Repent, repentance, 220 ; to grieve, 205 
Repining, a failing [of courage), 19 
RepUme, a law term si^ifying to take possession 
of goods claimed, giving security at the same 
time to submit the question of property to a 
legal tribunal within a given time, 294 
Report, to carry off, 83, 132 
Reprief, reproof, shame, 67, 1G9, 176 
Reprive, to deprive of, take away, 85 
Eeprioe, reprieve, 294 
Reprize, to retake, 144, 248 
Requere, to require, demand, 41 
Request, demand, 90 
Reguit, requited, returned, 24G 
Reseize, to reinstate, to be repossessed of, 135 
Resemble, to compare, 213 
Resemblaunce, look, regard, 195 
Resiant, resident, 288 
Respect, care, caution, 35 G 
Respondence, correspondence, reply (in music), 152 
Respyre, to breathe again, 98 
resistless, 34G 
Restore, restitution, 184 
Resty, restive, 33 G 

Retourn, to turn (the eyes) back, 93 
Retraite, picture, portrait, 94, 126 
Retrate, a retreat, 94, 244, 284 
Retyre, retirement, 405 
Revel, a feast, 159 
Revengement, revenge, 234 
'Reverse, to return, to cause to return, 158, 175 
Revest, to mclothe, 82 
Revilement, a revili^, abuse, .98 
RevoA’e, to recall, withdraw, 220 
Revolt, to roll back, 220 

Eew, rue, to pity, to be sorry for, to lament over, I 
repent, 37, 172, 185 
Reic, row, 189 ,* ‘ in rew,' in order, 499 
Ribauld, rybauld, a loose impure i>ersou, ribald, 81 
Richesse, riches, 115 

Ridling, skill, skill in explaining riddles, 223 
Rife, r^e, abundant, abundantly, much, frequent, 
166, 185, 242, 249. Rifelye, abundantly, 485 
Rift, split, broken, 114 ; gap, fissure, fragment, 29, 
145, 243 

Rigor, force, 184. Rigorous, violent, 22 S 

Rine, rind, 449 

Ring, to encircle, 361 

Riotise, riotize, not, bxtravagaace, 169, 225 

Rivage, bank, 259 

iJi'j'e, to split, tear, 156, 

JJire, to come to. 131 ' 

Roclco, distaff. 24 0_ 

Rode, raid, incursion, 409 

Rode, roadstead, anchorage for ships, 7B 


Rong, rang, 162 
Rentes, young bullocks, 448 
Roode, a cross, crucifix, 385 
Rosiere, a rose tree, 127 

Rosmarine, a sca-monstcr that was supposed to 
feed on the dew on the tops of the sea rocks, 147 ; 
rosemary, 534 
Rote, a lyre, harp, 132, 275 
Routes, rolls, records, 394 
Roundle, a roundelay, a kind of song, 471 
Rout, crowd, troop, 127, 305 

Rove, to shoot [with a sort of arrow caBed a rover) , 
11, IGl, 329, 471 

Rowel, the ring of a hit— any small moveable ring, 
47 

Rowrne, place, space, 59, 183 

Rownded, whispered, 214 

Rowndell, a round bubble [of foam), 178 

Rowze, rouze, to shake up, 69, 95 

Royne, to mutter, 341 

Rubin, Rubine, the ruby, 94, 159 

Ruddock, redbreast, 688 

Rue, to grieve, 20, 343 

Ruffed, ruffled, 165, 601. Ruffin, disordered, 30. 

Ruffing, ruffling, 213 
Ruinede, to ruin, 146, 34 G ; ruined, 522 
Ruing, pitying, 343 
Rulesse, lawless, 599 

Ruth, pity, 17, 182. Rutiifull, piteous, 455 

RuUy, rooty, 805 

Ryfe, frequent, common, 466 

Ryve, to pierce, 185 

Sacrament, oath of purgation taken by an accused 
pai-ty, 299 

Sacred, accursed, 53, 149, 354 
Sad, firm, heavy, grave, 23, 61, 84, 89, 122 
Same, sayne, to say [pi. say), 435, 460, 481 
Sake, cause, 34 

Sale, a wicker net (made of sallows or 
484 

Salew, to salute, 260 
^liaunce, onslaught, 83 
Sailed, leapt, sallied, 392 
Sallows, willows, 256 

Salvage, savage, wild, 23, 133, 173, 216, 251, 341 
Salue, to salute, 121 

Salve, to heal, save, remedy, 133, 260, 329 
Salving, salvation, restoration, 82 
Sam, together, 66, 460 
Samite, sBk stuff, 226 
Sample, example, 467 
Sanguine, blood>colour, 201 
Sardonian, sardonic, 839 

Saufgard, guard, defence, 102. ^vegard, to 
protect, 295 
Saulge, sage, 534 

Saw, word, saying, proverb, sentence, 558 

Say, a thin stuff (for cloaks), 30, 224 

Say, assay, proof, 417 

Scald, scabby, 64 

Scand, climbed, 424 

Scarabee, a beetle, 537 

;Sea7*mosrej, skirmishes, 10.9 

Scath, hurt, harm, damage, ruin, 77, 159, 212, 485, 
577 

Scatter^ let drop, 8G 
Scatter ling, a vagrant, 138, 624 
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Scsme, to discern, SSfl 

Scliuchin, scuichin, escutcheon, ehielcl, device on a 
shield, 177, 23-% 242, 353 
Scolopendra, a fish resembling a centipede, 147 
Scope, aim, 482 ; dimension, 210 ; ‘ aymed scope,’ 
a mark aimed at, 372 
Scorse, to ExcUange, 131, 207 
Hcoj'se, to chase, 402 
ScauM, scowled, !JU 

Scnene, serine, scri/ne, skremc, a cabinet for papers, 
a \\Titiug desk, 11, 131 ; entrance of a liall, 310 
Scrike, shriek, 379 

Scrii-e, to squeeze, crush, 144, 151, 185 
iSi:ryiit?, descried, 358 
SJeigne, to disdain, ItlO, Idl 

Sea-sJiouldrinij, having shoulders that displace the 
sen, 147 

to hum, 71); burning, C9 
Sease, to fastun on, seize, 72 
jii'ee, seat, 282 

SeeJtle, seldom, rare, G9, 571) • 

Seely, simple, innocent, 33, 92, 102, 4(1C 
Seem, ‘ nought scemeth’ =it is not seemly, 4Ul) 
Seeming, apparcntlj^, 22G 
Seemlesse, unseemly, 3D2 

Seemly^ in a seemly manner, 123 ; comely, 148 ; 
apparenb, 226 

Seemlyhed, a seemly appearance, 2G9 
Seene, skiUed, experienced, 2 JO, 442 
Seew, to pursue, 200 
Seised, taken possession of, 76 
Seisin, possession, 381 
Sehouih, seldom known, rare, strange, 259 
Sill, seat, saddle, S7, 02, 153, 175, 250 
SenMaunce, semhlaunt, semUnut, likeness, appear- 
ance, phantom, 82, 150, 1G7, IGS, ISl, 105, 282 ; 
cheer, entertainment, 378 
Senze, feeling, 259 

Seneschall, governor, steward, 231, 343 
Sens, since, 254 
Sens^ull, sensible, 3S1 
Sent, scent, xierception, 16, ISO, 196, 257 
Sere, sear, 446 

Serve, to bring to hear upon, 137 
Set ly, to esteem, 252 
Severall, diverse, 24 
SeiB, to follow, S8, 113, ISO, 186, 402 ; to solicit, 294 
Smne, to say. See Sayre 
Shade, tn shadow, represent, 327 
Shallop, sloop, 197 

Shame, to feel shame, to be ashamed, 147 
Shameftisf^ modest, 318 
Shamefastnesse, modesty, 358 
Shard, division, boundary, 11 1) ; cut, 207 
Share, portion, piece, 19 ; to cut, 237, 297, 317 
Shay res, shires, 135 
Sheave, to cut, divide, 199, 178, 256 
Shear e, shere, bright, clear, 218 
Sheares, ^vinga, 119 
Shed, to spin life blood, to kiU, 115 
Sheene, shene, bright, shining, clear, 81, 9D, 162, ISO 
Shend (pret. *0 disgrace, defile, abuse, re- 

proach, shame, 17, 81, 102, 120, 181, 206, 235, 
4B7, 607 

Shere, to deave, divide, 106 
t^ere, bright, clear, 167, 259 
mark, track, 23 

Shidder (generally explained as she), but if not a 


corruption of thider (tliither) must mean she- 
deer, she animals, 475 
Shield, ‘God shield,’ Gnd forbid, 4GG 
Shine, shyne, a bright light, 67 ; bright, 242 
Shmr, to quiver, 235, 237 
Shole, shallow, 427 
Shonne, to shun, 161 
Shope, shaped, framed, 325 
Shot, advanced (in ycaiu), 324 
Sliriche-owle, shriek owl, 401 
Shriech, shriek, 379 
Shrieve, to question (shrive), 293 
confessions, 517 

Shright, a shriek, 118, 377 ; to shriek, 203 
Shrike, shriek, 494 ^ ^ ^ c-i 

Shrill, to give out a riugiiig, shrill sound, 401, 4Sl ; 

a shrill somid, 495 
Shrillmg, slu-ill, 33, 203, 239 
Shriving, cuufession, 617 
Shroicde, to take shelter, 419 
Sib, sibbe, akin, related, 395 
Sich, such, 196, 171 
A?iCiler, sure, 452 

Sickemesse, security, safety, 223 
Siege, seat, 90, 11 G 
Sield, cieled, 318 
Sient, scion, 296 

Sight, sighed, 85 , 

Sign, watchword; representation, picture, 

S^e, such, 460 

Silly, simple, innocent, 42, 194, 216 
Simplme, simplicity, 467 
Sin, since, 417 
SingultB, sighs, 219, 559 
Binke, hoard, deposit, 14 
placed, situated, 191 

Sith, sithe, sythe, time, since, 37, 124, 215, 534, ^9 
Sithens, since, since that time, 32, J7, oo, lii, o/o 
Sitkes, times, 447, 191 
Sits, is becoming, 14, 459 

iStean, a dagger, fi31 „ .jio 

Skill, to signify, to be a matter of importance, 31- 

Skippet, a little boat, 146 

Slade, slow, 19 D 

Slake, to slack, 160. 332 

ASYawe?*, slobber, 357 „nn 

Slight, sleight, device, trick, 46, 234, 3o9 

supper, slippery, 482 

Slombry, sleepy, 199 

Slug, to live idle, 82 

Sly, subtle, clever, 124 

Smirke, neat, tnm, 449 

Smif, smote, 19, 348 ; smittBU, 166, 231 

Smot, smote, 158 ; smitten, 167 

Smouldnii smouldring, suffocating, 102, 220 

Snag, a^ot, 142, 263 

Snaggy, knotted, covered with knots, 44 

Snags, knots, 263 

Snaky-ivreathed = (?) snake^ywreathed, snake-en- 
twined, 425 
Snar, to snarl, 420 
Snarled, twisted, 225 
*Sine66e, to reprove, snub, 449 
Snib, to reprove, 516 
;57 iu 6, knob (of a dub), SO 
Soare-falcon, a falcon of the first year, 652 
Sold, pay, remuneration, 126 
^lein, sad, 465 
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fiolemnize, a Bolemnrite, GD 
Somedele, somewhat, iSi 
Song, sang, IDS 

Sonned, sinmed, exposed to the sun, 447 
Sonneshine, sunaliiny, 446 
Soote, sweetly, 456 

Sooth, true, truth, 460 ; truly, 170, 174, 277 
Soothe, augury, 485 

Soothlg, soothlich, truly, indeEJd, 164, 344, 367 
prediction, omen, 205 _ 

m wine, a kind of flower like a carnation, 458 
Sort, company, IBO, 561 
Sort, ‘ III iort,’ inasmuch as, 76 
Souce, soune, sowse, to swoop on, as ahirrt iloesnpon 
his prey, strike, attack, 33, 133, 177, 243,244 
250, 256, 263 ; the swoop (of a hawk), 143 ; blow, 
272, 313 

Souse, to immerse, 25 

Southsay, soothsay, 286. Southsayer, soothsayer, 33 
Sovenaunce, remembrance, 107, 111, 124, 459 
Sownd, to wield, 74. Sownd=swound, swoon, 112 
Sowne, a sound, 105, 111 
struck, 250 
Soyle, prey, 243 

/Space, to walk, roam, 240, 273, 297 

Spalles, the shoulders, 109 

Spangs, spangles, 290 

Sparcklt forth, to cause to sparkle, 159 

/Spare, sparing, niggardliness, 161 ; to save, 263, 459 

/Sparse (? an error for spm'the), a battle-axe, 676 

^pan’e, bolt, bar, 348 

Speeulaiion, sight, 603 

Speed, ‘euii? speed,' misfortune, 204 

Spell, charm, 452 

/Sperre, to bolt, shut, 347, 480 

/Sperje, to disperse, scatter, 15, 310 

Spies, spyes, keen glances, eyes, 19, 159, 398, 401 

Spight, displeasure, grudge, 161 

Spill, to ravage, destroy, 27, 199 

Spilt, pieced, inlaid, 279 

zSpireci/D/’Wj, produced, 4S9 

Spoil, to ravage, carry off, 114 ^ 

Sponned, flowed out quickly, 277 

Spot, to blame, 189 

Spoused, espoused, betrothed, SI) 

Sprad, spread, 340 
Spray, branch, 434 

Svred, spredden, to spread over, to cover, 157 
Sprent, sprinkled, 160, 237, 034 
Spnght, spirit, 310 
Spring, a springal, youth, 535 
Springal, a youth, stripling, 343 _ 

Spring-headed, having heads that spring airesh, 
147 

Sprong, sprang, 162, 175 
Spume, to spur, 155 
Spyall, spy, 80 
Spyre, to shoot forth, 187 

Squib, a paltry trifling fellDw, 616 „ „ br 

Squire, a square, a rule, a carpenter^s measure, ob 

SiaiMe, a staff, prop, 40 

Stains, to disparage, 5^4 

Stale, decoy, bait, 80, 407 

Stalk, a stride, 114 

StaVd, stolen, taken, 524 

Stanch, weary, 473 

Stare, to shine, 197 

Stared, ‘ up stared,' stood up stiffly, 227 


Stark, strong, stiff, IG, 84 
Star-read, knowledge of the stars, 296 
Startuppe, a wooden shoe, 451 [GioSiSe) 
State, stately, 473 

Stay, to hold, hold up, support, 220 
Stayd, caused to stay, 372 
Stayed, constant, 148 
Stayne, to dim, deface, 99 
Stayre, a step, 187 
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Stead, sted, itedd, station, place, situation, 51, 58, 
72, 164, 223, 249 

Stead, to help, avail, bestead, 126 
Steale, stale, handle, 356 
Steane, a stone Cvessel), 434 
S.care, a steer, 222, 261 

Sled, place, condition, 357 ; steed, horse, 51. See 
Stead 

Steedy, steady, S3 

Steely =.sieelen, of steel, 2D7 

Sleenied, esteemed, 252. 410 

Sleep, to bathe, stain, 162 

Slelths, thefts, 24 

Steme, to exhale, 109 

Stenime, to rush against, 237 

Stent, to cease, stop, 98 

Stei've, to die, 230 ; to starve, 594 

Steven, voice, cry, 475 

Stew, a hot steaming place, 72 

Stie, to ascend, 278 

Still, to drop, flow, triclde, 106, 266 

Stint, to stop, cease, 176, 243 ; a stop, limit, 564 

Stir, siyre, to stir, move, incite, provoke, 102, 198 ; 

to lUrect, steer, 80 
Stole, a long robe, 76 
Stomachous, angry, 121 
Stomacke, temper, 115 
Stand, attach, 141 
Sionied, astonished, alarmed, 351 
Siound, stownd, stand, a moment of time, 52, 53 ; 
(a time of) trouble, peril, alarm, assault, 122, 158, 
162, 255 ; effort, 485 ; a stunning influence, a 
blow, amazement, 258, 261, 3D8, 532 j stunned, 
350 , 568 ^ 

Stound, astonishment, amazement, 5G3 
Stoup, to swoop, 144 
/S^oui, stubborn, bold, 174, 228 
Sioure, stoiore, tumult, disturbance, battle, passion, 
fit, IB, 159, 163,445, 447 ; paroxysm, 173 ; danger, 
peril, 25, 32 

Strame, race, lineage, 271. 

Straine, strayne, to stretch out, 114 

Straint, grasp, strain, 301 

Strake, strook, 95, 98, 507 ; a streak, 98 

Straunge, foreign, borrowed, 225 

Strayne, to wield, 114 ; to embody in strains, 480 

/Sirayt, astreet, IIB 

freight, narrow, strait, strict, 355, 583 ; close, 274 
Streightly, straitly, closely, 122, 165 
Streiglitnesse, straitness, 322 
Strene, strain, race, 341, 387 
Slresse, distress, 135, 219 
Strich, the screech-owl, 149 
StHf-fuh stryfall, contentious, 88, 164, 243, 255 
broken, struck, 367 
Strand, strand, 196 
Strong, strung, 504 
Strow, to spread out, display, 457 
stock of a tree, 68 
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study sttidde, trunk, stock, 452 ; shmb bush, 5D5 
Sty, to ascend, mount, 70, 117 
Subject, lying beneath, 70, 194 
Submiase, submissive, 281 
Subtile, fine-spun, 153 
subverted, 22S 
Succeed, to approach, 377 
Succesae, succession, 130 
Sue, solicit. See Seio 
Suferaance, patience, endurance, 235 
Suflaaunce, abundance, 531 
Sujtaed, satisfied, 22 
Sugred, sweet, 105 
Supple, to make supple, 185 
Suppress, to overcome, keep down, 398 
Suvbate, to batter, 178 
Surbet, bruised, wearied, S9 

Surcease, to leave off, utterly to cease, 158, 178, 
237, 394 

Surcharge, to attack with renewed vigour, 277 
Surcharged, heavily ladcu, 20li 
Surplusage, excess, 111 
Surprise, to seize suddenly, 410 
Surrnount, to surpass, 131 

Surquedry, pride, insolence, presumption, 148, 137, 
211, :303 

Surmeic, surme, to overlook, survey, 449 
Suspect, suspicion, 39 

Suiain, swayn, a labourer, youth, person, 393, 453 
Smrt, black, 134^ 

Smrve, to swerve, retreat, C2, 9G, 156 
Swat, did sweat, 395 

Sway, to swing, brandish, wield (arms), 136, 1B2; 

force, 317 ; a rapid motion, 147 
Sweard, sword, 244, 552 
SwecUh'bands, swaddling-bands, 379 
Swell, fainted, swooned, 263 ; burnt, 44; (? swdled, 
229) 

Swinck, labour, toil, 112, 474 
Swinge, to singe, 70 
Swote, sweetly. See Soote 
Smund, swoon, 283 
Si/bbe, akin, related, 461 
Syler, truly, 457 
Syrlye, surly, 468 

Table, a picture, 59 

Tubrere, one playing on a tabour, 458 

Tackle tpl. tackles), rigging, 78 

Tadvauiice, to advance, 449 

Taking, sickness, 456 

Talaunts, talons, 72 

2'amburins, small drums, 464 

Tane, taken, 546 I 

Tapets, tapestry, figured work, 535 

Tare, tore, 197 

Targe, target, 102 

Tarras, terrace, 340 

Tassal gent, the tiersel, or male gosshawk, 180 
Tasswage, to assuage, 448 

Tawdne lace, a lace (girdle) bought at the fair of 
iSf. Audrey or St, EtMred, 458 
Teade, a torch, 78, 535, 687 

Teene [iene), grief, sorrow, pain, 58, 76, 86, 213, 
543 ; affliction, 343. See Tine 
Teene (? leene, lend, give), to bestow, 186 
Tell, to count, 114, Teld, told, 365 
Temed, yoked in a team, 178 


TeineuUe, like a team, 222 
Temper, to govern, control, 525 
Tempring, conti'oUing, governing, 199 
Tend, to wait on, 319 
Tender, to tend, attend to, 193, 372 
Terebinth, the turpentine tree, 457 
Ternielesse, unlimited, 699 
Thee, to prosper, thrive, S3 
Theeteryes, thefts, 222 
Thelement, the elements, 449 
Thelf, the elf, 452 
Then, than, 43, 166 
Thereto, besides, 158 
Theteh, thatch, 515 
Thether, thither, 307 
Thmed, behaved, mannered, 1 99, 597 
Thevies, qualities, maiineis, 55, 69, 83, 137 
Thick, a thicket, 84, 45-t 
Tliilk, thilke, that same, this, 447, 450 456 
Tho, thoe, then, 13, 17, 158, 459. Tho, the, pi. those 
474 ’ 

Thone, the one, the fii-st, 445 
Thorough, through, 246, 374 
Throughly, thoroiiglily, 118, 397, .383 
Thother, that other, the other, 145, 445 
Thous=.thou es, thou art, 466, 552 
Thrall, to take captive, enslave, 85,219 ; bi-ing into 
subjection, constrain, 319; a slave, 38; enslaved, 
417 

Thr&it, to threaten, 179, 227. Threaffull, threaten- 
ing, 227 

Thresher, a flail, 325 
Threttie, thirty, 448 
Thnd, a thread, 249 

Tlirill, to pierce, 153, 166, 184, 213, 266. ThriUant, 
piercing, 79, 101 
Thrist, to thirst, 42; thirst, 198 
Thristy, thirsty, 64, ll)5 
Throw, time, while, 189 

Throw, throe, pang, 64; thrust, attack, 103, 123, 
184,244,245 j > . 

Thi'uat, to thirst, 89 ; thirst, 199 
Thwart, athwart, 198 
Tickle, uncertain, insecure, 178,431, 542 
Tide, tyde, time, season, opportunity, 20, 190, 209 
Tight, tied, 421 

Timbered, massive (like timbers), 303 
Tnmlesse, xmtimely, 570 
Timely, seasonable, beautiful, 446 
Tinct, coloured, 481 
Tine, affliction, 294 

^ne, to light, kindle, inflame, 14, 129, 195, 213, 236 
Tine or teen, son-ow, giief. pain, 218, 245, 294 
rank, train, 30 " ’ > 

I Tire, tyre, attire, dress, 54, 63, 86, 439 
Titniose, hedge-sparrow, 480 
2b=for (as in to f rend), 14 
Todde, a thick bush, 452 
Tofore, before, 248, 387 
Too, very, 449, 469 
Toole, weapon, 95 ' 

Tooting, lookmg about, 452 
Top, head, 46 

Toren heare, tom hair, 563 
To-rent, rent asunder, 263 
Tort, wrong, injury, 74, 103, 164, 271 
Tortious, injurious, wrongful, 88, 275, 337 
Tossen, to brandish, toss, 163 
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Tottie^ toity, tottering, nnatcaily, 433, 449 
To-tornSi tom to pieces, 338 
Tourney, to tilt, ]0ust, 89 (sb.), 164 
Touze, to tease, worry, 143 

Toward,, favoui-able, 99 ; approaching, near at hand, 
156 

To-ucorne, worn out, 338 

Toy, pastime, sport, 110, 151 ; to play, C29 

Toyle,'a&t, 569 

Trace, to walk, track, tract, 196, 271, 374 
Tract, trace, 420 ; to trace, 110 
Trade, footstep, tread, 119 \ occupation, 148 ; con- 
duct, 102 

Traduction, transfer, 243 

Trains, trayne, to drag along, trail, to allure, 390 ; 
wile, deceit, snare, trap, 38, 57, 169, 212, 271 ; 
track, 301; assembly, 393 
Tramsll, a net for the hair, tresses, 88, 208 
Transfard, transformed, 221 
Transmew, to transmute, transform, 47, 95, 139 
Transmove, to transpose, 222 
Trap, to adorn [with trappings), 120, 527 
Travelled, toiled, 120, 527 
Travell, toil, 393 

TrayUd, interwoven, adorned, 31 S 
Treachour, treachetour, a traitor, 31, 81, 99, 136 397 
524 ’ ’ 

Treague, truce, 90 

Treat, to discourse, hold parley with, 202 (sb.), 281 
Treen, of trees, 4G 

Trenchand, trenchant, cutting, 70, 317 
Trentals, services of 30 masses, which were usually 
celebrated upon as many different days, for the 
dead, 517 

Trie, to experience, 492 ; prove, a, daw ?/'ie=prDve a 
jackdaw or fool, 521 
Trild, flowed, 153 

Trim, neat, well-formed, 159 ; pleasing, ICO 
Trinall, threefold, 78 
TnpUcity, quality of being threefold, 78 
Troad, irode, path, footstep, 211, 466, 474 
Troncheon, a headless spear, 123, 242 
Troth, truth, 81 
Troublous, restless, 92 
Troio,to beUeve, 303 

Truncked, truncated, having the head cut off, 102 
Trusse, to pack up, 21 6 ; carry off, 70, 264 ; a bundle, 

T)-^de, proved, essayed, 87 
Tnye, tried, purified, 302 
Tiirnioild, troubled, 278, .541 
Turney, an encounter, 258, 278 
TutTibant, tu]*ban, 288 
Tway, twain, two, 109 
Twight, to twit, 323 
Twyfold, twofold, 35 
Tynde, kindled, 26.5, 508 
Tyne, grief, pain, 56. See Tme, Teen 
Tyne, to come to grief, to perish, 289 
T^ranne, a tyrant, 478 
TS/rannesse, a female tyrant, 37 
Tyrannmg, acting like a tyrant, 262 
Tyre, to dress, attire, 282 
Tyrelintj'* weary, 157, 395 

Vgly, horrible, 59 

JJmbriei'e, the visor of a helmet, 160, 251 
Unacquainted, unusual, strange, 63 


Unhid, without a prayer, 50 

Unblest, unwounded, 301 

Unbrace, to unfasten, 97 

Und/oile, wild, nncivilisod, 113 

Uncouth, unusual, strange, 13, 1G3, 2J.s 2B7 

Uncrudded, uncurdled, 589 

Undejide, unchallenged, 122 

Underfong, to surprise, circumvent, 309, 465 

Underhand, secretly, 289 

Underlay, to dimmish, 095 

Un^rsay, to aflSrm in contradiction to anyone, 

Undersong, burden (of a song), 471 
Understand, to learn the cause of (or perhaps to 
take in hand for purpose of arbitration), 24 
Undertake, to perceive, hear, 309 
TJndej'time, time of the mid-day meal, 190 
Undight, to undress, take off ornaments, unloose, 
23, 146, 185, 190, 392 
Uneasy, disturbed, 159 

Uneath, unnsath, unneaihes, uneth, scarcely, with 
difficulty, uneasily, 58, 68, 106, 183, 211, 473 
Unespyde, unseen, 159 
Unfilde, unpolished, 195 
Ungentle, uncourteous, 162 
Ungmtlenesse, base conduct, 183 
Unguilty, not conscious of guilt, 165 
Unhdble, incapable, 29 

Unha/ppie paine, unsuccessful labours (because there 
Was no heir to reap the benefit of their pains), 
380 

Unhappy, unfortunate, 111 
Unhastie, slow, 23 

Unheale, unhele, to expose, uncover, 152, 253 
Unheedy, unwary, 132. Unheedily, unheedingly, 
289 

Unherst , ' took from the herse or temporary monu- 
ment where the knights’ arms were hung,’ 310 
Unkempt, uncombed, rude, 214, 480 
Unkend, unkent, unknown, 286, 440 
Unkind, unnatural, 167 
Unkindly, unnatural, 132, 445 
Urdast, uiilaced, 365 
Unlxch, unlike, 35 
Unlike, not likely, 320 
Unmannurd, not cultivated, 132 
Unmard, uninjured, 407 
Unmeet, unfit, 193, 232 
Unneihes, scarcely, 446 
UnnobU, ignoble, 502 
UnpuToaide of, unprovided with, 424 
Unred, untold, 291 

Unredresi, without redress, unrescued, 272 
Unreproved, blameless, 113 
Unresfulnesse, uneasiness, 454 
Unshed, unpaid^d, 266 
UnsQote, unaweet, 485 
Unspidie, unseen, 188 
Unstay d, unsteady, 363 
Unthrifty, wicked, 30 
Unthriftyhead, imthrift, 147, 226 
Untill, unto, 58, 482 
Untimely, unfortunately, 319 
Untrust, unbound, 566 
Unvalued, invaluable, 584 
Unwary, unwary, unexpected, 76 
Unware, unwares, unawares, unexpectedly, 34, 159 ; 
unknown, 250, 452, 461 
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Unieeeting, not knowing, uncouscious, 21, 22, 174 
Unweldy, unwieldy, 51 
Unwist, nnlaiown, 1S5, 250, 2D7 
Unwo?}t, unaceustomed, 448 
Unworthy, undeserved, 38 [) 

Unwreaked, unrevenged, 219 
Ujpbraide, upbraiding, reproach, abuse, 277, 352, 
512 

Upbrast, burst open, 416 

Upbi'ay, to upbraid, 101, 239 ; an upbraiding, 1C3 
Uyhild, upheld, 414 
Uphoovded, uphoarded, 503 
Upreare, to raise np, 83, 173, 235 
Upi'yst, uprisen, 452 
Upstar'e, to stand up erect, 149, 217 
Uf-stavt, start up, 97, 121 
Upatay, to support, 226 
Uptyde^ tied up, 8G 
Upwound, knotted, 13 
Urchin, hedgehog, 141 
Usage, behaviour, 257 
Usauiice, usage, 112 
Use, to practise, 252 ; hahits, 104, 218 
Utmost, uttermost, outmost, last, 90, 147, 220, 379, 
420, 503 

Utter, to put out or forth, 452 ; outer, 90, 280 

Vade, to go, 304 ; to vanish, 208, 629 

Vaile, to lay down, 208 

Vaine, frail, 240 

Vaine, the poetic vein, 477 

Vainesse, vanity, 538 

Valeip, value, valour, courags, 109 

Yaliaunce, valour, 93, 171 

Variable, various, 182 

Vauncing, advancing, 249 

Taunt, to display, 154 

Vauntage, advantage, opportunity, 199 

Taut, a vault, 115, 128 

Vaute, to leap, 619 

Vauted, vaulted, 179, 555 

Tttw?, a vault, 509, 524 

Tele, avail, 12, ISl 

Vellanage, villinage, slavery, 139 

Vellet, velvet, 460 

Venery, hunting, 40 

Vengeable, revengeful, deserving of revenge, 19, 99 
Vengemsnt, revenge, 205 
Venger, avenger, 24 

Ventayle, the place of the helmet, 135, 259 
Vented, lifted up the visor, 160 
Venteth, snnffeth, 449 
Ventre, to venture, 2G5 

Ventrous, venturous, bold, adventurous, 149, 239 
Vere, to veer, 35 B 

Vermeil, vermeill, vermeil, vermily, vermilion, 134, 
IGO, 201, 277 

Vertuous, possessing virtue or power, 154 
Vestiment, vestment, 227 

Tetchy, consisting of the straw of the vetch (tcire), 
475 

Vild, vile, 38, 349 
Yildly, vilely, 14, 27 
Yillem, baae-bom, low, 142 
Virelayes, light songs, 480, 54G 
Virginal, plaining to a virgin, 127 
Visnomie, visage, 311, 535 
VitalU life-giving, 81 


Voide, to avoid, turn aside, to remove, 258, 395 
Voided, cleared, 315, 395 

Wade, to walk, go, 13 
TFae, woe, 473 

Wag, to move (the Umbs), 299 
Wage, a pledge, 31 ; to pledge, 114 
Wagmoires, quagmires, 474 
Waide, weighed, proved, 278 
Wat/t, a waif, an article found and not claimed by 
an o'wner, 294 

Waite, to watch, 220, fsb.) 450 
Wai'e/ull, watchful, IB, 206 
Walke, to roll, wag, 97, 225 
Wallowed, groveling, 218 
Wan, gainf^, 88 ; took, 110 
Wan, pale, faint, 110 
Wand, branch of a tree, 339 
Wanton, wild, 190 
War, worse, 474 
Ward, to guard, 310, 466 
Ware, wary, cautious, 43, 208 
Wareless, unaware, 236 ; unexpected, 299 : heedless, 
318 

War-hable, fit for war, 13S 
Wariment, caution, 243 
Warke, work, 83 

War-monger, a mercenary warrior, 214 
Wairay, waj^rey, to make war on, to lay waste, 37, 
133, 13S 

Warre, worse, 271 

Wasserman, a sea monster In shape like a man, 147 
Wast, to desolate, lay waste, 234; wasted, 446 
Was^ull, barren, uninhabited, wild, 22, 112, 223 ; 

devastating, 446 
Wastness, wilderness, 22 
Water^sprinckle, waterpot, 225, 244 
Wawes, waves, 145 
TFqkt, wes, to grow, 207, 241 
Way, to weigh, esteem, 429 
Wayd, went on their way, 237 ; weighed, deter- 
mined, 230 

WaylfuU, lamentable, 179, 449 

Wayment, to lament, 81, 601 ; lamentation, 178, 493 

Wayne, chariot, 29 

Weanell, a weanling, lamb or kid, 475 
Weare, to pass, spend (the time), 15 
TFea/’wft, mischievous, evil-disposed, 258 
Weasand-pipe, windpipe, 242 
Weather, to expose to the weather, 315 
Weaved, waved, floated, 311 
Weed, clothes, dress, 11, 45, 94, 120 
Weeke, wick, 134 
Weeldelesse, unwieldy, 243 

Ween (prst. weend), to suppose, expect, think, 14, 
17, 58, 99, 251 

Weet, ireeten, to know, learn, understand, perceive, 
23, 92, 157, 163, 185. To weet=to wit, 193 
Weeiing, knowledge, 347 
Weetingly, knounngly, 372 

unconscious, ignorant, 100, 165, 210 
Weft, a waif, 3(19 

Wefte, was wafted, 108 ; avoided, 179 ; a waif, a 
thing cast adrift, 215 
Wel-away the while, alas the blme ! 473 
Weld, to wield, govern, 229, 338 
Welke, to wane, 14, 207, 447 
Welkin, sky, heavens, 28 
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^Y€ll, weal, 23 ; very [mil affectionate) ^ 17-") 

We% to pour, l:j4. Well-head, fountain head, 11 il 
Well~away, an exclamation of great sorrow, alas I 
124, 473 

Well-seene, experieiicELl, 3111) 

Well-thewed, abounding in moral wisdom, 449 

Welter, to roll, 4f)8 

Wend, to turn, go, 273 

ire»^, journey, course, 2.)7, 38G 

Wemnd, weasnnd, windpipe, 331 

Wex, to grow, increase, become; 120, 19C, 2D7 

Wex, wax, 201 

WhaUy, marked with streaks, 29 
\\liat, a thing — homely, what homely fore, 402 
What for fit, what sort of a, 453 
Wheare, where, place, Oli, 177 
Whelly, shelly, 503 
Whelm, to overwhelm, 91, 98 
Whether, which of two, 21, 31)1 
While, time; ‘Alas the K-7ii7er = woe worth the 
time! 44G 

Wluleare, M7u?e)’e=:erewhile, formerly, lately, 57, 
1IJ3, 253 

Whiles, wliilest, -whilst, 292 

Whmpled, covered with a wimple, 439 | 

Whirlpool, a kind of whale, 147 

n7nj/i, silenced, 433 

Whot, hot, SG, 12S, 198 

Whylonie, formerly, 28 

Wicked, vile (chains), 229 

Wide, round-about, 414 

Widder, -wider, 475 

Wight = wife, blame; ^worthy wiyAi’ = merited 
blame, 404 

Wight, person, being, 129, 140 
Wight, active, 453 
Wiglithj, guickly, 473 
Wilding, a wild apple, 195 
Winible, nimble, 453 

Wimple, to gather, plait, fold, 12 ; a covering for 
the neck, veil, 7b' 

Win (out), get |ont), 232; come up to, 3 S3 
-wizard, wise man, 28, 296 
wize, mode, manner, guise, 101, 165, 173 
wiste, knew, 105 
Witch, to bewitch, 

WitcJie, a reed, 464 

Wite, witen, wijte, to blame, twit, reprove, 147, 189, 
229, 469 

Witelcsse, blameless, 471 
With-hault, withheld, 140 
Wiihonten, withoub, 359 
WitleHse, senseless, foolish, 400 
Witt, mind, intelligence, 149. Wittily, -wisely, sen- 
sibly, 130 

Wo, woe, sad, 124, 233 
Womanhood, womanly feeling, 402 
TFoti [did icon), be wont, 208 
Won, wonne iwonning), dwelling-place, abode, 114, 
156, 270, 375, 378; to dwell, 42, 117, 184, 369 
Wondred, marvellous, 149 
Wanned, were wont, 449 
Wont, to be accustomed, 226 
Wood, mad, frantic, furious, 80, 35, 98, 277 
Woodxies, madness, 220 
Woon, to dwell, 504, 557 
Word, motto, 251 

Wore, passed or spent the time, 276 


Worshippe, honour, reverence, 12, ItlJ 
Woi’th, to be, 1 1)9 

Wot, wote, know, kno-w'S, 7, 59, 20G, 44.9 
Wotes, knows, 2911. kiiowest, 1)3 

Woun\Uei>ze, unwounded, 477 
Woired, -wooed, 412 

Woxe, woxen, become, grown, 39, ISO, 271 
Wracke, -wreck, destruction, violence, 3R, 448 ; to 
take -vengeance, 2(;l. Wraclfull, avenging, 405 
Wrast, to -wrest, 357 
Wrate, did -write, 227 
IVrawling, mewing like a cat, 420 
Wreak, vengeance, 5.1, 75 ; ruin, 198 ; to avenge, 
take vengeance on, 93, 1G4 
Wreakfull, avenging, 297 
Wreath, to turn, 86 
Wreck, destruction, 21 

Wrest, to wrench, twist, 153 ; a -WTenching, over- 
turning, 144, 153 
Wrest, the -wrist, 33, 194 
Wrethe, to rivist, 13 
Wrigle, -wriggling, 44S 

Writ (pL icrittes), -writing, a -written paper, 76,16) 
WroJee, wroken, avenged, 104, 238, 265, 453 
Wrye, a-wrj-, crooked, 448 
Wull, will, 590 

Wyde, turned away Ccf. •wide of the mark), 123 
Wyte, wyten, to blame, 353, 516, 55S 

T, as a prefix of the past participle, is frequently 
employed by Spenser, as Y-clad, clothed, 12, 14. 
T-fraughl, filled, 20, &c. 

Tate, gate,4C0 
Yhent, turned, gone, 180 
Tbet, beaten, 248 
Tblent, blinded, dazzled, 18, 456 
Ybore, bom, 177 
Tcond, learnt, 4C1 
Tclad, dad, 14 
Ydeepe, to call, 550 
Ycleped, called, named, 182 
Ydle, empty, 33 
Ydlesse, idleness, 369 
Tdrad, ydred, dreaded, feared, 11 
Yead,yede, yeed, to go (properly a preterite tense), 
68, 96 

Yearne, to earn, 365, 392 
Teuen, give in, 455 

Yfei'e, together, in company -with, 54, 455 
Yf retted, adorned, 165 
Yyo, ygoe, gone, ago, 19, 1 83 
Yglaunst, glanced, glitlcHl, I'JS 
rude, yield, 138 
Tirks, jirks, lashes, 395 
Ylike, alike, 30 
Ylk, same, 471 
Ymolt, melted, 220 
Ympe, youth, 224. See Imp 
Ym.pt, joined, 275 
Ynd, India, 38 
Ynne, abode, inn, 480 
Yod, yode, went, 60, 112, 202 
Yodest, didst go, 667 
Yold, ^dded, 219 
Yond, yonder, 420 
Yond, outrageous, terrible, 196 
Yongthly, youthful, 536 
I Youngling, young of man or beast, 66 




Voungth, yongth, youth, 48[>, 532 

VourJiert a youth, 231 

ToiUhly^ youthful, 95 

Vpenti pent up, 446 

Yplight, plighted, 91 

Ympt m spvight, rapt in spirit, 555 

YrkeSj wearies, 204 

Yrm-hracedf sinewed like ii'on (of the arm), 162 


Ysame, together, 433 
Yshrilhdj did sound shrill, 550 
Ytosty harassed, 433 
YicUy certainly, truly, 82, 199 
Ywist^ ‘ had Yvci&t^ ■^aia after-regret ; literally ‘ had 
1 known' (how it would have turned out), 521 
Ywrake^ yuyroke, yicroken, avenged, revenged, 209^ 
285, 388 
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